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Day one – A Naga Wrapped in Rubber Plants

The rubber plant naga quickly slithered through the hallways of the factory, heading towards the office of the enigmatic Raven.  He had received the message that the avian needed him for an urgent mission.  The others seem to know of his mission and  had moved to allow him to pass, keeping his path clear before the latex flower creature got to the door.  The secretary that sat outside of the office didn’t even stop him and instead got up and opened the door so that Tana didn’t even have to break his stride as he got into the office.
“Thank you for coming on such short notice,” Raven stated, Tana not bothering to sit as the bird fluttered down from his perch to his desk where a folder laid.  “We have an urgent mission that I need to send you on.  You are instructed to find the creature in this file and recover the item that he has stolen at all costs.”
Tana quickly went over and went through the file, seeing the picture of the target right above the name Newlyn and the words marking him as a high-priority target.  The mission briefing was rather straightforward; the snow leopard had infiltrated the research division of the Factory and stolen a canister that contained a highly-transformative and top-secret rubber substance that had been in development for years.  Through the Raven’s various contacts it appears that Newlyn was attempting to sell the canister to a competitor for a lot of money, and it looked like the avian had managed to track down quite a bit on the feline including the timetable for the sale.  Once he had gotten the rest of the details down the flower naga gave the file back to the Raven.
“It sounds like this is something a more experienced Collector should be dealing with,” the naga stated.  “If I may ask, why send me along when I don’t have nearly the same experience as some others under your wing?  I could even see you sending a team of them.”
“While normally you would be correct there’s been a complication,” Raven explained as he fluttered back up to his perch.  “This thief is no slouch; not only did he steal the item in question but he also took a dossier that contained all the Collectors in my ranks.  I’ve already sent two after him and so far they’ve both failed, and from their reports it appears that he was able to see them coming since he had read their methods of capture.”
“Oh dear…” Tana sated.  “But then why wouldn’t I be any different?”
“You and Serathin have not been officially put on the books as of yet while you are still working off your latest… upgrades,” The Raven replied.  “As such your file was overlooked, which gives you the advantage when it comes to capturing him.  I would also send the leaf dragon with you but he’s currently on a mission of his own that would fail if he was to be recalled, so it’s going to be all on you.”
The flower naga nodded and crossed his arms.  “You got it boss,” Tana replied.  “One snow leopard, coming right up.”
“Oh, and one more thing,” Raven stated just as the latex naga was about to leave.  “The last Collector that had attempted to capture him said that he may have used some of the substance in that container in order to transform himself, given the potent shapeshifting properties of what was in that canister you will have to be weary that he may have augmented abilities.  Since it’s been a few hours since our last attempt he may have upgraded himself yet again.”
“Well then it’s good that you’re sending me,” Tana replied with a smirk, opening his palm and letting rubbery tendrils grow out of it to wiggle in the air.  “I’ve recently gotten a few upgrades of my own to try out…”
****************
Night had fallen and the docks were empty, devoid of the workers that normally ran around loading and unloading cargo from the ships that came in and out.  Though there was one special delivery on the docks it wasn’t going to be touched by any of them as a creature skulked through the shadows.  Had anyone actually seen the one moving to the old warehouse they would have thought that it might have been a shift in the darkness.  The reality was much more devious in nature; the feline creature finally being revealed when it stepped underneath the light in order to unlock the door with a set of picks.
Even with the light overhead directly shining down on Newlyn his body seemed to absorb the light, which was very different from the normal reflective quality of rubber.  The latex that covered his body was a special little treat that he had afforded himself from the canister that he had in the satchel strapped to his back.  Part of the shapeshifting qualities of the rubber was that it turned the snow leopard into a rubber panther and the blackness was so dark that even when in the metal container he hardly believed it was real.  It was essentially vanta-black rubber, and it served him very well in eluding capture since it had given him a few extra abilities aside from being nearly undetectable while in the darkness.
Even in direct sunlight he looked like a mere shadow; if he lied down on the ground people would think he was some sort of hole in the ground or if he was next to a feline they would assume it was their shadow.  He could see why it was worth so much money… and in less then an hour he would walk away with the black vanta rubber suit and a couple of extra zeros in his bank account.  Some of that would be needed to make a hasty exit out of the area since he had made quite the powerful enemy while he was in the city.  He had managed to evade the Collectors of the Raven so far thanks to a lot of foresight, but eventually the tricky bird would throw something his way he couldn’t see coming or guard against and he would end up in a rubber sack hanging somewhere.
The second Newlyn opened the door and looked inside one of his precautions was bearing fruit as he noticed that a few of the spotlights in the dry dock that he had just entered into were facing the wrong direction.  He had purposefully chose this place to be the meeting spot for the transaction because it would give the buyer a quick way out, the sea, and he could see everything that was happening as they pulled into the dock.  For extra security he had added a few spotlights himself to overlap the darkest corners that he would hide in and it was those lights that had been altered.  Could it be the buyer… or was it something with a more sinister intention that had somehow tracked him?
Since he was still early the rubber panther eased back into the office, the only place where he had allowed shadows to congregate, and hid in them while he attempted to scan the situation.  The dock door was still closed and there was no boat in the seaward facing side of the drydock, so it was likely not the buyers.  That wasn’t good news for him though; a double-cross he could handle and potentially end up with the money and the canister still, but if this was a Collector then both him and the buyer were in danger.  It was too late to shift the meeting to another location and if he attempted to abort then it was more days within the reach of the Raven when they were already apparently able to track him up to this point.
After about a minute Newlyn decided the best place to get to was the outside of the drydock on the seaward side.  The boat with the buyer would be pulling up there and if there was a Collector in the building he might get them to leave the area before they could figure out what just happened.  Unfortunately the precaution that he had made to keep him safe proved to be a bane as he realized there was little in the way of darkness between the office and the other side of the drydock.  As his eyes drifted up he realized there was one place he could go where there was a prolific darkness he could use… if not a bit risky.
Newlyn carefully opened the window on the side of the office and climbed out of it, using his augmented body to silently slip out of it.  One of the other perks that came with being completely converted to rubber was that it not only absorbed all light but sound as well.  When his feet hit the ground it was without so much as a squeak, and once Newlyn made his way out of the office he started to climb up the pipe that lead to the roof.  He made sure to keep the satchel containing the canister in front of him to completely hide it as he made his way up to the rafters.
Meanwhile Tana watched from his perch in the drydock on the balcony, his eyes practically squinting as he tried to track the rubber panther.  Raven had been right, his target had definitely altered himself using the rubber that was in that canister.  Even with his altered vision it was like trying to watch a particular shadow in a forest of darkness.  As he went up to the rafters he scanned the area and saw that in the drydock there were only a few different places that he could go, and with the window quickly closing on capturing this creature and reclaiming the equipment he had to hurry as he slithered up towards the roof as well.
After a few minutes Newlyn carefully crawled up onto the upper balcony of the drydock he caught something out of the corner of his eye.  He knew it wasn’t an animal or a bird, not only did it duck into the shadows but it was rather large.  There was also a glint that he got as it passed underneath the skylight that was in the roof of the building, the unmistakable glint of a creature covered in rubber.  A Collector… it had to be, but in all the briefs he had read he didn’t know of any of them that would have laid such a trap as the one that he might have stumbled into had he not been more careful.
It’s got to be someone new Newlyn thought to himself, trying to find where the creature had gone off too.  But could Raven train someone that fast just to try and get him?  Either way it wasn’t going to matter much soon, though he couldn’t see what time it was he knew that the buyers would be there any minute now.  He hoped up onto the rafters and stealthily moved forward to head towards one of the skylights that he had unlocked previously just in case something like this even happened.  This was one of his last back-up plans however and for the first time since he started this little heist he started to feel nervous.
The rafter creaked slightly under his weight as Newlyn used it like a balance beam, steadily stepping on it in order to get to the other side of the drydock.  Once more all the light bouncing back up from the spotlights he had put in was a boon to him as he found himself in the shadows of the thick wood itself, almost feeling himself blending into the darkness as he walked.  He could imagine anyone attempting to see him straining their eyes in order to try and find him.  But the Collector was in a similar situation it seemed, his trained eyes unable to find the creature even as he kept a wary eye out for the one that was potentially stalking him.
It was only by him decided to turn at one of the girders that he narrowly avoided the tentacle that came up from underneath the wooden frame, the rubber panther practically jumping to the next beam in order to get out of its reach.  Any thought that this might not have been a Collector quickly went out the window as he continued to keep to the darkness while he lowered himself down to take more advantage of the shadows being cast.  The only reason that he probably wasn’t coiled up in the tentacles of whatever creature is after him is because it couldn’t tell exactly where he was.  He moved towards the skylight once more and found himself almost getting wrapped up once more, then slid to the right and used his claws to run on the side of the beam to keep going forward.
As Tana slithered up to another beam on the other side of the drydock he was impressed at how the feline had managed to evade him even while bouncing from beam to beam.  At the moment with it being impossibly hard to see his vines were using the vibrations in the wood in order to try and sense where the creature was.  The stealth of the creature was almost concerning, but he had a plan as he continued to try and capture the creature in the vines.  He slithered across the beams himself in order to try and head the vanta black rubber panther off, knowing that despite being quite sneaking himself the rafters offered little in the way of hiding for him as he moved forward… but at that point his plan didn’t require it nearly as much.
For the next few minutes the cat and mouse, or rather cat and snake, game continued, Tana still sliding along silently while Newlyn continued to evade.  As Tana got closer he could feel that a few of his tentacles had managed to grab hold of the feline, only for them to not gain purchase on his limbs.  Yet another perk of the top secret latex was that it was impossibly smooth, making Newlyn even more slippery then he had thought.  It makes the flower naga realize why the others had failed to get this one, at least the second time as he continued to guide his vines around the beams.
Eventually though the naga couldn’t find the vibrations anymore and Tana slowed down.  With the light of the moon streaming through the skylight he should have seen the feline by now, even with the impossibly black rubber that his body had become.  As the serpent looked around, however, he heard a whistle that caused him to look up.  What he saw there was the head of the panther looking through the window, seeing Newlyn stick out his tongue.
“You gave me quite the scare there,” the panther said with a smirk, holding up his hand to his ear as the sound of a motorboat could be heard.  “Ah, I do believe my ride is here.  Give Raven my regards, even though he won’t get this stuff back he can always buy it when his competitor gets it.”
“Very confident,” Tana replied, his grin widening which caused the rubber panther to lose a bit of his jubilation.  “Considering you don’t know me or my abilities I could understand that, and even if you did you probably wouldn’t have known the upgrade that I gotten.  You see… there’s a reason that I guided you up to the rafters, and then again to the skylight that you had cleverly disengaged.”
Newlyn felt his stomach sink to his feet as he suddenly became aware that the roof beneath his feet immediately started to move, and when he looked down he saw that tiny, shiny black vines had grown up around them all the way to his ankles.  He attempted to jump away but he had become rooted to the spot, which was quickly followed by thicker vines that reached up and coiled around his arms.  Tana smirked as the vines that he had infiltrated through the roof towards that spot continued to wrap around the captured creature.  As he watched the feline the naga extended a few more vines and used them to pull himself through the sunlight as well.
“So close…” Tana teased, the panther attempting to say something before the vines wrapped around his muzzle and gagged him as the naga looked out at the water where a boat was coming in.  “And those must be your buyers… looks like they haven’t seen our little exchange yet either.”
The vines wrapped completely around the lithe body of the rubber panther and Tana took the specialized rubber sack to put him in.  He could feel the trapped creature squirming inside the rubbery confines of the bag, but after a few seconds the rubber suctioned in on itself and made another layer of confinement on top of the vines that were still wrapped around him.  Tana took a few bands of rubber and bound them to the roof along with a few of his vines.  While he wanted to go back to the Factory with his prizes, taking the satchel he had slipped off the panther before he went into the bag and wrapping it around his own shoulder, he could hear the doors to the drydock opening along with the possibility of the Collector getting a two for one deal…
**************************
When Newlyn was able to see once more he found himself in a rubber padded room, though it was more like a pit since he couldn’t see any doors leading out.  When he looked up he found that it was an open cell, complete with an observation balcony.  He immediately attempted to climb up it but as his latex body pressed against the similarly textured walls there was nothing he could get purchase on and slid back down.  After a few tries he finally flopped back down on the shiny floor, looking up at the lights that were suspended above him.  As he continued to stare up he saw two faces looking down at him from the observation deck.
“I think you’ll find that all those lovely powers that you gained from me are not going to work while you’re here,” Raven said, a smirk on the bird’s beak as Newlyn looked at him.  “Unfortunately there is nothing that we can do about the state of your body, the rubber has bonded with you quite thoroughly.  Since I have enough information coming out of the buyers that have been collected as well I really have no other use for you though… so I’m going to be giving over your fate to the one that had successfully captured you.”
Both Newlyn and Tana looked at the Raven in surprise, the naga gasping.  “Really?” he asked, the raven nodding.  “I can have him?”
“Well I was just going to turn him into a mindless guard,” Raven explained, the panther’s eyes widening.  “So consider this an early Christmas bonus, I think you’ve certainly earned it.  Now you two have fun!”
Tana got an evil grin as the raven flew off, leaving the synthetic serpent alone with the panther.  The naga slid down over the railing of the cell and used his vines to slide down into the padded cell himself.  Though Newlyn wasn’t a slouch when it came to a confrontation he knew that he stood no chance, especially since his powers had been taken away but the other male clearly still had his.  As the serpent started to approach him the panther found himself backing away until his back hit the opposite wall… and he quickly found himself unable to pull himself away from it.
“I suppose you’re wondering just what is going to happen to you,” Tana hissed in delight as he watched the feline squirm while going over to the floor and pulling up a second sheet that was the same impossible black of his body.  “I think it would be the best if we left that as a surprise, but we’re going to be using a similar substance to what you stole.  Of course this is more from the source then the sample you taken, so you’ll find that this is far more… potent.”
Newlyn found himself shuddering as the panel of rubber that he was stuck against was pulled out from the wall, the latex shifting slightly to keep his legs and arms apart as it was raised up slightly.  With the other panel coming up on the other side it was clear that this was some sort of a vac-rack, the vanta black rubber starting to surround him as the two sides slowly came together.  At first the feline thought that he might be completely encased but he could see that there was a hole that allowed his head to slide through.  He gasped slightly as the two sheets pressed against his already rubberized skin and caused him to gasp slightly.
It quickly became clear to Tana that the former snow leopard turned rubber panther hadn’t just transformed himself for utilitarian purposes, seeing a bulge growing in front of his groin as the two sides of the vac-rack started to suction together.  As the air was removed and the contours of the feline’s body was starting to become clear the naga went over to a hidden compartment and opened it with a touch of his hand.  Inside was something that he had been working on ever since he had gotten back to the factory with his prize, though he wasn’t sure if he was going to use it.  Now not only was he going to utilize it but he was going to have direct control over it as he took the serpentine mask back to the squirming panther.
By this point the vac-rack had completely sealed up against Newlyn, the suspended panther practically shuddering from the pleasure being fed to his body through the tightness of the rubber against him.  It was greatly exasperated by the feel of the naga’s hands against his body.  “You are certainly going to make such a good drone,” Tana stated, Newlyn only able to gasp before he was muffled by the vanta black snake mask that was pushed over his head.  “Mindful, obedient, so much better then the mindless brute of a guard that Raven wanted you to be, all we need it to get you into the proper form, both mind and body…”
All Newlyn could do was make out a groan, huffing through the hoses that were attached to the mask at his mouth and nostrils.  If they weren’t completely encased his toes would be curling as Tana took the tubes that lined the lips of the serpentine gas mask and brought them back towards his own spore producing bulbs that lined his back.  Since this was going to be his drone it would only make sense to use his own methods to get him into right mindset, taking the opposite ends and fusing them to the openings of his spore pods.  The rubber feline wiggled even harder as Tana returned to stroking the growing length at Newlyn’s groin while he pumped his spores into the mask.
The second that the spores were introduced into his system Newlyn practically came right there, the rubber of the vac-rack pressing even tighter against his body.  Even with the pressure continuing to keep him suspended his body started to shift around slightly.  The combination of the spores and the vanta black rubber made a powerful concoction that made the feline extremely suspectable to the machinations of the naga that had started to push up against the other male’s body.  This was when Tana knew that the real fun was going to begin.
Though the suction of the encased feline was incredibly strong the spores made Newlyn malleable, Tana using his vines to sculpt the creature that was in front of him.  While powerful hypnotic suggestions were being pumped into the mind of the male the naga used the additional rubber being added to the body in order to shape him.  He could feel the transforming male shuddering in the pure euphoria of the moment as he took his hands and his vines to mold him, sculpt him into the drone that he saw in his mind.  The first thing he did was to take his legs and pushed them together, the limbs easily knitting together and forming into one long lower body as he smoothed everything over.
As Tana finished taking the feline’s toes and rubbing them together until they formed into a singular tail tip using extra mass from his tail to do so.  He smiled as he ran up his hand along the crevice between the legs and smoothed it out, ending at the bulge.  Though he still had a bit of work left to go he decided to put a little focus on a different aspect of the male’s anatomy, taking a finger and pushing it into the area where his cock had stretched out the impossibly black rubber.  Almost immediately it separated, jutting out before Tana took his own fanged muzzle to slide it down the shiny rubber shaft.
Newlyn was so lost in the pleasure that he didn’t realize that he was losing his sense of self, his memories draining away to be replaced with a completely different mindset.  As the naga reshaped his member with his skilled maw the blissful sensations being fed into his mind were being coupled with the desire to serve.  The more his passions were enflamed the deeper that want became until it was a need, something that a drone needed to do in order to make sure that his masters were satisfied.  After a particularly deep thrust of the naga’s maw onto his groin it caused the transforming male to inhale deeply, cementing the feedback loop of service and pleasure…
To be a drone…
To be a slave…
To serve his masters…
When Tana drew off the tapered tip of the cock he could already tell that his new drone was almost completely molded to his desires, the last vestiges of his feline nature being replaced with serpentine ones as the visor embedded into the mask began to enforce his new life.  It appeared that Newlyn was enjoying his new lot in life and knowing that he was a slave, his awareness still to the point where he could try and fight the programming.  The new naga drone wasn’t resisting at all, and as Tana began to mold a second set of arms into the slave in order to make him… extra useful.  He also made sure to make the new rubber creature as non-descript as possible, wanting his slave to make sure that he was able to know his role every time he looked into the mirror.
“Serathin is going to be so jealous,” Tana said as he took the lust-drunk snake and started to release the suction that was curing his new body, helping the four-armed vanta-black naga get pulled out of the vac-rack that had created him.  As Newlyn was pulled out the other naga couldn’t help but be impressed at how the new creature looked, continuing to sculpt the muscular creature to keep making him even more perfect in his eyes.  “Our perfect little shadow to help us out in the garden whenever we need it…”
“Certainly better then just some random guard,” a voice behind Tana said, the two naga’s turning around to see that Raven had come back and was on the observation deck railing.  “I take it that your spores have done the trick?”
“Why don’t you see for yourself?” Tana replied, taking the hoses that were still attached to his own spore pods and attached them to smaller ones that had formed on the new naga’s body which allowed the slave to still be inundated with the mind-melting spores.  “Go ahead drone, what do you think?”
“Drone thanks Master for transforming him into such a wonderful creature!” Newlyn replied, the vanta black naga drone still able to be heard clearly despite his lips not moving since his feline muzzle had been morphed into the mask to be serpentine as well.  “I can’t wait to start performing his duties as a slave to the Factory.  My gratitude is also for Tana for capturing me, if he hadn’t then I would have never been able to experience such pleasures as what have been shown to me in such a short time.”
“It appears that you have found yourself a keeper,” Raven replied, a smirk on his beak.  “I have to say that I certainly approve of what you’ve done with him, I must say that I think you’ve made yourself quite the Christmas gift for yourself and with four arms as well.”
“I thought that was a nice touch,” Tana stated as he ran a clawed finger against one of his arms, causing the drone to shudder.  “Definitely going to be a welcome addition to the garden, as well as anywhere else that you think that he might be needed.  I know that he’s been using a lot of the new rubber that you’ve been experimenting with so I wouldn’t wan to set you back just for my own fun and games.”
The Raven just gave Tana a nod and turned his back to the two.  “I told you that it’s a Christmas bonus for you and the rest of the denizens in my garden,” he said.  “Not to mention that I have all of the lovely data that was recorded in the room when you did your transformation of our resident thief into our newest slave of the Factory.  Of course I’m sure you’re going to figure out a few fun upgrades off of him, and when that happens I’ll be getting a little Christmas cheer of my own…”



