Celestial Sirens
Ch. 1 - The Hive
Chaos reigned through the streets. Civilians ran in every direction, the full moon lighting their escape. Sirens sounded in the distance, their flashing lights reflecting off the windows of the various buildings on the downtown strip.
“MWAhahahahahahaha!” A cackle sounded through the city. In the square, a crowd had gathered around a massive, oaken gazebo, hoping to find shelter. However, their hopes would be shattered quickly. Every manhole cover in the vicinity exploded into the air, atop a fountain of green goo. From the center of the city, in front of the gazebo, Lady Chroma’s body formed stark naked, dripping with the ooze. At a towering 9 feet tall, her gooey breasts jiggled like water balloons, her thighs were thick, and powerful enough to shatter cinder blocks, and her ass had enough force to suck you inside.
“No one can stop my corruption spree!” She thrust her arms out and leaned back, belting out a mighty, insane cackle, goo launching from her fingers like a firehose, coating everyone inside the gazebo. Their screams were quickly muted and changed to moaning as their fluffy bodies were corrupted, altered to dripping, green and black goo. Visors formed over their heads. Their natural assets were amplified by a factor of three, breasts exploding in size and cocks erupting in length, only to be captured in a locked, null bulge. They moaned in pleasure as they grabbed their nearest partner and began seducing the other, the gazebo rapidly becoming an orgy.
“The Hive shall rule this planet!” The anthropomorphic shark/snow leopard hybrid stood upright, a hand on her hip. The glowing fringe on her long, black mohawk and bioluminating leopard spots gave her position away in the darkness.  
“Oh really?” A smug voice shot back from on top of the gazebo. “I thought our shitty mayor did that.”
“That’s why we’re here, though,” another voice called.
“Not like he thanks us,” a third voice sighed.
“Ah, you’re back!” Chroma darted back and forth between the three figures. “Mistress Ember and I shall have you at last, Celestial Sirens!”
“Wanna bet, Dumbass Chroma?” A radiant streak of blue and yellow flew through the sky, landing a few feet before her on the brick path. “Take us to dinner first.” The blue and yellow furred fox pointed at Duchess Chroma, screeching in rage. Electricity crackled from her finger, her golden eyes sharing the electric sentiment. Two more streaks of color shot through the dark sky, landing behind her. They wore matching leotards, pure white with stars.
“Enough talk!” A grey and black Hellhound shouted, slamming her fists together as a flurry of flames spewed up her arms and flew off her elbows. “Let’s just beat her ass!” Her long black hair, flipped to one side, dangled to her waist in a messy, tangled ‘wild beast’ look. Her blood-red eyes held nothing but contempt for the creature before them.
Pulling a bow from behind her, the agouti rabbit with a shorter haircut drew the string back, a glowing green arrow knocking itself in, ready for launch. “I couldn’t agree more.” Her ears were bolt upright, ready for action. 
“Always on time, aren’t you three?” Chroma asked with hatred. “Not like it matters. You know you can’t fight me.”
“That may be so,” The fox said, taking a sure step forward, a lightning bolt forming in a clenched fist. “But that doesn’t mean we can’t keep everyone else safe.” She planted her feet into the ground. “CRACKLE BOLT!” Her lightning bolt flew through the air, aiming right for Chroma’s chest. Direct hit! It plunged into one of her jiggling breasts, fizzling with energy. Chroma gazed at it with amusement.
CRACK!
“GYAAAAAH!”
It left a gaping hole in her body, little droplets of her being falling from the sky. “Gloom!” Circuit shouted.
“On it!” Gloom raised her hands and formed a flaming wall above them. Any bits of Chroma’s goo that fell toward them quickly fizzled away. 
“I’m going for more.” She took a deep breath. “Vortex Arrow!” Robyn let loose her arrow, aiming for the hole that was starting to reform. Rather than exploding as Circuit’s attack did, it lodged itself into Chroma’s body, rapidly spinning clockwise to suck what remained into an air current and keep her at bay.
“YOU FOOLS!” Chroma shouted. “You think you can hold me back!?”
“Ugh,” Gloom groaned. “SHUT UP!” Her two left eyes glowed brightly, the black sclera pitching deeper while her red pupils seemed to be set aflame as Gloom formed fireballs in her hands, launching them rapidly at Chroma, hoping to fizzle enough of her away to eradicate the gooey menace. “I don’t have a name for this one! JUST DIE!”
“You can’t kill me!” Chroma shouted. “You can only delay the inevitable! Go, my drones. Corrupt these fools!” The horde of freshly-corrupted drones in the gazebo instantly ceased their orgy and turned their gaze to the Celestial Sirens, rushing towards them.
“Circuit,” Gloom shouted nervously. She stopped her fireball assault on Chroma and backed up.
“Yeah, I know,” she thrust her arms out, creating an energy field. This would repel any hive drone who tried to enter it – a single touch from a drone, or even just the goo, would end them. An uphill battle that they swore to fight. “Robyn, go for another arrow.”
“On it,” she said calmly. Pulling her bowstring back, another arrow began to form. “Vortex,” she began to say, but she was interrupted by the ground beneath them rumbling. “What?” It was a trap. They had stepped over a manhole that Chroma had not used previously. It shot into the air and hit the top of Circuit’s Electric dome, sending a loud reverberation echo through the small space. The three of them fell to the ground, covering their ears and shouting. 
With their focus broken, Chroma was free of their magic. She splattered on the ground in a pile, attempting to regain her balance. “Get them!” she shouted in a garbled voice. “Get them!”
“RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!” Gloom protested as she held a hand toward the mass of drones only inches away. A wave of flames washed over them, sending them all to the ground.
“NO!” Chroma shouted in fury. “NONONONONO!” 
“Robyn!” Circuit shouted. “We need to get out of here.” She looked at the ground in dismally. “We failed…”
Without words, she pulled his bow back again and focused, two arrows forming on his bowstrings. “VORTEX,” he paused, aiming intently at two targets this time, “ARROWS!” She let them fly. One headed for the still-recovering Chroma, and she was once again caught in the windy vortex. The other, he purposely aimed behind the horde of drones to pull them back and allow the party time to escape. As if caught by a lasso, the drones were yanked into the whittling wind, spinning endlessly throughout. Circuit grasped hands with her team and started away. The drones spiralled out of control, droplets flying everywhere, coating the trees, benches, and lamps along the brick path. The Celestial Sirens escaped in a crack of lightning.
Unbeknownst to Circuit, though, a single drop landed on her foot on the way out.
Ch. 2 - Shortcomings
Back at HQ, the trio were recuperating after the harsh encounter. Unlike their lives in general, the base was clean and well-kept. Gloom stood in the gym, letting out her frustration on the punching bag, practically naked aside from her sports bra and boxers, grunting and groaning as she replayed the battle in her head, looking for weak points.
Robyn sat on his phone, texting back and forth with his boyfriend. Even though he knew about Robyn’s ‘hero’ status, he thought it was hot and promised to keep it secret. The two were always in touch, and Avi constantly made sure Robyn was safe. He liked that magic was giving Robyn tits and making him femmier, too. ‘One of the unknown perks of being a magical girl,’ he would say. With only a loose spaghetti strap top and boxers, he leaned back and propped his feet up on another chair.
