Spinel Earthworm tf

The Royal Square of the Capital City was filled with frightened citizens milling uncertainly, mindful of the monsters standing guard. They were all; clad in heavy plate armor, their obsidian color and intricately carved symbol of eight-pointed star imposing a forbidding atmosphere, intimidating the onlookers enough. 

In the middle of the square where a white-marble fountain used to be, there was now a wooden platform that looked much like a gallows, except there wasn’t a hanging rope dangling down from above from the wooden poll. 

The creaking sounds made people to turn their heads. There were a series of short intake of breaths and sighs. Once a valiant and honorable draconian knight in a shining armor, Spinel was now reduced to a prisoner shackled in cuffs, her body stripped of any clothing along with her dignity. Her body lacked scars and bruises that typically marked the brutal treatment by the Dark Lord’s lackeys, but her condition was not the result of the fiendish creatures feeling merciful towards her. Her large breasts and taut bubbly butts wobbled freely in the air as the guards urged her to walk on her own, who occasionally twitched uncontrollably and then bit her lips as to suppress her moaning. A steady trickle of her ‘juice’ followed her like a footprint. 

Those nearby the platform could see why; the ring on her tail made her appendage to be permanently raised, revealing her swollen anus and pussy well enough for people to see a pair of pillar-like objects inserted onto her two holes. Whenever the former hero slowed down, the guards would chuckle and utter a magical chant; then the inserted objects would vibrate, making her blush even more. Her lithe legs displayed multiple trickle marks starting from her pussy, constantly flowing her juices. The sweet smell emanating from her body made it obvious that her body was in extreme heat.

There were other prisoners following her, the member of the resistance group that was recently discovered in the remote town of Alfens. Like Spinel, they were all naked, and faring much badly; males with erect cocks leaking semen, and females with dripping vaginas with their hand mindlessly touching their genitalia. Only the dragon knight bore her curse with a formidable presence of mind, despite the fact that there were multiple eight-pointed star mark inscribed onto her body constantly inducing rut to her body.

The monster wearing a black pointed mask and a dark jacket climbed the platform. The feared uniform of the Dark Lord’s executioners put a dark hushing cloud over the people’s minds present on the scene. Strangely, the robed figure did not have any weapon. What that meant, nobody knew.

Spinel stood, her eyes facing downwards as she heard what the executioner was saying. Most of it went over her head. It was moot to listen anyway. She heard some phrases like the rebel bastards daring to sow discord and unrest among the general populace and such. All the nonsensical bullshit about how the Demon King was supposedly the rightful ruler of this world and that every living being should obey him. 

Besides, she was busy straining to not to let her arousal take control over her body. Her own spell fought with the heat-inducing spells and multiple enchantments cast over her, as well as various herbs and potions that were specifically brewed for the beasts to go into mating. The sweet female musk coming from her body was making the onlookers very uncomfortable…. Still she fought the urge to start masturbating furiously on the spot. 

No weapons. That meant she wasn’t going to be killed. At least not yet. Perhaps this was just to humiliate her in front of everyone. Let them play their game, she thought, gritting her teeth. If she could live another day, then such a gross indignation could be avenged. Even if she was to be ravaged by a monster in this place where virtually every citizen that was still living on the capital had gathered, if she survived this ordeal, then she would eventually be able to take vengeance upon those who were currently humiliating her. 

They should just kill me when they have the chance, she muttered, brushing her thighs as another juice flowed from her pussy, her face strained in a mixture of an intense pleasure and discomfort. 

“Ahhh!” But when the executioner stopped his ramblings and suddenly squeezed her bountiful breasts hard, Spinel could only shout loudly. Besides touching her, he must’ve increased the intensity of magically-powered dildos inserted in her both holes as her body quivered visibly. She felt something warm on her legs. Moments later the pungent smell reached her nose. She knew what she had just done. She was pissing in front of probably thousands of people.

The executioner was now talking bombastically to the gathered crowd, about how even the mighty warrior was nothing more than a slut wishing to be fucked, peeing in front of the public. Despite the pig-like nose and the snout bearing two huge fangs, he spoke the common language fluently enough. The guards jeered and laughed, and the crowds watched in horrified silence as she continued to pee. The pungent smell began to spread, making people blush as they were exposed to the scent of a female draconian in heat. It was a sweetness that clung tenaciously to one’s nose, not easily dissipated. She felt she was peeing for several minutes without a stop.