Day Two – Two Moonstone Wolves

Sol wandered through the mall as the store announced that they are about to close, rubbing their hand against their russet fur as they made their way towards the exit.  While most of his shopping was already done they were looking for any last minute sales that might be going on.  It also gave them a chance to visit one of their favorite stores which sold incredibly realistic sculptures for home and lawn.  With ten minutes left before they had to leave Sol made sure to stop by and take a look inside.
Even before he got into the store Sol could see when he was getting close to it by the wooden fox man that stood out in a fantasy scout uniform, his pose that of someone staring out into the distance.  That alone was amazing to him as he ran his hand against the smooth grain of the wood before he passed it to go inside.  Whatever technique the owner of the artwork employed to smooth out the wood made it so he couldn’t feel a single tool mark in it.  It was one of his favorite pieces as they passed by and when they continued to walk in he saw others as well that they gazed at which were made of all manner of materials.
They continued to move through the store until they heard the final minute being called out before the mall closed in its entirety.  Just as Sol was about to leave they noticed that there was a small stand that was set up that was offered as a raffle or something like that.  When they looked it over they saw that it was for sculpting lessons that were being offered by the artist of the store, as well as an original work of art that they could take home with them!  He was surprised that such an offer had so few slips of paper in the bowl, how could anyone that was fond of this work not take the opportunity to work with a master craftsman?
While there was also some text at the bottom that was rather small Sol heard the announcement that they were going to be closing down everything in a minute, and given the date that was on the advertisement was today this would be the last chance that they could apply.  As quickly as they could they grabbed the pen and filled out all the information they asked for, practically scribbling down on the lines while practically hearing the seconds ticking down in their mind.  Once they had finished they quickly tore the slip of paper off the pad and put it in the slot, and as soon as their fingers left the slip they heard that the store was now closed and everyone must progress immediately to the exit.  Though Sol had other things that they wanted to do before it had closed they were glad that they had the chance to win the contest, even if it was unlikely that they were going to win in the first place…
About a week later Sol continued to make preparations for the holidays, whistling happily to themselves as Christmas was only about a day away.  As the snow began to fall outside they just pulled out a batch of cookies when they heard someone knocking on the door.  “Strange…” they said as they took the oven mitts and put them on the nearby counter.  “Who could be visiting at this hour?”
Sol called out that they would be there in a few seconds as they made sure that they were at least proper enough to answer the door before going up and answering it.  “Oh! Uh…” they said as they saw an obsidian or onyx statue of a feline that looked like a cross between a tiger and a leopard sat there on their porch.  “How on earth did they manage to get this here?”
“Well I walked here of course,” a smooth voice replied, Sol nearly jumping backwards as the statue started to move as a small smirk formed on his lips.  “I do apologize for startling you, when my kind stand and wait we tend to freeze up and look like… well, a statue.  In any case it’s a pleasure to meet you Sol, my name is Kirdos.”
“I… I see…” Sol replied, their mind still wrapping around the situation that they were standing in as their nerves died down.  “Why are you here though?  And how did you know my name?”
“I had assumed that you wrote down everything correctly when you entered into my little contest,” Kirdos stated, holding up a slip of paper with Sol’s writing on it that caused them to gasp slightly in shock.  “You’re handwriting was a bit hard to decipher, but thankfully I have a knack for detail.  Do you mind if we take this conversation inside?  I would rather not have your neighbors think oddly of you talking to what they might think was some sort of lawn or home decoration.”
With the identify of the other creature confirmed Sol found themselves speechless as they realized that they were standing in front of the one that had created all the art in the store they frequented!  Almost immediately they invited him in, asking if he wanted to anything to drink which he declined.  Once they had settled into chairs at Sol’s dining room table Kirdos informed them of exactly what was happening.  Since they were the winner of the contest that he had been running at the mall they were going go spend the day with him not only watching him work but also learning a few tricks of his trade.  Throughout this entire explanation however the only thing that Sol could do was watch the body of the creature on the opposite side of the table as he talked.
Even though Kirdos was clearly alive and able to speak Sol couldn’t help but wonder if this was some sort of trick.  The feline looked like he was made out of stone, and when they had gotten a touch of his body it felt like it as well except with more give.  What made the scene truly unnatural however was that Kirdos didn’t even seem to think it was strange, going over the itinerary of their day together as well as plans for what was happening afterwards when it came to their gift.  It wasn’t until Kirdos had asked Sol if they had any questions that they realized that he had been talking this entire time, grinning sheepishly and saying that they were all good.
“Perfect,” Kirdos replied with a smile as he got up once more and moved over towards Sol while holding out his hand.  “Shall we?”
“Wait,” Sol said as they looked at the obsidian hand being offered.  “What?”
“Go to my studio,” Kirdos clarified.  “No time like the present, we have many things to get done.”
Sol just found themselves nodding and as soon as they touched his hand everything around them seemed to get… hazy, like they had just stepped into a steam sauna.  That sensation didn’t last for long however as they suddenly found themselves going from their kitchen to an entirely different room.  By the time they had turned around they were surrounded by easels and other art equipment, nearly knocking one over with their thick tail as Kirdos just stood there.  Even though the entire thing had lasted only a few seconds Sol felt like they were going to fall over until the stone hybrid put a hand on their shoulder.
“Wha… what just happened?” Sol asked as they looked around.
“I told you that I was taking you to my studio,” Kirdos replied simply, grinning as he let go of their hand and began to walk towards the middle of the room.  “This is my little slice of the realm, an artist’s paradise where I do all of my work.  Outside of these walls are my minions, all of them creating wonderful works of art to be displayed about the entirety of the Nexus Realm!”
With the rather grandiose gesture completed Sol was allowed to wander a bit while Kirdos set up for his first demonstration, the creature walking around the massive space that they had just been teleported too.  Though their mind was boggled by the surreal situation they seemed to be in they did see a few things that anchored everything to their reality, namely statues of a similar nature to the ones that they had seen in the shop scattered about.  One of them was a half-carved marble statue of a rather muscular lion, its upper torso completely finished while its lower body was still a block of stone.  Just as they were about to move on however he saw the lion blink, then turn his head to face Sol.
“Ah, looks like Master Kirdos is having guests for this session,” the lion stated, Sol’s eyes widening in surprise as he leaned forward and put his elbows against the surface of the unfinished block that they assumed would be the rest of his body.  “You still look a little starstruck, did he do his usual thing of not explaining what’s going on and just sort of lead you by the ears?”
It took a second but Sol finally found themselves nodding, which caused the marble man to chuckle.  “I guess I’m still having a hard time believing all of this,” Sol stated as they gestured around them.  “I’ve been a fan of his work for a while now and I just thought that he made really realistic work, never in my wildest dreams would I have thought that you were actually able to move and talk.”  Just then a realization came over them and they looked at the lion in question.  “Does that mean the statues I saw in the store were all like you too?”
“Probably not,” the lion replied with a shrug.  “There may be one or two that are real there but he does make regular statues and paintings as well, in fact a lot of his work goes on to be put into the history of various cultures which makes him happy to no end.  In all honesty there was probably only one statue there that was a living statue like me, someone likely guarding the place by standing in the window or out front which was how he knew to choose you.”
At first Sol couldn’t think of who that might have been until he remembered the wooden fox man, blushing slightly when they realized how many times they had briefly touched it before going into the store.  “Well, I wasn’t chosen or anything like that,” Sol corrected.  “I just entered into a contest at his store and happened to get picked.”
“Sure you did,” the lion replied with a wink, Sol wanting to respond before they both heard Kirdos calling them over.  “You better get over there before he starts working and forgets about you, and if you could do me a favor and prompt him on getting my liontaur lower body done soon that would be great.”
Sol nodded and looked over at the obsidian feline, then turned back to see if they could ask once more question only to find that the lion had gone completely still and back to his old pose.  They presumed that meant that the conversation was over and they walked over to Kirdos, who was just about gotten completely set up with an easel and a fresh canvas.  “Before you say anything I already know,” Kirdos stated as Sol got up to him.  “He’s going to be getting his lower body soon, I’m just debating on whether or not he’s going to look better with wings or if I should just leave him with a normal liontaur body.”
“Right right,” Sol replied as they looked back over at the frozen statue.  “I think I’m still getting used to the fact that there are talking statues all over the place.  How do you manage to create constructs out of statues like that?”
“Well, I don’t normally take inanimate creations and then imbue them with life,” Kirdos stated as he snapped his fingers.  “What I do is take those who wish to be works of art and then make them so.  Sometimes I have someone become a block of stone or wood if they want to enjoy the process, but mostly the creation process is more intensive then that.  Of course you’re going to get the full experience of my process, starting with a little traditional painting.”
Sol looked between the empty model platform and the obsidian hybrid, wondering what he was doing before he heard the door on the other side of the room open.  Both Sol and Kirdos watched as a fox man came in, looking around timidly before his eyes met with the obsidian leopard-tiger.  Sol could see the grin on the feline’s face as Kirdos moved his hand to gesture him forward.  Once the vulpine that Sol assumed was going to be the model for their painting session got into the middle of the modeling platform the feline grabbed a somewhat large bucket that was sitting next to the easel and picked it up.
“So the first thing we need to do is prep the canvas,” Kirdos explained, opening the lid and showing Sol that it was filled with a thick white liquid.  “Some people like to use pre-prepared canvas in order to skip this step, but I find that in doing so myself I can make sure that everything is fresh and clean.  It also plays a rather vital role when it comes to my models, as you’ll see very soon.”
Kirdos wrapped his stone tail around one of the nearby stools and prompted Sol to sit down on it as he continued to mix the substance in the bucket.  As they did so they looked up at the fox that continued to sit there and while the living statue got ready they decided to examine the one that had just joined them.  The first thing was that the fox was completely naked, which wasn’t quite unusual since Kirdos was naked as well as one or two others that they had seen pass by.  Even thought this appeared to be normal the male seemed rather bashful about it, though as Sol looked at him his shyness started to turn to confusion when the white fur on his chest seemed to melt on his body before it started to spread over to the bright red of it!
Sol was just as confused as the fox that was watching his body becoming not only completely white but shiny as well, and when they looked over at the canvas that Kirdos was working on they saw that the fox’s body had appeared on it.  As the leopard-tiger hybrid continued to smear the gesso across the fabric it was obscuring the body of the vulpine his body was being transformed in the same area.  When the model started to ask what was going on Kirdos just smirked and took a large dollop of the thick substance and splatted it right where the head of the fox was on the canvas.  Before Sol could even turn their head back towards the fox they could already hear a loud muffled sound, their eyes widening when they saw what had happened.
The features of the fox had become completely blank; in fact he didn’t even look vulpine anymore as the shiny white substance quickly spread over his head.  It even spread over his triangular ears and seemed to melt them to his skull as Kirdos continued to do his work.  The model had put up his hands to his completely smoothed over face and tried to open his maw, only to find that there was nothing there but the shiny white substance over his muzzle.  As the obsidian creature went down his body from there to spread the gesso over the fox’s body on the canvas the whiteness that had appeared on his head cascaded down his body.
“That’s… amazing…” Sol said as the male on the stage began to lessen their movements, the bright white appearing on his hands and spreading upwards on his arms.  “How can he breathe with that stuff on him though?  Like, what is he feeling?”
“Oh, I assure you that the fox is feeling fine,” Kirdos replied, gesturing towards the groin of the transforming fox as his shiny white cock was completely aroused.  “The truth is the second he stepped up onto my stage he ceased to be the way that he was before and appeared on my canvas.  Once he appeared there he no longer needed to do the unnecessary things that most organic creatures to continue on, which is helpful for me since I’m creating creatures out of stone and wood.”
Sol found themselves nodding slightly at the explanation, realizing that despite how surreal the explanation was that he had just been given he knew that it was true.  The fox, or the former fox as the last of his red fur and vulpine features disappeared under that nullifying layer of gesso, seemed to quiver in pleasure more than once before he stopped shifting around completely.  It didn’t take long before Kirdos had completely finished up and both on the canvas and on the stage was a pristine, shiny blank slate that was ready to be created on.
“So as I’m sure that you can guess this is something that most artists don’t typically do,” Kirdos stated with a smirk as he began to open a few different sets of paints.  “Now I could just use regular paint and what we would get is a perfectly fine painting and a shiny painted creature on that stage.  But sometimes those creatures get confused with the minions of one of my brothers, so I like to add my own artistic flare and use some rather… special paints.  Since you are my guest I would like you to choose what the primary paint I’m going to use on our dear friend.”
It took the other hybrid by surprise, Sol looking at the obsidian creature as he gestured down towards the set of paints.  There was all manner of colors there and it didn’t take much to realize that these were not normal pigments.  They were marked with names such as wood, plaster, marble, granite, and other types of materials that are usually reserved for sculptures.  When they looked inside the jars it was like Kirdos had somehow managed to liquidate that particular stone or other such thing into a liquid form complete with droplets of coloration to match the marks in the stone.
“There’s just so many to choose from,” Sol said sheepishly as they picked up a few of the containers.  “How do I even begin to decide?”
“I would suggest something more exotic then you’re used to seeing,” Kirdos suggested.  “You’ve certainly seen statues made out of marble, granite, various wood, and other such things, so why not go ahead and pick something that you’ve never seen before?  Plus I’ll be here to help you with the color scheme and accents once you find out what you want as a base.”
Once more Sol found themselves nodding and looked back down at the colors, taking care to not only look at the colors themselves but the names of them as well.  There was a few moments of silence as they continued to bite their lip while attempting to decide before finally finding one that seemed to call to them.  Kirdos nodded and smiled as he looked at the jar of paint marked with the name Moonstone and set it aside, then took a few other paints that would be added as accents before finally settling in and pulling out a brush.  There was the tap of wood against stone as Kirdos looked at the figure standing there on the stage, then at the paints, then finally at Sol before telling him to get up there.
“Wait, what?” Sol asked.
“I’m already envisioning a scene in my head and it’s going to look so much better with two subjects in it then one,” Kirdos stated, motioning for them to go up onto the stage.  “Plus you wanted to get an in-depth look in my process, what better way to do so then right where the action is?”
Sol found themselves swallowing hard as they slowly got up from the stool and walked timidly towards the stage, taking off their clothing at the command of the obsidian leopard-tiger before they were completely naked.  “Am I… going to end up like him?” they asked as they stepped onto the wood, feeling a tingle course through their system as they poked at the creature that had remained still the entire time they were talking.  “Will I be on that canvas of yours?”
“You already are,” Kirdos replied as he took the canvas and turned it around, Sol’s eyes widening in shock as they saw their own completely nude form as it mimicked their movement against the white background along with the vague outline of the fox.  “Since I think we’re going to have a little fun with you I’m just going to paint you in as I go; it’s a little more difficult than just going off of a blank slate but I want you to make sure that you see and feel everything that’s about to happen.  Just relax and have fun, you’re going to be in good hands.”
Once more Sol nodded and watched as the obsidian feline took the easel and angled it so that they could still see what was going on before once more grabbing his brushes.  They could feel themselves quivering slightly in anticipation as they watched the master artisan at work, carefully looking back at the two of them on the stage before looking at the blank canvas.  It was strange to see the two-dimensional version of themselves moving and twitching as they watched Kirdos took his brush and began to stir the paint together.  Once he had gotten quite a bit on the brush the obsidian hybrid took only a moment to decide where to put it before he pressed the paint against the canvas.
The first place that Kirdos had started with was the blank fox man, Sol watching as the paint that had been put on the sketch had immediately transferred onto the same on the model.  The artist worked with lightning speed and as Sol immediately began to construct a very detailed arm on the canvas the moonstone coloration also spread on the hand of the creature… but that wasn’t the only thing that had begun to change.  The featureless fingers twitched and as the coloration started to cascade up his arm thicker claws emerged from the newly painted surface before the entire hand became semi-translucent.  It made Sol curious enough to go out and touch, after asking the hybrid if it was alright, and when they did they were amazed when it felt as hard as rock underneath their fingertips.
Just as they started to pull their hand away it looked like some of the moonstone coloration had rubbed off onto their fingers, but as they continued to watch they gasped in shock as claws appeared on their hands as well.  They couldn’t help but bring up their other hand to touch the increasingly stony fingers and as they looked over they saw Kirdos had taken advantage of their hands being so close together and immediately painted the other side as well.  Sol immediately moved his hands apart but the painter was far too quick for him and by the time he had separated them both hands had turned to stone up to their wrists and had grown considerably.  The two things that Sol found fascinating was that despite feeling and looking like solid moonstone they were still as light as before and they had grown almost comically big on their otherwise thin arms.
“Do try to be careful with those claws,” Kirdos explained as Sol clapped their palms together and felt a tremor of pleasure course through their entire body.  “Since you are still able to move around you have to be careful not to injure the parts of you that are still fleshy.  Now that you’ve been properly introduced into what was happening let’s see what we want to work on for you next.”
As the obsidian creature had talked he was still working on the other model, the former fox already transformed up to his shoulders and part of his chest.  Bsides being made of moonstone his arms were swollen with muscle, not overly so like some bodybuilders but with a more athletic tone.  With the additions of the claws it was clearly the build of some sort of predator, even with a whiff of something feral or monstrous to it even though the fox model didn’t react at all except for his twitching cock.  For Sol all they could do was watch in shock, at least until they felt something shift between their legs that caused them to yelp and look down in surprise.
It appeared that Kirdos had decided where he was going to move on next as Sol looked beyond their soft stomach and saw that the moonstone had been applied liberally towards their groin.  Between their petrified thighs they saw something starting to jut out into the air, their cock becoming literally rock hard as the shape mutated slightly.  As the coloration spread up towards his stomach, which the soft padding had began to melt away and become molded into washboard abs, they couldn’t help but go down and squeeze it and found that despite the petrified nature of the appendage it was still as sensitive as before.
Sol let out a slight moan of pleasure as they continued to squeeze it, and as they did their muzzle stretched and grew as the flesh hardened to moonstone while it was reforming.  Since it had stretched down into their vision they saw that it had become much more lupine in nature, their long ears were quickly subsumed by the substance and turned semi-translucent as they became more triangular in nature.  It didn’t take long for their head to completely shift over into moonstone, their claws clicking against the hardened surface of their new muzzle as their teeth sharpened and their tongue thickened.
Though it would have still been hard to figure out what they were transforming into Sol could see the fox changing much faster then them and had an idea of what Kirdos had in mind.  The featureless male had almost become completely transformed as they were still going through the throes of being remodeled, Kirdos painting him into a powerful, moonstone werewolf.  As their body was following suit, another rush of blissful sensations flooding their body as their tail shrank and their feet popped and expanded into a more bestial configuration they saw the male’s eyes suddenly open.  Even though it appeared the other male had regained consciousness it appeared that whatever had held him there was still keeping him as Sol grunted from his expanding, statuesque frame.
“Given what we picked I thought that the idea of Winter Werewolves was fitting for the holidays,” Kirdos explained as he continued to press the brush against Sol’s transforming body, which they began to almost feel the brushstrokes against their stone form in the same area as they continued to watch.  “Moonstone bodies and lunar light accents… two beautiful creatures blending in under the full moon…”
Sol was about to agree and the only thing that came out of their mouths was a small growl, causing them to let a small noise of shock as both their bodies started to glow brighter.  The silver light that formed around both of their bodies actually flickered to life, making it look like their arms, back, and legs were covered in fur made out of actual light.  As these accents were being added to their bodies the other werewolf had started to become more animated, his own muzzle curling up in a fanged grin as he looked at the equally handsome, muscular moonstone werewolf that Sol had become.  Though they were suddenly fixated on the other stone creature they saw out of the corner of their eye that Kirdos had finished up with their highlights, even getting their long hair to become a mercurial silver, and began to work on the background around them.
 Just as Sol was attempting to get used to their new form, finding that as they flexed their new muscles they felt just like when they did it with their old body except far more powerful, they began to see other things happening around them.  At first it started with something shining down from above them, both moonstone werewolves looking up to see what it was and when they did they suddenly found themselves staring at the bright, full moon sitting in the middle of a starry night.  Kirdos had taken a big brush and had slathered the blue-black paint to make the sky and as it filled out the scene of the studio began to disappear around them, especially when the lightning-fast painter had started to fill in the area with trees and snowbanks that appeared around them.  In the matter of minutes their settings had transformed just as their bodies had, Sol finding themselves transported to the middle of a snowy forest.
“Well this was definitely unexpected,” Sol said, looking over to see that they could still see Kirdos working, though soon his attention was taken by the other werewolf that had started to press against him.  “Oh, hello there…”
“Hi there,” the other moonstone werewolf said with a grin, their rock-hard bodies pressing against one another even though their muscular chests yielded slightly to one another almost like gel.  “Did you happen to see what was above us?”  Sol looked up to see that Kirdos had painted a mistletoe above their head, then as soon as their muzzle went back down he found it in a deep embrace by the male.  As the winter wonderland scene continued to unfold around them it was clear to Sol that soon their painting was about to become very not safe for work… 



Day Three – Three Muscles Suits

Dieter hummed to themselves as he walked up to the front step, looking down to make sure that they had enough snacks and food to bring over to his friends when they visited.  For Christmas the fossa had invited them over, saying that he thought it would be nice to invite the lion over so that they would do something together in the spirit of the holidays.  It was lightly snowing by the time that they had gotten to the front door, pressing the button marked with the name Silvanus and waiting at the front step.  It wasn’t long before he hears the voice of the fossa come over the nearby loudspeaker saying that he can come right up followed by the buzz of the door unlocking to let him up.
After getting up to the apartment Dieter found that the door was already open, allowing them to just walk right in and see the male cooking.  “I see you finally got here,” Silvanus said with a smirk as he continued to stir around the contents of the pot.  “I thought that you might have gotten lost.”
“There was a long line at the store,” the lion replied as they put all the snacks they had been carrying down on the table.  “What on the menu for tonight?”
“Thought I would go with something simple yet elegant,” Silvanus stated, taking one of the noodles out of the pot and giving it a taste.  “Plus you can never go wrong with spaghetti.  Why don’t you go and get ready in the living room while I finish up, everything is already set up so all you have to do is put it on the game you want to start off with.”
Dieter nodded and went into the living room where the fossa’s big television and gaming system sat, the screen glowing a blue color before they booted up the first game that they wanted to play.  Just as the title screen displayed the lion was handed a plate full of spaghetti and they played games as they ate.  This continued on for a few hours, the two friends trading off with one another so that one could play while the other ate.  As the night continued on not only had they finished their plates but also the game that they had been playing, but just as Dieter was about to put in the next one they were stopped by Silvanus who had a grin on his face as he got up from the couch and went over to the small artificial tree that had been set up.
“I got something for you,” Silvanus stated as he came back to the couch holding a silver wrapped box.  “Merry Christmas.”
The lion looked down at the package, slightly stunned as he turned the box over in his hands.  “You shouldn’t have Silvanus,” Dieter exclaimed as the male kissed him on the muzzle.  “I thought that since your other two boyfriends each insisted on bringing you to their families that we wouldn’t celebrate with gifts.  I didn’t even get you anything.”
“Well I’m sure that you’ll find something to make it up to me with,” the blue-haired fossa replied before pushing the box more into the hands of the feline.  “No go on, I want to see how this looks on you.”
With the insistence of his boyfriend Dieter took the gift and unwrapped it, revealing a clothing box underneath that he opened to find something shiny and blue underneath.  “Oh… oh my…” Dieter said as he pulled out the spandex wrestling singlet.  “This is… quite the gift.”
“It’s from a specialty company that I found on the internet,” Silvanus replied, his grin widening when he saw the feline looking it over.  “Why don’t you go ahead and try it on?  Wouldn’t mind seeing you in it while we play our next game, or it could even influence what it is we do together.”
Dieter could feel themselves blush slightly as the fossa seemed insistent on him wearing it before they did anything else that night.  Just as the lion was about to leave however to go and change the other male asked where he thought he was going, and as a gift to him they should put on a show.  They were fine with that and stripped down out of their clothes, something they sort of assumed would be the end result of the night anyway.  Once he pulled down his underwear he heard Silvanus give a whistle of approval that caused them to cover themselves for a second in embarrassment from the catcall before looking over the singlet still in his hands.
Though they were no strangers to spandex Dieter couldn’t help but marvel over the construction of the garment that seemed to slide through his fingers like liquid.  It was unlike anything that they had ever felt before, the material was nearly frictionless and had a luster that they hadn’t seen in other articles they had worn before.  It took them a second to realize they were just standing there naked in their boyfriend’s apartment marveling at a singlet, the lion immediately moving to put it on.  As they took the garment and put it up over their legs it also didn’t seem to have the other problem that most of these form-fitting garments had where it would catch their fur as they pulled it all the way up and over their shoulders.
Once they had gotten completely on Dieter couldn’t help but flex his muscles, the lion getting another whistle of approval from the other male.  “Look at my big strong lion man,” Silvanus stated.  “Modino wasn’t kidding when he said that it would show off all the contours of your body, you’re already looking really good.  Why don’t you come over here and show me how it fits on you?”
Though Dieter was non-binary it wasn’t the first time that Silvanus had called him such, though this time instead of shyly telling him that he felt instead to go forward and do what Silvanus told him too.  As he stood there in front of the other male he shivered as immediately his hands went over their body, causing pleasure to radiate through their body as he continued to receive a rather through inspection.  “I take it you like how it looks on me,” the lion said as he felt Silvanus go from the small of his back down to his rear and gave it a squeeze.  “Was this your plan all along?”
“Of a sort,” Silvanus explained, the other hand cupping around the growing bulge in the front of the spandex singlet as he grinned evilly up at him.  “You see, I’ve always had a thing for very muscular men in spandex, and though you’re plenty big I found a site that promised that I could have all that and more.  At first I was rather skeptical, especially with the rather bold claims being made on the site, but eventually it appeared that I had browsed enough that the owner of the site messaged me and told me all sorts of fun things that these spandex singlets could do…”
Dieter found themselves nodding, though as the second ticked by it started to become harder to follow along with what Silvanus was saying.  It was like they were trying to listen to their boyfriend while bobbing up and down under water, combined with the sensations of becoming increasingly horny with every second.  It didn’t help that the fossa was still groping their crotch, though as he… they looked down at it they noticed something that caused their eyes to widen slightly.
At first the lion’s cock could be clearly seen in the outline of the spandex that was stretched tight against him, but as it began to thicken the space around it began to get… softer.  Not only did it look like their maleness was getting bigger but it was also being lost in the material around it.  Soon Silvanus couldn’t even get his hand around the shaft of it as his crotched formed into a bulge, though it was still as sensitive as ever while the other male continued to rub and stroke it.  Just a she was about to ask what was going on he saw that he wasn’t just changing between his legs.
The lion groaned loudly in pleasure as his stomach shifted, the spandex seemingly settling in against their stomach to form the outline of their abs against the spandex.  As the material rubbed pleasurably against their body he watched as their abs, which were already fairly well-defined, seemed to shift and mold themselves until their humble six-pack went to eight… and then ten before finally settling down.  The fossa seemed more then happy with this new development and Dieter hadn’t even realized that the other male had also gotten naked, revealing his slim build before pushing the lion back on the couch.
“It’s really working…” Silvanus said with glee as the pectorals grew next, placing his hands against them and Dieter feeling the throbbing cock of the fossa pressing against his transformed abs as he let them swell right underneath his grasp.  “Of course Modino said that there might be a bit of a trade-off when it came to increased strength.  I don’t think that you’re going to mind that at all though, are you?”
Mind… what?  Dieter was having trouble concentrating on what was being said as his focus was more on the intensely erotic sensation of his chest growing to become something that would rival most professional athletes.  “Silvanus, what is this… this suit…” once more the lion felt themselves losing focus as the one on top of him ran his fingers down his sides, causing an electric tingle as though he was rubbing against his own skin.  “How is this working?  This should be imp… inpo…”
“I believe the word you’re looking for is impossible,” the fossa said with a giggle as he watched the bewildered look on the lion’s face.  “It appears that all that intelligence is getting sapped right down to your pectorals, and I would be surprised except that was specifically what I asked for.  I wanted you to get you out of that head of yours and be my big, dumb, spandex lion muscle man, and from the way that bulge of yours is throbbing underneath me I think that you don’t mind the prospect either.”
Man… there were a lot of big words that his boyfriend was throwing around, Dieter thought to himself as he put his hands to his head.  As he put his fingers to his mane not only could he feel his fingers starting to thicken as his biceps and forearms grew but his skull shifting as well.  It was like everything that Silvanus was saying was just being absorbed into his head, which made sense considering that he was just a big muscle cat.  He felt a need to flex the muscles of his arm as they grew bigger, shivering from the touch of Silvanus as his fur was also being systematically changed as well.  Though it would be hard for the untrained eye both of them could see that golden tan fur of the lion was becoming… shinier, more synthetic looking as the changes continued to slowly spread throughout his body.
Silvanus continued to coo at how good he was looking and though Dieter knew that somehow this singlet was affecting his mind as well as his body it was quickly shrinking, being eroded by the sensations of lust and strength that were coursing through him.  Part of him said that he should be mad at Silvanus for tricking him like that, but as the swelling muscle cascaded down and caused his thighs to become like tree trunks he was really enjoying himself.  The fossa was right… his muzzle turning up into a grin as the looked at the male smiling down at him, he liked being called a sexy muscular male as his mane grew even longer.
The lion grunted as any semblance of him not being truly male was dashed by the still increasing bulge between his legs, and had he not been wearing the strange singlet and had been transformed it probably would be jutting out the spandex by now.  As Silvanus got up and straddled the bigger male it was clear just how much bigger his frame had been getting, hearing the couch groaning underneath their weight as the synthetic conversion continued to spread down his knees and past his elbows.  His biceps had already become as swollen as watermelons as the growing continued into his forearms.  For a few seconds his hands and feet looked almost comically small against his massive body before the magic in the singlet began to seep into it.
“This is so freaking hot…” Silvanus groaned as he was practically grinding his body against the lion.  “How are you feeling Dieter?  How is my big horny spandex lion?”
Dieter just grunted and realized in the haze of his pleasure that his boyfriend was referring to him.  “I… feel good…” The lion said, groaning once more as his hands and feet began to stretch and swell.  “So horny… so needy…”
“I bet you are,” Silvanus replied, the fossa leaning back and pressing his hands against the still throbbing spandex bulge as he caused the feline to quiver.  The lion was in the final throes of his transformation and his frame was expanding even more, his voice growing deeper as Dieter felt like any thought that he was trying to have was like moving through wet concrete that was his lust.  “I can see it in your eyes that all you are is muscles and spandex, that brain of yours drowning in masculinity and need.”
The fossa continued to tease the other male, all Dieter able to grunt out was words that centered around horny, muscle, man, and need.  Though the fossa could release the lion and play around together there was another feature of the singlet that he hadn’t even shown… at least not yet.  With his own cock throbbing Silvarus slid off the massive male and decided that the time was right to show off the best feature, the one that required the lion to identify as a big, horny, dumb muscular spandex male first.  With Dieter’s eyes completely glassed over Silvarus told him to turn over onto his stomach, the transformed spandex lion doing so before lying there.
One of the things that Dieter hadn’t noticed when he had tried on the spandex singlet was the seam that was most of the way down it.  On a normal person it would have just been a normal part of the clothing, but with the lion accepting his role so readily it had a far different purpose to it.  Silvarus was grinning ear to ear as he ran his hands along the synthetic spandex fur of the lion’s mane before taking his fingers and pushing them into the seal.  For a second he thought that Modino might have been lying about this particular aspect of the singlet, which would have been crazy considering it had turned one of his boyfriends into a hulking lion man already, he felt his hands push into the body of the one below him.
For Dieter the feeling of another pushing into his back was a mix of confusion and pleasure, though his brain couldn’t comprehend what was going on deep down he knew that something very strange was happening to him.  The still rational part of his mind being buried by lust registered that something was being shoved inside of him except it wasn’t in the usual hole.  In fact it felt like someone was pushing something into his shoulder blades as he looked up and felt his spandex body getting stretched.  Though he didn’t know how he could see he realized that the bathroom door was open and with it the mirror that was on his door.
What the lion saw was Silvanus starting to disappear down inside of him while feeling those hands shifting around in his body.  It appeared for certain that the transformation was not limited just to his fur and skin, even with Dieter’s mouth and tongue having been changed into shiny, silky versions of themselves it wasn’t until the fossa stretched open the slit to reveal the spandex padding within.  “Not just a manly muscle lion…” Silvanus said as he took his muzzle and buried it into the thickening mane of synthetic hair before arching back up.  “You are going to make a very lovely muscle suit…”
Muscle suit… though the words continued to reach the ears his mind was almost completely blank, feeling nothing but pure bliss as he felt something pushing its way into his own arms.  As Silvanus continued to push his own limbs into the suit the lion began to feel his arms moving again… but it wasn’t him that was moving them.  Without even realizing it the fossa had started to manipulate his body as his own, though that had only been a test.  When Silvanus moved his arms back out he asked Dieter to move his fingers and the spandex lion found that he could once more.
Silvanus chuckle and stated that it was rather interesting, then said it was time for the final phase of his plan.  Instead of sticking his arms in first he did it with his legs, Dieter moaning loudly when the sheer euphoria of being filled from the inside had caused his already sensitive, overstimulated body to go into overdrive.  It appeared that the other male was also getting a bit of pleasure for himself to as he could hear him grunting and huffing while the spandex sealed around his limbs as soon as he pushed into him all the way.  Despite the bizarre nature of Dieter’s boyfriend physically stuffing himself into his transformed spandex body all he could seem to focus on was the pleasure that came from it.
There was a few moments where nothing seemed to be happening, but then suddenly he felt himself get hoisted upwards.  At first he thought it wasn’t possible but the fossa was able to lift up his incredibly muscular spandex body like it only weighed several pounds instead of several hundred pounds of pure muscle that he had put on during his transformation.  He also began to feel his legs moving around on their own accord, though Silvanus quickly informed him that they were his now as he felt himself began to walk around.  Not only had the lion not been able to move his own legs but his arms and head as well… as though he had been actually turned into some sort of suit.
As though Silvanus could sense what he was thinking Dieter heard him chuckle as more of the muscular spandex lion up his own body.  “I know that even in your simplified mental state you’re probably thinking that this isn’t right,” the fossa explained while he pushed his arm into the musclesuit causing Dieter to groan.  “You see, since you haven’t given me anything for Christmas I figure you could be it this year, and given your compromised mentality you need someone to help take care of you while you enjoy your experience as my muscular spandex lion I figure it’s only fair that you let me enjoy it as well.  Don’t worry though, I’m going to make sure that I will take very, very good care of you.”
Even though Dieter could comprehend what was being told to him the lion couldn’t do much more then groan and grunt in response as his boyfriend continued to slide into his body.  He was quickly losing more sensations of being able to move his body as the other male’s arms slid inside them, his own spandex pressing against Silvanus as he hijacked his body.  There was nothing that he could do to stop him either… not that he minded it at this point as his thoughts went from being muddy to completely vapid.  He was still completely aware of everything but it boiled down into instincts, especially pleasure as the first thing that Silvanus did after performing a flex was go down to his groin and squeezed it.
At this point the only thing left of Silvanus that was still exposed was his head, the fossa going over to the mirror and holding up Dieter’s head in order to talk to him while he looked at him through the reflection.  “Just wanted to give one last thank you for the rather wonderful gift that you’ve given me,” he said as he kissed the spandex lion on the lips, Dieter feeling the other male slide his tongue into the maw before he slid back.  “I hope you’re ready, because here… we… go…”
There was a moment of pause as both Dieter and Silvanus were unsure of what was about to happen, even the fossa looking slightly nervous as he was about to put the head of the lion over his own.  Dieter was even more in the dark, would he still even exist after Silvanus pushed into what was essentially his own mind?  He knew that while Silvanus could be a bit of a jerk sometimes he would never do anything to hurt him, and so far even with the bizarre transformation the only thing that he experienced was quite a bit of pleasure.  Still, even in his dumbed down state the muscular male couldn’t help but be nervous as his own hands grabbed onto the sides of his head and began to push his muzzle inside.
Dieter was immediately hit with the surreal sensation of feeling his own feline muzzle stretching out from the inside, his spandex head shifting and pulling down as Silvanus continued to move in.  The lion felt his own muzzle starting to open despite himself, like he was yawning despite himself as his empty head suddenly felt full.  For a few seconds he could actually feel the fossa’s own mouth push out through his own, then settle backwards before his feline maw closed shut.  For a few seconds his head continued to get shifted around by the hands on it before he began to blink and his lips and tongue began to move on its own accord.
“Now THIS is definitely something,” Dieter said with a laugh as his feline face turned up in a smile… except that it wasn’t Dieter that was speaking even though he could hear his own voice.  Even though the incredibly muscular lion in the blue singlet started flexing in the mirror he felt like he was looking at someone else in the reflection of the mirror.  Nothing about what he was doing was something that he had instructed his body to do… though even if he did still have control the transformation into a hulking spandex beast had left him with little of his own thoughts.
Meanwhile Silvanus continued to check himself out, taking his spandex hands and using them to slide down his new body.  With every touch both males could feel it, as though the fossa had truly become the muscle lion even though his fur remained as spandex.  Another feature of the suit was also quickly making itself known as well, Dieter feeling his head get turned down as he watched one of the hands slide down the blue spandex covered pectorals and ten-pack abs until it had gotten down to the bulge that had been ignored up until that point.  When it got there however the padding around it seemed to melt away, revealing the thick cock underneath that stretched out the blue material.
At first Dieter thought that it was just going to be trapped behind the confines of the spandex, but as he continued to watch and the hand began to clasp around the shaft it pulled away even further.  It didn’t take long before the blue spandex cock was able to be completely rubbed up and down, and with the fossa’s own member already completely erect and pushed inside the spandex one they were actually getting double the feedback from the sensations.  The pleasure was so strong that Silvanus had to take the Dieter musclesuit he was wearing and went down on the couch, lounging out with one of his big pawed feet on the floor while he continued to jerk it.
With Dieter unable to do anything but watch and be awash in the pleasure that Silvanus was giving him, feeling his toes curl from the sensations of his powerful spandex body flexing and undulating with each stroke.  It was intensely intimate, feeling the one inside him causing both of them to writhe on the couch as the big hulk of a lion was being stroked by his own hand.  The spandex creature had already been pent up before from his transformation and bulking up, so it didn’t take much for him and the equally stimulated fossa to climax.
It was unsure whether it was Dieter or Silvanus that let out a roar as they orgasmed, or perhaps they did so at the same time as thick jets of cum came out and stained his singlet.  As it pooled on his chest both males were physically and mentally exhausted, laying there on the couch basking in the warm afterglow as Silvanus patted the thick spandex cock once it had finished up.  “Oh yeah…” Silvanus said, Dieter definitely knowing that it was the fossa inside of him as had once more retreated back to the shadows of his own mind.  “This was definitely worth it.”
Dieter could feel the fossa continue to stretch and relax his new body before he took his muscular form and got up.  By this point the cum that they had gotten on themselves had somehow been reabsorbed into his singlet and spandex fur.  Silvanus began to whistle to himself, something that he hadn’t been able to do before but found otherwise when he used the lion’s lips, as he went to the shower in order to clean himself up.  While the lion thought idly that he was going to get taken off the fossa had other plans, soaping and shampooing himself while remarking whether or not to dye his mane a teal color similar to his own.
As the hour passed Dieter continued to get moved around, Silvanus cleaning up the place including doing the dishes that they had just messed up.  The lion hadn’t thought that his boyfriend was such a clean freak, especially when he took a rag to get any errant splatter that came from their strange copulation to get it out of the already somewhat dirty couch.  It wasn’t until the lion heard a doorbell that caused his ear to twitch did he realize there was something more to all of this.  He could feel his muzzle curl up in a smile as Silvanus went up to the intercom and buzzed it, allowing whoever was down there to come up as he went to the door and propped it open.
A few minutes later there was a knock at the door just as Silvanus was reheating the leftover pasta in the pan.  “Hey there honey,” the voice said as Dieter felt his head get turned around to see the wolf man milling about putting stuff on the table in the entryway.  “I brought the drinks just like you had oh holy cow…”
It didn’t take much for Dieter to realize that this was another one of Silvanus’ boyfriends, taking the lion’s body and moving forward to kiss the lupine.  “What do you think?” he asked the shocked wolf.  “You like?”
“Silvanus… is that really you?” the wolf asked, Silvanus nodding Dieter’s head.  “Wow… how is that possible?  It looks so realistic, even the spandex fur looks like it was grown on.”
“I got it custom made,” Silvanus replied with a wink.  “I know how much you like muscular guys and this way for Christmas you can have exactly what you wanted.  There’s also something else that I want to give you, just wait right there and get yourself some food while I go and get it.”
Silvanus took Dieter’s body and strutted out through the door, making sure that the other male’s eyes were on his firm butt encased in the singlet before he went out of sight.  Once he was in the living room he made his way over to his bedroom and into his closet, Dieter watching through his own eyes as he opened the doors and revealed two more identical packages to the one that the lion had opened previously.  He could feel his own feline muzzle curling up in an evil grin as he grabbed one of them and patted the other box before heading back into the living room.
By the time he had gotten back the wolf had already sat down on the couch and put a few bowls of the leftover pasta on the table, looking expectantly as the other male and the box that he was holding in his hands.  As Dieter felt himself get sat down and press against the rather skinny body of the lupine the box was put into their lap, causing the wolf’s eyes to light up.  He immediately opened it and tossed the wrapping paper aside, taking the dress box and pulling it open to reveal the shiny red material inside.
“Oh wow!” the wolf said as he pulled out the wrestling singlet, looking at the shiny fabric in the light.  “It’s amazing Silvanus, thank you.  But I thought that because you’d be going to celebrating Christmas with your other boyfriends that we were going to be doing something more subdued, so I didn’t even get you anything.”
“Well go ahead and try it on,” Silvanus replied, both lion and fossa chuckling slightly.  “And as for a gift for me I’m sure that we’re going to find something that you can do later…”