Circuit, however, was downcast. Not even bothering to shower or clean up, her exposed blue fur was matted with sweat, the fox opting to wear her underwear and nothing else. She’d been staring at a holographic replay of the battle at the Mission Desk, analyzing it for a better chance in their next encounter. Her brain was too scattered, though. Sweat gathered underneath her black bra straps and made her feel itchy. She turned off the recording and slammed her head against the hot glass table. “We were awful.”
“And I should have been stronger!” Gloom said as she pounded her punching bag. 
“Come on, girls,” Robyn said as he put his phone down. Even if Robyn was something between man and woman, they were all considered girls there. “The vortex arrow worked! Half of our plan was a success!” He was getting an excitement boner just thinking about it.
“It’s not gonna work a second time,” Circuit said. “Oh, you’re getting hard again.”
Robyn's gaze flew down past his breasts to meet the bulge in his boxers. “Oh. Oops.” Looking at his breasts only made it worse, watching his protrusion turn into a full-on tent. “But how can we improve? We made headway!”
“Be faster,” Gloom said, emphasizing the point by jabbing at her punching bag faster than before. “Stronger,” She hit it harder. “Ruthless.” She drew back and slammed the bag so hard that the chain snapped. “I say we ditch the ‘magical girl’ vibe and be outright warriors.”
“You know we can’t do that,” Circuit said gloomily. “Remember what happened to Serena and Cherry when we last did?” She looked at a series of pictures along the far wall. Four wooden frames, containing images of her, Gloom, a sheep, and a panther. The last two had red X’s drawn over them. A picture of Robyn was hung to the right of those two, clearly added after the fact.
“Oh, yeah.” Gloom said with a sigh. “Who knows where they are now…”
“But hey, that’s why you have me,” Robyn said, trying to lighten the suddenly depressing mood. “I don’t care if this magic or whatever has been giving me tits,” he grabbed the tits to drive the point home. “I don’t care. Sure, going by she/her while fighting was confusing at first,” he kept going, trying to turn the mood around, “but this is for the greater good, right?”
“That’s not the point, Robyn.” Circuit sighed and stood up. “If we can’t even touch them, and have to change tactics all the time, we’re gonna run out of ideas.” Circuit stood and turned around. “I’m turning in.” She walked up the stairs behind her, leading to the sleeping chambers.
“Circuit, come on,” Gloom started toward her, only for Circuit to start running away.
“She’s having another anxiety attack,” Robyn said with alarm. “Should we-”
“No,” Gloom said, looking at the floor. “Let her be.” She knew better than anyone what she wanted in times like this. “We’ll talk to her when she’s ready.”
*                              *                              *
“Pathetic!”
In a dark, gooey lair, Chroma stood before her Duchess, her glowing spots and hair dim. Her face showed nothing but fear. “I’m sorry, Ember,” she cowered before her. “I didn’t expect that rabbit to have a new trick up her sleeve.” She didn’t even know if Ember was listening. The distinct sounds of sex spilled from the shadows before her, where Ember sat. Two glowing green eyes pierced the darkness, looking downward, and shaking as moans from some female creature were echoing in the gooey chambers. 
Ember turned to face Chroma, the illuminated eyes glaring directly at her. The gooey floor and walls seemed to pulse with her anger. “Do you know why I corrupted you, Chroma?” Her eyebrows furrowed, making the illuminated eyes more menacing. Chroma opened her mouth as if to speak, but was interrupted by Ember. “Because you're a simp for me. Because I thought you would do anything to please me. Because,” Ember continued, her voice grew more terrifying and strained, focusing on her upcoming climax, “I knew you were a worm, willing to grovel at my feet.” Chroma did not protest. “And this is how you repay my kindness?” Ember stood, towering over Chroma now. A wet, plap plap plap filled the chamber as sensual moans spewed from whoever she was pleasuring, more likely using as stress relief.
“No, Mistress!” Chroma fell to her knees, her shark tail quivering, betraying any confidence she was trying to project – and a white liquid shot from the shadows onto her face.
“OOOOH MISTRESS!” The female voice shouted in orgasm. Wet squishing sounds came from the darkness. Chroma knew too well what was happening. Whenever Ember was in a mood, she grabbed the nearest drone and filled it with her seed. With a thud, a drone fell to the ground, the sheep’s face radiating with satisfaction, despite the visor covering her eyes. Chroma knew that face; it was Serena Woolhart, a former member of the Celestial Sirens. Her breasts were the only thing significant about her, though. Those funbags were even larger than Mistress Ember’s and Azrael’s combined! Chroma glared at her with disdain.  
“Lucky for you,” Ember said, stepping into the light, “you have one chance to redeem yourself.” Her lustful body oozed with Hive goo; the angrier she got, the more she dripped. Reminiscent of the great mother herself, the dark green stripes that lined her arms and back stood out against the blackness that covered her back. Her green breasts, large as basketballs, jiggled with each step, her nipples perky with rage.
Ember grinned, knowing full well that she had Chroma around her finger. “One of the drones in your new batch managed to make contact with that foul fox.” She poked Chroma’s forehead, images of the previous battle flashing through her head. Her failure was shown to her from various camera angles, from the other drones that watched the battle, all of their minds as one. Then, Chroma saw what Ember had meant. As her newly corrupted minions spun in the vortex, a single drop of their goo landed on her foot. She watched it wriggle up Circuit’s leg and into her leotard, hiding from view. “If you play your cards right, we may have three key drones at our disposal before day breaks,” Ember smirked.
This was her last chance. “Yes, Mistress!” Chroma reached for Ember’s foot and kissed it. “Thank you for your generosity.”
“Don’t thank me yet,” Ember said, shaking Chroma away. “Lest you end up like… this.” She leaned over and grabbed the drone by the hand, yanking her fully into the light. Her belly was as large as a yogaball, and Ember’s neon green cum was leaking from her pussy. “And you know how much I use my drones.” Chroma gulped audibly.
Ch. 3 - Beginning of the End
Whenever Circuit was in a bad mood, she always opted to sit in the dark. She’d lost the TV remote a long time ago and didn’t feel like setting up a smart device to use it. Circuit sat on the bed, scrolling constantly through her social media feeds, hoping to find even the smallest hit of dopamine. Serotonin. Something.
However, seeing other people living ‘amazing’ lives, even if half of them are influencers and very likely faking it, just wasn’t enough.
“UGH!” She threw her phone against the bed. “I’m so tired of this!” Circuit put her head in her hands. How sweaty her face was became apparent to her in that moment. “I still need to shower.” She sat up and raised the room’s dimmer switch only slightly, just enough to look at herself in her mirror.
Her fur was a mess. Caked with sweat, bags under her eyes… even her bra straps were sliding down her shoulders, nipples slipping from the cups. But she let it happen. The bra slid down her body and rested on her hourglass figure's hips. “We aren’t gonna win this one, are we?” The yellow lightning bolts on her cheeks seemed to have lost their glow in this state. She flipped her long, yellow-tipped, dark blue hair out of her eyes.
Things haven’t been this bad since… Cherry.
Tears welled in her eyes. The two of them were inseparable. The image in her mind of seeing Ember’s goo corrupt Cherry’s body still gave her nightmares. If only it were her in Cherry’s place. Circuit was the one she was trying to rescue from giving in! Why did she have to sacrifice herself like that?!