“Such a shame I don’t get to fuck you right now.” The executioner whispered to Spinel while fondling her butt, spreading her anus even wider and making her whimper. He skillfully massaged her butt, making her desiring for more, but he moved his hands away at the last possible moment when she thought she was going to cum from his touch. “My Lord has another plan for you. Fucking you is just too easy. He knows that.”

“Wha…What do you mean?” Spinel spoke, barely managing to suppress her hypersensitive body reacting to his touch. “Don’t play games with me. Huh…ah…. So I’m probably gonna get fucked by a beast, right? Some kind of feral dragon I assu- Nggh!” Her speech was constantly interrupted by her own moans. She could sense the growing disappointment and sadness growing around the crowd. To watch her like this… And now she was making noises like she was getting shoved by a thick cock. 

But no, as long as I still remain myself, they can’t break me. She desperately hung to that idea, now a bit unsure whether she could do that. Already she felt like giving in to the pleasure. It was always easy to accept than to hold back.

“I know what you’re thinking, silly lizard.” The executioner pinched her nipples, making her leak milk a bit. She was lactating now, probably due to the imbalances caused by a mixture of aphrodisiacs injected onto her. “You’re nothing more than a worm in our Lord’s eyes, and a worm that you shall be.” He then suddenly faced towards the crowd and the guards, shouting loudly. “As I was saying, today you shall be the first to see the punishments for these wicked criminals daring to threaten the security of our Lord’s domain. But as our Lord is merciful, he does not wishes them to be killed. Instead, they will be accepted into open arms of the Lord, after going through…a correctional phase.” 

The guards again cheered wildly, with the crowds talking in hushed voices to figure out what was going on. Surely this was another trickery of the Demon King? They still remembered how the king and the prince was executed on this very place a few months ago. The Dark Lord’s reign thrived on intimidation and fear. Why not kill their one of the most trusted knights as well? The people gathered wondered what was actually going to happen.

“Bring the worms!” The executioner shouted. From a distance there now was a commotion as people tried to move away from whatever thing the newly approaching guards were carrying. Spinel wondered what was going on, but due to the rings that were attached to her arms and legs, which were the same kind as the one making her tail raise up, she was effectively immobilized. 

As the new group of guards approached, Spinel could see what they were carrying. What she saw made her heart sink. She could guess what was about to happen, as with many onlookers that watched the sight with dread and morbid curiosity. One was holding a bucket full of writhing worms, each one twice as big as regular earthworms and much thicker. Another guard was carrying several large funnels.

“I see you are eagerly expecting our Lord’s gift.” The executioner whispered to her, recognizing her shocked expression. Then he lifted his head and shouted, his voice booming with a hint of a sorcery in the air. “So much precious lives you have ended and laid waste to our Lord’s realm. While the Lord is merciful, your gross crimes cannot go unpunished. Let these damned fates’ serve you all as a warning. And yet they shall hereafter dutifully serve our Lord, forfeiting and repenting their former evil ways.”

When the guard with the funnels came near her, her fear was to be proven correct. She tried to move her limbs, but like countless times before, the floating chains held firm. He forcefully opened her mouth, doing some arcane gesture near her mouth so that she couldn’t shut it down while one of the funnels was placed unto her mouth.

“Mrrph! Mrrpf! Mmmh!” Despite her protests her body remained immobilized, only heaving slightly more as she exerted all of her strength to break from her bondage. It didn’t happen, and Spinel watched in horror as two additional funnels were placed onto her vagina and anus, her two stretched holes allowing easy entrances. 

Without hesitation one of the guard grabbed a handful of worms and began pouring into each funnel. “Mmmp! Mrnng!” Her muffled protests grew louder and more desperate, but the powerful spells kept her body in check, making sure she couldn’t do anything. The crowds and Spinel’s captured allies watched in silent horror as the twitching worms gradually made their way into the inviting depth of the draconian’s body. 

As for Spinel, she felt like she would retch and pass out from the horrible sensation, but the spells that shackled her in her current predicament made sure that she didn’t pass out from the horrible experience she was having. Somewhere in her mind she felt her hypersexualized body responding to all the insertions. Right before they had inserted the funnels in her holes, she was oddly feeling bereft of the dildos that had been inside her for several days, feeling hollow. 