Day Four – Four Neoprene Sharks

Shikosa looked down the beach, the waves lapping against her bright red feet as she scanned the water.  The goo shark had been there all day looking for something in particular, or rather someone as she sighed and sat on shore.  Recently she had been going through a tiny bit of an identity crisis, something that probably happens to shapeshifting goo creatures that could take over the bodies of others more often than not, and she wanted to explore the seas with something that was more like her original form.  She realized that she hadn’t really latched onto a lot of sharks, and that was something that she wished to rectify as the waves splashed against her body.
Unfortunately, much like what happens with real fishing it appeared that she was not going to have a decent catch today.  She had been swimming around for hours looking around for a body to take over and make her own, but there had been a cold front that swept through the early morning and persuaded most not to hit the waters with the chill in the air.  There were some that decided to come out anyway, but most were either land creatures that were content to stay on the beach with the few aquatic ones that went into the water were either otters and orcas.  There were two occasions where she saw sharks on the beach, but one was a woman that was surrounded by people as part of a party and the other one had been on the opposite side of the shore and by the time she had gotten there he had already packed up and left.
But just as she considered possibly giving up for the day as the night set she noticed someone standing on the rocky inlet that jutted out a hundred or so feet from the sands she sat on.  With the setting sun behind him she could see that this one was clearly a shark, a male from the looks of his body type as he stood on the edge of the rocks.  Her finned tail slowly began to wave as she began to slide into the water while continuing to keep her eyes on her newest prey.  It appeared he either didn’t notice her or didn’t care, and from the look of the equipment the shark had on he was possibly going to be doing a bit of night diving.
That was perfect for her, Shikosa thought to herself as she slowly skimmed along the surface of the water while her gooey body bobbed up and down with the motion of the waves.  Not only did he appear to be alone but if she decided to keep this one then she could strip off that neoprene diving suit and make it look like he had disappeared below the sea.  She was already getting aroused with the idea of melding with his body, changing him into a form more suiting to her while making him moan in pleasure.  The red goo shark could hardly contain herself as she got close to the rocky area of the ocean just as the other shark dove into the water.
Though the other creature was a shark the waters were her domain, and it no time she found herself catching up to the diver while he continued to make his descent.  As the dying light of the day disappeared from above them she noted that he was going rather fast downwards.  Though the ocean wasn’t particularly deep in this area they were soon going to be in dark seas, which meant that she would have to get closer quicker before losing sight of him.  When they got below the first hundred meters however that fear was slightly abated when the diver had turned on a flashlight that she could have probably seen from the shoreline.
Despite being incredibly eager Shikosa knew that she couldn’t rush her pounce, especially when they were underwater like this.  If he struggled too much in panic he might disconnect his air hose or lose his tanks to try and flee to the surface and potentially harm himself.  That’s why she preferred a more… sensual first contact, one that has worked for her a number of times before.  When the shark diver finally started to slow down as they reached the bottom of the sea she decided to make her move and with a powerful kick of her legs and a swish of her tail she got up behind the guy in his blind spot and stretched her limbs to wrap around his.
The second that she had wrapped her body around his something about the entire situation seemed off.  Even if he somehow knew that a naked shark girl, whether he knew she was goo or not, was about to hug him from behind there would have been some sort of reaction.  Instead the neoprene shark man immediately went still and seemed to float there with her on his back without moving.  The second red flag she quickly collected was that when she squeezed her arms and legs around the person it was skin to hugging a giant balloon.  It was like someone had taking a diving suit and filled it with air, not finding anything inside of it as she used her unnaturally flexible body in order to attempt to find something that had caused it to move.
Suddenly the back seam of the neoprene suit ripped open and unleashed a torrent of huge air bubbles that caused Shikosa to become disoriented.  As she attempted to figure out which way was up once more she felt something latch around her wrist, at first she thought it was the hand of the suit but as she looked through the disturbed water she saw it was actually a tentacle in the suit!  Several others joined with them and the red goo shark found that her limbs seemed to solidify when they wrapped around her.  Her confusion sublimated into panic as she realized this suit was starting to drag her into it and was dampening her abilities at the same time.  Even the parts of her that were still gooey started to feel like they were being suctioned inside the void of the suit left behind by the air as she could feel the material of the neoprene against her breasts.
The goo shark continued to struggle underneath the water but the trap had already done its work, Shikosa feeling her limbs being surrounded by the shiny back material as the equipment that had been on it fell away.  Even when she tried to use her goo to bulge out the neoprene and burst it all it did was stretch around her frame, causing the most delightful tingles through her body as it continued to envelop her.  It would have been highly sensual if she wasn’t trying to escape this strange suit, and as her limbs became completely enveloped in black it caused a burst of pleasure like they had just become as sensitive as some of her erogenous zones.  Nothing about what was happening to her was making any sense, even with her sight returned all she could see was her bright red form disappearing underneath the neoprene.
Just as she considered attempting to completely liquify herself, a risky maneuver when surrounded by the currents of the ocean floor, she could sense she was no longer alone.  “Oh dear…” a voice said, hearing the smooth, powerful sounds even being underwater.  “It appears my little net has captured something that it was not supposed to.  I do apologize, I was attempting to try and capture one of my brother’s little friends and it appears that my trap has mistook you for them instead.”
Shikosa wasn’t quite sure what to do, but the second she heard the deep voice of the male she felt the suit stopping its confinement of her body.  Though it continued to hold her there she was finally given a second to collect herself as the creature whom the voice belonged to swam into her field of vision.  Her eyes widened slightly at the figure before her; while the one she had tracked through the ocean was decently muscular this one was absolutely ripped, looking like he would put most bodybuilders to shame.  It was clear this creature was all about power, though his body was bulkier then the typical swimmer he looked like he could rush her in a matter of seconds as she noted his body was covered in a similar layer of Neoprene that was completely black.  He also exuded an aura of power and dominance unlike anything she had ever experienced before in her life, her predator instincts identifying something similar that actually caused her body to shudder in desire despite herself.
“Not sure how this thing of yours could mistake me for your brother’s friend,” she said, which caused the other shark to chuckle.  “But thanks for catching your error, could you let me go now?  This was a waste of my time and now I’m going to have to go back completely empty handed.”
There was a brief moment as the male shark looked her up and down, and though she couldn’t see his eyes Shikosa felt he was staring straight into her being before he clapped his webbed hands.  “I hate to hear that I may have wasted someone’s time like this,” the creature said as he drifted a little closer to her.  “How about this, since I probably also will have to leave empty-handed otherwise why don’t you go ahead and take that body you’re in for a spin?  I know it’s not quite the shark form you’re looking for but I guarantee you won’t regret it.”
“Shark form… how did you know that I was looking for another shark to possess?” Shikosa asked, the panic and fear she had been experiencing from being caught in this strange suit flowing away with the current as she continued to talk to him.
“I can tell a lot about a person just by looking at them,” the shark man said as he put his hands back behind his back.  “For instance I happen to know that you wouldn’t mind a change of pace, and with that nature of yours I think you’d be perfect to swim with me and mine through the seas.  Of course that can all be sorted out later, for now just think of this as an… early Christmas gift.  Although if you’re still uninterested go ahead and tell me now, I’ll just release you and send you back home…”
Though Shikosa wasn’t one to just tell another that she was interested in such a thing, especially a creature as domineering as the one in front of her, she found herself not able to answer at all.  Whatever powers this creature had seemed to kick in at that point because she found herself not saying anything, the suit once more moving over her body.  The neoprene tentacles that had been bringing her inside now appeared to have a bit of a different agenda in mind as they rubbed against her nipples and against the rest of her body.  There was also one playing against her pussy lips, and as her legs were completely enveloped she let out a soft moan of surprise and pleasure as it slid inside her gooey body.
Sexual stimulation wasn’t the only thing on this suit’s mind, as the tentacle inside her began to thrust into her folds she began to feel her arms and legs starting to shift as well.  Before it had just been her gooey body trapped in a layer of neoprene but as the rest of the suit began to make its way up her body she could see her arms thickening noticeably.  Once more she began to feel slightly more solidified in her hands and feet as the neoprene seeped into her, transforming her as webbing appeared between her fingers.  Soon she couldn’t feel any distinction at all between the suit and her body and when she found herself able to move her fingers again she couldn’t help but shiver in pleasure as she ran them over the new surface of her body while her forearms continued to bulk up.
This new material… it was unlike anything Shikosa had experienced before.  While she could assimilate others eventually they would turn to goo just like her, but this was something different entirely.  It was like she had a whole new body, at least from her hips and shoulders down, as she squeezed the incredibly soft material.  What sort of power did this creature wield to be able to augment her body like this, she wondered to herself as her groin, chest, and head were about to be covered.  Her awe at the changes happening to her body quickly got pushed back in her mind as the tentacle that was plunging into her pussy was soon joined by another one that slid into her tailhole, providing double the stimulation as a third phallic shaped object wiggled in the blank mask that was the head of the suit.
It was clear what kind of means this creature used in order to pacify those that he was attempting to catch, the gooey shark finding it hard to even think straight as the neoprene dildo at the crotch of the suit began to push up inside of her.  By this point the leggings of the suit had already pulled up over her own, and the second that she felt the neoprene touch the bottom of the feet of the diving suit another change began to sweep over the covered digits.  It was hard for her to really focus on it as a second phallic neoprene object had pushed up into her tailhole as the shiny material had also enveloped her tail as well.  Since both her and the shark suit were similar in nature it appeared that the changes would be nominal besides feeling her goo thicken in her legs… but there was one other aspect that she hadn’t counted on changing.
As her lower body continued to solidify Shikosa felt her shapely feminine legs become bigger, the synthetic muscles growing more as they became thick trunks and sculpted calves.  It was very masculine in nature, and as her neoprene covered hands went down to them to touch them she could feel every inch of those legs like they were her own.  It was becoming very clear that this neoprene wasn’t going to leave her with her goo form or female and she was about to become a very different shark.  That feeling was punctuated as the neoprene dildo inside of her shifted, not only content with plunging into her increasingly sensitive pussy but also starting to push out towards the front of her groin.
“We have a bit of a policy when it comes to females,” Famjin stated as he watched the goo shark writhing, the last vestiges of her bright red goo head disappearing in the diving mask of the neoprene suit while her mouth was stuffed with another neoprene cock that seemed to reciprocate the pleasure of her sucking on it.  “Considering your nature I had figured that you wouldn’t mind.  Now that I’m seeing you while you change I can tell that I was absolutely right.”
There was little left of her goo form left as the suit continued to pleasure her, though it was becoming increasingly clear that she wasn’t going to be that way for long.  The suit’s cock had merged with her goo slit, sealing it up as the neoprene spread over and assimilated her body while something similar pushed its way out of the shiny, smooth service of her masculine hips.  When she looked down she watched as something began to grow out from where her clit had been, the pouch swelling until she finally arched back and climaxed out of her new neoprene cock.  Though nothing came out her body sent ripples through her body as the dildo that had remained in her rear continued to pump into her to milk every drop of orgasmic bliss out of her.
Famjin continued to watch with a smirk as the neoprene shark floated there, Shikosa feeling his arms thickening inside the suit before merging with the material of the suit.  Her sizable breasts had been pushing out the chest of the suit but as the shark recovered from his first male orgasm the mass seemed to melt and spread along the rest of his body, sculpting into a pair of pectorals along with the rest of it going into a set of eight-pack abs.  His sides also thickened and new strength flowed through the neoprene shark’s body as what had been a feminine goo shark became a muscular male neoprene shark.  When Shikosa had recovered sufficiently to look at himself he would have grinned, except that as he put his hands to his face he found that the diving mask that completely covered his head was hardened and prevented him from speaking.
“Oh yes,” Famjin stated as he went over and pulled the diving mask off, revealing the black neoprene head of the shark in its entirety while the dildo he had still been sucking on was pulled out of his maw.  “That suit is specifically designed to make sure that the one inside can’t slide out of their own accord, since you entered into this transformation somewhat willingly I don’t think such a think will be necessary.  Speaking of such things…”
The bigger shark swam around Shikosa and the former goo creature jumped slightly in the water as he felt him grab his new butt, feeling the muscle there tense as the second cock that had been still lodged inside of him also pulled out from his insides.  His entire body shuddered in pleasure as he felt it press against his prostrate, which was something that he had known about before since he had taken over male creatures before, and he almost felt his cock starting to stiffen again.  But then when it completely pulled out and became a form-fitting part of his suit he was able to calm down yet again.
“Well this is certainly something new,” Shikosa said as he put his hands against his washboard abs.  “I can still feel the connection to my realm though… what sort of magic is this?  I have a draconic friend that performs such things and it’s nothing like this.”
“We know better then to mess with the connection of one’s realm even if we claim them or transform them,” Famjin replied with a wink.  “But we can always talk shop about the nexus realm once we get to my neck of the woods.  Unless, of course, you are no longer interested in exploring this new sharky side of you and want to go back to your home for the night.”
There wasn’t a moment of hesitation for Shikosa, or perhaps he should call himself Shikoso at the moment with a chuckle, before he told Famjin to lead the way.  The bigger neoprene shark gave him a nod and swam off further down into the darkness of the ocean.  The darkness of the water was all-encompassing and at this point he didn’t even know where the shore was anymore.  While he could have easily just swam upwards and saw where he was he was much more interested in following Famjin to whatever destination they were leading him.
For a few minutes the two continued to swim, Shikosa enjoying the feel of the water currents against her neoprene skin, which suddenly he felt not only the current but also the temperature change.  He also noticed that he could see the bottom of the ocean floor despite the depth they were at, and when he looked up he was also astonished to see the moon as well.  Even though he couldn’t believe it the neoprene shark realized that the water was completely crystal clear.  With all that evidence it didn’t take much for the former goo shark to gather that he was in a completely different dimension.
The two eventually reached an island that was alone in the otherwise vast ocean, Famjin and Shikosa swimming up to the shore to find other aquatic neoprene creatures had started a beach party.  “While not every dimension celebrates the concept of Christmas I have enough to warrant setting aside a party every so often.  Of course given the relative complications of timestreams and alternate dimensions it can get a little strange, but we always manage to make it work.  I was actually hoping that maybe I could catch a goo creature of Athear in order to have a little fun with but this works as well.”
“I suppose that I was caught at the right time then,” Shikosa stated, his eyes looking over at the other male sharks that were sitting around the fire.  “So since this we’re outside the relative span of time I was wondering just how long I have time to spend with my fellow sharks?”
“It won’t be infinite,” Famjin stated as he went over to a beach chair and sat down, snapping his fingers and almost immediately getting a drink put into his hands.  “But depending on when you want to get back to your own realm you’ll have at least a few hours up to several days if you don’t mind going back to your place at dawn.  Of course we can also talk about more… permanent options.”
Shikosa grinned at that but said that perhaps they would discuss such a thing later, giving him a wink before moving over towards the others.  While he had always been a shark creature it was the first time that he wasn’t a gooey female version looking to assimilate another, his male neoprene body still feeling a bit strange as he walked over.  “Well aloha there,” the orange and black neoprene tiger shark said, the lithe creature lying naked near the fire as he took a roasted fish that was over the fire and started to eat it.  “Didn’t think that we were going to be getting any late arrivals to this luau, what’s your name?”
“It’s… Shikoso,” Shikosa replied, grinning a little as he decided to go all in with this new male form.  “You could say that I was a supposed to be a late Christmas gift that didn’t quite go as planned.  How about you?”
“Name’s Maui,” the tiger shark said, motioning over to the solid white neoprene shark that was modeled after an actual great white.  “This one is Beck.”  He then pointed to the next one that was a bright blue shark that he couldn’t quite figure out the species of.  “And the one over there is Malcolm.”
“We have a few others as well,” Beck said as he took a fish as well.  “But they’re out frolicking in the waves, not sure if you’ve seen them.  We were doing the same ourselves but then got hungry and decided to take a quick break for food.  If you want to join us feel free, we’ll be going back out in a few minutes after we’re done.”
Shikosa nodded and sat down with them, watching as a few dolphin men ran by with a ball while they talked and ate.  It was a strange sensation to just be hanging out with other sharks, feeling that need that he had to gain a greater understanding of his kind being satiated.  Even though it wasn’t quite what he had expected this certainly worked, especially as Malcolm started to get closer towards him.  It was clear that the others were thinking of indulging in something other then just the roasted fish as the biggest of the three continued to close the distance.
The lithe tiger shark and much more muscular great white were also starting to get close until soon all four males were on the same side of the fire.  As Shikosa talked to them about a dragon that he had met he began to feel a hand against his black neoprene chest.  The touch of the material against similar caused an electric tingle to go through his body.  Though it wasn’t the first time that the shark had male genitals, but what was really interesting for him was how the neoprene felt as their bodies began to press against one another.  Being a solid synthetic creature definitely had its perks, the shark thought to himself as he shifted his body to kiss the blue one on his left, their slick tongues sliding around one another as more hands groped onto his body.
The other three amorous males seemed to want to make sure that the newest convert to Famjin’s fold was very comfortable.  Shikosa found himself getting laid down on the sand of the beach, the fine texture of it pressing against the neoprene of his back had a silky feel to it as the one that was kissing him continued to make out.  Being no stranger to having a flexible body before he wasn’t surprised to find that the other shark’s tongue had started to push down into his throat and caused more then a tremor of pleasure through his body.  Another maw had also pressed against his body as well and though he was pinned down by the muscular chest of the one making out with him Shikosa could definitely tell that it was guiding towards his groin.
“Hey, will you guys knock it off?” Maui said, finally causing the two to stop and look up along with Shikosa.  “You want to have to get your entire system flushed out after getting sand everywhere?  Let’s go and do this in the water!”
The other two smiled and nodded, then got up onto their own feet before pulling Shikosa onto his.  The black neoprene shark found himself quickly getting pulled into the water with the others, the four males splashing into the clear waters of the ocean of Famjin’s realm.  The second that they had gotten into the waters the other three began to swim forward while wiggling their tails at him.  He felt his predatory instincts start to flare up, the grin on his face growing more as he finally got to engage in some aquatic chasing.  With others in his previous realm they would always be running from the goo shark thinking that it was going to assimilate them… and to be honest normally he was, but every once in a while he got the itch to play just like they were doing right now.
With his augmented strength Shikousa managed to get closer to the neoprene tiger shark, the lithe creature looking back and letting out a stream of bubbles as he saw him approach.  Though the smaller male was definitely more agile he used his new powerful muscles to swim forward and dart straight at him.  It wasn’t long before he had grabbed the neoprene creature and wrapped his arms around him, relishing in the feel of the squirming male in his grasp.  Normally this would be the point when he would start to spread his gooey body over him, but since they were both made of the same material he had another idea instead.
Another stream of bubbles escaped from Maui as Shikosa began to shove his cock into him, both males shuddering and sinking slightly as he pushed the erect neoprene member into the tailhole in front of him.  The black shark was practically panting as he continued to impale the other male, his muscular arms continuing to restrain Maui’s own appendages to his sides so that he remained in control.  Just as he thought that he had won however Shikosa saw the tiger shark turn back and give him an evil grin.  It caused him to turn his head in question, at least until he felt the presence of something much bigger behind him.
“Something you gotta know,” Beck said in his deep voice, Shikosa’s eyes widening slightly as he felt something slip underneath his tail in a similar fashion to what he had just done to the male in front of him.  “There’s always a bigger fish.”
Though Shikosa couldn’t help but mentally berate himself for letting himself get caught in such a manner it was quickly overwhelmed by the feeling of intense pleasure from being spread open by the thick neoprene cock of the other male.  He had quickly gone from being the dominant male on top to the lucky shark in the middle as the white neoprene shark behind him thrusted forward and caused him to push even deeper into the tiger shark.  Though they continued to slowly sink down towards the bottom of the ocean all three of them still used their tails and feet to keep them afloat as their fun was attracting other neoprene creatures.  Just as Shikosa couldn’t think that he was going to get any more pleasure he saw Malcolm come swimming in and looked at the current situation with a smirk.
“Looks like there’s not a lot of room left,” the blue neoprene male said as he stroked his cock, watching as they all were gasping and moaning.  “Now I could just pleasure one of my two mates here but since we have someone new in the mix I would like to make sure that we all give him a warm holiday welcome.  Luckily I think I see one last place where I can go…”
It didn’t take long for Shikosa to realize what he meant by that as he swam forward, taking his thick neoprene cock and pushing it forward into his maw.  With the three neoprene bodies now completely surrounding him and the blue cock being pushing to him the sensations of their forms rubbing together alone was almost too much, especially with being so deeply impaled by the one behind him and sliding against him.  Just as he didn’t think that he could get any more males pressed up against him Shikosa cold start to feel others swimming by, some of them sneaking in a grope while others seemed to have attached to one of the three that were thrusting into his tailhole and muzzle…
…it had become a holiday feeding frenzy, and Shikosa realized he was about to become far more inundated with shark culture then he had previously intended…