With all this running through her head, not even a cold shower would be enough to distract her. Actually, there was only one thing that could. Circuit reached for her dresser and pulled the black and red horse-cock dildo from the shelf. Ripping off her panties, she sat in front of the mirror. Anal was always an effective distractive tool, and this time she wouldn’t even have to lubricate – her built-up sweat was enough.
Circuit ran the tip of the toy against her rear, three inches of flared silicone teasing her tailhole. She closed her eyes, thinking of Gloom. “Fuck,” she moaned. “Take me.” With both hands, she pushed the toy inside her, all twelve inches stretching her guts wider than any person ever could. She knew Gloom had a cock, but she never dared ask to sleep with her. All she could do was imagine that this was Gloom, using her like the worthless fleshlight she longed to be. If only it weren’t for this Magical Girl thing, and Ember’s goons corrupting people. What a shame.
In her daze, Circuit failed to notice the small glob of goo that was hiding on her body.
It fell to the carpet and wriggled underneath her, stopping beneath the toy being constantly thrust into Circuit’s body.
 It leapt onto the dildo, corrupting it and turning it green and black.
“Gloom,” Circuit moaned aloud. “Give me your babies!” She tightened her grip on the toy and doubled her speed. Circuit fell backwards, savoring the massive meat in her womanhood. It was hot… hot and throbbing. It had never felt like this before!
She sank deeper into depravity, feeling every vein, the medial ring massaging her tunnel, the flared tip stretching her and hitting her G-spot. Her voice shook. “Oh, babe,” she said on the verge of climaxing. “GIVE ME YOUR CUM!” She slammed it all the way inside, screaming in euphoria as she was on the crux of squirting onto the carpet. Her nipples turned to stone, aching with how needy they had become.
There was a knock on the door. “Hey, uh, Circuit.” Circuit froze. “I’ll be in the shower, ok? Just, uh,” there was a pause. “Come in if you need me, alright? It’ll be unlocked.” 
Circuit covered her mouth, some of her juices coating her lips. “Oh… my god…” She grabbed her phone and noticed a few unread text messages.
Gloom
Is that really how you feel?
Circuit nearly dropped the phone on her face, which was turning red now. This wasn’t how she wanted her to find out! … I have to apologize! But not like this. She reached for the dildo again, this time to vent her frustration. I have to start over now! FUCK! I HATE EDGING! There was no way she could just nonchalantly accept Gloom’s shower invitation after that! She grasped her toy, but found it was softer than before. “Wha?”
Circuit sat up on her right elbow and looked at herself in the mirror. Her pussy was dripping with femcum, and a neon green toy was stuck in her pussy. “Wait, why is it green?” She got her answer. Instantly, the dildo split, cloning itself, and shot into her maw. “HMMPH!” She fell backward, trying to rip it out of her mouth. The dildo in her pussy shoved itself inside, plugging her up. She screamed again.
Goo shot from the toy in her mouth and coated her wrists, somehow pinning her to the carpet. She knew what this was now, and it was too late. The toy began ramming her mouth like someone was controlling it. 
The strange thing, though? She didn’t try to fight it. This was what she deserved for being a terrible leader. And she still had yet to cum.
I didn’t expect you to be so easy, Circuit.
The voice echoed in her mind. And she knew who it was…
That higher-than-thou attitude was all too familiar.
Did I catch you on a bad day? Were all those battles for naught? Or perhaps all I needed to do was show you how pleasurable it is to serve Mistress Ember?
Circuit’s body was heating up. She strained her neck to look past her F-cup breasts. Her fur sank slowly into a shiny coat of black goo, spreading from her honeypot. Her eyes went wide, knowing full well there was no coming back from this.
She couldn’t look away. She had nightmares of this happening, but never imagined it would be this… pleasurable. The goo consumed her legs, coating them in a thick, latex-like coating, her jiggling thighs bound in makeshift BDSM.
That’s right, Circuit. I’ve been listening. I planned my failure just for this. Chroma lied, of course, but Circuit didn’t know that. To her, she had fallen for a trap she didn’t even know about. Now, you’ll be ours. The goo that held her wrists to the carpet shot to her body, sinking into the goo creeping up her torso. Don’t ever say I wasn’t kind. You can enjoy your last moments as Circuit, Magical Girl, leader of the Celestial Sirens.
Circuit’s hands flew to her breasts, tugging at her nipples. The toy in her slit began thrusting on it’s own, and even started vibrating for extra pleasure. Her moans leaked through the toy in her mouth. It felt so glorious to succumb to The Hive. Why didn’t she do it before? Her sense of duty? Maybe her last strand of common decency?
That leotard she wore was rather tight and skimpy, though; her nipples always peeked through it. Robyn had to deal with his bulge showing, too. She could feel the goo seeping into her body, penetrating her very flesh and spreading into her bloodstream. Heat consumed her as she enjoyed her last moments of freedom. “YES!” she shouted, muffled by the thrusting toy in her mouth. “HUCH YES!”
I didn’t know you were such a slut. Perhaps Mistress Ember will have use of you.
The idea of Duchess Ember using her as a toy delighted her. At last, an end to her responsibilities. Her stresses, and daily worries. She could live as a toy for someone greater than herself: no risk of doing anything wrong. What a blissful idea… the thought of it brought her closer and closer to the climax she’d been previously denied.
Chroma’s goo swarmed her torso and sprawled around the base of her breasts, reaching her neck. Chroma moaned louder. She could feel it wriggling up to her chin, conforming to the shape of her head. She let it happen without a fight.
Last chance to protest, Circuit, Chroma teased. Not like you’re able to.
But they both knew there wasn’t any undoing Hive corruption. 
Both dildos began thrusting in double-time, one pounding her throat and nearly making her gag. As the goo swept over her head, she lost her vision, leaving her in darkness. Alone with the sea of heat, waves of which crashed over her with increasing strength.
Once the goo reached her fingers, she let go of her nipples so her hands could be coated properly. For five painful seconds she waited, until the process was complete, at which point she returned to her nipples again. The touch nearly sent her mad. Softer, more sensitive… triple the sensation of before!
She must have been completely covered now, even down to her tail. Not like Circuit could see it. She was too busy bracing herself for her reward.
A strong pang of euphoria hit her like a slap to the face. Both toys shoved themselves into her body and started spewing their cum, filling her body with their gooey seed. Circuit could feel it flowing down her throat and into her belly, her stomach getting larger by the second. That was it. She, too, had hit her limit.
Circuit’s body screamed with the pleasure of orgasm.
Yes, accept our seed and join us, Circuit. Become one with the Hive. 
With her mind blank from pleasure, her memories were vulnerable. One by one they were tainted, as if a green-and-black coat of paint had been slathered over them. But this wasn’t just a mental change – it was a physical one, too. The yellow highlights in her hair, the yellow tips of her ears and tail, even the lightning bolt patterns on her cheek. All of them turned the same neon-green.
A jagged lightning bolt etched itself onto her back as a single stripe went across her thighs, where her blue fur shifted hues. More green. Dark this time, forming over her torso, leaving only her nipples neon-bright. A look reminiscent of her old leotard.
What a good girl, Chroma cooed. Now, CS-2728-S, we have your friends to corrupt.