And the worms that continued to invade her inner passages scratched that itch she was having, fulling her nicely as she felt her body gleefully accepting worms like a famished one finally getting his hands over foodstuff. The grunts and moans she was having was now sounding almost like she was in pleasure as much as in pain and distress, her holes expanding and decreasing rapidly.

“Grrhk!” Spinel coughed violently, but with her mouth strapped onto the funnel there was nothing else she could do. From her nose she snorted greenish goo, a sight that made many to shudder and turn their heads, and others to continue watching the strangely horrifying yet captivating sight as to see what would happen next. The worms inside her must’ve secreted some kind of slime, because she felt her insides getting filled, like someone was pouring a lot of fluid onto her body. The crowd too saw something was happening with her body as a large bulge appeared on top of her neck and travelled down. Her belly was inflated noticeably, like she was a few months’ pregnant, forming smooth round curves. Her two holes down below leaked gooey substances aplenty as well.

She felt worms crawling all over her insides, latching onto her inner organs and squirming to go deeper. She could sense they were already highly infectious with the demonic influence. Now that the worms were entering her, her pristine body was forever contaminated. Her mind was already sensing a weak dark aura surrounding her, which grew in its power as more worms were poured inside her. She didn’t feel intense pain, but Spinel knew that was probably due to the side effects of the drugs she was injected with making her body to feel only pleasure. 

Then something came up below right to her mouth. She thought she was finally going to throw up as she had to forcefully swallow the worms going inside her, yet what came out was strange slime that didn’t look like vile. At least she didn’t choke from the gag response, and her pseudo-vomiting felt quite pleasurable as well, like she was letting out a pee she was holding for so long, the purging experience almost akin to that of a sexual pleasure. Her eyes rolled upwards a bit, and her entire body blushed and reddened. Her sweet scent grew thicker. Her holes constantly huffed and puffed like live organisms, allowing more worms to enter her. 

“Fu…Fuck..” When the guards removed the funnel on her mouth Spinel barely managed to whimper, her mouth drooling the same yellowish slime that was secreted by the worms. 

“Ah, the worms must like you a lot.” The executioner gently pat her head in a mocking way, grinning as she strove to fight not to be completely dominated by the intense pleasure wrecking her body. “Never seen the changes happen so quickly. You are a natural for this, I think. Did you always fantasize about becoming a worm?”

“Gah….no….damn it…” Another gloop of slime sprayed from her mouth and nostrils at a same time, making her body shudder from the twisted pleasure she was feeling. The slimes coming out from her mouth made her cough. And each time she coughed, her neck gained length to noticeable degree. People were realizing it too, as some pointed their fingers towards her elongating neck. Draconians were known to have longer neck than other anthros, but hers were getting too long like that of a snake.

“Ugh…” Spinel felt the change too, as her vision changed a bit every time she blinked. Due to her neck moving to and fro, she couldn’t see things clearly as the image moved in a quick series of blur. “What…no…how…” When she saw her own long and flexible neck with her own eyes, she panicked, unable to form words. She knew her body was contaminated, but hadn’t yet noticed how fast the changes were. Adding to her horror was that there was now a series of ring developed along her neck, the scales there taking a brown hue and covered with slimes. It looked very much like a body of an earthworm.

“No….no…urk..” She shuddered in terror, not before emitting another batch of slime from her mouth. Her entire body felt hot like she was inside an oven. Her reptilian body was sweating in buckets now, and now it looked more and more like a slime as sticky substances covered her. 

And the heat was quickly becoming unbearable. The worms kept wiggling inside her. They burrowed into various part of her insides and then melted, being absorbed into her body in the process. Even after they had become part of her body, they continued to secrete their infectious slime inside her. Then tiny countless tendrils sprouted from where the worms had fused with part of her body to take root unto nearby organs. Even inside her brain a newly formed neurons constructed from the absorbed worms began to connect with her preexisting nerve cells. This wasn’t a process of simple corruption or hypnosis that could be reversed or healed. It was more like she was being fundamentally changed into something else entirely from the inside, in this case a worm-like monstrosity.

She couldn’t know any of this, but she did feel alarmed as her thoughts began to be affected as well. She was feeling better than ever, too better in fact, as her brain was now accepting the worms’ baleful influence more and more. A feeling of contentment washed over her as her belly was now growing full like a pregnant draconian carrying multiple eggs, her body demanding more worms to become fodder for her infected body.