[bookmark: _Hlk25216635]Day Five – Five Gooey Clones

Shikosa had a rare day away from the beach, walking down the streets in order to buy supplies to help Karksin with a few rare magical experiments that he had been cooking up.  The goo shark had been told by a powerful creature that she had met that there was another entity in the nexus realm that could potentially help her out, but given the nature of summoning such a creature they were going to need several powerful foci while the dragon researched how to tap into this new power.  They’ve already had several little missteps including a few creatures that only responded with hissing and popping while others had a more official, military-like designation to it.  Part of her wished that she had taken the offer of the neoprene shark in order to try and understand the nexus realm a little more… but at least they were having a bit of fun in the process.
Of course had she known that she was going to be asked to go out on dry land in order to get things while the dragon worked she might have thought about it, a frown on her bright red muzzle as she clutched the long rain coat she wore to cover her form tight around her.  Even though she knew that she was just being paranoid Shikosa swore that people were looking at her, and on the flip side as she passed by others all she could see was potential prey just ripe for the taking.  The gooey shark just wanted to get in, get what she needed, and then get out.  But as the day wore on and she got through with the rest of her shopping that feeling of paranoia started to materialize in a different fashion.
As an unnatural creature in this world Shikosa knew that she had to be careful for people that might wish to do her harm in the interest of figuring out how she ticked, and though she had been successful for a long time living the way she did it appeared her luck might have finally run out.  As people wound their way around trying to finish up their holiday shopping she noticed that there were a few that appeared to have been visiting all the same places that she was.  While that wouldn’t have been too concerning the last shop she was in she had to wait for nearly an hour for her order to be fulfilled and yet they were still on her tail.  It was hard to keep track of them in the crowds but she guessed that there was at least three of them following her as she kept to the busy main roads.
Looking at where she was in the city Shikosa knew that she was too far away from home to go and get the dragon to help her… not that she particularly needed it.  They thought that they could hunt her… she knew that there were a few places in the neighborhood that she could go in order to carry out her plan.  It would require her to ditch her packages and run since she would be leaving the safety of the crowds, but she couldn’t reveal herself in this area with all these eyes about.  All she needed was a bit of privacy… and a few extra hands as the frown on her face slowly turned into a grin.
Meanwhile the wolf that had been tailing the goo shark for the last five hours was starting to get frustrated as he slowly walked down the streets in the snow.  Ever since he and the rest of his group had been dispatched from Sibergon Labs in order to try and capture a high-priority target, which they had managed to track after receiving a rogue communication, he just wanted it to be over.  It was cold, snowing, and almost Christmas; but instead of spending time going out to bars or trying to find other ways to get some cheer they were gathering data on this creature.  Even with the interesting nature of the shark they were tracking it wasn’t enough to justify staking out the house, freezing while watching her on the beach, and finally waiting for her to go into the city so they could bag her and bring her back to the lab.
Suddenly he was snapped out of his grumbling thoughts when he realized that she was no longer in his view, the wolf asking over the radio hidden on him if anyone else had eyes on the target.  A female voice belonging to a snow leopard said that she still had her, informing him that she had had eyes on her and that she had just gone down a nearby alley.  It was strange to the wolf that she had just gone down a random alley and called the rest of the team to converge on him to investigate this new direction.  As the others began to move from their positions he reached the alley and saw that it was completely empty, a tremble of nervousness running down his spine as the others gathered around him.
“What’s going on boss?” the lizardman said before looking down the alley.  “Wait… where did she go?”
“Maybe she really is made of goo,” the female snow leopard said as she looked as well.  “Is there a grate or something that she slid down or something?”
“Nothing in this alley but dumpsters and shop doors,” the wolf growled.  “She couldn’t have gotten far; I want Kernel and Ellie to start checking the dumpsters while Mel goes to the left and Varkas goes to the right.  I’m going to try and go straight down the middle to see if I can’t catch up with her and keep giving you directions.”
The snow leopard and lizardman grumbled about doing trash duty while the female dragon went left and the bull went to the right.  As the lupine mercenary went down the alley to try and catch up with their target he immediately put on his scanner, making sure this creature didn’t pop out of the shadows in some sort of ambush.  At the moment it was giving him the all clear and he continued down the alley until he reached the end of it.  There was only one door however and since he doubted that this creature would have climbed a sheer wall to get to the roof several stories up it was likely the path of least resistance led him into the building.
“Alpha one, going into white building at end of alleyway,” the wolf reported.  “Be advised that she may be attempting to escape through another exit, try to get around and cut her off.”
After hearing the two scouts announce their copy the wolf kicked in the door and went outside, this time with his weapon drawn.  It was clear their target had somehow caught wind of their approach as he decloaked the armored suit that he wore, the polished white metal bearing the insignia of Sibergon Labs.  As he moved forward he carefully scanned his surroundings, which turned out to be an office building that was empty from the approaching holidays, and sighed when he realized how many cubicles and other potential hiding places there were.  If they could establish the target was still in the building then they could set up a perimeter and search the place floor by floor, but as the scanner continued to come up empty he wondered if she hadn’t managed to already get out and was on the run.
Suddenly his scanner indicated that there was a creature nearby, an immediate proximity alarm going off as it detected that it was less then a meter away.  The wolf swung around with his weapon to try and fight off the attacker, only to find that there was nothing standing there.  It wasn’t until he realized where the alarm was pointing him to that he realized where Shikosa had gone, looking down to see a puddle of bright red goo ooze up from the carpet and over his boots.  When he attempted to aim down and shoot at it in some vain hope of getting the goo creature off of him a tentacle whipped up and enveloped it, rendering the firearm useless as the shark’s body oozed into every inch of the weapon.
With is main mode of fighting back disarmed the lupine went for the next best thing, attempting to get away from the ooze while calling in his squad for help.  Shikosa was ready for that too though and ripped off his helmet with another tentacle, exposing his head as more of her body seeped into his armor.  As he struggled to try and get the goo off of him it was already too late, most of it had pushed its way into his armor as the tentacle that had pulled away his helmet slithered in front of him and formed into the face of the goo shark.  The wolf immediately attempted to punch it but found that the second he moved back to swing that something held the limb stiff so he could move it.
“I don’t think that’s entirely necessary,” Shikosa said.  “So care to tell me why you were following me with guns and body armor?  It’s a bit of a snug fit by the way, no real room for growth.”
The wolf let out a grunt as he felt something push against his chest and heard a snapping noise, looking down in surprise to see red ooze leaking down a crack in the ceramic plating before bringing his head up in a growl.  “You may think you’ve won,” the wolf said with a snarl.  “But even if you kill me there are four others that will capture you, and they’ll make sure that your trip will be very unpleasant.  Now get out of-“
The lupine’s sentence was suddenly cut short with a gurgle as Shikosa opened her gooey maw and shot out her tongue, hitting the wolf right in the open mouth and gagging him almost instantly.  The rest of her head followed suit, a smile forming on her muzzle before it stretched open wide and completely enveloped the head of the male.  As the goo seeped into his skull and ran down his throat it seemed to suction against his head, leaving his open mouth to look like a layer of latex was stretched over it as his throat bulged.  At the same time the rest of his body began to shake and shudder as the goo inside his armor infiltrated every aspect of the wolf while weakening it as well.  As more of the ooze leaked out of the bodysuit the former hands of the soldier went up to the cracked chest plate and tore it off, revealing the set of bright red breasts that had formed over the grey fur of his chest.
Though the wolf continued to try and fight Shikosa she knew that he was no match for her once she had gotten her hands on him, assimilating everything about the creature as she transformed him.  As the rest of his armor fell away she continued to reform his body, making it more curvaceous like her own.  The fluffy lupine tail was quickly oozed over, the goo forming into a thick finned version of his own while his muzzle was molded into something more aquatic in nature.  There were a few parts of his body that she left alone, such as the pointed ears at the top of his head and the impressively thick cock that had stretched around her gooey form.  The bright pink, sensitive flesh wouldn’t remain that way for long though, the rod turning the same red as the rest of her body as she also formed her pussy right behind his sack.
It didn’t take long for the psyche of the wolf to fall after his body did, especially with Shikosa stimulating every inch of him while she turned him to goo.  From the memories that she was able to glean from the creature this wasn’t even the first time something like this had happened to him, and to her surprise she found that one of the reasons he took the lead was for the potential for something like this to happen.  “So, thou did protest too much,” the goo shark said with a grin as she ran her hands over her new body, rubbing against the sensitive nipples of her breasts and causing the male to shudder at the foreign sensations.  “Welcome to my team… and as a token of my appreciation I’ll even let you decide who we go after next…”
About five minutes later the snow leopard and lizardman continued to search through bin after bin of garbage, sighing as they made sure to look through every nook and cranny before moving on to the next one.  “This sucks,” the lizardman said as he closed the lid to the bin he had just been rooting through.  “How come Mel and Varkas get to perform the pincer move and we’re stuck out here on garbage duty?”
“Maybe if you hadn’t talked back to him we would have gotten something better,” the snow leopard shot back.  The two continued to grumble at one another and pick through the trash until they suddenly heard the wolf’s voice over the radio, this time calling Ellie to get into the building and provide back-up while Kernel would cover the alley in case the creature double backed.  The feline couldn’t help but grin as she went into the building, leaving the grumbling lizardman behind while pulling out her weapon.
The second that Ellie entered the building she decloaked her armor as well, their leader telling her that the building was mostly abandoned.  She saw no sign of him as she continued to sweep the building in a hurry, knowing that their team leader had already looked through this area.  When she got back on the radio in order to ask where the wolf was he preempted her and said that he was on the next floor up, telling her to hurry because he may have the creature corner.  The snow leopard made a greater haste towards the stairwell and made her way up the stairs, and she was in such a rush that she didn’t see the splotches of red goo that were trailing up on it.
When Ellie finally arrived on the second floor she saw the office that the wolf had mentioned in the radio transmission, heading towards the open door while attempting to maintain cover.  She didn’t see the wolf anywhere but she figured that he had already taken up position, the snow leopard deciding to take one of the desks that was partially obscured by one of the large support pillars in the office area.  “I’m in position boss,” She said as she took her weapon and aimed it right at the doorway.  “What’s your position?”
“Right behind you,” Shikosa replied in the wolf’s voice, the gooey hybrid jumping up from her hiding place and grabbing the snow leopard by waist to pull her down.  “Surprise!”  With the knowledge that she had absorbed from her lupine counterpart, whom had slept with the snow leopard for some time now, she knew exactly what to do in order to help… subdue her latest prey.  One of the other pieces of information that she had gleaned as well was the deactivation mechanism on the armor that she wore, which was useful for what the goo shark had planned next using the assimilated wolf’s cock.
Ellie let out a gasp as she felt tendrils of bright red goo immediately began to filter into her armor to manipulate it, hearing a loud hiss as the pieces fell away to reveal her bodysuit underneath.  As she attempted to wiggle out of the grasp of the creature she could feel something sliding up her legs and around her waist.  When she looked down her eyes widened as she saw the thick tentacles already starting to coil around her body, her panicked gaze following them to the creature that had captured her.  Even though her mind had clued her into what had happened she still felt her shock grow even more when she managed to crane her head back to see that bright red goo head that was a mix of shark and a very familiar lupine.
“Boss, what are you doing?” Ellie said as she let out another noise, though that one was a moan as the tendrils began to slip underneath the suit and slither through her fur into the sensitive areas that the wolf knew about.  “You have to stop this!  That thing is trying to control you!”
“Your boss is actually already out,” Shikosa informed the snow leopard, taking her tongue and sliding it around her neck and up her cheek.  “I was just using his voice in order to lure you here.  You should be honored, he was the one that wanted to be converted next so that you could feel the same pleasure that I’m feeding him…”
Ellie couldn’t believe what she was hearing… had her boss actually sold her out because they had slept together?  It was getting hard to think as Shikosa continued to stimulate her, feline the feline becoming more submissive by the second despite the danger of the situation.  She realized this creature knew exactly what she was doing as she felt something sliding into her mouth, in her increasingly lust-filled mind she hardly even noticed the goo tongue slipping past her lips until it started to fill her maw.  At the same time her partially goo-encased body bucked forward as Shikosa took the goo cock, which the snow leopard realized it had been modified to be a bit bigger than before, and with the relatively thin fabric of the bodysuit already dissolving away Ellie could start to feel the head of the cock starting to push into her pussy.
“We… we can’t…” Ellie tried to reaffirm after the goo tentacle pulled out of her maw, her chest heaving from her increasingly rapid breaths as she could see the bright red staining her bodysuit from the tentacles pushing underneath towards her nipples.  “We have… a mission…”
“You say that like this isn’t the first mission your group has failed before,” Shikosa said with a chuckle.  “I told you that I’ve seen the memories that your boss has, and I have to say that your little group has gotten into a number of very… interesting situations.  Don’t worry though, I will make sure that you get back to Sibergon Labs in one piece… though I’m going to imprint a message on your minds that none of you are ever going to forget.”
Before the snow leopard could respond the goo tongue once more darted forward and pushed into his maw, but this time the bright red substance started to ooze out over her muzzle in order to effectively gag her.  At the same time Shikosa slightly loosened her grip with her thicker, more muscular goo arms to let the captured female to slide down on her cock, both creatures shuddering in pure pleasure.  If Ellie’s legs hadn’t been covered in goo and tentacles they would have stretched out into the air, but the goo shark kept her entire body under control as she allowed her to slide into him.  Much like the wolf the feline’s mind began to succumb quickly and her will eroded away the more the wolf-shark oozed over her body.
Even though her mouth had been effectively gagged Shikosa could already start to feel the thoughts of the snow leopard filtering into her subconscious.  Ellie had also been transformed and corrupted by others and made her body more mutable, feeling the ropy tail of the snow leopard already starting to fill out to match the one that she had swinging behind her.  With her new cock spreading open her insides and tiny tendrils teasing her clit and folds it didn’t take long for her to stoke the feline to new heights of pleasure.  These creatures were so easy to manipulate, the goo shark thought to herself as she took her hands and massaged the growing breasts of the other female as Ellie’s assimilated clit began to expand into a gooey cock of her own.  As the goo shark continued to convert the increasingly red and translucent snow leopard however her thrusting stopped as they heard the radio crackle to life…
Meanwhile the lizardman was starting to go up on the first floor, attempting to get both Ellie and his boss over the radio and getting nothing but static.  After checking in with Mel and Varkas to see if they found anything, both of which responding that they hadn’t heard or seen anything since they got into position to try and escape, the worry of the reptilian creature began to rise.  When he got all the way through the first floor he reported back to the two that were waiting in the wings that they still hadn’t found the others and he could hear them say that perhaps it might be time to call in to home base.  Kernel said that would be a little hasty; just because they were radio silent didn’t mean that they were in trouble and to wait until he had made confirmation on either the target or their fellow teammates.
The second that he had finished with that message and clicked off the radio he suddenly felt his helmet get pulled off of his head, causing the lizardman to gasp and bring up his weapon only to have that ripped out of his hands as well.  Before he had a chance to activate his emergency beacon he felt something ooze over it, looking down to find that there was something bright and red staining his armor.  “Couldn’t have the others rushing in too quickly,” Shikosa said, using Ellie’s voice in order to calm him down even as a bright red gooey wolf-shark herm stand in front of him.  “Now if you stay quiet and let us have control I can assure you that we’re going to have ourselves some fun…”
Unlike the wolf it turned out that the snow leopard had slept with nearly everyone in the base, including the lizardman whom she was disabling the armor of as well as engaging in threesomes with the two outside that turned out to be a couple.  Kernel was the most shy and timid of the group and allowed the snow leopard to dominate him frequently, which was why the goo shark had decided to go the direct route with the body of her two converts.  Though the reptilian soldier couldn’t see it the assimilated female had become the perfect mix of feline and shark, even allowing the black rosettes of her fur to stand out as she took the one major addition of the erect goo cock between their legs and pressed it against the backside of the male once the armor had been removed.
Even though Kernel had attempted to say something about the creature corrupting them it was as weak as his will, which the goo creature could already feel breaking even before she had begun to assimilate his body.  This one was definitely a follower and subservient to anyone that showed some sort of dominance, which for the moment was her as she took the goo wolf-shark body and had him move in front while she took her new snow leopard-shark body and used the slick substance to ease open his tailhole.  Once more the previous encounters with Ellie had made the male no stranger to things being in his backside, Shikosa taking the goo cock of the feline hybrid of her body and began to stretch him open with it.
The second that Kernel let out a groan it was immediately silenced with the equally impressive goo cock of the lizardman, his hands going up to the thighs of his boss as it was pushed deeply into his maw.  With the ability to sense both bodies that she had assimilated Shikosa shivered in delight from the pleasure coming from both bodies that she was inhabiting.  It wouldn’t be two for too long though as already the bright red translucency spread over to the olive scales of the other creature.  With the creature having little mind of his own it was easy for Shikosa to push aside his psyche, replacing it with his own as the red goo immediately began leak out of his nostrils, ear holes, and his cock.
With the goo shark oozing over the new body like wildfire they could hear the sound of someone banging on the doors, likely the last two members of the team that hadn’t heard word from their third squad mate for a while.  It was far too late, even if somehow they had managed to rip them away from the male in the middle Shikosa had already possessed the creature almost completely mentally.  The body wasn’t too far behind, the lizardman’s stomach distending slightly from the goo being pumped into him from the snow leopard-shark herm that was pounding hard into his tailhole.  The same thing was happening to his front, the possessed wolf completely reverberating with pleasure as the increasingly red throat began to bulge with the cock being shoved into it.
Eventually the two broke in and started to storm the office area, the female dragon breaking in through the front door while the bull did the same from the side delivery door.  Shikosa wondered silently which one would find them first, she thought with a grin as she continued to pound into the goo lizardman-shark hybrid whose chest scales had lost their texture as they began to expand out into a pair of breasts.  It didn’t take long for her to get her answer, the goo shark seeing the female dragon was the one that managed to get to them first.  All three of their muzzles turned up into a grin as Mel turned the corner and she let out a gasp, her jaw practically hitting the floor as she could see the three hybrid goo creatures in an extremely lewd position as their semi-translucent bodies allowed her to see their cocks pushed into the throat and tailhole of the herm in the middle whose tail and tongue had penetrated the pussies of the other two.
Had Mel not been so distracted by such a sight she would have seen that the tails of the two that were on either side of the recently transformed male had merged into the carpet, the goo tentacles branching out along the carpet and the wall in order to ambush the dragon.  Before she could do anything the dragon had become wrapped up in several of the gooey appendages, the panicked soldier quickly finding herself both weaponless and with her armor falling to the ground.  As one of the bigger tentacles came up from the floor Mel’s eyes widened as the tip formed into the head of the goo shark that had assimilated the other three.  Just as she was about to cry the draconic creature suddenly found her muzzle engulfed by the maw of the goo shark, which quickly spread up the head of the female as another goo tentacle formed into a phallic shape and plunged into her pussy and tailhole…
Meanwhile Varkas had heard some sort of commotion further into the building he cursed himself that he had taken the back route, sensing that Mel was in trouble.  Though the two had only been dating for a few months the bull had fallen head over heels for the female dragon, although they both agreed that they wouldn’t let it interfere with their work.  Even though he tired to remain objective about it however the bull was cursing that he hadn’t went over to breach with Mel in order to make sure that she was safe.  As he sped through the hallways towards the source of the sound he suddenly came to a stop, his hooves skidding along the tile floor after turning a corner and seeing what was on the other side.
The formerly blue dragoness stood there in the middle of the hallway completely naked, red tendrils of goo spread over her otherwise blue scales.  “Varkas…” the dragoness said, her voice slightly garbled by the long, bright red goo tongue that wiggled past her lips.  “Come to me…”
“Mel?!” the bull said.  “What happened to you?!”
“The same thing that happened to the others,” Mel replied, though her voice started to shift as the draconic features of her head became even gooier and angular.  “Don’t worry Varkas, I’m not going to keep your precious girlfriend here or the rest of your squad.  I just want to make sure that you and your group tells the lab that you’re a part of that I’m not to be disturbed and if they send another group like you after me I won’t be so nice.”
Despite putting on a brave and stoic demeanor he couldn’t help but swallow hard, feeling his muscles tense as the dragon’s head became increasingly shark-like complete with fin that was growing down her back.  “So you’re going to let us go?” Varkas asked, Shikosa nodding the head of the creature that she was possessing.  “Fine, the second you let us all go we’ll all make sure that your message is brought to our superiors.”
“That’s good to hear,” Shikosa replied, sauntering up to the bull as she attempted to keep her focus despite the three she had taken over previously continuing to have sex with one another.  “Of course I wouldn’t want to leave your employers empty handed, so I figured that instead of having one goo shark creature that they can examine…” her eyes glimmered as she put her hands against his face, taking her increasingly gooey body and pressing it against him.  “I’ll give them five…”


Day Six – Six Drones Wrapping

Axel huffed as he took the arm-load of boxes that he had and brought them into the building, thankful for the automatic door that allowed him to get inside without having to put any of them down.  On the eve of Christmas he had still not wrapped anything and just as he was about to think of just grabbing as many decorative bags and tissue paper as possible he saw an advertisement for place that would not only wrap but also mail all the gifts that one might have in a fraction of the time.  Since most of his gifts had to either be sent out or brought to a specific destination anyway the feline decided to kill two birds with one stone and just send everything out through this service.
When he got inside and looked around it appeared he was one of the last to utilize the service, though like everything else around it was about to be closed for the Christmas holiday.  The cat was just thankful that he had gotten in when he did, grunting and adjusting his grip as he made his way over to the area marked present delivery drop off.  When he finally got there and put them down he saw that it was actually a conveyor belt that lead into a large hole in the wall.  It reminded Axel of those baggage handling areas as he went over to the computer that was next to the belt.  The touch screen was simple enough, the second he pushed the large button with the words begin process on it the conveyor belt started up and he watched the presents disappear behind the wall.
At first Axel was nervous watching the boxes disappear on the other side of the rubber strips that hung down from the opening, but as he watched the last of them go through he was suddenly prompted once more on the screen that the process had begun.  “Man, the wonders of modern technology,” the cat said to himself with a grin as it identified each package and asked for shipping information on where it was supposed to go.  “Where was this last year when I really needed it…”
In a matter of minutes Axel had typed in all the information that he needed, the screen putting up the rather modest charge for the service provided.  As he paid for it he noticed something appear on the corner of the screen that was labeled as last minute gift catalog.  The feline was rather impressed, not only did they help those that were chronically late in their wrapping obligations but even handled those that hadn’t even gotten their gifts yet.  Though he was already done with his own shopping he decided to browse it a little, after all he now had more time to do such since his Christmas gift-giving was finished with time to spare.
Most of the gifts appeared to be your standard, run of the mill last minute items that were generic enough to please most people.  There were kitchen appliances, movies, a few small electronics, and a number of more gimmick items for those that one might have no idea what they like.  He breezed through the catalog rather quickly and was just about to close it out when he noticed one section of the catalog that popped up right at the end.  Once more he found himself wondering what might possibly be in there and, after taking a look around to make sure there was no one else around him, hit the button followed by his birthday for age verification.
What he saw on that page caused Axel’s bright blue eyes to widen, the black cat seeing all manner of sex toys ranging from the mundane to exotic displayed on the screen.  They truly did cater to everyone, he thought to himself as he went through the various categories of the adult catalogue.  One section in particular caught his eye and when he clicked on it he was brought to the page marked as byod, or build your own drone.  Axel couldn’t believe it; you could build your own robot here too?
Axel looked up at the clock and saw that he still had about half an hour before this place was supposed to close, so he decided to just have a little fun with what he could possibly build before he had to go.  The customization options were near endless; after scrolling through a number of different bodies he decided to go with the black metal and rubber naga body with glowing aqua blue lines, and when he got to build he decided to go for a lithe, muscular version that was a little more buff then himself.  Despite knowing this was the adult section of the catalog he blushed slightly when he got to things like cock size, shape, and coloration as well as a few other adjustments.  He also added an aqua blue visor to the front of it and a bunch of bondage gear like cuffs, chest harness, muzzle, and collar all in a similar coloration as the body.
When he was finished fooling around with that Axel saw that he could also tweak the personality settings of the drone as well.  He saw that the settings were mostly to the subservient and obedient, which he left alone, and also had options to add a hypnotic effect to it.  Since this was a sex robot he naturally had to increase the lust settings as well as a few others as well.  When he got to the bottom he saw something that caused him to pause, a simple checkbox asking if he wished to keep personality intact.  He wasn’t sure what that meant so he just checked yes since it seemed the other option was to have merely a robot that didn’t do much.
Once he was done putting in all the specifics to what he would want in a drone he was about to push the cancel button when he saw the purchase button on the bottom left corner of the screen as well as the price.  “Only seventy-five dollars?” Axel said in slight amazement.  “What’s the catch?”
The feline went back over to the processing options to see if he missed something about it only being an action figure or something like that, only to see that it was advertising a full-sized sex drone to be mailed to the purchaser’s place of choice.  Axel found himself chewing slightly on his lip as he pondered actually getting something like this for himself; he had gotten some extra money for Christmas and if this was some sort of sale or pricing error he may never get a chance to get something like this for that cheap again.  After a few more moments of going back and forth in his mind he found himself pulling out his card for a second time, hitting the purchase option.  After being congratulated for his purchase he had to fill out the address, which was his own house, and then he saw the screen change to show that it was processing his order.
Just then the screen turned red and stated simply that a proper subject wasn’t found, Axel looking over to see a glowing circle in front of the conveyor belt where he had loaded up all his presents in the first place.  The feline looked down in confusion as the screen switched from warning him there was no subject to searching for one.  Had there been some sort of blank or something he had to choose ahead of time, he thought to himself as he looked around for where something like that might be stored.  As he had his head turned behind him he failed to see the screen light up once more saying that subject had been located as well as a bright yellow circle appearing underneath his feet.
What he did notice was when something latched around his arm, Axel snapping his head back to see that a metal arm with a cuff on the end had snapped around his wrist.  It started off loose but before he could attempt to pull his hand out of it the inner latex inflated and puffed out around him, forming into a tight seal as a second one came down and attached to his other arm while he was preoccupied with the first one.  Once both of his arms had been locked down he let out a cry of surprise as he was suddenly hoisted into the air, the feline kicking out his feet before he was put down onto the conveyor belt.  He was quickly bent forward onto all fours before the metal cuffs that had restrained him were pressed against the sides of the belt and seemed to merge into it to keep him there before it started to move.
Axel shouted for help as he was brought closer to the opening, but with it practically closing time and the snow starting to thicken as it fell outside it was unlikely that anyone was going to come in at the last second to save the day.  The black cat just closed his eyes as he approached the rubber straps, bracing himself for what was about to come next.  For a few seconds he was completely enveloped in darkness around him, but when it brightened once more he slowly found himself opening them once again.  What he saw caused him to gasp in pure awe and momentarily cease his struggling at what he saw.
It turned out the automation was not merely machines; the black cat looking up in awe at six synthetic creatures that were behind the line.  They looked similar to the robots that he had just designed… and it made him wonder what he has just gotten himself into.  As the conveyor belt continued to zip through the abnormally large building he was able to watch as they seemed to be completely in sync with one another; one of them would grab the next box coming down the line and with complete efficiency would take a piece of wrapping paper from down the line and flawlessly cover it in only a few folds before taping it up and tossing it to the next person.  The next synth would decorate it, then pass it over until finally it was given to a robotic raven who stamped the box and tossed it into the truck.
After the very brief tour was concluded the feline was whisked into a different room, this one with a far more sinister looking tone as the wording that flashed by him was called drone processing facility.  With a sudden stop the cat was brought in front of a screen that scanned him up and down with a bright white light before displaying his exact features.  He watched in awe as he saw the computer configuring his body in order to match his own order, watching it provide a plan for exactly how to alter his body.  When he saw the final product once more Alex found himself struggling against the bindings of his wrists and ankles before he was moved towards a large spherical room that was right in front of him.
An electronic voice said that his first stage was about to commence as Axel was whisked into the orb, stopping right in the middle of it where the conveyor belt ended suddenly.  Once he had been properly situated the metal belt also pulled away from the other side and left him on a singular platform.  When he heard the sound of the cuffs unbinding from the railing the feline thought that he might have a chance to escape, but the second that he managed to get to his feet he felt the metal start to float upwards with his arms still attached.  This time instead of mechanical arms or moving platforms it appeared he was being bound with some sort of force field or possibly magnetic energy.  It wasn’t long before his toes left the ground, his feet kicking as he was brought up until he was floating in the middle of the room.
“Phase one,” an electronic voice said as Axel looked around for the source of it.  “Begin initial processing, application of bio-polymer with nanometal matrix start.”
Axel stopped wiggling and looked up as what he heard took a second before it finally his brain.  “Wait a second,” the cat said as he began to see several metal hoses start to lower down from the ceiling, his eyes widening slightly.  “Hold on!  I didn’t sign up for this!”
His pleas seemed to fall on deaf ears as the feline continued to try and get out his restraints, only to find that they were unable to bulge once more as the hoses aimed directly at him.  When it was clear that he wasn’t about to get out of it Axel squeezed his eyes and braced himself for what was about to come next, his muscles tensing as he heard something pushing its way through the metal tubes attached to the nozzles and… felt nothing.  Though he could hear something going on there he wasn’t being blasted by jets of water or some other liquid like he had been imagining.  When he finally opened his eyes to see what was happening he was surprised to find that the nozzles were indeed releasing some sort of liquid, but it was in the form of a fine mist that didn’t even seem to be doing anything to his body.
It only took a few seconds of looking at himself to realize how wrong he actually was.  At first the blackness of his fur had prevented him from seeing what was happening initially, even as more of the mist began to cling to his body it just gave him an initially wet look.  It wasn’t until the individual strands began to melt together that he realized something strange was going on even as the misting itself continued to actually be a rather pleasant experience.  Soon the rest of his fur also began to turn black as it gained a shiny luster, one that he had seen before on rubber or latex gear as he was being coated from nose to tail.
Once more Axel attempted to try and call out for someone to help him out, but the only thing that happened from that was the nozzle took a close sweep in and completely covered the inside of his mouth.  At first the cat attempted to spit it out, only to find that it had somehow instantly dried and coated his mouth and tongue.  Of course without realizing it he had been breathing in the aresolized latex ever since the hoses started to spray him down, but at the moment all he could think about was his body becoming increasingly looking like he was wearing some sort of rubber bodysuit and that his tongue felt unnaturally smooth against the rest of his mouth.  In the back of his mind he thought that he would have been able to state something, but instead all he could taste was his own saliva as the nozzles finished up with a final coating before going back up into the pod.
With his apparent treatment finished Axel looked down at himself and saw that his entire body looked like it was made of glistening rubber.  One thing he hadn’t realized while everything was going on was that apparently the sensation of being covered in the shiny substance had done something other then cause him to panic, his eyes glancing back and forth as he saw his glistening cock covered in rubber while jutting out from his groin.  Even though he tried to rationalize that this was due to something they undoubtedly put into the latex to make him horny in the back of his mind he knew that he was kidding himself.  What quickly pulled him away from his self-assessment however was that it appeared the pod around him was gearing up for something else now.
“Phase two,” the electronic voice said.  “Begin body restraint and augmentation.”
“Well I don’t know how good that sounds…” Axel thought to himself, his ears lowering slightly as he saw more mechanical appendages appearing.  This time they were coming out of the sides of the metal walls and unlike the easily identifiable spray hoses these things looked so strange he didn’t know what they were for.  The first one looked like it had a box on the end and started at his dangling feet, the feline unable to help but giggle slightly as he felt a warmth rise up from it.  It slowly began to circle around him and as he watched it was hard to see what it was doing, almost looking like nothing was happening.  It wasn’t until he began to feel his toes get pulled down that he saw the thin layer of latex between his body and the machine glint in the light, the machine wrapping the material around his feet and soon moving up to his calves in order to bind them tightly together.
At the same time others began to move over his head and without even realizing it they had started to push something up against the back of his ears.  At first he thought it was more of the same wrapping that was happening to his feet, but as one of the mechanical arms moved towards the front of his vision he saw that it was oozing out a thicker strand of the black substance.  It didn’t take him long to realize that it was creating actual straps of latex to form into a muzzle around his face, looping once around his feline muzzle to keep it shut before building off of it.  It would have been impressive if it wasn’t happening to him… except that he was starting to feel a whole new range of emotions as he left out a muffled grunt from the machine reaching his knees and locking them together.
Not only were his legs being bound together but it was also causing the latex that had seemingly assimilated his fur to rub together and cause spikes of pleasure to go through his entire body.  As his arousal grew he couldn’t help but wiggle around, though it became awkward as he was essentially made immobile from the waist down.  The latex sheeting continued to travel up his thighs as the machines up near his face continued to move about, building on the rubber they had created as though they were making some sort of framework.  This step didn’t take very long, especially in relation to the first one as the machines finished right above his shoulders and below his groin respectively before they pulled away.
“Phase two complete,” the electronic voice said as Axel attempted to pull his legs apart only to find them completely bound together.  “Begin cybernetic integration.”
Axel didn’t need to see the pieces of machinery popping out from the floor to know what this meant, but by this point he had seen any hope of escape as a futile gesture.  He was going to continue to remain here completely bound until it had finished turning him into what was ironically going to be a gift for himself.  As he looked down once more beyond the straps that had covered his face he saw the largest piece of his new body drifting up towards him, two of the mechanical arms holding a large black metal body that looked like it belonged to the lower half of a huge snake.  With his legs completely knitted together it didn’t take much for the robot arms to slide it up, the feline unable to help but blush slightly at the large, ridged rubber cock that stuck out from the vent of the serpentine form.
Once it had been slid up to his waist smaller mechanical arms came out and prepared for it to slide on, mostly making sure that his own member slid into the metal sheath of the lower body.  It hovered over his hips for a while before there was a loud hissing sound and the shiny black scales of it compressed at once, causing Axel to gasp when he suddenly felt all new sensations flooding his brain.  It was like someone had taken his tail and expanded it by twenty times, the metal snake lower body twitching slightly as his mind struggled to keep up with what was being fed to him.  To make it even harder not only was his cock being stimulated from the casing that had just completely integrated with it but a phallic, rubbery appendage of the same size had been pushed into his own rear.  Though the suddenness of the penetration should have caused him to yowl in pain it appeared the rubberization had done more then just cover him and gotten into his mouth, his rubberized insides not only stretching easily to accommodate it but also integrating so that anything stuck into the anal vent of the snake robot body could be felt by the one wearing it.
As Axel continued to wrap his mind around the snake body that had done the same to his legs the machines were not even close to done with him yet.  Two more quickly came up with metal chest and back plates, the thick belly scales of the front matching the underside of the naga tail that had just been attached to the cat while the fine scales of the back melded onto the rubber of the other side.  When the two were secured onto his body it gave the feline not only a reptilian look but lithe musculature as well, his body perfectly proportioned as only manufacturing one could give.  The same thing happened to his arms as they were covered in metal plates, soon leaving only the feline’s head exposed as his body looked like some sort of robotic naga creature from the neck down.
The second that the last article snapped to his shoulders and neck the gaps in the plating started to glow with a bright blue light, giving him the drone look he wanted… for his robot as the metal bands slowly lowered him back down towards the conveyor belt.  Though it was hard to maintain any length of attention with every inch of his body being stimulated by the metal scales he had been encased in he couldn’t help but realize that he was still retained his feline features, even if they were being obfuscated by a muzzle.  Had someone finally realized they were transforming into a drone that hadn’t wanted it, he thought as he felt himself get placed down on the cold metal.  A shudder ran through his entire augmented form as he felt something beneath his new body for the first time, still feeling somewhat bound as the magnetic restraints were taken off his wrists.
Just as Axel began to breath a sigh of relief he suddenly heard the speakers come to life again.  “Additional phases requested,” the electronic voice stated.  “Beginning bondage application and hypnosis session.”
That announcement spurred Axel to attempt to escape, but with only having become accustomed to his new body for a few minutes he found it extremely hard to do anything but twist and move around.  Plus every time he moved it seemed to cause feedback that would cascade pleasure throughout his entire system, especially when he attempted to roll over and had pressed his rubbery cock against the floor of the conveyor and almost came right there.  Needless to say as the next phase started to commence he found himself on his back panting heavily and watching as something began to hover over his face.
It was a mask; made of metal and rubber and molded in a serpentine visage just like what he had picked out in the catalogue.  At the same time he felt another set of mechanical arms grip his own and pull them behind his back, feeling something wrap around his wrists.  It was the specialized cuffs that he had ordered and as he played back his interactions with the computer in his mind he realized that he had gotten them out of the bondage set of the catalogue.  Clearly that’s what the computer thought he was into as he felt a set of binders wrap around his forearms and another set of cuffs wrap up his biceps, but what his focus was mainly on was the mask that was about to get pulled over his face.
Even before it had gotten over his head he could feel something pushing up against his lips, the straps that had been pressing his muzzle shut opening up to allow the cock-gag inside the mask to push in.  The feel of rubber against rubber made Axel gurgle as the serpentine mask was pushed over his face to continue the pattern of restraint on him.  At this point there wasn’t a single part of him that had been left untouched as even the seam of the mask being situated around his neck was soon covered by a thick collar that pressed snugly against him.  The heavily bound cat was completely left in the dark and felt something push into his ears that had been flatted down by the mask to give his masked head the proper serpentine visage.
As his arms were finished being secured behind his back he suddenly saw the lenses of his eyes open up, able to see the pod that had transformed him as he tried to maneuver his tongue around the cock in his maw and found it also sent a pleasurable feedback directly into his mind.  “Welcome new drone,” a voice said in his ear as a metal eagle suddenly appeared in his vision, the image stuttering slightly as though it was a hologram or something of that nature.  “Thank you for choosing Haleon wrapping and delivery as your source of becoming as sex drone!  We see that you have included to have your personality remain intact, so it will be partitioned away for your owner to recall using the handy guide being provided with your shipping.  All you have to do now is allow the programming to wash through you as we finish your preparations in order to be a proper sex drone set to your owner’s every modification.”
Stupid bird, I am the owner, Axel thought to himself as he found his resistance renewed.  As he attempted to get up however he was suddenly flung forward as the conveyor belt moved again, whisking him out of the pod and into a different part of the facility.  As he attempted to look around his vision started to swirl with colors as white static began to enter his ears, his eyes going wide as he realized that this thing was attempting to brainwash him.  With his lust-soaked mind it was hard to try and keep his focus away from it as it started to tell him what a good drone he was, and how to obey his new master.
How he always wanted to be a naga drone…
How he wanted to be a good drone for his master…
How his master needed him…
How he needed to be a good anga drone fro his master…
How he was always a naga drone…
The continuing assault on his psyche continued as he was brought up to another conveyor belt and put onto a line with other presents, including other drones that just sat there and stared ahead dumbly.  Even though Axel had attempted to try and keep the voices telling him how good it was to be a loyal, obedient drone his shiny new body began to cease twitching, eventually pulling himself up and going into a neutral position.  The drone programming continued to reinforce what he was being told as he finally got to the front of the line, the first metallic creature sizing him up before quickly taking out some heavy-duty fabric straps and coiled up his body onto itself.
Even if Axel had still retained his ability to think freely, which was lost under the thickly applied programming and perpetual lust that came with it, he wouldn’t have been able to move anymore as he continued to get bound up on himself.  The drones on the line that were wrapping him did make sure that he remained comfortable, though for a naga drone that was in almost any position as his LED eyes shifted and began to move about in a swirling pattern.  As the six wrapping drones saw this happen a few gave a smirk to one another, knowing that a new convert had entered into the fold.
Given the odd nature of the package the one that got the completely entranced male decided to go with a simple wrapping solution, taking the naga drone and putting him into a vac-cube.  Combined with the straps Axel could no longer move an inch as the rubber suctioned in on him.  Soon every inch of his metal scales could be seen in the shiny material as they removed the last of the air, only Axel’s head exposed as it continued to look on with a dazed stare.  Since they couldn’t just ship the metal naga out like that however they took a regular wooden box and boarded it up around the restrained male.
Once they had finished with that, they slapped Axel’s address on the outside of it and another drone put it on the truck along with the others, ready to be delivered right before Christmas.  For the former feline it was certainly going to be an interesting one, especially since with the admin controls going up to whomever opens the box and finds him first…