The newly christened CS-2728-S stood. She opened her eyes, bright yellow and vibrant. “Mistress Ember commands it,” she said plainly. 2728-S knew where Gloom was. She turned and grabbed the clothes she had shed before she surrendered to The Hive. “This isn’t going to be easy.” 2728-S sniffed the clothes. “These will do.”
Ch. 4 - Burning Passion
Hot water gushed from the showerhead in the misty, candle-lit bathroom. The scent of the candle permeated the shower as Gloom stood under the flow of water, having shed her sweaty boxers and sports bra beforehand. “I’m not usually one to listen at doors,” she said to herself, beating herself up for not taking her own advice to Robyn. “Why did I have to do it this time?”
Whatever she might think, her overwhelming concern had led her to come upstairs and check on Circuit. And what was she to hear but her teammate – and leader, for that matter – clearly pleasuring herself. Granted, they all knew about the dildo in her room; she didn’t bother hiding it. But the fact Circuit moaned her name…
Gloom had stood shamefully at the door, rubbing her slit through those sweaty underwear. Yes, she had feelings for Circuit. But she knew better than to act on those feelings by swooping in after Circuit had just broken up. What a tacky thing that’d be to do, especially when Circuit’s previous love interest had just been corrupted by the enemy. Yeah, no. Gloom may be dense, but she’s not stupid.
“Will she even show up?” Through dim light, she glanced at the bathroom doorway. Thanks to an accident a few weeks ago, which resulted in the loss of the shower curtain, it was easy to see Circuit wasn’t there.
Then again, this being an open shower meant a curtain wasn’t really needed. Besides, they’d all walked in on each other at least once…
“Well,” Gloom sighed. Her two-toned grey fur was matted against her body. “May as well fly solo on this one.” She held a hand above her groin and summoned her cock. Three moist tentacles sprouted from her groin, braiding each other to form her demonic penis, dripping with a thin, cloudy liquid.
Gloom wrapped her hand around its length, sensing her heightened arousal. “I wish I’d known earlier…” She ran her hand up and down, thinking of Circuit screaming her name with every stroke. Someone cranked up the sensitivity dial that evening. “Oh, fuck,” she moaned. Her other hand hovered over her breasts, fearing the tactile response they’d give, but she dared get it over with. Gloom nearly fell to her knees on contact.
They were far more sensitive than usual.
She couldn’t help but imagine Circuit kneeling before her. “Why now?” Admittedly, Gloom had thought about doing sexual things with her once in a while, but never with the intent to carry it out in real life. And whenever she DID think about Circuit, she always felt ashamed after the fact. As if she had done something so foul that even a creature from hell would find her disgusting.
But now? Now, things had changed! Circuit had feelings for her!
If only she knew sooner. But… at least she knew now. And it felt like the world had lifted a momentous weight from her shoulders. The Hellhound freely imagined it now. Circuit, kneeling before her, looking up at her with a timid gaze. Her soft breasts jiggled to and fro as she scooted closer and licked her tentacle cock, tasting it, checking if it were something she would like. “Yeah, that’s something she’d do.”
Gloom moaned fervently as she let the scene play out in her mind.  All the while, a gooey Circuit slid under the door, oozing inside undetected while dragging her underwear with her. If she’d analyzed the situation correctly, all would go to plan.
The imaginary Circuit grasped Gloom’s cock, smiling nervously as she ran her hand up and down Gloom’s shaft. “Circuit,” Gloom moaned. She didn’t hold back. No one ever heard her in the shower like this. She placed her mouth in the tapered tip, sucking and savoring the taste of her secret lover’s junk. “Oh dear,” Gloom said, stroking her cock faster. She was getting close, faster than when she was imagining it before.
There was serious intent now. Raw Lust. Tension. She could smell Circuit’s musk in the air. This was getting so real! Imaginary Circuit started deep-throating, making loud, sloppy noises, trying to take her all the way. “Take it to the base,” Gloom said. She started abusing her breasts, tugging and pulling on her nipples as if they were toys. She fell to her knees, the water washing over her body like a waterfall.
The real ‘Circuit’ reached the open shower and watched Gloom masturbate, leaving her bra and panties on the sink where Gloom could smell them. The fool has her eyes closed, Chroma said in her ear. Sneak up behind her and wait for her to cum. Catch her off guard. 2728-S slid inside along the edge of the glass divider, behind the flow of water.
“I’m gonna, oh fuck!” Gloom bent back and pulled as hard as she could on her nipple as she let loose. The Circuit in her imagination took it like a champ, guzzling her hot, demonic load, large bulges traveling down her torso as the load flowed deep into her belly. “I’m cumming, Circuit!” Thick white ropes shot into the air, hitting old stains on the glass walls from previous shower jerk-off sessions. “OOOooooOOOooohhh…” Gloom’s voice was in shambles as she attempted to keep her cool, shooting cum at the walls and into the shower drain like there was no tomorrow.
Now!
Circuit reformed her body quickly, her voluptuous, black and green form blending in with the darkness. Using her new abilities, her goo changed colors to match her previous self, the yellow and blue hues returning.
“Gloom,” Circuit said sweetly, kneeling and wrapping her arms around the Hellhound’s waist. Gloom jumped, startled as she didn’t hear her walk in. “Hi.”
“How did you…”
“Don’t worry about that, Gloom,” Circuit said, nuzzling into her fur-covered back. “I’ve been keeping this from you long enough.” The candle’s light through fogged glass revealed Circuit’s arms around her.  “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you sooner.” Circuit’s breasts pressed into Gloom’s back, her nipples hard enough to cut diamonds.
It was unlike Circuit to be so forward. Though, perhaps in the heat of the moment, she’d become more dominant than Gloom had expected. “It’s ok,” Gloom said softly, the pitter-patter of the water hitting the floor to fill the silence between them. “I, uh, I didn’t want to say anything after… she left us.” Gloom’s face was burning with awkward tension, the water from the shower practically evaporating as soon as it hit. 
“No,” Circuit said plainly, nuzzling her face deeper into Gloom’s wet body, taking in her smell. “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you sooner.” She deftly spun around to Gloom’s front, staring into her three eyes. 
Gloom noticed something in that moment. Her stunning golden pupils stole her attention, but Gloom couldn’t bare to make eye contact, blushing and turning away. “Look at me,” Circuit nestled her right hand against Gloom’s face and drew her closer. “I’ll be more honest from now on, ok?” Gloom gulped, sputtering an unintelligible response. “I’ll take that as a yes.”
Circuit pulled her lover forward, planting lips against Gloom’s. Their union brought Gloom over the moon. She closed her eyes and savored Circuit’s touch, her hands finding their way to those thick, jiggling thighs.
Now, the hive-corrupted team leader went for Gloom’s waist. She is within grasp, she thought. Her fur disappeared, returning to the gooey form which she had accepted. She wrapped her arms tighter around Gloom to keep her close. Goo spilled from her tongue and poured down her throat.
Gloom was so caught up in their passion that she failed to notice the change in saliva viscosity. She also failed to notice the wetness around Circuit’s hands, which doubled and felt like it was covering her. Instead, she wrote it off as the water pouring from above.
It was all coming together. 2728-S willed her goo to cover Gloom’s right arm and it quickly swallowed it whole.