The rings strapped onto her limbs and tails dropped, making a large clanking sound. But her arms didn’t move to strike the executioner. Instead, much to the dismay of the onlookers and other captured resistance members, her hands began to roam over her body, one hand touching her nipples, and the other hand vigorously rubbing her clitoris. 

“Ngh…gotta…no…uh…so fucking good…” Slimes kept dropping all around her as from her body seeped the same mucus produced by the worms she had ingested. Her arms moved furiously all over her sensitive spots, which at this point were everywhere. She was really making a scene as she squatted to expose more of her nether region, unashamed of her hands touching it, making the onlookers frown more and more. She knew she was masturbating in public, but she was more turned by the fact, willingly indulging in pleasures while others could only watch in shock. It was a liberating feeling. 

Just as her mind was freeing itself from social constraints, her body was changing to match her altered psyche. Huge talons ripped from her feet, and her legs became more digitigrade as muscles bulged in abnormal monstrous fashion. Her teeth grew sharper with more popping out from her gums. As she smiled to reflect the pleasure she was feeling, people saw how her mouth now looked like a monster out of a nightmare, revealing too many blade-like teeth. The strands of hair falling around her showed what inhuman creature she was becoming. 

But she wasn’t just becoming like a monster. The sexual ecstasy was also playing a part in shaping her body to reflect the perverted desires she was craving. Her hips and breasts swelled to obscene degree, ruining her warrior-like figure. Instead of compact muscles, her body now boasted extra layers of fat that wobbled, showing off its curves. Indeed, with a fat butt and thick thighs that were almost the twice the size of her waist, and her gargantuan breasts heaving slightly with every labored breath she took, some of the onlookers were not proud to admit that her voluptuous figure made their members rock hard even as they watched the horrifying transformation happening to her.

“Are they all turning you on? Hah!” The executioner laughed. Spinel only kept moaning and touching herself, busily moving her hands. “Too bad you won’t get to keep them long.” He pointed her arms. “Worms don’t have them, you know.”

“Wha..what?” Spinel managed to speak, but her attention was immediately drawn to another change happening to her body. Others shouted too as they noticed it too. As her butt and breasts grew bigger, her arms decreased in their sizes, as if her body was drawing the extra fat from her limbs. “No….no! Please! Turn me…ugh..back!” The loss of limbs momentarily brought her to a clarity, but it was too late, as she saw her huge brown bloated body with rapidly shortening arms. “Please! I’ll tell it all! Nngh! Just change me back, please! Nooo….” 

“That won’t be necessary.” The executioner said calmly. “We can always retrieve the information later. By then you will be more cooperative, obviously.”

Contrary to her distressed pleas, her body was showing every sign of pleasure it was experiencing. She was peeing again with her legs spread wide, her cunt and anus spasming madly with worms continuing to crawl inside her. Her huge engorged nipples were now lactating thick goo with the occasional small worms popping out from the tip. 

“Ahhh!” As her arms disappeared completely, leaving nothing but a stump at each side, she cummed hard, her face tilting backwards and her body moving outwards a bit. She unknowingly sprayed her urine onto the other captured resistance members, who were too shocked and horrified to say anything in response. 

“Look!” Someone shouted, and people looked at Spinel’s face. Some turned their gaze in an instant, too horrified at what was happening to her.

“No….no…this is…” Spinel was murmuring in shock, as her body shuddered. She tried to move her non-existent arms, but all to no avails. She felt something breaking inside her. Her arms were gone now. And she felt frustrated not because she had just lost her limbs, but because she couldn’t touch herself… 

“Noooo…” The layer of slimes began to cover her face like a cream. Her mouth grew larger, revealing more of the sharp teeth. Her eyes and noses were fast disappearing beneath a layer of brown goop. “Grgph..” The sounds she was making were now mostly gurgling noises. Her hair was mostly gone now, the layer of rings on her neck becoming more noticeable, which was now appearing in her face as well.

Despite her facial features fast disappearing and becoming just like several layer of rings like her neck, Spinel felt extreme bliss as new pleasure began to take hold of her. Her mind was almost lost to the pleasure, the distress of having lost her limbs allowing more of her consciousness to accept what she had become. It was easier for her. She briefly thought of Sate, the still surviving royal family of the kingdom, whom she had forged intimate ties during her younger years, promising that she will always protect her… But her cock cumming in massive volumes of cum swiftly dismissed her lingering regrets, twisting and subverting her memories. She still loved the princess, albeit in a slightly altered way, her cock already getting filled with cum coming from her plump balls as she imagined taking the Princess’ hole with ease.