Day Seven – Seven Suits Enveloping

Deep in the vault of Sibergon Labs there was one section in particular that was marked ‘defective product’, a place where things that didn’t quite work were sent in order to be tested on later.  All manner of products were there, everything from harnesses that completely mummified their wearer in leather straps to chemical concoctions that grew the user into the size of kaiju or turned them into extra-dimensional beings were stored there in the hopes that they may one day be utilized once again.  A more recent addition was one of their living rubber suits, the dark blue dragon laying in a deflated state the usual force field.  The information on how it had gotten there in the first-place hadn’t been entered yet, the technician that had just put it there going off to take a quick lunch break before coming to finish the job.
Living suits were generally conserved to be harmless, as long as they didn’t get close to a host there was really very little that it could do.  For this one however when it had known it was about to be retired it quickly hatched a plan, which now that it was alone it started to put into fruition.  Slowly it sealed itself up the rest of the way and when it was sure that its skin was airtight he activated the canister it had managed to hide in its folds.  Almost immediately the pressurized gas filled his body; it was normally a means to check and make sure that the suit didn’t have any leaks, but this dragon was using it to hopefully give himself enough mass to use his rubber fingers.
As the container fizzled out the purple rubber dragon suit was only about three-fourths of the way filled, which meant he would have to collapse himself in order to try and force the air into his arms.  Even with his body completely sealed he did haven’t long to hatch his plan, eventually folding the lower half of his body on top of itself so that he could puff up the rest of him.  When it was as good as it was going to get he took his fingers and slid them in the crack between the metal doors of the cabinet he was in, then curled them around and fiddled on the lock on the other side.  With the hiss of air coming out of his body he desperately attempted to open the door.
Just as he thought that his plan might not come to fruition the living dragon suit was able to move the latch down enough in order to get it open.  He slumped down and the metal doors flung open, allowing him to escape.  With his initial prison breached the living dragon suit redistributed the air as best he could, most of it going down towards his legs, and he started to run down the hallway.  His leaving had not gone unnoticed however and as he slipped through the cracks of the containment vault the sound of the alarm could be heard blaring…
Meanwhile Vritrax sat in the nearby café, looking up from his drink as he heard the sound of sirens blaring off in the distance.  At first the wolf-dragon hybrid thought that it might have been some sort of tornado siren or something of that nature, but as he looked up at the night sky he realized that while it was overcast and cloudy it wasn’t anything like tornado weather.  He looked over at the building over on the other side of the river that bordered the café he was at he realized that it was coming from there.  After a few minutes the sirens didn’t abate and he decided that it wasn’t going to stop anytime soon and it was time for him to leave.
“Hope that place doesn’t explode or something,” the hybrid said gruffly to himself as he put up his jacket in order to stop the chill.  “There are some good shops nearby that I would hate to see disappear in a mushroom cloud.”  As he walked down the path he felt something fall against his golden hair, looking up just in time to see a flake of snow hitting him in the face.  “Great… this is going to be fun walking home in, hopefully it’s just a flurry and not a blizzard…”
For a while it appeared that the wolf-dragon’s luck was going to hold out, though the snow continued to thicken it didn’t fall with enough intensity to bother him enough other then shaking his head or his coat occasionally.  But even with the weather not slowing his walk something did, looking down and seeing what looked like drag marks in the inch of snow that had fallen already.  When he looked around he didn’t see anyone that was around, in fact he became acutely aware that he was completely alone.  Despite his danger instincts tingling he decided to try and see if he could follow the trail and see if they could find the person or persons that were possibly in trouble.
The drag marks continued up in the woods for a bit away from the river, leading him off the path until Vritrax found himself in the woods.  At the edge of the hill he saw something sticking out of the snow, pulling out a silver canister that looked like some sort of strange air compression storage.  Looking at the device he found himself scanning the area once again and saw nothing to which this piece would come from.  What was going on here, he thought to himself as he tested the canister to see that it was empty, and to what purpose was all this?
The hybrid continued to climb up the hill a little bit and used the trees to help him get up the slippery slope, though he was starting to lose the trail.  Eventually he got to the end of the disturbance in the snow and as the wind picked up he grumbled when he didn’t see anything that would have made it.  Just as he was about to try and go back down to the trail he saw something that flapping in the wind on a branch from a nearby tree.  It looked like something made out of rubber, and even in the darkness of the woods he could tell that there was something odd about it.
The branch that it was caught on wasn’t too high up in the air and he climbed the tree to snap it, causing both it and the piece of rubber to fall back down to the ground.  The hybrid hopped down to the ground and untangled the piece of rubber from the stick.  At first he thought that it was a balloon, but as it continued to unfurl the more he realized that the purple rubber had formed into something more like a suit.  Perhaps someone attempted to use it as a balloon, which might explain the air tank, but it had either flown off or deflated before floating out here in the park area.
Vritrax decided that something like this would be best examined back inside his home, sliding down the snowy hillside back down towards the path.  The second that he was able to get out of the woods he made his way out just as the weather was starting to pick up.  Tucking the suit underneath his coat he took his hand and used it to shield it as the wind blew through his grey fur.  He had to fight the weather all the way back towards his place, now carrying a rather bulky piece of rubber with him...
As the hybrid continued to fight against the snow the living suit had begun to warm up against the body of the one that had just rescued it.  The purple rubber dragon had escaped across the river using his own buoyancy to get across it and away from the researchers and security people that were looking for him.  Unfortunately it had taken most of the air it had remaining in his body to do so and by the time he reached the park on the other side he was almost completely out of air.  To make matters worse the wind had started to pick up and with his rapidly deflating body all he was able to do was crawl until finally the wind blew him into the tree where he thought he would be stuck until someone had come and rescued him…
After about twenty minutes Vritrax managed to get home, shaking off all the snow that had accumulated on his body before hanging up his coat.  After complaining about the weather and the reporter’s inability to accurately report it he brought his attention towards the purple rubber item that he had gotten from the woods.  With the cold and wind no longer assaulting him he was able to finally examine what he had found more clearly, putting it on his table before going and making himself some food first.  As he put his meal in the microwave he had his back to the suit and didn’t see it slowly unfurl itself until it was completely spread on it.
When Vritrax turned back however he was surprised to see that there was a rubber purple dragon suit now lying on his table instead of a heap of latex.  His hypothesis that it was more than just a balloon proved to be correct as he saw that it was clearly some sort of suit, the article looking slightly bigger then him in all aspects.  He also smirked slightly when he saw that the suit was very anatomically correct, the rubber sheath bulging slightly out of the groin of the suit.  When he picked up the suit and looked through the head of it the rubber dragon began to feel the tingle of assimilation begin… but something was wrong.
Even with the limited functionality of the living rubber one of the specialties of their kind was the ability to apply themselves to the host whom they were designed for.  The corrupted nature of this dragon suit meant that there was no designated owner and the same semblance of intelligence that had allowed him to escape also knew that he needed a body in order to start moving again.  But something was still wrong… even as the hybrid put his head into the hood that represented his head it wasn’t right.  Little did either creature know that the entire reason that the living rubber dragon suit had been brought down to the defective items vault was because its polarity was completely reversed.
It wasn’t until Vritrax turned the suit around and looked to see how the groin functioned the living rubber sprang into action, tendrils forming out of the latex surface and wrapping around the wrists and arms of the hybrid holding it.  The dragon-wolf began to shout before the crotch of the purple rubber seemed to pull forward and stretch against his muzzle.  As Vritrax attempted to try and reach down to get it off of his face he realized that his hands had somehow slipped inside the legs of the costume itself!  The dragon let out a muffled grunt as the suit continued to shift down his arms, the feet flopping around as he bumped into his own table before falling onto his kitchen floor.
The rubber dragon suit finally had the chance to feel the fullness of a host inside of him, but as it began the process of stretching its body over the other creature everything felt loose and baggy.  Even when he got his legs all the way down the legs of the creature the appendages didn’t seem to fit right, their toes far longer then the toes of the suit while it continued to slide its rubbery body over the still exposed areas of the host’s form.  That was perfectly fine however, Sibergon Labs made a promise that one size fits all and they always made sure that they fulfilled it.
The hybrid let out a muffled gasp as he began to feel the rubber pressed against his fingers begin to tingle, but with the purple rubber pressed against his eyes he was unable to see what was happening as he flopped around on the floor.  With his arms completely distended in the living suit he could still sense what was happening, his fingers feeling like they were clenching as the rubber coated them completely.  Then the digits began to mutate; soon Vritrax was unable to move them much more then a wiggle as several of them merged together while they thickened.  As the rubber suit spread over his torso and midsection flopping, empty toes of it began to fill out by the transforming dragon’s fingers until they touched the ends of it.
As the orientation of his elbows began to change and the muscles of his arms shifted Vritrax’s focus suddenly became far more concerned on what was happening to his head.  Up until this point he merely had his muzzle shoved against the groin of the suit, but as the rubber dragon continued to transform him he felt the tip of his muzzle starting to thin out.  The whiskers of his nose quickly merged with him as the rubber suffused into his system, turning him into a similar substance so that he could be properly molded into the shape that he needed to.  He began to realize in shock that he was changing to fit the contours of the suit… but that it was happening while he was upside down in it!
This revelation seemed to renew the struggle in the hybrid against the purple rubber, but already with his upper body completely covered there was little he could do but kick out his feet against it.  The suit had already latched onto his hips however and as the shiny material slid along his rear and backside it did cause a pleasurable sensation to spread through his body.  One thing Sibergon Labs made sure to do was make every experience with their products a good one, even if something was turning out to be horribly wrong.  For Vritrax he still couldn’t fathom how wrong this had gotten until the head of the suit began to flop around between his legs before covering his genitals.
Already Vritrax’s cock had become semi-hard from the stimulation and as the latex rubbed against the sensitive flesh it only made matters worse.  As his own head was starting to become smaller and thinner the exact opposite was happening to his member.  The living suit had caused his groin to expand and if there wasn’t rubber completely coating his mouth at the moment he would have let out a loud moan as they began to reform.  As the arms of the suit started to crawl up his legs the shaft and head of his cock continued to grow bigger, turning to rubber just like the rest of his body and filling out in order to meet the requirements of the suit.
At the same time the suit itself was starting to finally assert itself once more, and with the thoughts of the wearer not present in its current form its own personality began to come to the surface.  All living suits that came from Sibergon Labs were programmed with back up personality AI’s to get the wearer to safety in the case of total loss of consciousness, which is what it was detecting at the moment as it struggled to get to its feet.  Vritrax grunted as he felt his transformed hands start to move of their own accord, his wrists bending unnaturally as soon as weight was put on them while his forearms thickened into a pair of powerful calves with his biceps soon following suit.  With his real legs still partially free and kicking around in the air the sight of the mostly rubber dragon moving around with his cock poking out of the head of the suit and his head stretching out his groin was a bizarre sight to behold.
But it didn’t take long before the specialized rubber of the suit took to Vritrax’s unnatural length, which was his head as he felt a powerful surge of pleasure radiate through his skull.  Though he tried anything he could think of to stop the process, from attempting to pull his head away from the sheath of the suit to mentally willing it to stop, he could feel his lips starting to seal together and the rubber that had assimilated his skull molding and reshaping him.  Soon he could start to feel his nose pushing into the sheath itself, the suit increasing the sensitivity of his face to match that of a proper maleness as the last of his maw turned into a slit while his eyes became stuck shut.  As this happened he could start to feel his senses developing elsewhere… but they were not under his control as he continued to also get fed more of the blissful sensations from his expanding cock.
The rubber dragon head of the suit had continued to expand the tiny head of the creature that it was assimilating when it realized that there were two structures that it was dealing with.  They were both the same and yet separate at the same time, and both of them fed into the central shaft that it had been originally expanding as part of the head.  After a few calculations the dragon suit could only come to one conclusion, the rubber shifting once more as his shoulders broadened.  Vritrax’s entire body shuddered as his groin was split into two, one half going into the head that was currently filling out while the other was pushed into a synthetic lump that was forming on the expanding shoulders.  The dragon let out a sound of pleasure as a second head began to form alongside the first, its neck stretching out as the eyes of the first one began to move around of their own accord.
“Wh… where am I?” the rubber dragon suit said, though the words were hard to pronounce not only because the suit’s head was only half-filled but it was using the shaft of Vritrax’s cock as his tongue.  “Not detecting any host… but clearly I have one.  Ugh… why is my head so sensitive?”
The purple dragon seemed to answer his own question as he looked down and saw the shrinking head of the hybrid still pushing against his groin, its eyes widening as he saw the other male’s face frozen in a look of pure pleasure as it popped free of the sheath and jutted out from his shiny body.  That didn’t seem right at all… especially as he looked at his arms and saw that there were feet where his fingers should have been.  With his AI coming fully online the suit started to realize what it was doing, pressing his feet hands against the forming purple dragon cock to see if he could do anything about it.
The result was a surge of pleasure that caused him to nearly fall on his back, which was where his reforming wings and tail were still shifting around into their new orientation while his chest was doing the same.  With nearly all of the dragon-wolf’s body being assimilated into rubber the suit had no trouble in shifting around things, deflating the pectorals on one side of his body and reestablishing them where the neck of his host used to be.  Though the suit had initially been pushing his shifting hands, which had been very awkward until they popped into a new configuration where knees and ankles became elbows and wrists, against the dragon’s head to help it seemed to only hasten the transformation… and cause enough pleasure to radiate through their shared body to cause both creatures to nearly lose it.
The purple rubber dragon suit watched as the features of Vritrax’s head, his mind gaining the knowledge of their host when they finally started to connect, began to smooth out into the contours of his new cock.  He could feel that the hybrid was almost completely lost in the sensation of pleasure, his world becoming that which was between the dragon’s legs as the bulge continued to shrink down.  It appeared that despite the fact that they had transformed upside down the wolf-dragon could still sense everything as though it was his own, gaining information on what the living suit was seeing and experiencing while his main focus was the fact that he had become a rubber cock.  The first thought that ran through the mind of the living suit was to try and get in contact with his creators in order to fix the situation with his host, but as he started to move about on his own two feet and the toes that were bulging out his hands thinned and became his fingers a thought came across both his heads.
With Vritrax’s own mind so far away from the central processing unit of the suit it meant that the AI would basically be in control until they found a way to reverse it… and it presented the suit with an opportunity that he would have never thought possible before.  Why shouldn’t he be in control, the purple rubber dragon suit thought to himself.  Most of the time he would just be sitting there as a back-up never being used, this way not only could he retain control and do what he wanted to do but the host still retained all the sensations and gained the bonus of mind-melting euphoria getting the pleasurable sensations of a cock being fed straight into his mind.  Plus as he looked at himself he always could just pull up Vritrax’s mind into the second head… once he figured out how to retain control.
Meanwhile Vritrax could sense everything that the rogue AI was thinking, the rubber creature trying to keep his thoughts about the haze of lust in order to figure out what was going on.  His body had not only been completely turned to rubber but also hijacked by the AI embedded in it!  He wasn’t going to stand for this, at least he wouldn’t if his arms hadn’t been turned to legs and were being used by the living rubber dragon suit.  Just as he tried to express his outrage however he felt one of his former feet stroke along his head, and with just that the pleasure was almost too much for him.  His body throbbed and he could feel himself starting to grow, realizing with both arousal and annoyance that he was becoming erect from the feel of rubber pressing against rubber.
“It appears that everything is functioning along quite well,” the rubber dragon said, both heads talking in unison as a smirk appeared on their muzzle.  “But I think we’re going to need more testing just to make sure everything is working properly.  Now let’s see, where is the bedroom…”
With the mention of it the memory came up in their sentient cock and the dragon quickly moved his new body towards the room.  For Vritrax the sensations of his body had not shifted like it had with the dragon suit so he got the bizarre sensation of walking on his hands as they moved their way towards the bed and flopped down on top of it.  It was clear that the rubber creature wanted to explore their new body more fully, and as they took their muzzles and nuzzled against their groin they found that the transformed cock of the creature had transferred some of its sensitivity to their new heads.  The rubber dragon found that doubled when it had stretched out both tongues and rubbed them against the glistening shaft, finding that both appendages were almost as pleasurable to stimulate as it was the shaft they were wrapped around.
Both the AI and Vritrax no longer seemed to keep track of who was who, lost in the sensations that they were feeding to one another as the purple rubber dragon took one head and began to slide it down while the other continued to lick against his inner thighs and taint.  The sensation for the hybrid was surreal, feeling what was essentially his own rubber head being engulfed in the warm maw that he could also feel as he throbbed inside of it.  The living suit clearly knew what it was doing as it coiled their new tongue around his shaft, feeling the flexible cock-like appendage stimulating another cock.  What made everything seem to be even more arousing was that Vritrax had no control, the dragon suit moved their shared body around and even lifted up one of their legs in order to gain access to their tailhole that the other head shoved its tongue into.
Soon the air was filled with the sounds of squeaks and slaps as the rubber dragon pleasured itself, both creatures becoming one for the sheer purpose of building up their own lusts as the two dragon heads continued to suck and penetrate itself.  Their living cock practically jumped when the living suit leaned even further forward and completely engulfed it into his throat, the purple rubber muzzle pressing against his groin while a similar sensation was happening behind him.  Being made of latex allowed them to get into all sorts of positions and they could feel the inner walls of their tailhole clamping around the cock tongue that they had used to penetrate themselves.
Hours passed and the two continued to indulge in all sorts of rutting with themselves, Vritrax experiencing the mind-shattering first climax of becoming a living rubber cock while the living suit did the same with his new body.  Eventually the creature untangled himself and laid back on the bed, panting heavily as he could feel his cock settling into the afterglow of their mutual orgasm.  The rubber dragon gave his member a squeeze just to tease the other male before getting up and stretching.  With only having taken over this body a few hours ago it was already starting to feel natural, the living suit relishing in the fact that he was able to move it instead of the other way around.
“I think that this is going to be quite the wonderful partnership,” the rubber dragon said, rubbing his latex hand against his stomach to cause a tremor of arousal to go through their body.  “Going to have to figure a few things out, but I think we’ll have plenty of time to do that during your holiday break.  Imagine all the fun things that we’re going to do.”
Just as he was about to tease himself once more the living suit heard something that caused him to pause, standing up and going over to the window to look outside.  He had heard a loud noise and when he looked he saw that it was a truck from Sibergon Labs, no doubt looking for him before he was able to do exactly what he did.  The frown on both of his muzzles deepened as he realized that he wasn’t exactly out of the woods yet, even though Vritrax had done exactly that when he had gotten him out of that tree.  If he wanted to keep this body, and his host to keep the source of pleasure that had nearly rendered him unconscious, they were going to have to do something about preventing their capture.
He was also going to have to give himself a name, the living suit thinking it rude to just take Vritrax’s he wanted to come up with one himself.  The thought of something relating to the number six had come to mind, but as he focused his thoughts on that he wondered why such a number was significant to him.  Six… six… it bothered the rubber dragon to no end as he closed the blinds and quickly turned out the lights to make sure that he didn’t gain the attention of the search teams looking for him.  Just as he went into the main room and began to turn off the lights did he realize where it came from.
The living rubber suit had not been manufactured alone, he realized as he stood there in the living room of the apartment.  He had been the last in the line of six that had all been shelved because of the same defect, the images of seeing those he had been created alongside with being shelved before it was his turn.  It was that last spark of consciousness that had prompted him to grab the canister off the table before he had been completely deflated and hid it inside of him, and suddenly his priorities began to change.  There were six other suits that he could potentially rescue, six other rubber creatures like him with hosts that would become their living cocks while they were able to roam free or share control if they felt like it.  He began to imagine what it would be like with their rubber bodies rubbing together, the seven of them feeling the intensity of passion coming from their hosts as they would rub and suck on the latex cocks that would stimulate their hosts to no end.
Yes… the rubber dragon thought as he began to stroke his member, causing Vritrax to start to harden once more as he teased the rubber shaft.  His mind knew exactly how he got in and even remembered some of the codes that they had used in order to get him into the vault in the first place.  It was risky, but if he could go in and rescue the others then he could find hosts for them as well.  The two heads of the rubber dragon as he realized that for a few people out there it was going to be a very, very merry Christmas…