Gloom opened her eyes. Despite the dim light, she could tell something was wrong now. She could barely see her, even less so than before. Aside from the neon green in her hair and lightning bolt print on her cheek, she was practically invisible. “Circuit?” She asked worriedly. Her senses were telling her, warning her, no, screaming at her to run. Her smell was wrong. She looked wrong. Everything was wrong.
“You don’t need to fight me, Gloom,” 2728-S said, her golden eyes glowing in the darkness. “You don’t want to fight me.”
“You’re not Circuit!” Gloom pushed her away, finding herself in the corner of the shower, naked and trapped, out of the water’s way. She filled her hand with flames, afraid of what the light would reveal. The fire illuminated the figure before her, water making 2728-S shimmer and glisten. “No…” Gloom’s eyes showed her true feelings: betrayal, genuine sorrow, and anger. “Was this all to catch me?” Gloom raised her other hand and slashed at the drone before her, cutting into its body, only to watch the sickly green and black form of the fox that she held deep passions for reform near-instantly. 
“No, Gloom.” 2728-S said. “My feelings for you are not a lie.” Circuit’s eyes told the truth. “I already surrendered, and I couldn’t be happier that I did.” She stepped between Gloom’s legs and slammed her arms around the canine’s body, cracking the tiles. “I want you to come with me, Gloom. I can’t imagine life without you.”
“You’re lying!” Gloom shouted. Her damp fur hid the tears that fell from her eyes. “Circuit would never give up so easily.”
“Would I, though?” 2728-S asked matter-of-factly. “Be honest, Gloom.” Gloom stared for a moment, trying to form an answer, but couldn’t manage one. She looked away ever-so slightly. “Besides, it’s too late.” She grabbed Gloom’s wrists and brought them in front of her so she could see. “I already have you.” Gloom gasped. Her entire right arm was covered in black goo, while the left, the hand she swiped with, looked like she was wearing a glistening, black, latex glove.
She knew there was no way to get it off once it was on your body. “You’ll join me and Mistress Ember soon enough.” She licked her face, coating her with goo, speeding and forcing the corruption along.
“NO!” Gloom slammed Circuit aside and ran for it, nearly slipping on the floor. The goo that covered her left arm was working fast, her grey fur had become a shining, jet black color with olive-green spikes down the sides. “FUCK!” She ran for the door, only to find it covered with a thick coating of Hive goo, stopping her dead in her tracks.
”I don’t want to be alone, Gloom,” 2728-S said as she strutted out of the shower, dripping wet. The candlelight illuminated her left side, showing how far gone she was. Gloom nearly fell to her knees when she noticed that the drone before her had morphed again, taking Circuit’s face, while remaining that awful, corrupted Hive drone from the neck down. “Please don’t leave me like Cherry did.” 
“THE REAL CIRCUIT WOULDN’T SAY THAT!” Gloom shouted desperately. She brought her hands together, attempting to form the weakest fireball she could. Only enough to topple her and try to find another way out. “You’re not real!” Tears streamed down her face as she turned around to face her assaulter.  
2728-S stopped, forcing the most desparete looking expression onto Circuit’s face as possible. “You know how weak I am, Gloom. All those nights where I cried myself to sleep, knowing how we couldn’t save everyone. Those weeks at a time where I couldn’t leave my room.” 2728-S knew everything about Circuit, and knew just how to weapoinize it. “But you know the one thing that kept me going?”
“Don’t say it.” Gloom lowered her head. “Whatever you do, PLEASE!” She summoned her courage to make tha ball bigger. Circuit wouldn’t manipulate her. 
“It was you.”
There it was. The one thing that Gloom didn’t want to hear. Was this a trick too? How could she know that this was genuine?
Flashbacks from when Cherry had left the team flooded her memory. They held a ceremony, but it was all for show. They knew Cherry was still out there, still alive, just beyond saving. Circuit couldn’t even stick around that night, Gloom recalling the sight of her retreating and darting up the stairs, wailing like a child who had lost their mother. That was the night Gloom learned that Circuit wanted to be left alone.
Gloom had followed Circuit up there to try and bring her our, but she’d built a fort from the pillows in her room to hide in the corner. She didn’t want to come out. She refused. Nothing made her change her mind. But Circuit was her best friend! How could she not help her?! She felt useless, and she’s been trying to make it up to her ever since.
Taking on extra chores around the base.
Protecting her on the field, at the risk of personal injury.
She did everything but make sure she was okay when she ran upstairs. It’s the one thing she knew she couldn’t repeat after it’d failed before. Today was a risk, sure, but she couldn’t have expected it to turn out like this.
Looking at Circuit now, Gloom knew this was a trick. But… but… she was right. How could she just abandon her best friend, knowing that they loved eachother? The feeling was mutual now. Her flames faded into mere wisps as she sighed. “Circuit, I-”
2728-S walked closer, stopping a few steps before her. “Imagine the world we could create, Gloom. The power we could have. No responsibilities to anyone else but us! NO MORE LOSING BATTLES ALL THE TIME!”
Black goo fell from drone-Circuit’s eyes.
“No more losing friends.”
…
Tears welled up in Gloom’s eyes as she turned around, clenching her fists. She was prepared to kill. In one swift motion, she could engulf this whole bathroom in flames and take them both. This charade would be over. But as Circuit’s teary eyes stared deep into her soul, she thought about all the times they’d had together. Their friendship, their countless battles together…

“I love you, Gloom.”
A critical blow. With those four words, Gloom broke down into tears and fell to her knees. “I love you too, Circuit.” Circuit stepped forward, wrapping her arms around her head. Gloom’s muzzle pressed against Circuit’s pelvis. Darkness enveloped her as Hive goo covered her body. Heat swept over her very being, like stepping into an oven. The corruption was swift, but this was Circuit’s gift – or as she was now known, CS-2728-S.
What did that make her?
Green and yellow swirly lights filled Gloom’s vision as Circuit pressed her hand over her eyes. The visor, a now permanent feature, would keep her in check.  
“Good girl, CS-4566-S,” 2728-S cooed. “Good girl.”
Ch. 5 - Rule of Threes
Robyn hated silence. Their underground base had horrible acoustics, so a lack of sound there was even worse than it being too noisy. Now that he was alone, he popped his earbuds in and called his boyfriend, mounting his phone on a napkin dispenser. 
“And you’re sure you’re okay, babe?” Avi asked over the video call. He was shirtless in front of his computer, fiddling with his stream UI. “The Hive hasn’t made it there?”
“I’m sure of it,” Robyn assured. “You should have seen it, though.” Robyn leaned back in his chair. “I practiced that attack for so long, and it worked! IT REALLY WORKED!” Elation spilled from him in buckets. “I think I was the only reason we escaped safely, not to brag or anything.” He covered his mouth, not wanting to take all the credit. 
“Looks like your titties are getting bigger, too.” The beige-furred harlequin rabbit stared at the screen with mischievous eyes. “Take off that silly top and show me.”
“Are they?” Robyn asked aloud, looking down at his body. Underneath his lavender top, they did seem to be a bit larger, his nipples poking through the thin material. “I mean, maybe?” He was born a hermaphrodite, so he was used to having both sets of hardware, but he stopped growing around 20. “Sure would be nice if I got a massive rack like Grace, right?” He pulled his top off with one hand, the thin material crumpling in his hand. 