Her hips buckled wildly as she felt something pushing from the inside. The funnel inserted onto her vagina dropped. Those who were closer to her shouted again in shock, hardly believing their eyes. Her slit was closing as the engorged clitoris kept growing. The sagging vaginal flesh coalesced into two round objects with wrinkly surface. 

“Mrrgh! Mrh! Grrk!” Her body continued to twitch madly. Each time she did so, her cock gained in both length and girth, the phallic tube slapping against her inflated belly and balls churning audibly. She came without touching herself, the pleasure from her anus sucking worms proving too much along with her own body’s arousal. The torrents of thick white cum sprayed all over the place, some dropping onto the terrified prisoners around her. But before they could say anything, their own body was infected with the same heat and energy surrounding the transforming dragon, as some with their hands cuffed began to flail wildly humping mid-air, mimicking Spinel’s obscene movement, their scales and furs taking a brown tint.

When her cock moved all the way up to her breasts, Spinel’s head moved without any hesitation, plunging its maw onto her fully erect cock. Now her head was completely looking like a mouth of a lamprey, consisted entirely of a long neck ending in a large mouth full of sharp teeth. The rings appeared on her neck and other parts of her body, flowing with all the slimy substances secreted from her inside. Her long neck easily swallowed her cock, making her balls slap her mouth-hole. 

“Mrrgph!” Grunting loudly, Spinel’s body arched backwards, unable to take the extreme pleasure of sucking her overgrown cock. Her cock wobbled freely, shooting out cum to the crowd as well. People screamed as they realized the whitish goop falling from above, but for some it was too late, as they stood there in a blank eyes, their body feeling suddenly hot, taking additional shots from the cum Spinel was ejaculating. 

Even her lithe tail couldn’t escape the changes sweeping her body. It became thicker, and on the tip of her tail there grew a hole which rapidly expanded in size, growing sharp teeth just like her mouth. 

“This is the fate those who oppose our Lord! Behold!” The executioner didn’t move, carrying a charm that nullified the corrupting influence of the demonic magic. It was always satisfying to see a rebellious individual falling to his Lord’s magic and accepting his or her miserable fate. This was the first time the transformation punishment was done in the public; executions were nice, but they weren’t enough. Seeing how people were now too shocked to even shout a few desultory words to him and his guards, he smirked in satisfaction. 

“No! Please! You gotta fight it, commander! Nrrgk!” One of the resistance member yelled in horror as Spine’s monstrous form approached her. Now she was walking on her two bestial legs freely, the magical cuffs no longer working on her. She pushed him with her huge breasts, and he couldn’t feel but pleasured by her soft flesh touching her… But he knew that meant she was infecting him with her slimes. 

Before he could say anything more, her huge maw aimed for his face, and for a moment he cringed, thinking that she would shred his face with her huge maw. Instead, Spinel did something far worse for him, as he was drenched with the vile slime coming out from her inside, her long neck and maw working like a hose shooting out its contents. 

“Ugh…no…Spi-Urk!” The prisoner coughed, feeling something rising inside him. He opened his mouth and retched, vomiting the same green slime he had just forcibly swallowed “Gahh!” His body went stiff when Spine’s tail-mouth began to suck his expanding penis, but he immediately relaxed, too pleasured to think about anything else. His neck grew long as well, sharp teeth growing from his mouth, his slimy body entwining with Spinel’s own…

The square was in panic as people tried to move as much as they could from the wooden platform the prisoners and Spinel were. The captured resistance members couldn’t move, of course, along with those nearby who were sprayed with Spinel’s cum. They were too busy groping themselves and transforming into the same worm creature the draconian had become. Even before Spinel was approaching, they themselves were busily engaged with each other, their long neck brushing against each other, arms disappearing, covering the platform with their ever-increasing goop.

“This should all serve you as a warning!” The executioner bellowed loudly with laughter, seeing how the people were now not even murmuring like the last time he had executed a dozen of resistance members. This was surely to crush those pesky rebels. He grinned as he saw the Capital’s civilians watching the scene in utter disbelief, witnessing some of their own transforming into the worms. That was a welcome bonus. News would travel fast, and all would bow down to his lord. 