Day Eight – Eight Plants Assimilating

Prestnos slithered quickly through his forest, his purple and green scales sliding effortlessly through the path that he had created through it while carrying a burlap bag gently in his clawed hands.  The exotic plants that grew underneath the canopy seemed to sway slightly in his direction but he paid them no heed, his mind was on a singular task that focused on the item that he had clutched against his chest.  Mere minutes ago he had collected it from another realm, a planet that had been ruled not only by plants but strange creatures that seemed to also have plant-like features.  Though he had gone there in peace it appeared that they had instincts that had other ideas in mind for him, and although he had to leave the strange place quickly he did manage to get something for his troubles.
When he got to a small clearing in his forest he took the samples that he had taken from that realm and carefully planted them into the ground, along with a bit of soil from that place so that his forest could replicate the needs of it and help it to grow.  This hadn’t been the first time he had done something like this, the naga making a point of finding rare and exotic plants to not only collect in his woods but protect it as well.  If he could figure out how this plant worked and what sort of defensive capabilities it had it would join the others in making sure that everything here stayed safe from those who wish to do it harm.  The only thing that worried the serpentine creature was the initial transplanting of an alien species into his realm, but it appeared that the plant was highly adaptive and took to root very quickly.
Though he had obtained others as well he decided to keep them in stasis for the moment, putting the plants in a germination chamber that was actually one of the bigger trees in the area.  It would keep the other plants alive now that he knew that they were hardy enough to survive a new world, and in fact as he looked back at the one he had put into the ground it had already sprouted several vines as well as started to grow a stalk with a fleshy purple bulb at the end.  Presnos could already tell this was going to be a rather big flower just from the way it had already started to grow, and with his experience on the alien planet he knew better then to just approach it.  In order to figure out how it worked and reshape it so that it would serve him he needed to see it in action, thankfully he knew just the creature he could call on to be a test subject…
A few hours later the woods had a second creature roaming through it, the black-furred wolf looking for the naga that had called him there.  This wasn’t the first time that he had been called into this realm to help the snake out, and as such he made sure to keep a weary eye out for anything that might indicate this was more then just a simple meeting.  The suspicion grew when he got to the clearing that he was told to meet at and didn’t find the naga there at all, though what was there definitely caught his attention.  Though he had seen the exotic plants of this realm before this one definitely was one of the stranger ones with a bright green, trunk-like stalk supporting a purple balloon-like structure on top while tentacles wiggled around the base of it.
The wolf frowned slightly and wondered if this was what Prestnos had wanted to show him all along, some sort of new flower that he wanted to test or something of that nature.  With the serpent suspiciously absent he decided not to get any closer to the thing then where he was at the moment, especially when he started to see the huge plant vines starting to stretch over towards his direction.  He thought about bailing on this entirely until he heard a voice calling out to him.  Looking over at the tree-line he saw Prestnos coiled mid-way up a tree, the naga waving at him.
“I was wondering if I was going to see you around,” Lorkos said as he turned to face him.
“Well I had to make sure that I got the best view,” Prestnos replied with a sly, smug grin on his muzzle.  “I really must do something about the brush that surrounds this clearing, makes for poor viewing.”
The frown on the lupine’s face deepened slightly as he crossed his arms over his chest.  “I knew that you were up to something,” Lorkos stated.  “Just because you are the master of my progeny doesn’t mean you have license to drag me here to test out your new pet projects whenever you see fit.  Or at least you could ask first instead of trying to ambush me like you did, so why don’t you come down here and explain what is going on?”
“Oh, I would love too,” the naga said as his own grin widened.  “But that probably wouldn’t be good for either of us since I’ve estimated that you’re well within the range of that plant’s root system and if we both get bound up then there will be no one here to observe.”
In the seconds that it took for Lorkos to process what the snake had just said it was already too late; as though it was waiting for it like a signal he suddenly found his ankles bound by bright red roots that burst out of the dirt.  They were surprisingly strong as they quickly coiled up his calves towards his knees the struggling creature noticed that a number of thin, normal looking vines had started to snake towards his direction.  With his body firmly rooted to the ground there was little else that he could do but shoot a dirty look up at the smirking naga before he was captured.  It didn’t take long for the plant to wrap its vines around the upper body of the wolf, taking over in his bindings as they wrapped around him and pinned his arms to his sides.
As soon as his upper body was completely pacified the roots that had bound him there in the first place receded from him, sinking back into the dirt as he started to get dragged back towards the main plant.  Though he could still wiggle his body Lorkos found himself unable to do much more than that, especially when he got closer to it and more of them wound their way around his feet and legs to pin those together as well.  Soon even his neck, head, and muzzle had more of the vines coiled around him and there was little of his fur poking out of the cocoon of plant that had been enveloped around his body.  All he could do was wiggle his encased form as the plant lifted him up into the air and began to turn him upside down.
At first Lorkos thought he might be getting fed into the orb at the top of the plant, but as the vines that were around his head and face disappeared he saw that he was actually hanging over one of the bigger plant tentacles that were around its base.  He saw the tip slowly arch up to point at him, then open to reveal the hollow inside before he was lowered down into it.  All he could do as brace himself as the vines around the rest of his body fed him into his new appendage, feeling the slick smooth skin of the plant pressing around him as he was fed into it.  He could feel more of the vines around his body slipping loose and letting him go as his arms became pinned to his body get again by a different force.
Meanwhile the naga watched with rapt fascination as the shape of the wolf’s head could be seen in the outline of the vine that was engulfing him.  So this was what happened to the people of that planet, he thought to himself as he watched the furred torso and legs disappearing into it next.  Of course that was only one piece of the puzzle, he thought to himself as he hissed in pleasure, Lorkos was going to show everything that this plant has to offer to his realm.  As the last of the legs began to slide into the vine of the plant he clicked his claws together when as he waited an anxious anticipation on what is going to happen next…
Lorkos could feel the last of the air of the realm on his legs before it was replaced with the confining, slick vine that he had just been fed to.  Though the walls were rather thick some of the light from the outside was filtering through, but at the moment all he could see was a tight tunnel in front of him that it continued to draw him in.  His entire body shuddered as the lupine felt his feet getting completely enveloped and he was completely encased in the plant.  He attempted to struggle and maybe see if he could wiggle his hands to try and claw his way through, but he found even if he could somehow overcome the undulating pressure that was tightening around him he wouldn’t breach the flesh of the plant.
For the next minute all the wolf could do was let the vine continue to pull him in, and despite an alien plant having hold of him the feel of the smooth surface against his fur was becoming more intoxicating by the second.  This not having been the first time the naga had trapped him with some sort of plant he guessed that it was probably some sort of spores or aphrodisiac in the sap that was seeping into his fur.  He could feel himself getting practically giddy by the time his head started to pop out of the other side of the vine and into the main stem of the plant.  When he had a chance to look at himself after he was fully squeezed out he could see that not only had the sap been arousing him but it had also dissolved his clothing.
“I’m going to start making that naga pay for my clothes,” the wolf grumbled, though despite his lamenting at the loss of his clothes he saw a vine with a flower at the end of it lowering towards him.  “Where do you think you’re going…”
The petals of the flower opened wide to once more reveal a smaller tendril inside of it, wiggling for a few seconds before heading towards Lorkos.  Though the lupine was able to grab the vine as it darted down towards him there was little he could to do to stop it, feeling the plant slide through his palms while continuing to head towards him.  In the back of his mind he wasn’t sure why he was even fighting in the first place since he was stuck in the middle of a plant stem and wasn’t going to escape in the first place.  Eventually though the vine won out anyway and the soft petals pressed against the fur of his cheeks as the flower clamped over his muzzle, the tendril in the middle pushing down past his tongue and already starting to slide down into his throat.
As another set of tendrils pushed their way into his nostrils, his entire face going numb from the potent mix of pollen and sap that was being pumped into his system, the vine actually started to fill with a thick, clear liquid.  At first he thought it was more sap, but it was even thicker then what the plant was feeding him as he felt his body start to rise up.  The tube that he had been dumped in wasn’t that big anyway and it didn’t take long before Lorkos was being pushed up towards the top of the stem.  The gel-like substance was also causing his body to tingle intensely and he couldn’t help but let out a muffled moan as he began to squeeze through an opening at the top.
It didn’t take long before Lorkos was being pushed through, his vision turning from green to purple as he was being pushed up into the orb itself.  The flower that had latched onto his muzzle helped angle his head up so he would slide through the opening either as the wolf closed his eyes.  Once more he felt the smooth texture of the plant pressing against him on all sides as the gel continued to push him through, pushing his head through first before the rest of his body followed suit.  With the aid of the slick substance that had completely covered him from head to toe he eventually found himself on the floor of the purple bulb that he had seen from the outside originally.
At first Lorkos wondered if the gel that had gotten him there was going to continue to flood the bulb as well, but as he looked at the hole he was just squeezed through it seemed that it was sealed up.  As the lupine attempted to get to his feet he realized the flower on his muzzle was still pressed firmly on him the vine had become detached.  As he brought up his fingers to try and pry the petals off of his face he found that it had fused onto his face, creating a sort of muzzle or mask that had somehow managed to get oxygen into his body.  While he was attempting to continue to try and pry his lips open he saw his hands, which were still dripping with gel, had completely lost their fur.
Looking down at the rest of his body the wolf found that his entire body looked like that, the gel seemingly having somehow dissolved it.  The rest of his skin seemed to remain intact though, albeit slightly spongier, and as he was still looking at himself he failed to see that petals began to peal away from the bulb connected to more vines that were brought down towards his body.  The first time he noticed that more of the plant was coming towards him was when one of the larger ones wrapped around his forearm.  The second that the material made contact with him Lorkos let out a muffled gasp, the vine attached to it pulling him upwards as it wrapped around him like a gauntlet and he felt a spike of pleasure.
The petal adhered to the gel almost instantly and his mutated arm had started to swell, as though he was having some sort of allergic reaction to it.  But underneath the purple petal the wolf could feel what was going on as tendrils began to push down into his skin and it caused the muscles to grow.  It was like the plant was somehow causing his body to grow as the flower on his muzzle began to have tiny vines of its own sliding through the gelatinous material sliding through it.  As more of them began to push their way into his nostrils to join the one that had grown down into his throat several more started to reach his ears, the plant starting to grow over his face.
A second petal wrapped around his entire upper arm and almost immediately his bicep bulged in response, his feet sliding out from under him and his body falling downward until it was just the vines from the two petals on his arm.  His other arm quickly followed suit, the surprisingly strong vines staring to suspend him in the middle of the bulb as vines grew between the two petals to completely cover his elbow.  The entire time the plant was still pumping him full of aphrodisiacs as well as the mutagenic sap that was coating him from inside and out.  His mind was buzzing as he was suspended by both arms at this point, two smaller petals  pressing against his shoulders while two much bigger ones sandwiched his body.
Any illusion that this plant might have just been covering him in some sort of bizarre flower armor were dispelled as he began to feel his fingers wiggling, bending beyond the capability that they normally have.  Lorkos could only watch in a pollen-drugged daze as his fingers continued to lengthen and thicken, eventually forming into thick black vines that had started to twist together.  The wolf watched as the mutated fingers not only had could pull apart into their separate vines but had also coiled together as it whipped around in the air.  It didn’t take long for his other hand to follow suit, watching his new vine tentacle arms hang down as more purple tendrils integrated themselves into the new appendages.
With Lorkos focused on his transforming arms he was only passively aware that his chest and back were being molded and contoured to look even more muscular.  As the purple petals suctioned tighter to him vines had started to slither between the two sides, forming into a bridge between the two pieces.  The mutating wolf couldn’t help but squirm as the changes were deliberately stimulating him, causing the lust to continue to cloud his mind.  That wasn’t the only thing that was starting to infiltrate his brain though as the petals stretched out more to cover his head while the tiny vines pushed into his transforming skull.
Relax and obey… the words were less said and more imprinted onto Lorkos’ mind as more petals approached him.  Even though the wolf knew that this thing was trying to brainwash him it was hard to fight against it when the pleasure that was being pushed through the entirety of the upper half of his body was so intense, and it still hadn’t even touched his member.  Though the influence of the plant’s transformation had started to seep downwards, his cock throbbing and his already erect length starting to extend further while the flesh turned purple, it still hadn’t manipulated that area at all.  Had the growing flower on his face hadn’t continued to seal his mouth he would have been panting… and as the pleasure continued to build he began to feel something push out the front of his muzzle.
Lorkos groaned into the flower muzzle as what he thought was the vine from it began to push out of the middle, only to realize that during this time it had merged with his tongue.  It was like he was sticking it out into the air except that it continued to push out far beyond what he would have ever been able to extend it out.  It grew so long that he could see the purple appendage waving around in the air like a snake, his half-lidded eyes starting to turn the same shade as it as his head continued to change.  The more alien his plant like body was becoming the harder it was for him to remember his lupine form, feeling the programming still seeping into his vine-infested brain.
Just then as the largest of the petals wrapped around his thighs in tandem, his legs shaking as his thighs quickly expanded underneath the flower while the vines stretched out his legs.  Surprisingly it appeared the bulb had completely avoided his groin, and the pleasure-stricken male found himself wanting it to happen.  His need had been growing ever since the sap had entered into his system, and the more that his body was covered the more intense the pleasure got.  As his vine tongue continued to writhe in the air and the petals of his head began to grow out to the back of his head it was his cock, which had started to wiggle of his own accord, and the desperate need to pleasure it.
Just like with his fingers the sap that was coursing through his body had caused his toes to thicken, dangling down as his shins were quickly covered with another set of flower petals.  Unlike the thick vines that had twisted together to form into tentacle arms these were more spread out, acting more like roots as the black tentacles began to wiggle and writhe.  With his head hanging down Lorkos could hardly recognize himself anymore, looking more like something that had been pulled out of the ground as the black vines reached all the way down to the bottom of the bulb.  As the transformed wolf continued to feel the cascade of pleasure through his body the vines suddenly detached from the flower, his root feet spreading out to soften the landing as the hulking creature looked out at himself.
The corrupted mind of Lorkos didn’t know what was going on, how had this bulb not gotten him off?  He looked down at his groin, past his augmented, muscular physique covered in hardening flower arm, he saw that his cock had also turned into a vine.  His tailhole was so needy and his instincts were to seed and be seeded, to pollinate others and spread, but there was nothing here in the bulb and it wasn’t allowing him to leave.  As his tongue vine slid back into his maw he knew that he needed to somehow slake the lust that was still building in his augmented body before an idea came across his mind.
Lorkos took his expanded frame and pressed his tentacles out, the bigger ones unraveling until they were spread out.  As they latched onto the sides of the purple walls of the bulb he took his new vine cock and used the prehensile member to slide back between his own legs.  His new thick, trunk-like legs were once more spread open, but now it was him doing it as he allowed his own pollinator to get towards his rear.  In the back of his mind the transformed lupine realized that he was about to do a bit of self-pollination as the tip of his own cock began to press between his cheeks.
The plant that had completely infested and mutated him immediately rewarded the corrupted Lorkos with a surge of pleasure as his prehensile vine cock began to slide inside of his tailhole, the thick tail that he had gotten flared out as they were formed of the same tendrils bound together as his arms.  As the thick purple appendage pushed deeper into him from his sudden receiving of the pleasure he felt the sudden urge to yawn.  At this point the flower on his muzzle had completely covered his head, save fore his ears which had become two more curved leaves that were a basic replica, and it had anchored to the back of his skull while the petals split on his lips.  Lorkos’s entire body had every augmented muscle tense up as the flower took his jaw with him as his entire maw split into six just like the flower had done when it had first latched onto him.
Outside of the bulb Prestnos watched the shadow of the creature inside of the purple bulb, knowing that something was happening to his test subject.  He wondered with baited breath as he waited for his experiment to come to fruition, a small smirk forming on his muzzle from the little joke.  Just as he began to wonder how much longer it was going to be the vines on the inside began to push harder on the flower bulb.  The naga could feel his body tighten slightly against the tree as the orb peeled apart to reveal the creature within.
The black wolf had been sucked inside the tube was definitely not the same as before, Lorkos thrusting his vine covered hips as his he was thrusting into himself with his own cock.  The flower had given him several feet of height and a few hundred pounds of muscle on his body, or at least that’s what it looked like as his serpentine eyes looked over the muscular body covered in petals with vines slithering between them.  The vines that made up the arms and legs began to slither back and reform into the thick appendages that they had formed before as Lorkos’ flower maw continued to open and close from the pleasure being fed to himself.  Prestnos didn’t dare reveal himself, seeing the look in the glowing green eyes of the wolf creature as he finished himself off, and instead continued to observe from his perch as it appeared that the plant male finished himself off.
The vines that was the tongue of Lorkos curled around the open plant maw let out a screech, pollen and sap visible on it as he seemed to gain another few inches on his thighs and biceps from the flower petal armor bulging.  Once he had finished his body had recoalesced itself so that he regained some semblance of his humanoid form once again, though his hands were still the tentacles that were formed from the amalgamated vines of his arms.  Once the orb had completely dropped away from him his flower maw sealed back up except for his vine tongue that seemed to be tasting the air.
For Lorkos his corrupted mind could only think of two things; protect the conversion plant and find others to bring to it.  Even though he was completely disconnected from the vines he could still feel its needs in his mind, ready to go back and protect it whenever he needed to as well as come back to be fed in both sap and pleasure.  It was the reward that the plant would give him in exchange for those services, and the mutated plant wolf was focused only on that as he began to stalk off through the woods.  There was another out there already that he could find, his vine arms whipping about as the roots on his feet sped him across the ground with surprising speed.
As the plant creature disappeared into the forest Prestnos began to slither back down towards the forest floor, getting into range of the flower that had just produced the fascinating predator creature.  Seeing the wolf completely enveloped by the plant, controlled by it, and even becoming a part of it was unlike anything that he could have imagined before he had planted it into the ground.  Once thing that he had noticed when he had originally harvested the plants was that it did have a cooldown time after transforming someone into its thrall, though he could still sense the roots moving beneath him as he went into the clearing.  When he got up close to the gel-filled stalk he could see that the orb was already starting to reconstitute itself so that it can convert another one as soon as possible.
“I must certainly thing about going to Yavini’s realm once more…” Prestnos said to himself as he put a hand against the stalk, feeling not only the alien mind of the plant but also Lorkos.  “How interesting indeed…”
Since the naga was the owner of this realm, which was one of the reasons why Lorkos probably didn’t go immediately after him once he had finished his conversion, he could use that connection to feel what the transformed lupine was experiencing at the moment.  What he got was surprising; not only did he immediately become flush with the pleasure that the plant predator was experiencing while fulfilling his tasks for the conversion plant but also he could almost feel his hands and his lower body as they were vines as well.  It caused him to suddenly pull his scaly hand away from the stalk and slither away, realizing that this plant was going to be a little trickier to bring to heel then he had thought initially.
As he made sure to slither back out of the range of the vines of the plant, not wanting to be there just in case this Yavini was more clever and powerful then he had given the fox credit for, his mind went back to the other seven seeds that he was currently keeping as storage.  He was only going to need one, in fact he wasn’t even sure he was going to be able to keep this one despite being sure that he would be able to transform Lorkos back to his old form.  But it would be a shame to just destroy them, especially after all the trouble that he had gone through in order to procure such interesting specimens in the first place.  In the naga’s mind he could already think of a few people whom it might be nice for him to give the seeds too, whether It’s for them to study themselves or for just a little fun.
Yes, the naga thought to himself as the smile once more curled up on his face as he looked back at the flower, he was going to make sure that others were going to have a very merry Christmas indeed…


 


Day Nine – Nine Reindeer Playing

Dieter put up their hoodie as flakes of snow began to drift down from the night sky, signaling the start of another round of flurries that would pile onto the already significant amount of snow they have gotten this week.  The lion thought that they would go through the park in order to enjoy the slightly warmer temperatures that they were experiencing after the cold front that had come through.  As the snow became more pronounced it made the lights that had been hung up around the park all the more beautiful, twinkling in the midst of the white that was coming down.  Soon it would be Christmas and along with all the celebrations that come with it.
Even though it wasn’t too late out it appeared that most had decided to opt in to staying in their homes during this time, which was fine for the lion as he was able to enjoy the peace and solitude that came with an empty pathway.  As they continued to walk however they began to start to feel the chill from the temperature falling yet again and decided to start heading back home.  They had walked long enough and he also had to get ready to spend the holiday with the family.  As he began to move back through the forest path to get home however he heard something that caused the lion to pause.
It sounded like sleigh bells jingling as Dieter looked into the woods where the noise appeared to have originated from.  There was no path in the area where the sounds were coming from and no lights either, which meant that they would have to venture between the trees in the darkness.  He took out the pocket flashlight that he normally had on him and flicked it on to see if they could see the source of the noise from the path.  But there was nothing there, which meant they either were hearing things or whatever was causing it was deeper in the woods.
The lion decided to throw caution to the wind and see what was going on, slowly making his way through the woods towards the source of the sound.  As the sound of the snow crunched beneath their feet they began to hope that it wasn’t something like a squirrel with a bell or something like that.  For a few moments the jingling stopped and they hoped they hadn’t lost it, but as they stood silently in the middle of the woods they began to hear something else.  It was the sound of voices, and as they got closer to the source of them they turned off their flashlight so that they could sneak towards whatever was going on.
Much to Dieter’s surprise as they carefully pushed aside the branches of the tree he saw that there were a number of people that were standing around in the middle of the clearing.  At first it looked like a traditional Christmas set-up with Santa Claus sitting on a large sleigh with eight reindeer that were pulling it… except that was where the similarities ended.  The muscular horse that was on the slay only had the red coat and hat on, both made of leather, as well as a red leather jockstrap that bulged out from his muscular body that seemed to have similar black material to the clothing he wore.  The reindeer were also very buff, muscular men who appeared to have leather skin as well, though their coloration was brown with tan stomachs as the continued to grope and rub one another.
“Why is it that you guys can have an orgy for nearly an entire day and you can’t even pull this sleigh for a few hours?” the horse said as he leaned back against the leather seat in the sled.  “I swear you all are doing this on purpose in order to make me look silly to my brothers.  If I don’t deliver these gifts to the rest of the realm and I have to hear it every time we have a get-together I’m going to tan your hides!”
The lion looked on in awe at the creatures that were standing there, their mind not able to believe what they were seeing.  There was no way this could be real; even if for some reason there was just suddenly a bunch of hot guys out in the middle of the woods trying to pull a prank or something they were basically naked, save for the leather suits… if that’s what those were.  The way they contoured towards their muscles, especially when they saw one humping into another one which was causing the jingling of the bells on their harness, and how it perfectly moved against them was better than any suit that they had ever seen before.  As Dieter attempted to get closer to see the two that were rutting he lost his footing and fell into the nearby evergreen causing all the snow to fall off of the branches.
Almost immediately all the creatures standing in the clearing snapped their heads up towards his direction, their hardened leather hooves stamping on the ground as the head creature told them to hold up and hopped off of his sled..  The lion wasn’t sure what to do at this point as the one in the sexy santa outfit immediately began to move over towards them, seemingly knowing where they were now that they had given away their position.  When Dieter finally got his brain to kick over again they quickly turned and made a run for the path again, only to stop when they nearly bumped into the muscular black leather horse standing in front of him.
“Well ho ho hello there,” the horse replied, kneeling down and looking at the frozen creature with glowing tan eyes.  “My name is Santer, not to be confused with Santa Claus naturally since I’m only interested in giving gifts to some of the naughty boys and girls around the nexus.  Whom might you be?”
The general friendly demeanor of the creature was extremely disarming, to the point where Dieter found themselves smiling despite slightly as they were helped up by the leather horse.  “I’m… Dieter…” the lion replied, still a little weary of the situation as they got to their feet.  “I didn’t mean to intrude, I just heard the jingling and wasn’t sure what it was.  I can just leave…”
The leather horse made the motion and shouted at the two that were having sex that they had just given away their position yet again before turning back to the lion.  “Well there’s nothing wrong with being curious,” Santer said with a smile.  “No reason to have you leaving so soon, in fact we might just have some use for you if you want to help me out.  As you can see the others that I have helping me is having a bit of a problem with the motivation of my other reindeer, and I think if I have just one more leading the pack we might have a little more success with delivering all these presents.”
Dieter wasn’t sure what to say, especially as they looked back and saw that most of their cocks had been fished out of the tan jockstraps they wore and were either completely erect or being stroked to such as they gave them an eager look.  They also saw that the muscular reindeer men not only had chest harnesses but some of them had cuffs on various parts of their bodies, some of them even having cock rings on their black leather shafts.  “I… suppose that I could help,” Dieter said as he found himself unable to look away from the reindeer men at play.  “But… I do have to visit my family, so I really can’t help for long.”
“Oh you’ll help plenty,” Santer replied as he began to move the lion over towards the leather reindeer, all of them with eyes practically gleaming as they unhooked themselves from the sled.  “Just like the real Santa we’re not constrained by the boundaries of time and space, so you can spend all manner of time with us and still be home in time for Christmas.  I’ll even be sure to drop you off myself once we’re done if you so want… of course you’re going to have to make sure that the boys want you too.”
Dieter found himself swallowing hard as he realized that while the horse was talking he had been leading him right back towards the sled and stopped with them in front of the eight others.  The lion just grinned sheepishly and waved to them, prompting them to come towards their form and started to rub against their body.  “We certainly have a prime candidate,” one of the muscular creatures said as he moved forward, rubbing his glistening leather chest against Dieter.  “What do you think Blitzen?”
“I think we need to make a few tweaks here and there,” the leather reindeer that had gotten behind him said, the lion feeling the hot breath against their ear as they saw him smirking.  “But otherwise I think he’ll be a perfect fit.  Good think that we brought ourselves a bit of extra gear, why don’t you go ahead and strip our newest recruit.”
“Wait, strip?” Dieter asked as they suddenly felt several pairs of hands slide up underneath his clothing.  “I’m… I don’t know if this is such a good idea now… I don’t think I’m going to fit in here.”
“Don’t you worry that pretty little head,” the one identified as Blitzen said as he went towards the sled where Santer was handing him a nearly identical red leather harness to the one that they were wearing.  “One of the best things about working for someone who can shapeshift others into what they desire the most is that you’ll be part of the club rather quickly.  Once we’re done you’ll be hauling this pro just like the rest of us.”
Even despite the reassurance Dieter still felt shy around the very amorous males, feeling their shirt getting pulled off at the same time as their pants and his body shivering from the sudden chill against their fur.  “I still don’t think that I’m going to be good for this!” Dieter stated, blushing as the other reindeer smirked and fawned over him.  “I mean, you are all so… manly, and I don’t feel that way at all.  Wouldn’t you want another muscular man that actually sees themselves as one?”
“We can help you with that too,” the reindeer with the word Donner embroidered on his harness said with a smirk as he trailed his hands down their furry naked body.  “If you didn’t want this then you wouldn’t have gotten the offer, and as for the manly part I can personally vouch that you will feel like a true stud when this is done.  Trust me, I used to be a woman after all.”
Dieter’s jaw dropped as the muscular, handsome leather creature that was groping against their groin used to be a female of any shape or form.  Just the mere idea that Santer had turned someone into this pinnacle of masculinity had caused them to become excited, an arousal that had not gone unnoticed by the others as they rubbed against their naked body.  “Alright, calm down Donner,” Blitzen said, the others stopping their feeling up of their body as the reindeer came up with the harness.  “Rudolph here just needs to get into the right mindset, and I know that we can help bring him up to speed…”
Before the lion could turn to see what Blitzen was doing he felt his body get turned to remain facing away from him, hearing the sound of clasps unlocking and bells jingling.  The reindeer that had surrounded them was content on stroking one another and watching as the feline felt the leather straps settle against his chest, hanging loosely against his body as creature behind him snapped everything into place.  The other leather reindeer continued to watch as Dieter began to feel something happening to their chest, the fur underneath the straps rubbing strangely against the harness.  At first they thought that it was just from Blitzen tightening the piece of gear only to look down and see that the leather reindeer had already started to prep the next piece.
“It’s actually happening…” Dieter said in disbelief as he placed a finger underneath the rather loose harness and lifted it up to see that his fur was being replaced with bright red leather.  “You’re turning me into… a reindeer… a leather reindeer…”
“That’s right,” another buff male, this one identified as Dasher, said as he went up to Dieter and pressed against him.  “Not just any old leather reindeer either, a nice, big muscular male reindeer to help us pull Santer’s sleigh.”  The lion looked at him in slight surprise, especially when he felt a hand press against his bare groin.  “You already know that we can shift the gender of others, and Santer wouldn’t have brought you to us if you didn’t want to get a taste of this masculinity as well.”
“Don’t worry,” Donner added as Dieter looked down to see Blitzen practically between his legs adjusting more straps around his groin and thighs.  “We know you’re going to enjoy this, just let the feelings wash over you.   If you need any help just listen to the jingle of the bells…”
Dieter hadn’t realized it but the entire time that they had started to get suited up the bells that were on the other reindeer men weren’t making a sound.  When he brought up a finger to one of the silver bells that hung on the straps of his harness however he heard it ring loud and clear.  As it rang out it seemed to resonate in their skull, their jaw slackening slightly as they began to feel something slide up in between their legs.  At first the changing lion was too enthralled to notice what was happening to him, but as the resonance faded away they looked down to see that his transformation and his outfit had progressed.
Blitzen had somehow managed to get the bright red leather jockstrap up around their legs until it was pressed snuggly against their legs.  It was still a little loose, but much like their chest that was starting to fill out with new muscles they could tell that wasn’t going to be the case for very long.  As the fur of their stomach began to have bright white leather creeping up and assimilating it they could already see the jock strap start to fill out.  Seeing the garment on their body and hearing another one of their silver bells jingling combined to make them feel very… manly.
“Looks like someone is starting to really get into their new form,” Donner said as his hands kneaded the growing bulge, grinning up at Dieter as his black fingernails teased the inside of the pouch.  “What do you say Dieter, you still think that you aren’t enough to pull Santer’s sleigh?”
“I…” Dieter stated, groaning slightly as they were simultaneously being stimulated from the leather reindeer in front of him, behind him, and his thickening pectorals and washboard abs that were being covered in leather.  “I guess I’m… filling out nicely…”
“More then that,” Blitzen said as he took another red leather strap and secured it against his bicep, causing the silver bells on it to jingle and Dieter snorting in pleasure despite himself from the ringing.  “Come on, say it, you are a proud leather reindeer man.  Let that beast out…”
There was another jingle and it seemed to reinforce the words being spoken to Dieter, and when the transforming lion looked down to see who had rang the bell only to find their own fingers pressed against the smooth metal.  Why had they done that, they wondered as the pleasure continued to suffuse through their system.  With one leather muzzle starting to nuzzle against their still growing bulge and another rubbing against the soft, supple leather that was spreading on their back it was starting to get hard to deny it.  With all those horny, virile leather creatures around them it was hard not to think of… himself as one of them.
It appeared that the others could start to sense the lion’s shyness crumbling away and put their plants even more into action.  With the jockstrap now fully bulging and the straps pressed against their butt cheeks to frame his firming rear Donner hooked his fingers around the waistband and pulled it down.  Dieter gasped in surprise as a bright red leather cock flopped out of it and pressed against the muzzle against it.  It was definitely reaffirming that he was a male, the increasingly leathery feline thought to himself, and then heard once again heard the jingling of bells in his mind as Blitzen took the other bicep cuff and put it on the already thickening upper arm.
“Look at that shine,” Dasher said as he helped the other two by rubbing his hands against the growing chest of the other male.  “Definitely going to be a good reindeer, wouldn’t you say?”
Dieter found himself nodding at the statement, the shyness and anxiety they had at being a part of this group slowly dissolving away as Blitzen attacked a pair of leather wrist cuffs with more bells on them.  Donner appeared to be no longer able to wait and began to lick at the leather shaft, and as a spike of pleasure ran through the other male’s system they began to feel something pressing against the top of his head.  At first they thought that someone was pushing something against his temples, but after he had gotten the leather cuffs secured to his wrists Dieter reached up in time to find two lumps forming on the sides of their forehead.
“Looks like you’re starting to embrace this,” Blitzen said as he dangled one last piece of leather in front of his face, Dieter seeing the heavy collar with more of those mesmerizing silver bells jingling and a name emblazoned on it.  “Of course I want to make sure you really want it.  Have we convinced you to play in our reindeer games tonight?”
“I… yeah…” Dieter found himself saying, his eyes brightening as he felt his leather antlers continue to grow while his muzzle began to become distorted and lengthen.  “Yeah, I want to be a big strong reindeer man.”
“But that where you’re mistaken,” Blitzen whispered into Dieter’s ear while taking the collar and slowly pressing it up against the thickening neck of the other male.  “You don’t need to want for that at all, you already are a big, strong reindeer man… Rudolph.”
The second that the name was said Donner had taken the leather muzzle that had been teasing the bright red cock in front of him and completely engulfed it in his maw.  The result of suddenly getting stimulated from head to root of his member caused his body to tremble in pleasure, Blitzen holding him up as every bell on his body rang at once and seemed to cement that information in his mind.  Rudolph… he was Rudolph, a horny red and white leather reindeer man who was ready for fun with his fellow sled pullers!
Blitzen wasted little time in seeing the antlers that had been moving slowly suddenly grow to full length, the former lion feeling the other male begin to push his own cock inside the tailhole of the one in front of him.  The leather creature’s behind was more then able to take it all in and the new reindeer found himself bending forward in order to allow it easier access to spread open his transformed inner walls.  This pushed his thick, muscular thighs against the snout of the male that had started to deep-throat his cock while his hands grabbed the antlers to push even deeper into him.  The others snorted and cheered as Rudolph didn’t even realize that his calves had grown bigger and his feet had merged into hardened leather hooves that stamped on the ground as Blitzen pounded into his prostate to make him thrust even deeper.
The three had continued to rut, along with the others that quickly started to pair off and enjoy their supple, muscular forms until finally they heard a whistle that caused them all to stop.  “Now that we have all had our fun can we please move on here?”  Santer said, the others snickering as the black leather horse hopped down and looked at them.  “We keep going at this rate and I’m going to have to turn you all into rabbits in order to keep with the theme.  Now get yourselves harnessed up and we can get a move on!”
Though the others huffed and snorted they went about hooking themselves, Blitzen and Donner dislodging themselves from the new red leather reindeer and giving him a few more gropes before they went back to their positions.  With the lust of their coupling and his transformation behind him Rudolph was able to fully look at himself and inspect his new body.  His still semi-hard leather cock had started to soften as it remained hanging over the edge of his jock as he flexed the muscles of his new cervine form, running his fingers over his new skin and amazed at how natural it felt as he pressed into it and found his body slightly yielding to the pressure while remaining supple.  Those sensations were further intensified when he felt Santer press against him, running his hands down the synthetic mane that had grown in that had replaced his mane.
“Now how are we feeling?” Santer asked as he took the jock strap and pulled it up, stuffing the member of the other male back into his jockstrap and causing him to shudder slightly.  “Enjoying your new form?”
“I certainly am,” Rudolph replied, though as the rush of the changes had begun to wear off he remembered being Dieter and his lion form with far more clarity.  “But… I think that whatever happened to me is wearing off.”
“Oh I wouldn’t worry about that,” Santer replied, rubbing the reindeer’s bright red muzzle and causing him to snort in bliss.  “You can choose to indulge as much or as little in the whole Rudolph persona that would you would like, just like every other one here.  Of course a deal is a deal, so you at least you need to get hitched up as well.”
Dieter nodded in understanding and when he glanced down at his ripped physique he felt a small smile form on his lips and rang all the bells on his harness.  As though the noise summoned the persona he once more went back into the confident, almost cocky mindset of Rudolph the red leather reindeer stud as Santer helped move him over towards the sleigh.  Since there were already eight men standing side to side hooked up there was only one spot left, which was in the very front.  He could see the others smirking and leering at him as Santer went in and started to hook him up.
Once more the freshly minted Rudolph practically shook his head in euphoria as Santer stroked up and down his body while he looped in the reins, keeping the pleasure that cascaded through his body at a peak.  Even though his transformation had completed he could feel his leather antlers grow a little more as he continued to sink into the role.  The leads that hooked from the front two reindeer men, which were Donner and Blitzen who were able to grope him as well, were also covered in bells and they all jingled down the entire line.  Not only did it cause the horny males to squeeze their own swelling leather jocks but begin to move in unison, as though the noise was helping them keep in sync.
Santer make sure to give one more kiss to each of his hunks, starting with Rudolph as the newest convert got a maw full of tongue for about a minute before the stallion moved on to the others.  As Rudolph looked back he couldn’t help but bite his lip and squeeze his restrained member as he looked back at Blitzen and Donner as they received their own make-out sessions.  “I’m starting to see why you guys have to stop so frequently,” Rudolph said as all three of them looked at one another lustfully.  “How do you focus on what you’re doing?”
“Santer knows how to keep us motivated,” Blitzen replied, giving him a wink before bending forward slightly.  “You’ll see soon enough.  Also you might want to lean forward, the first time that you get motivated can be a bit jarring.”
Though Rudolph didn’t want to stop staring as the bulging muscles of the leather reindeer behind him he did what they said, still getting used to his bigger frame as Santer hopped up onto the sleigh once more.  He began to go through all their names and telling them to get ready just like in the popular song, and though he knew that it was recommended that he continued to lean forward he happened to glance back to see what was happening.  The immediate first thing he noticed was that the those who were closest to the sled had a pleasured, blissed-out look on their faces, and as Santer called out another two names the next row of men suddenly had their looks shift from determination to that same look of euphoria.
As Rudolph caught the eye of Blitzen the other leather reindeer just smirked and motioned with his finger to turn himself around right before his name was called out and his eyes bulged out slightly.  Rudolph quickly turned his own head around and braced himself, starting to guess what might be happening as he dug his hooves into the ground.  He quickly found out that his hunch was correct as he heard Santer shout out his name, and the second that happened he felt his leather cheeks get spread open by some sort of phallic object that had quickly spread him open.  His new nub of a tail flipped in the air as it quickly began to push inside of him, causing him to breath out heavily as he was pushed into.
In the next second the leather dildo that had lodged deep inside him slide back a little bit and shoved right up into his prostate.  Not only did his cock jump in his jockstrap but his entire body did as well, which happened to be at the same time as the other reindeer.  With a little additional help from Santer himself they were able to rise up in the air, the black leather stallion leaning against the cushions while holding onto the leads.  With another quick flick of his wrists he caused the bells to jingle again and the dildos that were inside all of the reindeer pushed in and moved them forward.
“Is this… going… to be… like this… the whole time?” Rudolph asked, his sentence halting with each thrust inside of his tailhole to keep him going further.
“You get used to it after a while,” Blitzen replied as they sailed through the air, which shimmered around them like an aurora borealis as a tingle seemed to suffuse through their leather forms.  “Also it helps with the after party, which I assume that you’re going to be a part of even if you aren’t a part of our team permanently.”
“Permanently?” Rudolph repeated, looking down at his muscular form as his body moved perfectly as though to show off every inch of his red and white leather form.  “You mean that… I could be like this… forever?”
“You sure can!” Donner replied this time.  “And let me be the first to say that we would be more than welcoming of you into our little clan.  We won’t always be Christmas reindeer either, that’s just something we adopted for the season and to help Santer out with his little task, but we’re always horny reindeer studs that you could be one too.”
Rudolph pondered the idea while they soared through the air, looking down at the landscape as it seemed to shift and change into something else while the coloration continued to swirl around them.  Be a reindeer man forever?  It would be a far cry from the lion that he used to be, and he wasn’t quite sure that he was ready to leave that life so easily.  It was clear that the others didn’t have that same problem, all of them stating that they were also part of his clan and would be more then happy to welcome him into the fold.
“I’m still not sure!” Rudolph finally said back, the others nodding as he began to get used to the rhythmic pleasure of the cock inside him.  “Do you think that… I could think about it?”
“Of course!” Blitzen replied before looking back at Santer.  “Hey Santer Claus, what do you think about Rudolph taking a little time to think about joining our herd for good?”
“I think that it would be more then fine for him to do that,” Santer stated, standing up and putting a hoof on the front bar of the sled while the wind whipped around his coat and exposed his muscular form.  “And if you don’t have feel like joining on full-time I’m sure these guys would appreciate having you around for a little extra seasonal help for the holidays!”