“Wooooooo!” Avi’s blue eyes twinkled with delight.”Yeah, baybee. That’s what we’ve been waiting for! That’s what it’s all about!” Robyn giggled, his developing tits jiggling. “Them B-cups been upgraded!”
“Sthap it,” Robyn covered himself up. “You’re such a dork.” He blushed. Under his arms, he got a good feel of his breasts, and surprised himself. “Whoa, they ARE bigger.”
“I told you so,” Avi said, putting his hands on his hips. “You’re gonna have to start wearing bras pretty soon.” Robyn’s face turned flush. “Maybe some nice panties, too. I saw these striped ones with a pouch for your dick that would be perfect.” Avi leaned forward and started typing on his keyboard. “Here, let me send you a-”
Robyn interjected. “I’m fine, babe.” He couldn’t hold back his embarrassment. “Hey,” he lowered his arms, letting his new D-cups drop and hang free. “Love you.”
“Love you, too, hun bun.”
“Um… you kinda made me horny.” He stood up, revealing the tent he had pitched his boxers; twelve inches of rock-hard man-meat. 
“So I did.” Avi cheekily placed his pointer finger to his chin. “Whatever will you do?” He leaved over grabbing something on the floor, then leaning forward, the glimmer of a metal cage around his cock peeking above his desk. “It’s a shame I can’t share the sentiment. You have the key, after all.” Robyn chuckled, thinking of the lockbox in his room, where he kept it safe.
“I know what I can do to help.” He turned around, showing his ass to his lover. The large, white mounds were more than enough for Robyn to grab the phone and navigate to the dark corner of the room for some privacy. There may have only been three of them in HQ, but he didn’t want to try explaining himself to either of the girls. While Robyn set up the camera, Avi lubed his asshole, showing just how wide his hole could stretch.
“Fuck, I wish I was there,” Robyn moaned as he pulled his boxers off, letting his cock fly free, sending a thick musk into the room. 
“This is all we can do right now,” Avi teased, letting out sensual moans and other noises to tease Robyn as he stretched his asshole wider and wider. “You know that Extra-Large Predator toy you sent me as a joke?” ‘No way’ Robyn mouthed silently. “I can take it now. To. The. Base.”
“Babe, you HAVE to show me. I’m gonna explode.”
“Oh, I plan to.” Avi pulled an enormous reptilian dildo from the floor and placed it in the camera’s range. “Two feet long,” he started describing it in detail to edge his partner, as if he were a gameshow voice-over artist telling the winner about their trip to Hawaii. “Five inches in diameter, and covered in veins, ridges, and scales for her pleasure. This dragon features a tapered tip and ridges for easy insertion.”
Robyn was on the edge of bursting, imagining a twink like Avi shiving that whole thing inside. HE HAD to see this. “And a little boy like me, caged and locked up,” he moaned again, “I don’t know if I’ll be able to survive.” He poured lube over the tapered head of the toy, rubbing it with both hands. “I streamed this for my viewers and made $2000 that night.” His cock twitched inside of his cage thinking how much richer he was displaying his lewd nature for everyone to see.
“No way!”
“Totally.” Avi winked. “Face it. You’re in love with a butt slut.”
“My butt slut,” Robyn agreed, resisting the urge to stroke his cock straight away. 
“I bet my brave hero wants me to stop talking and destroy my boipussy already,” Avi giggled, wiggling his plump behind, his tail hiked up to display the goods. “I don’t wanna keep you waiting.” He hovered his moist hole above the tapered tip, taking a deep breath. Avi loved showing off what his bunny hole could do.
Robyn watched in bafflement as he watched his boyfriend take the massive dildo. Inch by inch, it slid into his asshole like a glove. He was lost for words. All Robyn could do is grasp his throbbing, aching cock and stroke his shaft. He’d be cumming buckets tonight. Avi didn’t bother holding back his voice, letting his little noises fly from his mouth. Robyn turned up the volume on his earbuds, longing to be there with his beloved.
His stroking doubled in speed as the femboy’s rear hungrily swallowed the medial ring on the massive draconic toy. “Oh, fuck,” Robyn groaned as he felt himself cresting over the edge. His nuts contracted, churning his seed and preparing to pump it through his shaft.
“Don’t cum,” Avi tried to speak between lustful gasps, “so fast, babe.”
“I can’t help it, hun,” Robyn chuckled. “How could I not shoot my goo when a slutty little boy is taking a cock nearly a third his size?” He groaned once more as he felt his orgasm. He watched his head expand to double the size, erupting with his cum, the ropes landing on the table.
Avi turned around, lifting the toy off the ground with his powerful asshole so he could face Robyn with the camera. “I can’t believe you came already,” Avi teased. “Some hero you are, so pent up.” Robyn blushed. Usually, he lasted a lot longer, especially during their kinky play, but it was very stressful lately with his recent heroics.
“I bet this will make you spew again,” Avi smirked. At the medial ring, and a whole twelve inches left, he knew exactly what would make his sexy boyfriend burst. He shot his legs out from under him and let gravity take him. Robyn gasped as Avi’s stomach bulged. “OOOOOOOH!” Avi shouted, his tongue dangling from his mouth in pure ecstasy. 
“Holy shit,” Robyn exclaimed. His member shot back to full mast once more, veins throbbing, begging for another round. He didn’t waste any time in answering his manhood’s commands.
Oozing down the stairs, two puddles of black and green goo approached the rabbit masturbating in the corner of the room, eager to add to their numbers. As one slithered up the walls to sneak over to Robyn on the ceiling, the other stuck to the edges of the wall and squirmed ever closer.
“I bet my hero loves watching his slut ride this cock,” Avi teased. “You wish this cock were yours, don’t you?” He gasped as he rutted himself on the toy, stretching his stomach farther and farther out, leaving a clear and detailed indent of the silicone length on his body.
“When I get back,” Robyn said, “I’m gonna plow you until you pass out.”
“Is that a threat or a promise, big boy?” 
“Oh, that’s more than just a promise, hun.”
Their dirty talk was interrupted by a wet sensation around Robyn’s wrist. “Wha?” He raised his leg to see and nearly fell to the floor. “Oh god!” He had seen this before. “CIRCUIT!” He shouted. “GLOOM! CODE BLACK!” He quickly tapped the end call button and tipped the phone face-down onto the table. Then he lept from the floor, only to be pulled head-first to the ground into a pool of goo, bringing the entire table down with him. “Oh shit!” 
He struggled, trying to escape, knowing it was no use. Managing to rotate, he faced the ceiling, finding another blob of green and black goo looming over him. Before he could scream, the blob fell, covering his face, spreading over his body, capturing him in a cocoon of Hive goo.
As both blobs met in the center, sealing Robyn inside. Green and black swirled as if churning around him. Lit by the luminescent glow of the goo, he saw that his cock was rock hard due to the pressure in the moment. “RUN! THEY HAVE ME!” Robyn shouted.
But that was a mistake. A tentacle shot from the cocoon and filled his mouth, expanding into a mask, covering his jaw and chin. He struggled, trying to rip the goo away, only for it to spread to his fingers. More tentacles grabbed his wrists and ankles, suspending him in the center of the cocoon. Still, he struggled, even with his throat stretched, breathing heavily through his nose, completely naked, and at the mercy of the Hive. “Ugh, be quiet already,” a familiar voice echoed within the goo cocoon. “Honestly, you’re so loud.” 
Robyn’s eyebrows shot up in alarm. “Hirhit?” He asked through the mask.
To his left, a familiar face formed from the wall, the churning goo working around her. The familiar yellow pupils stood out against the black sclera. Even with the palette swap, that face was indistinguishable. “Man, you were easy,” 2728-S teased. “We didn’t get to have any fun with you.”
Another face with a hypno-visor over it formed to Robyn’s right. 4566-S appeared to taunt Robyn as well. “Really caught him with his pants down.” She cackled, her voice echoing around the small space. “More like off.”
“Makes this easier for us, doesn’t it, CS-4566-S?”
“Sure does, CS-2728-S.”
Robyn’s mind burned with questions, but he was sadly unable to ask them. 
As if the two knew what he was thinking, 2728-S said smugly, “Oh, here. This’ll settle your confusion.” Her hand emerged from the wall of goo and pressed against his face. From it, a hypno visor formed, surrounding his eyes and wrapping around his head.  Robyn resisted, voicing his muffled protests, but he was already within their clutches. Smaller than 4566-S’s, it was more reminiscent of a pair of goggles. The glasses lit up and showed him exactly what he wanted to know. 
A video feed of Circuit’s corruption, as if filmed by a camera crew from every angle. It horrified him… it looked like she wanted it! Like she accepted it freely! He was helpless to watch the fox he so bravely followed into battle surrendering to their enemy! And the way she snuck into the shower with Gloom and tricked her with her feminine charms…
“Good girl CS-4556-S,” he heard Circuit, or 2728-S now, coo as she placed the visor over Gloom’s face. Good girl.” As the visor formed on Gloom’s face, black goo spewed from the sides, coating Gloom’s body like a waterfall. A spiked collar formed around her neck, along with matching cuffs and ankle bracelets. Green spikes sprouted along her arms, making her body even more of a hazard.
When her red highlights turned green – just like Circuit’s – she fit the bill of a Hive drone even more. She started panting, the heat that flooded her body nearly too much to bear. Her cock shook wildly, begging for someone to touch it. Gloom’s hands latched on, her ooze spreading around it as she frantically stroked herself.
Yes, Gloom. You belong to The Hive. Chroma’s voice echoed through 4566-S’s head, and Robyn could hear it, too! The swirling visor filled her vision as her body sank further into corruption. Allow me to grant you a gift. 4566-S gasped as she felt her dick expanding in her hands. Robyn was baffled to watch the already sizable dick grow to nearly three times the length, the tentacles that made up the Lovecraftian shaft shimmering with the neon green goo that coated it, suction cups on the undersides of them twitching and secreting more of the viscous fluid.
4566-S pulled it to her body and caressed her new length betwixt her tits, rubbing the slick member with feeling. All the while, 2728-S fingered herself, goo oozing from her slit and forming a puddle on the food beneath her. It didn’t take long for 4566-S to reach a critical point. Her brain was coated with Hive goo, her cock was trembling, and her voice warbled with lust.
Goo erupted from her cock like a fountain, covereing 2728-S and coating the bathroom in a fresh coat of gooey, black paint. It spread around the tiled floor as if it had a mind of its own, seeking to corrupt any living thing that may linger within the space. The candle that remained lit on the sink was quickly snuffed out when 4566-S gooey-jizz overcame it, leaving them in darkness, lit only by the light spilling through 4566-S’s visor.
The feed ended, leaving Robyn feeling utterly defeated. If it were truly that easy to overcome even the most powerful of creatures, how did he stand a chance against two, especially when they had him hostage already? “Now you see how trapped you are, boy.” 2728-S chuckled. “Or should I say girl? I always had trouble with calling you anything masculine with tits like those.”
She reached for his body, fondling his D-cup breasts. “And you call yourself a man with knockers like these.” Anywhere she touched, she left behind a trail of Hive goo, but willingly chose not to corrupt. Not yet. “Lady Chroma wants to keep us as a team, Robyn. Isn’t that great?” She didn’t wait for Robyn to answer. He was no longer able to mumble a response or even scowl.
“But I want to give you a choice. You can come willingly, or we can have our way with you, and you can live with that visor as long as we serve Duchess Ember and The Hive.” She nodded to 4566-S. “She didn’t get a choice. I knew she would struggle and resist. Rather, Circuit knew. But Circuit is gone.” Her neck stretched, and she was only a few inches away from Robyn’s face now. “There is only me. 4566-S,” she said, holding her direct gaze. “Prepare for her corruption. She will make a fine soldier for Lady Chroma.”
There was something about how she said that. ‘Prepare for her corruption. She will make a fine soldier for Lady Chroma.’ He’d thought about it for a while. If he was going to become more feminine, what was the point in keeping it up? He was already born a hermaphrodite; he had the choice. Robyn had one question on his mind. He tried to bite through the tentacle in his mouth, but whenever he did, his teeth would sink right through and leave the gooey appendage unscathed. Then, he had an idea. He thought to himself, rather than speaking. “What would happen to Avi?”
“Oh?” 2728-S asked with a terribly knowing tone. Since Circuit knew about Avi, she knew about Avi, too. “That cute little boyfriend of yours? A fine piece of ass, isn’t he?” She thought. “I believe we would be willing to spare him our corruptive pleasures.” 
“That’s not enough.”
“Shall I tell Lady Chroma and Duchess Ember that he’s yours to claim, then?”
“If I’m not getting out of this, and The Hive spreads its vile seed everywhere, I want to be the one to corrupt him,” Robyn thought with a sigh. “At least give me that.”
“Very well.” Several tentacles sprouted from the cocoon. “You’ve accepted your fate.” 
Robyn was instantly bombarded by goo. His asshole, his pussy, his nipples, even his ears and navel. None of them were safe. They were all penetrated at once. The appendage that held the mask to his face separated, leaving the gooey covering on his person. However, a tentacle sprouted from underneath it, plowing his mouth as if he were no more than a breeding sow.
The mask began reshaping, becoming a gas mask, with two filters on each side of his face. Underneath his goggles, his eyes rolled to the back of his head in shock. The tentacles that plunged into his ears had reached his brain, caressing it and slathering it with the wonderful, euphoric Hive goo. His body was constantly in motion, the tentacles thrusting into every hole.
The two loyal drones worked together to corrupt their friend. They could’ve taken the easy route as Lady Chroma did, corrupting him in seconds as if he were part of a street crowd. But no – he was special. He needed extra care to ensure his loyalty would be absolute. Besides, corrupting him right away had one glaring issue, which 2728-S was quick to notice. It wasn’t any fun! “4566-S,” she said. “Pull your tentacles out of his pussy and asshole. Fill him yourself. Flood him with your cum.”
Three long tentacles emerged from the far side of the dome. Unlike the others, these resembled squid tentacles, but glistening and dripping with goo. They spun around each other, threatening to drill into Robyn’s holes. Robyn was caught unaware of the impending penetration as his mind was already under assault.