Day Ten – Ten Commands Hypnotising

Chaos whistled to himself as he made his way through his home, getting everything ready for the holidays.  He never went too overboard; mostly just making sure that there was enough festivity to make it feel like Christmas as he put up a stand of green twinkling lights up around his window.  The husky didn’t have any plans per se about having friends over, but they liked to keep things pretty loose so he wanted to make sure that he was prepared for any sort of unexpected arrival.  Of course when the doorbell rang suddenly it was something that he definitely wasn’t ready for, the canine scratching the teal fur of his head as he wondered who could possibly be dropping in at this moment unannounced.
When he opened the door however he found no one standing there, the only thing outside was the night sky and the snow that was falling.  It wasn’t until he looked down that he saw there was one thing that hadn’t been there before.  It was a small package that appeared to have been delivered to his front door in the usual fashion of the delivery guy ninjaing away.  The real question however was it was, especially since he couldn’t recall ordering anything as of late and didn’t even think that most places would be running so close to Christmas.  The husky just shrugged and picked up the box, seeing that it was indeed his address and name on the box before bringing it in and setting it on the table.
After taking a knife to the tape he opened the box up to find what appeared to be a pair of VR goggles and a small booklet sitting there.  “Hypnosis and you,” Chaos read as he picked up the booklet, flipping it around a few times before opening it up and continuing on.  “Thank you for participating in our free hypnosis experience!  Unlock the full power of your mind and body in just a few simple and easy steps, VR set with built-in headphones included.”
Once more the husky found himself confused as he picked up the somewhat weighty headset and looked at it.  Though he had always been interested in hypnosis he had never thought to go to the next step and experience it himself.  The first thought he had in his mind was that some ad that he mis-clicked while looking at stuff had caused him to get this, but then how would they have known his address in order to send the equipment?  Or maybe it wasn’t that he had done anything at all… he had a few friends that knew of his interests and if this was some sort of free thing then perhaps they signed him up for it as an early Christmas gift?
Either way he decided to at least try it out, if anything he could always go on the internet and send it back as he looked over the instructions that were printed in the book as well.  It turned out to be relatively simple to operate, all he had to do was find a place to relax and then put the headset over his eyes with the earphones put into his ears.  Then he would just hit the power button on the top of the headset and continue to follow the instructions on the screen once they came up.  He took the headset out of the box and went over to his couch, taking the few decorations that were left and putting them aside before laying back on it.
It took a little bit of work before he finally got the VR headset against his eyes, though once it was put properly it seemed to fit against his face like a glove.  With his eyes staring into the blackness that was the screen he carefully maneuvered his fingers around to grab the ear buds and put them in.  Once again they seemed to fit perfectly and with everything set up he was ready to perform the last step.  With a deep breath of uncertainty about what was going to happen he reached up once more and pressed the power button on the headset.
For a few seconds there was nothing, then Chaos saw words on the screen announcing that it was calibrating.  It must have some means of figuring out how to focus, the husky thought, thought this was all starting to look very expensive for a free program.  He continued to lay there and attempted to relax as the screen once more flashed between a few different loading programs before going dark once again.  Finally a few seconds later the screen once more flashed to life, this time with a set of swirling colors while a voice came over the headphones telling him how this was a hypnosis course designed to change his life and all that jazz.
Though the colors attempting to be hypnotic and the tones that he heard in the earphones were pretty standard to hypnosis videos, one thing that perked him up was the voice of the one that was telling him to breathe in and out.  Most used either an electronic voice or spoke in a monotone, this one had a deep, rich voice that seemed to seep into his ears rather than be something that he merely listened to.  While he had tried other such programs in the past he could feel every muscle in his body begin to relax just like the voice had told him too.  In the background there was also a hissing noise that he only noticed once in a while, not static like he had originally thought but something that seemed to draw him down even deeper.
“Now that you’re completely relaxed it’s time to work on that body of yours even further,” the voice said, Chaos feeling like he was floating as the colors he watched shifted into a different set of hues that were mostly purples, blues, and greens.  “Imagine, if you will, your form starting to feel like its floating, so relaxed that it’s almost effortless as you continue to listen to my voice.  Your muscles so relaxed its like they’re on a cushion of air…”
What was surprising to Chaos was that as he allowed himself to be taken in by the voice he actually did start to feel like he was floating in the air.  Most of the time when it came to things like this he might get a little tingling sensation in his body or briefly feel like what the instructor was telling him, but even as his brain knew he was just lying there on his couch his body was telling him otherwise.  He couldn’t even sense the pressure of his weight against the cushions, though his thoughts on that were short-lived as the voice once more brought his attention back to the headset.  As it reaffirmed that he was floating and his body was relaxed the hues on the screen once more shifted, this time the coloration becoming bright red with shiny black bordering it… like hew as looking into a pair of eyes.
“Very good…” the voice said once more.  “Realize the more that you relax the more you surrender yourself to my voice, which allows you to relax even more.  Any anxiety, fear, nervousness is washed away by my voice as you know that your form is in good hands… my hands…”
In the back of the husky’s mind he realized that the hypnosis session had taken a turn, but as he continued to stare into those glowing red eyes he found himself unable to care.  Hypnosis was all about surrender after all, at least that’s what his mind told him, and this voice was so intoxicating to listen to that he found himself relaxing even further.  “With your mind and body completely relaxed, it’s time to take you on the next step of your journey,” the voice said.  “Do you wish to go even deeper?”
“Yessss…” Chaos found himself saying, his words coming out in a low hiss as a low level tingle of pleasure began to crawl over his body. 
“You are close,” the voice said.  “Still a few tendrils keeping you here though, so as you lay there and continue to listen to my voice you must imagine yourself shedding everything that ties you here, that keeps you from this ultimate blissful state.  As you continue to breathe in and out you will find yourself being removed of these ties, and with each article removed you fall deeper into this trance…”
Though Chaos was deeply enthralled part of him still wondered what was meant by the voice, until he began to feel something on his body.  Even though his fingers weren’t moving an inch he could feel something brushing through his fur and pressing against his shirt.  As the voice went out to describe in detail how he was slowly having his shirt removed he could actually feel it, his chest becoming bare from the ghostly appendages as more tremors of pleasure ran through his body.  Normally something like this would have been enough to break him out of any other trance, but for some reason this only seemed to deepen it as he felt the strangely textured fingers run down his chest and stomach before doing the same thing to his pants.  It didn’t take long before he was completely naked, and though he was mostly focused on what the voice was telling him he could also sense that his groin had started to stir from all the stimulation as he fell even deeper into the hypnotic hold.
“There we are…” the voice said as the last vestiges of his clothing felt like they were removed.  “Nothing left to hold you here, and with my voice to guide you all you have to do is walk through the door into my realm to continue this blissful interaction.”  The eyes that he was seeing in the viewscreen slowly morphed into a portal, this one with swirling with reds, blues, and purples while it appeared that he was standing on a set of stairs.  “All you have to do to go down deeper is follow my voice as I bring you to the portal, starting with ten…”
Chaos felt himself get slightly lower, both in floating and from his virtual representation going down one of the stairs towards his goal.
“Nine, taking that first step…” the husky shuddered as the word along seemed to give him a trill of pleasure as he took another step.
“Eight, continuing to go down deeper…” as he went down another stair he could start to see something beyond the swirling colors, though it was too hard to see at this point.
“Seven, seeing your goal starting to manifest…” another stair down and he found himself trying to crane his head down even though it was a virtual representation.
“Six, all your focus on that portal…” he was going so deep everything that had been around Chaos fell away, his focus fixated on that portal he was slowly heading towards.
“Five, halfway down and already so deep…” Chaos hadn’t even realized he had gotten halfway down the stairs until it was announced, his eyes still fixated on those swirling colors.
“Four, everything else falling away…” he found his hand reaching up as he could no longer feel any sensation of the outside world, not even his own body anymore.
“Three, my power over you intensifying…” the husky was practically trembling as the voice continued to drip into his mind.
“Two, the pleasure growing…” every ounce of his being was basking in the sensations as he could see the sunny field on the other side of the portal now, his destination…
“One, crossing over…” Chaos finally got close enough to touch the portal, and as he did it was like his entire being had gone from floating to flying it felt like he was getting pulled through to the other side.  As he heard the voice say zero everything came crashing down around him, including his own body as he fell on his rump and hit what he resumed was the floor.  As he regained his faculties about him he looked around at the virtual forest scene and when he thought that his tumble had taken him out of trance he reached up to grab the headset off of his face.
Except that when his fingers went up to his eyes to grab the device Chaos found them going through nothing but air.  Suddenly he noticed that the sun shining down on his fur was warm and there was a breeze that ruffled it, everything starting to feel way too real as he scrambled to get to his feet.  “I told you…” that same voice from the headset said, only as the husky turned around he saw that it had an owner as his eyes widened at seeing the muscular black rubber dragon standing there.  “Shame on you for thinking that my hypnosis skills were rusty.”
“My apologies for ever doubting you Master Renzyl,” the rubber naga next to the dragon said, the cobra bowing his head low as Chaos realized that the shiny scales had the same coloration as the hues that were in the headset before it had been replaced with glowing red eyes.  “Of course now that he is here that means that it is my turn, is it not?”
“Of course Sslynthix,” the rubber dragon replied with a wink.  “You were the one that tracked him down in the first place, I was merely the facilitator after my skills were called into question.”  The imposing creature went over to Chaos, followed by the naga slithering forward as the husky was so unsure of what to do that he ended up just standing there.  “Hello Chaos, do you understand what’s happening to you at the moment?”
“I… um…” Chaos said as he looked around, his brain still putting the connections together as he looked into those red eyes and started to feel himself relax involuntarily.  “I’m going to guess that I’m no longer in my house.  Somehow you were able to use hypnosis to take me somewhere else?”
“That’s better than most I’ve brought this way,” Renzyl stated, motioning for the naga to hold his position before wrapping his arm around the shoulders of the husky.  “You are indeed in another realm and I did bring you here via hypnosis as well as a few other little tricks.  Now the reason that you are here is because I am constantly looking for new talented individuals to invite into my realm, and as I’m sure you can guess you’re standing next to me because you’re one of them.”
Chaos quickly went from confused to flattered, then started to feel a little shy as he looked away from the dragon.  “I think you may have the wrong person,” Chaos stated simply.  “I don’t really think I can help you with whatever it is you need me for, I definitely don’t have any powers or anything like you seem to have.”
“That’s where you’re wrong,” Renzyl replied with a smile.  “Of course don’t take my word for it, why don’t you go ahead and see for yourself?  But there is one small catch to this all; if you decide to take the plunge I can’t allow you to go back to your realm given the skillset you’re about to adopt, and if that’s a deal breaker to you then I will be happy to break the trance you’re in and you’ll wake up on your couch thinking that this was just a very intense hypnotic program that you had.”
Renzyl raised his rubber fingers, ready to snap them in front of Chaos in the typical trance breaking style.  The husky felt a tremor of panic as he heard the dragon saying he needed an answer immediately and started counting down from ten, feeling the world around him begin to lose focus.  It wasn’t much time to think about the offer, but in reality it boiled down to whether he wanted to stay with these strange and admittedly arousing creatures to gain powers or go back home.  In the end Renzyl didn’t even get down to five before Chaos told him to wait, putting his hands up and clasping them around the fingers of the dragon while telling him that he would do it.
“Certainly have an eager one,” the naga chuckled as he slithered forward while Renzyl backed away.
“We certainly do,” Renzyl said as he shot a look at the naga, who just gave him a sly grin back as the husky breathed out a sigh of relief.  “Very well then, you know what to do Sslynthix.”
Chaos felt slightly saddened that the rubber dragon appeared to be leaving, though his attention was quickly dominated by the naga in front of him as he slithered around him.  “I think I’m going to have a lot of fun with you,” Sslynthix stated as he began to coil his rubber body around the husky, who realized at that moment that he was completely naked.  “You certainly have the makings to be a good hypnaga, all I have to do is coax that power out of you…”
“Hypnaga?” Chaos replied nervously as he felt the pressure increase around his body, though it wasn’t uncomfortable as the latex scales rubbed against his fur.  “What’s that?”
“It’s what we are,” Sslynthix replied simply, getting all the way up to the waist of the other male before turning his upper body and looking the husky right in the eyes.  “Just a look at our bodies, a glance from our eyes, and we can turn any creature’s mind into clay.  Of course you still have to shed that old form of yours… but don’t worry, I assure you that we’re going to have so much fun while doing it.”
Though there were many questions bouncing around in the husky’s head he caught a look at the eyes of the naga that was in front of him and he immediately felt that same exquisite floating feeling as before.  As he saw the icy purples, blues, and sea-foam greens of the rubber starting to shift Chaos realized that unlike the previous trance that he was in he found a clarity of his surroundings, able to tell that the cobra was still gently and hypnotically squeezing the canine’s body in order to keep relaxing his the muscles of the other male.  As his form went limp against the serpentine creature, the naga’s entire body shifting in hue just like his eyes had done, he could feel Sslynthix hissing into his ear telling him how good of a subject he was.
As his mind was fixated on the glowing colors he could feel something happening to him under the coils of the naga.  “Now as you fall deeper into this trance you’re going to feel something besides my words seeping into your subconscious…” Sslynthix said as Chaos began to feel funny, as though the rubber scales of the naga were no longer rubbing against his fur but instead it was pressed directly against his skin.  “Everything of mine is about to become yours… my body, my power, everything that you see is being given to you…”
In his trance-like state Chaos managed to look down, especially since the pattern that had entranced him in the first place had spread all the way through the naga’s body.  As his gaze got down to the top coil that was around his chest he saw that what Sslynthix continued to whisper into his ears was actually coming true.  The rubber that been rubbing luxuriously against his body seemed to have transferred onto his skin.  The greys, white, and especially the aqua blue of his fur was being assimilated and where it had already spread onto his form it shined with rubber.  Though it should have been something that was concerning all he could feel was… peaceful, even when his chest began to plump out into pectorals similar to the naga pressed against his back while he could feel his waist and legs growing with similar muscle.
“So good and deep…” Sslynthix continued, feeling the husky shudder in pure bliss from the sensations of being not only entranced but transformed as well.  “Feel my rubber assimilating your body just like my words are doing to your mind, every word giving your psyche the power that it contains.  Your mind soaking up this new energy like a sponge, taking this entrancement and learning how to do it to others.”
“Do it… to others…” Chaos said, the words not sounding like his own as he heard them leaving his own muzzle.  There was a sibilant hiss to his words, being altered by the fact that as Sslynthix had nuzzled and licked against him the rubber that transferred onto his head began to cause his muzzle to flatten and his tongue to start to thin.  “Yesss… hypnotize others…”
“You love to hypnotize others,” Sslynthix continued to reaffirm, his claws pressing against the changing male’s body as the swirling rubber crawled up towards Chaos’ shoulders and down his stomach.  “The reason you’ve been so interested in hypnosis is because you are psychically attuned to the minds of others, just like most of those that are in this realm.  It’s what attracted you to this realm in the first place… what brought you to me… revealing your true form as a hypnaga...”
That messaged seemed to click in the mind of Chaos, the husky groaning as his mind latched onto the concept.  The more the hypnaga continued to massage him the more it all seemed to make sense as he felt the stomach that had covered his stomach to start to tighten until an eight-pack similar to Sslynthix began to form.  He realized just how naïve he had been until the rubber had been pulled from his mind, the transforming male not realizing that he was still deeply entranced as his tongue flicked out just as the rubbery appendage split.  He hadn’t even realized at that point that the corrupter hadn’t been hissing for the longest time and the noise had been coming out of his own mouth.
“My new form…”  Chaos said out loud, his shiny serpentine lips moving almost automatically as they repeated what was being said into him.  “My body… as a hypnaga…”
“Of course,” Sslynthix stated, grinning as he watched the blue, white, and blue swirling rubber cascading down the growing limbs of Chaos as a grin also spread across his transforming muzzle.  “This is what you always were deep down, which was why you were trying to get into this deep state.  Now you’re finally reaching that subline position, your hypnaga form being the one pulling you down and leaving your old body behind.”
Chaos was finding it hard to even remember what he had been before this, though the subtle feel of his pointed ears twitching reminded him of his former canine heritage until the rubber scales growing over his head melted them to his skull.  Sslynthix had taken that intensely deep state and planted the seed of his new form, and as the hypnaga’s power was suffusing through their newest convert it was raising him back up and causing that idea to continue to germinate inside of him.  It quickly got to the point where the legs that he could still feel kicking in the coils of the other naga felt almost strange and alien to him.  It was also making him acutely aware of this own member that was constantly being rubbed against as it was trapped between their two bodies.
Sslynthix decided that it was time to bring everything to a head as he shifted his coils around for the purpose of exposing the husky’s still furred legs and to line up his cock against the tailhole of the other male.  “Now we’re going to begin to bring you back up into your new life,” the hypnaga stated as he continued to tease the increasingly rubber body of the other male as he made sure to put the tapered tip of his rubber maleness against the still furred tailhole.  “I’m going to count from ten, and by the time you get to one you are going to awaken completely refreshed and fully accepting of your new life as a hypnaga.”
“Ten, feeling your legs becoming shiny and rubbery…” Chaos looked down as his mind continued to swirl with new thoughts, watching as the rubber that had seemed to stay around his hips cascaded down towards his thighs.
“Nine, feeling your cock begin to mimic the one being pushed inside you…” Sslynthix tightened the coil around the thickening hips of the half-formed naga, Chaos hissing loudly as he began to feel himself get spread open while his own started to become shiny.
“Eight, the changes spreading further down…”  Chaos moaned again as the bright blue and white rubber started to assimilate his cock while he felt another coil wrap around his thighs and press them together.
“Seven, feeling your legs start to knit together to form into your true body…” Both husky and naga could see that the rubber converting the fur of his thighs had started to melt together into one.
“Six, the pleasure of my rod suffusing through you as you continue to change…” Chaos’ clawed hands twitch and spasm as the other hypnaga continued to stretch open the hole as the rubberized cheeks of the husky became smoothed over into the rest of his lower body. 
“Five, your cock fully hard and full of my power…” Sslynthix reached around and stroked the thick member of the other male as he began to stroke, the feel of the latex palm against similar sensitive flesh causing him to squirm.
“Four, the changes reaching down towards your knees…” the legs of the nearly completely transformed creature wiggled around, pushing the cock of the other male even deeper inside of him, as another coil pressed his knees to merge together.
“Three, your legs becoming no more than a distant memory as your power continues to rise…” the swirled rubber that had almost completely converted the new naga from his serpentine snout down towards his calves began to shift, swirling similarly to the snake behind him as Sslynthix continued to push deeper into his anal vent.
“Two, almost complete…” Both Sslynthix and Chaos hissed in unison as the rubber spread like wildfire over his calves and moved past his feet, both males shuddering in pleasure as they watched his toes becoming covered as the divots between his individual appendages started to smooth over.
“One, waking up as a powerful, handsome hypnaga.”  The final command sealed the mental changes of the new hypnaga as the last of the husky disappeared while his feet became a tapered tip of a serpentine lower body.  Chaos felt himself blink several times as the haze of lust and pleasure that was clouding his thoughts suddenly cleared.  As the other male hilted their rubber cock deep into him he felt his entire body flex from the hypnotic power that now flowed through his synthetic serpentine body.
As their bodies continued to entwine their rubbery bodies against one another Chaos still felt amazing, not just because of his transformation and the other naga now pumping his cock into him while their coils squeezed around one another but also from how natural it felt.  Even though there was some part of him that did know that he hadn’t always been a hypnaga it was like that part of him never even existed.  He had always been this buff, muscular creature, looking down at his own swirling coloration and getting a slight buzz from it.  Sslynthix seemed to sense that he was being entranced by his own body and as he pressed their rubber-scaled chests against one another he explained that new hypnaga’s often would get slightly hypnotized by the power that radiated from their forms.
Chaos just nodded, then gasped once more as Sslynthix smirked and pumped his cock particularly deep into his new anal vent.  The rubberization of his insides had caused the walls being stimulated by the similarly synthetic member had caused him to nearly climax himself.  At he same time Chaos continued to get his own member stroked, squeaking along with the rest of their bodies as they began to settle into rutting.  The rhythm of the other male’s thrusts were almost as hypnotic as his voice as the two continued to pleasure one another in the woods.
After what seemed like hours both hypnaga’s had their fill of one another, Chaos getting a bit of time one top even though it was hard to keep track of whose body was where.  “We should be getting back to the manor,” Sslynthix stated as they began to untangle their bodies from one another.  “Master Renzyl is going to want to see you before we get back to our little slice of paradise.”
“Master Renzyl…” Chaos stated, the words rolling off his forked tongue with ease.  “I suppose I should meet with the one that brought me here in the first place, thank the rubber dragon for doing so.  Lead the way?”
“I would love to,” Sslynthix replied with a grin, stretching out his hand so that the other rubber male could take it as they began to slither through the woods.  “The best part about traveling through these woods is that you aren’t going to have to count down from ten in order to get through them.  Plus it’s kind of hard to take steps when you don’t have any more feet… and then once we get back to the enclave I’m definitely going to make sure to teach you how use those powers of yours.”
Chaos found the smile on his serpentine snout grew even more as he felt a tremor of excitement running down his spine, feeling like he was floating now for a completely different reason as they traveled through the realm…