He was quickly made aware, though, when 4566-S thrust two of her tentacled cocks into his pussy, along with a third into his asshole. All grew thicker the deeper they went, forcing a muffled, blissful scream which seeped through the mask on his face. Any ounce of pain he may have felt was being altered into pure euphoria. His cock spewed cum immediately, giving himself a cum bath, balls contracting and twitching from the stimuli.
“Good girl, Robyn,” 2728-S cooed. “I think you’re ready.”
Goo began to drip from the ceiling of the cocoon, oozing onto his body and spreading like a plague. With each heavy, viscous drop, Robyn was that much closer to being corrupted. He started panting, his heavy breaths filtering through the sides of his mask. 2728-S watched with bemusement as Robyn’s fate was sealed.
Robyn’s thighs were quickly overtaken by goo, and the new, black coating spread in both directions, working toward his feet and neck at a breakneck pace. The goopy substance wrapped around the tentacles plunging into his navel and nipples, leaving a dark green swirling pattern behind in its wake. This drone would be perfect for breeding. *I’m sorry, Avi,” Robyn said internally. At least I was able to keep you safe for a little while. The goo swept over his head, warmth enveloping him. 
“2728-S, I’m gonna cum!” 4566-S shouted. “May I cum?” she begged. “Please, I wish to so much!”
“You may cum, 4566-S,” 2728-S chuckled. “Let’s fill him up.” 
The result was explosive. 4566-S emptied herself into Robyn, filling his womb and asshole with hot, sticky, Hive goo. Like a water balloon attached to an industrial fire hydrant, the explosion bloated his belly. To add insult to injury, the various tentacles that had plowed into his body previously unloaded their goo as well, enlarging his breasts and head and further pushing out his stomach.
But this was no injury at all.
Thanks to the goo corrupting and altering his body, he had grown so flexible that he could take it all and not damage himself in any way. So much Hive goo was dumped into Robyn that he stretched the cocoon itself. The tentacles doubled their load, filling Robyn like a sex doll as goo spilled from his various holes, spilling into the pod. There was so much that it began to fill the empty spaces within it, reaching max capacity until there wasn’t any room to spare!
Goo splattered against the walls, the floor, and every other conceivable surface within the room. Robyn had finally hit max volume, and was now slowly deflating. His corrupted body was unrecognizable to anyone else who may have known him. 4566-S was thrown against the wall, her gooey body oozing onto the wet floor. 2728-S landed nearby, dazed. Multiple Robyns lay against the ground in her vision, excess Hive goo spilling from her orifices, her chest heaving up and down, and the sound of his filtered breath filling the empty space.
Slowly, she got up and staggered over to Robyn. They were successful. Green spirals covered her nipples, navel, and her leaking holes, signifying they were for public use. 
“Hey,” 2728-S kicked Robyn. “You awake?”
Through his mask, Robyn responded. “Yes, 2728-S. Unit is awake.” The goggles remained over his face, completely covering his purple eyes. Time would tell if 2728-S would need to leave them on to keep this drone Hive-loyal.
“Excellent,” 2728-S chuckled. She looked over his body, still draining the excess goo. “We are a team once again,” she paused to think of a drone ID number. “CS-7296-S.” 2728-S addressed the rabbit with content. “We shall report to our Duchess once you finish draining your body.”
2728-S turned to see 4566-S, but stopped. “Oh, and you’re using she/her now.”
“Yes, 2728-S.”
Chapter 6 - You Either Die a Hero…
Chaos reigned through the streets. Civilians ran in every direction, the full moon lighting their escape. Sirens sounded in the distance, their flashing lights reflecting off the windows of the various buildings on the downtown strip.
Drones ran amok, grabbing anyone within their reach and coating them with goo. There was no escape. “Where are the Celestial Sirens?!” People shouted. They were never far from a Hive raid. 
“MWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!” Lady Chroma strutted down the main drag, eagerly spraying goo from her hands at anyone who dared to run or hide. “You fools believe you are safe.” She spat. “You fools think your saviors will come and stop me!” Lady Chroma stopped in the center of the road, a hand on her hips, towering over anyone and everyone. “But little do you know…”
“WAIT!” A woman shouted, pointing to the top of a skyscraper. “There they are!” Three silhouettes stood against the moon, 30 stories up. People whipped out their phones to record another heroic success or failure from their brave heroines, the Celestial Sirens. Without any heroic back and forth, they dove from the roof, wind rushing past their ears. It became clear that something was wrong as they got closer and closer to the ground that something was wrong. Robyn should be using her powers to soften their fall. 
“Why aren’t they slowing down?!”
“OH MY GOD! THEY’RE GONNA CRASH!”
The three landed against the sidewalk, splatting in a goopy pile and instantly reforming. The crowds went silent. Where were the white leotards? Why were they…
All green and black? 
“Witness your heroines!” Lady Chroma grandstanded. “How the mighty have fallen!”
Gasps filled the street.
Circuit, the Lighting Goddess, the Electric Eccentric! Recently upgraded to CS-2728-Spc , standing there in a dark green leotard, neon green lightning bolts on her cheeks, her hair highlighted with Hive Green instead of yellow. The sight shocked everyone. 
Gloom, the Fiery Femme Fatalle. Now CS-4566-Spc. Her body shined jet black with Hive Green spikes along her arms and legs, collared like a guard dog. Her hair also featured highlights of Neon Green, rather than her trademark devil-red. The visor over her eyes constantly displayed a swirling green and yellow, affecting anyone who dared approach.
And Robyn, the Hurricane Hare. With an upgrade to all of her proportions, CS-7296-Spc looked thicker than ever before. Bouncing breasts, jiggling thighs, and an ass that could entrance you, Robyn was the most corrupted of them all. The markings on her erogenous zones made everyone look at her like a slut. Her black body had accents of dark green, thigh-high boots and fingerless gloves. 
“They belong to US now! MWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!” Lady Chroma cackled, knowing their one hope was destroyed, tarnished, corrupted. The crowd recorded this horrendous discovery, some even broadcasting it online. “Get them!”
The three burst into action. 4566-S threw flaming balls of Hive goo at civilians. Even the slightest ember would corrupt on contact. Those who resisted got her special treatment. 4556-S ripped the pants off of a buxom snow leopard who dared to throw a rock at her, which sank into her body, doing nothing. Her three tentacle cocks ravaged her pussy and asshole, starting her corrupton the moment 4566-S touched her. 
7296-S leapt over the tallest buildings, catching civilians unaware both inside and outside, spraying her goo over their bodies. If there were ever a larger concentration, she’d have her fun with them and use her Goo Bow. Whenever one of her wind-infused arrows met the ground, they created a typhoon, pulling anyone in a fifteen-foot radius towards the center of gooey maelstrom. When the spiralling horror ceased, there would lay an entire batch of fresh drones, ready for Duchess Ember to puppet.
2728-S was the most formidable. Her bolts were not only infused with Hive goo, but also caused splash damage with the goo, leaving anyone within their range totally corrupted. With super-speed on her side, no one could escape her grasp. And if they managed to outrun that, however unlikely? Telportation. The ultimate recourse to reign in even the most evasive of beings.
“Ah, such a wonderful day.” Duchess Ember sighed, watching her newest special-ops team from the eyes of her many drones. “It won’t be long now.” She leaned back and pressed her fingers together, chuckling evilly. “G-Day is near…”