Day Eleven – Eleven Tentacles Coiling

[bookmark: _Hlk29512140]For the Christmas holiday Chaos and Jet had been holed up in their little home for nearly a week as a blizzard raged about outside.  Though it wasn’t snowing hard the icy temperatures and swirling winds made going out next to impossible, though the wolf and husky didn’t mind that at all as they had more than enough supplies to wait out the storm itself.  For one of the two males however there was something else that was starting to make him anxious, something that he had been meaning to do ever since they heard something come out of the other male’s mouth.  But after a week of not being able to leave the house it soon drove both of them practically up the wall waiting.
When the storm did subside and the moon could be seen peeking out beyond the clouds Chaos immediately suggested that they go outside and that he had something to show the wolf.  Though Jet was curious on what this could possibly be he suspended his curiosity in order to allow the excited husky to surprise him.  As the week had gone on he had noticed that Chaos had started to get increasingly agitated, spending longer times taking showers, staring out the window, and even once in a while staying up late because of insomnia, so if this helped alleviate these symptoms then he was all for it.  Just as Jet was about to go to the car Chaos shook his head and pulled him over towards the back of the house.
Behind their rather modest estate was a large expanse of woods, one that the two were grateful for as it meant not only that they had less neighbors to deal with but it was also perfectly fitting for long walks.  Often times Jet would see Chaos going off into the woods alone to reflect and he sometimes did so himself just to relax.  That was normally in the spring and summer months though, and especially not when there was nearly a foot of snow on the ground despite the blizzard being mostly blowing.  Finally the mystery of the situation provoked Jet to ask what on earth they were doing outside right after a blizzard.
“I told you that I was going to have a surprise for you,” Chaos said with a grin as he led the lupine out into the woods that was behind their house.  “I think you’re going to enjoy it very much.”
“Well you must be excited if you’re leading us out here in the middle of the woods at night while its snowing on Christmas,” Jet replied, trying to keep his footing on the slippery ground as the husky pulled him along.  “I don’t mind you not telling me, but could we at least slow down a bit?  You’re going to tear my arm off at this rate.”
“Sorry,” Chaos replied sheepishly, stopping at the edge of a small cave that was just a few feet in front of them.  “It’s just been that I have been pent up for quite a bit and I didn’t want to do anything until it was Christmas.  Now that we’ve been together for a while I think it’s time that I share with you one of my secrets that I’ve been keeping back here.”
Though Jet didn’t believe that the canine had ill intentions his brain couldn’t help but think about scenes in movies where the spouse or boyfriend suddenly finds out that their significant other was a cannibal or a serial killer.  It didn’t help that as they got into the cave he was immediately met with a wave of humidity that was unlike the chilly night air.  The snow quickly melted off of their fur as they went in deeper and once more the wolf was surprised, this time at how deep this cave was that was in the back of their house.  When they got the place he didn’t remember an mention of a place like this and it made him wonder if Chaos had somehow did this even though he distinctly didn’t remember him driving in a backhoe to clear it out.
Finally by the time the two of them had gotten down to the bottom of the cave Jet was practically sweating, and when looked over at Chaos he saw that he was doing the same… except that his seemed to be tinted green.  It wasn’t the same teal green as his head fur or other markings, instead this was almost an electric green color that even seemed to be glowing.  As Jet looked back out he found that around the corner there was a similar light that was illuminating the rock wall.  When he looked at his boyfriend in question the husky just gave him a wink, his bright green eyes glowing a similar color to everything else, and took him by the hand once more to lead them further in.
Everything that Jet had contemplated on what he was possibly going to find there was nothing compared to the reality of the situation.  The cave had opened up into a cavern, and in that caver was a bright green glowing pool of thick liquid with shiny black tentacles growing out of it.  Those same tentacles continued to spread up the rock walls and had formed a lattice that grew out and make the entire area look alien in appearance.  Though it wasn’t as bad as body parts hanging from the ceiling the lupine could feel his nervousness increase as he looked back at Chaos.
“Now I know that you might be getting a little anxious at all this,” Chaos said as he continued to hold the wolf’s hands, drawing him further into the cavern.  “But I know that you’re going to be fine.  Remember when you told me that you were into the idea of tentacles… well I’m about to show you that you just hit the jackpot.”
Jet was about to ask what that means when he saw that the white, grey, and teal markings of the husky had started to disappear under patches of black.  He also noticed that the other male had started to get bigger, and the longer he watched the more that he had started to crane his head upwards to keep making eye contact.  His eyes widened as the grin that was on Chaos’ muzzle continued to grow, eventually spreading until it went past his cheeks while his muzzle flattened and black tendrils pushed out of it.  Chaos was starting to grow truly monstrous… and that was just the beginning as his glowing green tongue began to slide out past his maw.
Jet had to take a few steps back, which with him getting turned around actually led him deeper into the cave, as more tentacles started to spill out from the body of the husky.  There was a loud moan that came from the expanding throat of the male as his shoulders shifted, then bulged up into two more tentacles that formed into flowers at the end except that when the petals opened up and revealed that each one had a set of eyes that looked at him.  Some of the bigger tentacles actually had started to push into the pool of glowing green fluid as the cock of the husky, which had been growing steadily bigger and started to glow as well, disappeared behind in the growing abdomen before it stretched out back into view.  It started to quickly become apparent why such a large cavern had been constructed as even as his head and neck grew to the point where he was nearly bumping his head against the ceiling.
“Chaos… I…” Jet said as he felt his back get pressed up against the wall.  “I… don’t know what to say…”
There was a low, throaty chuckle that came from the still growing creature, even more tentacles growing from the shiny black rubbery flesh that made up Chaos’ form.  “I can see that you’re a bit surprised,” Chaos replied with a chitter.  “But the fact that you’re not running for the hills is a good sign that you’re at least into it.  Now… what are you thinking after finding out that your boyfriend is a monster?”
Jet remained silent for a few seconds, then just as Chaos was starting to wonder if that he may have made a mistake in telling him he saw a smile on the wolf’s face.  “Man, the look on your face was priceless,” Jet said as he watched the face of Chaos continue to grow some disintegrator tentacles on his muzzle as it cracked into a relieved smile.  “I can’t believe that you’ve been doing all this in secret without telling me, do you know how often we could be having tentacle time with one another if you just told me?”
“I didn’t even know you were into tentacles until you told me recently,” Chaos replied, his voice deep and with a slight gurgle to it as he leaned down until his muzzle was almost level with Jet’s.  “The second that I found out about that I was itching to tell you, I just wanted to make sure that it was the right time.  Now that I see you’re cool with this I think it’s time we take this to the next level so that you can… fully indulge in that kink of yours.”
Already Jet had a tent in the front of his pants as his eyes continued to look over the shiny black appendages, more of the green goo that Chaos explained was bio-extract leaking out over the stone floor.  The wolf grinned sheepishly and asked if there was some place that he could put his clothing, seeing several of the tentacles pointing over to a cubby hole that had been carved out of the stone and where the tendrils hadn’t grown into.  He quickly disrobed as he eyed up the growing puddle of extract that was starting to spread over the stone, shifting back a few times while he got undressed.  Once he was finished, putting his clothing along with the ones discarded from the transformed Bal’Kar, he watched as more of the black tendrils on the wall weaved across the opening so that it formed a barrier between them and the rest of the cavern.
Once they had both confirmed that their clothes and any electronics that may have been on them were completely secure Jet began to saunter back towards the monstrous creature.  The Bal’Kar was more then happy to let the smaller male to set the pace even though he could reach over with those tentacles and snatch him up right away, letting the wolf examine some of the tentacles that had spread over the floor over the floor of the cave.  A visible shudder had gone through the entire body of the creature from the tip of the tentacle to the main body and then through all the other appendages.  He took his palms and pressed them against the shiny flesh, watching as the green fluid started to immediately soak into his fur as it wiggled under his grasp.
“This is so cool,” Jet said with a big grin on his face as he looked back up at Chaos.  “So do all of these tentacles have names or something, or are they just all called Bal’Kar tentacles?  Are any of them used for anything in particular, especially those ones that are on… well, I guess you could say your shoulders even though I don’t think that they would necessarily call them that anymore.”
Chaos chuckled and gave Jet a bit of a guided tour of his body, using one of his bigger tentacles to wrap around the waist of the wolf and pull him up so that he could see everything that was going on.  It was quite the site to see all the anxiety and nervousness that had been on his boyfriend’s face melt away as he was told everything that the could about his physiology, going from the disintegrator tentacles on his head to the controller tentacles that gave him a look over all the way down towards the grabber and thruster tentacles all over his form.  Eventually the two of them got to the breeder tentacle and when Jet saw the glowing green appendage he found himself blushing slightly and admitting sheepishly that he probably wasn’t going to be able to take that in any form.
“Luckily for you we do have the ability to compress our form,” Chaos replied with a small chuckle, which only became louder when he saw the look of relief on the wolf’s face.  “You should see your face, you looked like you had just gotten pulled away from the firing squad.”
“Well no offense but I think that if you shoved that into me it would be coming out of my mouth,” Jet replied with a smile of his own.  “So what do we do now?”
“Now you can just go ahead and relax,” Chaos said.  “This is my Christmas gift to you after all, so I think I get the pleasure of wrapping it.”
Jet nodded and the wolf relaxed his body as Chaos continued to slide his slickened tentacles around his naked body.  Even though he would be shrinking himself down soon, making sure to retain his features to enwrap the other male in the maximum amount of tentacles, he wanted to make sure that he got the full experience with the bigger ones as much as possible.  He heard the lupine moan and his body practically trembled in the grasp of the tentacle monster as they slipped and coiled all around him, making sure to stimulate every possible inch.  Soon Jet couldn’t even move as one of the thicker tentacles wrapped him up from next to toe while other smaller ones wrapped around the limbs within.
Chaos could hear Jet moan as he writhed within the confines of his tentacles, knowing that the male was enjoying himself thoroughly.  They hadn’t even begun to start with anything overly intimate and the lupine was practically climaxing inside of his clutches.  He could certainly understand why, even without the wolf already indulging in his kink it was hard to resist the allure of the Bal’Kar and it didn’t hurt that the two were already infatuated with one another.  Jet practically moaned his name as he withdrew the bigger tentacles from his limbs and replaced them with smaller ones.
As the slick, rubber-like flesh rubbed along his fur Jet felt his body being brought to new heights of pleasure.  Never before had he thought that he would be able to experience something like this, but somehow he had managed to fall for something that was more than capable to indulge in such a thing.  As he was moved around in the air by the larger creature something else came into his vision, which he quickly recognized as one of the controller tentacles.  When he looked into the eye that was staring at him he could feel his lusts growing even more, spiking his arousal even more then the tendril that had wrapped around his teal cock.  It was quickly joined by a second one and it had an almost hypnotic effect on him, his entire body relaxing from it as the glowing green orbs drifted in front of him.
Jet wasn’t sure how long he remained staring into those controller tentacles before they backed away, revealing the head of the Bal’Kar staring at him.  They locked eyes with one another and for a second the two just grinned at one another, though the wolf’s eyes soon widened when he saw the maw of the giant creature stretching open.  At first he thought that Chaos was about to experience a completely different fetish he saw that the bright green tongue of the creature whipped around in the air.  The Bal’Kar had already started to shrink himself quite a bit in order to make this next part work as he took the slurper and coiled it around the exposed neck and head of the wolf.
It was quickly becoming clear where it was about to go as the tip of it pressed up against his muzzle, the newest tentacle starting to wiggle around and push its way past his lips.  Jet decided to play a bit coy and shifted his head around, which caused Chaos to huff slightly in frustration which would have knocked the wolf back had he not been wrapped up in tentacles.  They continued that way for about a minute before the monstrous creature finally decided that he had enough of the tease and wrapped his slurper completely around the head of the creature before circling back to his maw.  The lupine’s maw quickly found itself filled with the glowing tongue, which caused his entire body to tremble with pleasure from the sudden insertion.
At first it was a tight fit but Chaos seemed to sense that he wasn’t able to fit it all and compressed himself further, allowing some movement in the maw of other male so they could properly make out.  After showing off the impressive stretch of his own muzzle he closed it so that their lips could touch as well, rubbery muzzle bumping up against the furry one as they quickly became more passionate.  It didn’t take long before the lupine began to grow as lustful as the Bal’Kar generating it as several of the smaller tentacles began to push up against his backside.  Chaos couldn’t hold back much more and from the way that he felt Jet squirming in his grasp and the muffled moaning from his stuffed maw he was ready as well.
As the Bal’Kar began to push its way into the tailhole of the male Jet’s entire body tensed as the slightly squishy appendage began to push inside of him.  With the addition of the bio-extract that constantly oozed from the tentacle creature’s body, which had completely soaked the wolf to the point where the tentacles had to keep a slightly tighter grip to make sure that he didn’t slip out, the rather small tentacle began to slide into the male.  At the same time Chaos took the legs of the lupine male and stretched them out and exposed more of the male while he began to get thrusted into both ends.  For Jet he thought the experience was so intense that he almost came right there, but just as he was about to orgasm the Bal’Kar seemed to sense it and stopped.
“You didn’t think that I was going to let you off that easily?”  Chaos said after he pulled his slurper out of his mouth, looking at him with a smirk as he watched the wolf panting as he remained suspended in the air.  “I’m going to be putting my breeder into you, so let’s just calm things down a bit first and then we can get you… properly prepared for it.  Trust me, you’re going to love all of this.”
“You’re evil,” Jet said between gasps of breath, which grew more intense when the tentacles inside of him pushed deeper inside of him after he had calmed down enough so that he wouldn’t climax.  “I’m so going to get back at you for this.”
Chaos just continued to grin and lowered the wolf back down as he shifted the tentacles on him, keeping him right on the edge as he continued to push the widening base to stretch him more.  With the aid of the bio-extract that had slathered inside the tailhole he was able to get quite far, the Bal’Kar making sure that the lupine could take it.  Though Jet couldn’t see behind him it felt like the monstrous male was starting to stretch out his belly as another tentacle replaced the slurper in his maw.  Though Chaos did get quite a bit of pleasure from the tongue sliding around his rubbery flesh it was mostly for the wolf to get pumped into by a tentacle from both ends while also effectively muzzling him.
After a few minutes of Jet being pumped into from both ends the Bal’Kar decided that it was time to take this to the next level.  The wolf let out a muffled grunt as the tentacles that had made their home in his insides were withdrawn, leaving his internal walls with a deep tingling from the bio-extract that was coated with it.  The one in his muzzle remained and the lupine could feel more tendrils sprouting off of it and wrapping around it to form an even more secure cover around his maw.  Jet squirmed slightly as the tentacle was secured tightly into him, feeling the bio-exact tingling against his throat while the thick appendage continued to push down into his throat.
“I hope you’re ready for this,” Chaos said, continuing to shrink down until he was a little bigger than the size of a horse, albeit one with a lot of tentacles.  Jet turned back as best he could and nodded, the bio-exact seeping into his body combined with the pleasure that he had been getting fed this entire time making it hard for the lupine to even think.  “You don’t know how long I’ve been waiting… you’re in for the ride of your life.”
All Jet could do in response was grunt as he felt his body get shifted once more, realizing at that moment that the Bal’Kar was in complete control of his body with the tentacles that were wrapped around his limbs.  The position he was put in was not his own, though he was so inundated with euphoria at this point that he didn’t think he would be able to move any of his own muscles if he wanted too.  Eventually Chaos laid him on top of something thick and pulsating, which at first the wolf thought was another tentacle before he looked down and realized it was the abdomen of the creature that was holding him.  Right at the end of it that was nestled up against his throbbing member was a bright green, glowing hole that was surrounded by small green tendrils that he thought might have been cute if he wasn’t practically ready to explode with pure bliss.
Once more the wolf didn’t even need to move, and neither did the appendages that had been slithering around his body as it was the ones that lined the orifice that drew him in.  Jet let out a muffled groan as he quickly sank into the bigger creature, completely engulfing the sensitive flesh in one smooth thrust as those same tendrils began to tease every inch of the shaft.  At the same time the Bal’Kar showed off his impressive flexibility and Chaos pulled himself forward, wrapping even more black shiny tentacles around the wolf as the cock that glowed with a similar hue to the hole that Jet was in started to tease those furry globes.  Jet felt his tail get lifted up and away to expose his hole as the large, squishy head began to stretch him open where tentacles had been doing the same only minutes ago.
Even with all the preparation Chaos had to take it slow; there was s till a sizable difference between the two males and the Bal’Kar definitely didn’t want to hurt the lupine at all and break him out of his lustful state.  There were several grunts and huffs that came from the gagged mouth of the restrained male as he felt his insides getting spread open once more, though this was far thicker then the tentacles he had been experiencing as his own hips were pushed forward.  Thankfully the abdomen of the alien creature was more then willing to brace his body during the insertion, mainly by spreading more of those glowing green tendrils over his thighs and between his legs.  The only thing that Jet could think of through the increasingly thick cloud of pure desire that was fogging over his mind was how lucky he was to be able to experience something that he believed would always just be a fantasy.
The next few hours became a haze of lust as the Bal’Kar showed him just how skilled he was with those tentacles, making sure to stimulate every inch of his entire body.  The two lost all track of time, Jet in the sweet embrace of the tentacles that surrounded him while Chaos made sure to make his first experience in his embrace one of the most memorable ones in his life.  With the aid of the Bal’Kar the two experienced multiple orgasms throughout the night, the wolf able to keep going even after he should have been dry.  Eventually the two weren’t even having sex anymore, the two finally finishing in a mess of fur and tentacles.
Once they were done Jet and Chaos shifted over towards the bio-extract pool, the Bal’Kar expanding back to his original form on the request of the wolf.  Jet had been curious on what the liquid was going to be like, though he had been entirely coated in the substance he had not been submerged in the substance by any extent.  With the tentacles wrapped around him the much bigger creature had entered into the pool first, then once he was settled in he lowered the other male down into it.  At first Jet thought that it was like jello but after it warmed to his body temperature it was less gel-like then he had imagined.  It still was somewhat thick as it oozed over his fur and through the tentacles that bound him.
“Well this was certainly quite the Christmas gift,” Jet said as he relaxed into the rubbery flesh of his boyfriend.  “Hopefully this isn’t going to just come around once a year?”
“Now that I know that you’re into it we can visit down here as much as you want,” Chaos replied, a deep rumble reverberating through the wolf’s body and rippling the bio-extract around their snuggling forms.  “It’ll be nice to have some company down here when I have to revert… I feel like even though you know now you’re not going to want me to turn into this while we’re in the house.  Even without bursting through the city I’m going to absolutely ruin the carpet like this.”
“I suppose it would cause the neighbors to talk,” Jet stated with a chuckle, leaning his head back as one of the smaller tendrils rose up and curled against the underside of the chin.  “If I had my way you’d be able to wander around the house like that all the time, just have to put a few extra sheets of plastic down to stop the basement from flooding.”
The two laughed at that and they continued to snuggle one another, making plans on how they could spend more of their holiday down in his bio-extract pool…
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Tana sighed as he looked through the internet job postings, clicking through each of them and just as quickly dumping them in the trash once he had read through them.  The cobra had been looking for a job for weeks, though he had a day job it was as a professional criminal the life was starting to get a bit strenuous.  He wanted something that was a little more normal, or at least one that didn’t have him getting shot at every other mission.  Unfortunately the problem with living a life in the shadows is that he didn’t have anything to show for it to prove his skills as he couldn’t necessarily bring up his former employers for references to his illegal activities.
“And another day’s worth of offerings down the tube,” Tana said with a sigh as he clicked on the trash icon in the bottom of the window, sending the offer he wasn’t qualified for into the virtual garbage with the others.  “I realize I’m not going to be invited into a megacorporation or something but would an entry level job with decent pay in the electronics field be so much to ask, especially with how many secrets I’ve stolen for them?”
After seeing that he wasn’t qualified for anything yet again Tana got up from his computer and went over to his couch.  Not only was he not finding a job but he also hadn’t taken a job on his old employment, and the serpentine creature was starting to feel a bit antsy and anxious.  He had built up quite a bit of savings in order to prepare himself for a drought of jobs, and that was what he was using to live on while he attempted to find something normal.  Though he could go back to that life at any time it meant more late night calls, bloody visits to street docs, and always looking over one’s shoulder.
As Tana finished cooking up his lunch he was just about to sit down in front of his holovid when he saw that his computer screen was still on.  While that wouldn’t have stopped him he also saw that his job finder site was still up and that there was a new notification of a job that had popped up.  Though the cobra wasn’t to keen on seeing yet another job that he couldn’t apply for he decided to click on it anyway while he waited for his food to cool.  He set his bowl aside and sat down in his chair as the computer took a few seconds to load before he was suddenly greeted with flashing letters.
It was the usual spiel that most jobs had, talking about exciting opportunities and looking for motivated individuals and stuff like that.  After a few weeks Tana had already learned to scroll through most of that garbage and get right to the qualifications and years of experience.  Much to his surprise the cobra found that both were marked with none, which meant that he could just hit the button and send off his resume.  A job in the electronics field that required no experience and no other qualifications was exactly what he needed… but at this point after all the rejections he began to wonder if this was some sort of scam.
Tana looked over the job offer a few times and saw that there were a few buzzwords in there, but from what he could see it was a pretty straightforward job in data migration.  He decided to give it a shot anyway and just sent off his resume, then went back to eating his food.  Before he even got to the bottom of his bowl he heard a ding and looked over to see that he had gotten a response already.  Looking over at it he saw that the job placement board had not only accepted his resume but it had already set up a time for him, telling him that he was scheduled for an interview tomorrow at around the same time.
With this being the first lead that he had gotten in quite some time Tana made sure to prepare himself, spending the rest of the night getting himself ready before going to bed early.  The next day he got up and got to the building that was on the appointment sheet to find that it was in right inside the tech district.  He found that it was one of the bigger office buildings too… which in his mind only seemed to enhanced legitimacy of the job offer.  He had been in many of these buildings before, though usually it was at night downloading data while avoiding security guards.
Once he had checked himself for the dozenth time Tana walked into the office building and went up to the secretary that sat in the desk at the center of the lobby.  “Hi there,” the cobra said, causing the wolfess to look at him.  “I’m here for an interview with Haleon?”
“Haleon?” the wolfess replied, going to her computer with a look of slight confusion on her face.  “I don’t remember any company by that name…” the lupine scratched her head as she stopped typing and looked at the screen.  “Well, there you go, must be a new company… and I see your name there too so Mr. Haleon is expecting you.”
After the wolfess gave Tana the directions on where to go and it wasn’t long before the cobra found himself riding up the elevator towards what was hopefully a new opportunity.  He could feel butterflies floating around in his stomach as he waited for the car to get to his destination.  When the number finally lit up and he heard the ding he took a deep breath and walked out of the door onto the floor.  Surprisingly there wasn’t anyone waiting for him when he stepped out… and as he looked around he didn’t see anyone working there at all.
Though part of him was just telling him that he was being paranoid he couldn’t help but wonder if this was a trap, especially when he heard the loudspeaker in the office crackle to life.  “I do apologize,” the voice on the speaker said.  “I’ve had to take care of a few things and haven’t been able to get away quite yet.  If you could just go down the hall you’ll see that there’s a computer set up that has the automated potential employee analysis has been set up, why don’t you go ahead and get started and I’ll join you before you finish?”
Though it was certainly a bizarre start to the job interview Tana had to admit that he hadn’t been a part of one for quite some time.  Maybe this was just how they did it now, he thought as he followed the instructions of the mysterious voice.  What was more concerning was the fact that the entire area was set up for a business but there wasn’t anyone there save for him.  But… perhaps if this was a startup they’re doing their first round of hiring, the cobra thought to himself as he turned the corner and found a lone computer on in the middle of the room.
Tana looked around the area on habit before sitting down at the computer screen, looking at the words on it as he settled into the somewhat comfortable chair.  “Welcome to the potential employee assessment system,” Tana read out loud, sighing slightly.  “Please answer the questions honestly and blah blah blah.  Man I really hope that this isn’t an indicator of things to come.”
With a few more clicks Tana typed in his personal information before being led to a series of questions that had the usual range of answers that ranged from not like this at all to very much like this.  Though most of the initial questions are rather easy there were more then one that caused him to pause slightly.  More then once he was asked if he had ever committed a crime, though he naturally picked the answer that said he wasn’t like that at all he couldn’t help but pause for a second or two.  After the third time it had a differently-worded question that asked the same thing it made him wonder if this Haleon character actually knew that he was a criminal and was attempting to hire him for an entirely different kind of job.
The entire time he clicked through the questions as well he coughed slightly, not seeing the silver dust that had blown out of the air duct that was right above the cobra.  Tana did find himself coughing slightly as he got to the fifth page of questions.  He began to wonder if perhaps he could go out and get a glass of water before finishing up the questionnaire, though at this point he stared to think that maybe this thing wouldn’t end at all.  In fact he wasn’t even sure what questions he was answering anymore, starting to lose focus as started to get glassy-eyed staring at the screen.
The cobra hadn’t even realized it but the way he was answering questions was also starting to change, especially as what was being asked started to get darker in nature.  While the first few pages were the standard would you work well in a group or do you see yourself as a leader ones, he started to see questions asking things like would you be fine with corrupting another person or would you turn another into a robot if you boss asked you too.  Though the questions were mildly disconcerting he had been just putting down not at all interested or not likely, but as time continued on his answers started shifting more towards the positive end of the spectrum.  It wasn’t until there was only single questions on the screen did Tana even notice just how strange they had gotten.
“Would you knowingly infect an entire computer system with nanites to transform others in order to please your master…” Tana said, his tongue flicking out past his lips which sounded slightly like the clicking of metal on metal as his mind tried to comprehend the question.  “I… shouldn’t, but if I’m trying to impress my master… but I don’t have a master.  But if I did have a master I would want to serve them as best as I could.”
The next question was equally bizarre in nature.  “Do you wish to serve Master Haleon in order with your new synthetic body?” Tana read, not realizing his eyes were no longer blinking as they started to glow.  “My… synthetic body… I don’t have…”
When Tana looked down at himself he saw that something was poking through his clothing, and as his fingers went up to look at them he saw that his fingers had become coated in blue metal scales with longer claws.  The transforming creature looked back over at the screen to see that it was completely black… as though it had never been on in the first place.  As he got up from the chair he saw that his tail had also become metallic in nature, though it appeared that the metal plates had rubber underneath along with glowing lines starting to appear.  He knocked over the chair in shock as he heard a loud rip, looking to see that whatever had been growing underneath his suit had already started to rip through it.
“Well well,” a deep voice said, Tana turning back to see a robot eagle standing in the doorframe.  “I was wondering if you were going to break the programming.  Here I thought that you might have been completely transformed before you realized that something was going on.”
“What have you done to me?” the cobra asked in shock.  Since he could see multiple tears in what had been his good suit Tana decided that it was a lost cause and just ripped off the ruined clothing.  What he saw underneath caused him to recoil in shock as the bright blue metal feathers that had shredded his clothing pressed back against his chest.  Though his chest and abs were still scales, though they were turning to metal plates, his sides and back had been completely covered with the strange feathers.  It appeared that the flexible metal had stuck out just to rip up his clothes, now that he was completely bare-chested they completely contoured themselves to his body as he became more muscular.
“You said that you wanted a job,” Haleon said, a smirk forming on his metal beak as he walked in.  “Given your skills I knew that I couldn’t let you go to waste pining away at some sort of desk job, yet can understand the worry of mortality that your current profession brought you.  So in exchange for that amazing synthetic body given to you by the nanites I had pumping into this room you will help serve me doing something that you’ve always wanted to keep doing anyway.”
Though Tana was still trying to wrap around his transformation, which was still ongoing as he began to feel something pushing out from his back as the rubber, metal, and neon lines continued to spread all over and assimilated his body.  He could feel his muscles and bones being subsumed into servos and cables, all of it with the purpose of augmenting his form as his eyes started to glow even brighter.  When he attempted to move forward he heard another rip and he looked down to see that his pants were going the same direction as his suit coat.  It was only happening to the top part of his pants and when he took his claws to rip them off he saw why; the same feathers that had coated his sides, back, and upper arms had done the same to his thighs while his shins and feet went the same route as his upper hands and feet growing bright blue scales.
As he feet became more like the muscular avian creature that was standing there, the robot eagle moving over and putting his hand on the shoulder of the hybrid.  “I know that it’s not the orientation that you were expecting but I think it’s safe to say that you’re hired,” he said as Tana looked up at him, half his face metallic while the other was still organic.  “Of course if you want to leave all of this behind all you have to do is leave.  The elevator is back the way you came, down the hall and to the left.”
The cobra looked past Haleon and towards the door, picking himself up and starting to head towards it.  Though his body, which was now mostly synthetic, was easily able to be moved Tana found it hard to do so.  Flashes of words began to flash across his mind’s eye, things such as master, corruption, and other things that had started to wear away his willpower.  The transformation hadn’t just affected him in his body either, as his brain was replaced with alien hardware the programming that he had absorbed through the computer screen that he thought he had been taking a quiz was overriding his other thoughts.  This devious programming as well as what Haleon had said had left Tana thinking… but it wasn’t about how to get to the elevator as he looked back at the eagle.  
“I… will serve you…” Tana said as he found himself lowering to one knee, reinforcing his corrupted loyalty to the avian creature as his own synthetic wings grew from his back and spread out wide.  “Master Haleon…”
“Very good,” Haleon said, taking his hand and putting it against the still fairly serpentine head of his newest thrall.  “Now I know this is a bit sudden but I need you for your first mission.”  Tana’s glowing eyes widened as he felt something push into his neck as the cable that extended from Haleon’s arms pushed their way not only into the new USB port on his neck but his ears as well.  “Downloading the details now…”
A sim den was a place where people could go and live out their deepest, wildest fantasies in the world of total immersion virtual reality for a few hours.  Though they had just emerged in the market these places where people could go anywhere, do anything, and even be with their friends when they did it had become extremely popular.  For Harold the initial investment of his own sim pods after graduating with a degree in artificial environment design and virtual hardware interfacing had proven to be the right thing as the bull was making money hand over fist.  As he finished securing the latest group of people in the twelve pods he was definitely happy at the success he was having… but in watching the scenario that they had loaded start to play on the monitoring software that smile he had put on them slowly turned to a frown.
Earlier in his life Harold had gotten a rather nasty brain tumor, and though they had caught it early enough to be removed he needed to get a cybernetic implant in his brain in order for it to continue to function properly.  While he was thankful that his life had been saved it meant that he couldn’t use such technology… meaning that he never got to experience what his guests currently where as he made his way back to the front office.  Even as he got to the door he couldn’t help but look back and see those in the pods twitching slightly.  It was clear from where they were reacting the strongest what they had wanted to experience, the bull turning off the lights to leave them in the throes of their virtual orgy.
With all of his pods full for the next few hours it gave him some time to do a bit of busy work since he didn’t have to worry about anyone coming in.  As he began to go through his financial program to balance his business books however he was surprised to see that his front door sensor had gone off.  “Strange…” he said to himself as he got up from his desk.  “I thought I had locked that door after they had come in.”
The bull quickly ran down the stairs and went over to the front desk, seeing a figure in a hoodie and sweatpants with their back turned to him.  “Welcome to Sensory Overload,” Harold introduced in his customary greeting.  “I’m afraid that all my pods are currently in use and there is quite the reservation list for them.  If you would like to give me your extranet account I can put you on a mailing list and… get back… to you…”
Harold’s usual pitch trailed off as the person turned around and he saw a pair of glowing golden serpentine eyes staring at him from underneath the hood.  “I’m very happy to hear that you are quite busy,” Tana stated as he pulled down his hoodie, revealing the metallic scales of his face and similar freathers forming into a plumage that ran down his neck.  “But I’m not here to buy Harold… in fact you could say that I’m here to sell.”
“Sell?” Harold asked, immediately starting to feel a bit of intimidation from this creature as he put down the tablet he had been holding.  “I… don’t need anything…”  This caused the other creature to laugh, though it sounded more like the hissing of speakers, and as Tana continued to move forward the bull had continued to back up.  While robots weren’t an unheard of thing in the world this one was definitely different; most of the ones were just helper drones that had no personality or real features, this creature definitely had both as it leaned in and seemed to stare right into his soul.
“That’s where you’re wrong Harold,” Tana explained as he watched the bull continue to step away from him.  “I can give you the one thing that you’ve always wanted, something that you’ve been pining for ever since you heard of it.  Now I’m sure that you already know what I’m talking about…”
Harold shook his head, but already in the back of his mind he knew what the strange creature was talking about.  Entering into the virtual world… it was something that he was desperately wanted, but just as he felt himself get drawn in he blinked a few times and immediately backed up again.  “But… you can’t,” the bull said.  “Even if you have some sort of technology to work with my implant the doctors have said that I would be incompatible and it would mess with my mind.”
“The tech I possess is far beyond what you can comprehend…” Tana hissed with a grin, the cobra closing the distance between the two of them once again.  “All you have to do is let me in and I can show you things beyond your comprehension.  Just let me in…”
Much to the bull’s surprise the synth dropped the cloak that he was wearing, revealing his lithe hybrid synth body to him.  The black metal gleamed in the light as he saw the fingers of the creature reach out towards him, tiny fiber optics heading out towards the exposed part of his head implant.  Things beyond his comprehension… it was so tempting as he watched them head up towards the ports near his skull.  Before they could connect though he pulled away, thanked Tana for his time, and then immediately walked back into the main area of the building before closing the door behind him.  Once he had locked it he looked back in his receiving area to see if the synth would do anything, only to watch them leave.
That was… rather unusual, he thought to himself as he started to head back to the office.  In the back of his mind he still wondered if he had made the right decision, but before he could mull on it too much he heard an alarm going off in the main chamber.  He ran towards the pod room and arrived just in time to see all the pod doors opening, something that definitely shouldn’t be happening since bringing someone out of a simulated reality early was dangerous.  As he was about to go over and try to reinitialize the program he stopped and gasp as the hands that began to appear on the lip of the pods were covered in black metal.
It was impossible… he thought to himself as he began to back away from the synths that were climbing out of his pods.  The sound of electronic music suddenly filled the air, which was familiar to him as part of the soundtrack to the rave simulation he had given them.  He ran back towards the doors to get to his mainframe room but when he attempted to open them the metal rattled.  The bull couldn’t believe it, somehow his locking system had activated to trap him with these creatures!
Before the bull had a chance to try and formulate a new plan he suddenly felt something grab him from behind, and when he looked back he was surprised to see that it wasn’t any of the synths that had emerged from the pod.  “I told you that I could show you things,” Tana hissed as he pressed his robotic tongue pressed against the ear of the bull, who could see the other synths gathering around him and starting to stroke and caress his entire body.  “This is my way to ease you into it…”
Tana began to drag him back towards one of the pods as the other synths continued to stroke and massage him, Harold gasping and groaning as they continued to pleasure him.  The bull’s mind still couldn’t comprehend what was going on as he looked back to see that one of his pods had been changed, the soft bio-gel that lined it replaced with a mass of metallic tentacles.  The synth hybrid gave him a kiss on the cheek and told him to enjoy as he backed away while the others gently lowered him into the pod.  There was nothing he could do, before he could do anything the metal tentacles coiled around him and brought him into the pod.
Soon his vision was filled with the glowing LED eyes of the creatures that had been transformed, his own growing wide as he felt his tailhole and maw get filled with orifice-stretching dildos that were definitely not part of his initial design.  Tana grinned and waved and Harold let out a muffled grunt as so many tentacles slithered over his body that his body quickly disappeared underneath the metal.  The last thing that he saw before he was left to the machinations of the tentacles pleasuring him was the light of Tana’s eyes flashing…
Meanwhile in the real world the bull stood there completely naked, drooling slightly as he absentmindedly stroked his own cock while nanites continued to spread over his body.  Tana grinned and watched him pleasure himself as he injected Haleon’s programming into the mainframe, watching as it infected and corrupted the twelve people in those pods.  He had managed to infiltrate the bull’s security system and had ambushed the male in his office, then corrupted the male to lead him down into the mainframe room and disable the failsafes that would have shut down everything upon his intrusion.  This one was no dummy but it also worked to Tana’s benefit as he inputted the parameters into the system… using the design of the synths that the bull had generated when he converted him to overlay onto the others, transforming them into the very thing that Harold had thought had captured him.
***************************
It had been a few days since Haleon’s latest drone had completely corrupted the sim den, seeing the others that had been taken over by his programming enjoying their new forms to the fullest.  Though it would still be some time before this place could be fully functional as a conversion facility it held great promise, and it was all thanks to the one that he had recruited.  When he got into the mainframe room of the sim den he saw the cobra-avian hybrid right where he had left him, locked in restraints that he had made specially for him as wires were connected from the corrupted mainframe to him in order to perform diagnostics.  Even with the creature running in stand-by mode it was clear that the pleasure being fed to him through those in the club that he had taken over was almost overwhelming as his metallic cock twitched.
“You have gone above and beyond all the expectations that I had from you, my sweet serpent drone,” Haleon said, taking his hand and rubbing it along the muscular chest of his thrall and watching his entire body shuddering in his bindings.  “I’ve been reviewing the data and I can tell that you have so much potential, there’s only one thing left to do before that can be unlocked.  Don’t worry, I know that you are going to enjoy this so much…”
Though Tana was unable to respond the hybrid was still acutely aware of everything happening as he watched Haleon’s hand drift towards his head once more.  With the combination of the programming and restraints he didn’t move a muscle as his pleasure sensors went off and a visible tremor of arousal went through his entire body.  His back did arch slightly and his muscles tensed slightly in the cuffs that kept him to the wall as he felt those fingers continue to reach back until they got to the bottom of his neck.  At first it felt like they were just teasing the metal there but as the synth continued to bask in the pleasure of his master he began to feel something funny happening to the back of his neck.
At first it was merely a pressure, but as Tanakeah continued to focus in on what was happening to him he suddenly realized that they were actually pushing into his body like a slot had opened back there.  What had Master Haleon intended to do to him, he wondered as he began to feel the programming of the eagle weaving through his own consciousness.  As it did he began to feel… strange, as though all of his thoughts and feelings were starting to become even more focused on that spot where he was being caressed.  It was like his very essence of will and being were being pulled there, coalescing in a swirling mass of consciousness that contained everything that the cobra had been before…
Then, suddenly, it was gone.
The smaller synth male’s eyes flashed and there was a brief moment where the serpentine snout of the face briefly froze in a gasp of surprise before it immediately reset into a passive pose.  “I can’t have my best corrupter have their processes burdened by all these pesky memories and personalities,” Haleon stated as he pulled out a thick piece of metal from Tana’s neck and waved it in front of his eyes that had begun to pulse with a steady light.  “Don’t worry though, with all that space freed up you’re going to be trained in so much more, my programming flowing through your empty memory banks to fill them with my will.  Doesn’t that sound like fun?”
“Yes Master Haleon,” the robot replied dutifully in his electronic voice.  “Drone is ready to obey and corrupt.”
“Such a good drone,” Haleon replied, seeing the eyes of the cobra-avian light up in its registration of pleasure.  “Now if you don’t mind, I have a dozen ravers that you have given me that I need to get ready for their next task and they’re going to be very busy.  It is the holiday season after all…”
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