“Mrrf! Grk!” The shouts of the transformed worms wriggling on the ground was surely a music to his ears. His mind was already busy working out to find another use for them. Since worms were known to make soil fertile, why not release them unto the ground, ‘fertilizing’ the earth with their infectious secretions? He grinned, imagining the earth itself falling to his Lord’s domain. Then all would serve his Lord…

Spinel felt bliss taking hold of her as she kept servicing her new ‘mate’, who was becoming much like her, now growing two large breasts despite being formerly male. She didn’t even notice the demon attach a collar around her neck, which bore the number ‘1’ on the tag. Soon there would be many more…    

Sate couldn’t believe how this place was found out. There were wards all over the place set up by her most trusted magisters. She hurriedly moved towards the War Chamber to discuss what to do with her group of retinues. 

“Who’s leading the attack?” Once she arrived on the room, filled with frightened servants and grim-faced guards and many more others, she spoke, realizing that the place was also functioning as a makeshift shelter for now. “How did they found out?”

“The fortress is attacked by…worms, my liege. It seems the rumors of Spinel and others transforming into worm creatures may have some truth in them.” An elderly lupine spoke, his face extremely grave. Sate frowned, still adamant in her belief that the draconian knight was out there somewhere. “I know what you’re thinking, but our spies were present at the…scene of the transformation.” He spoke hesitantly, sensing her discomfort.

 “Magister Raki is right. They came out from the grounds. My men are fighting them, but there’s just too many of them. And when the soldiers touch them they transform into worms. Looks like they’re highly infectious. They even seem to emit some kind of poisonous cloud which paralyzes our troops.” An armored draconian spoke, no doubt sensing an uncomfortable air between the two. “There’s no way we can fight them, not at this moment. My liege, you need to escape. We will-“

Anything he was about to say was abruptly interrupted as a loud cracking sound resonated through the entire room. Sate thought the room was going to collapse, but that didn’t happen. Instead holes started to pop out from the walls and floors. From the gaping holes there came lots of sloshing and gurgling sounds.

“They’re here!” Someone shouted, and then a huge cloud of dust swept the room. Things got messy really quick as Sate couldn’t see what was right in front of her. What unnerved her more was the disturbing sounds coming from everywhere. There were shouts, and then there were moans and grunts that indicated not pain but mostly pleasure. There was also the sound of fleshes messily grinding and slapping against each other.

“What’s going on? Raki! Etrend! Guards!” 

Something moved behind her. Sensing the movement, Sate turned back, expecting the old wolf to offer his hand to move out from this place. But it didn’t feel like him, her senses registering a familiar presence.

“Spinel?” That had to be her, she thought. The secret signs they had engraved on each other’s body as they shared their occasional romantic trysts in the hunting lodges scattered around the kingdom. 

For a moment her mind lifted, a flicker of hope reigniting inside her. But that sensation was short-lived. What she saw wasn’t the red draconian brandishing her trusty sword and arcanotech pistol, but a hulking monstrosity that had a huge gaping maw with hundreds of sharp shark-like teeth, its long brown ringed neck attached to a obscenely fat female body with gigantic breasts and hips. On its crotch it sported massively erect cock featuring multiple veins and sagging ballsack that dropped to the floor. Where its arms should’ve been, there were just stumps. From its back another ‘head’ (which, like the one in the front, was just a huge gaping mouth filled with teeth) swayed, attached to tail-like appendage.

Before she could say anything, the monster closed fast. She was still frozen in place.

How could it be? Even as the monster was slobbering its saliva all over her, coating her body in greenish slime, she was unable to perceive what was happening to her. This familiar energy she was feeling was definitely that of her trusted knight. But the thing that was vomiting slime all over her and rubbing its huge cock over her wetting pussy was definitely not Spinel. 

“My liege! Ugh…” One of the guard shouted. As the place cleared a bit, Sate could see the dismal sight more clearly. The room was in a mess. Furniture were lying around, most of them broken and damaged to a various degree. There were worms everywhere. Not small worms, but gigantic monstrous bipedal creatures that were currently shoving their huge cocks to the mouths of unfortunate victim or fucking them without any pretense. Those who were free from their devious embrace was immobilized as the slimes the monsters emitted acted as a glue to restrict their movements. 

And they were watching in horror as their leader was coiled by the monster that was bigger than others. Adding more to their distress was how quickly Sate’s body was responding to the monster’s heat-inducing smell.

“Nghh…no…” From her pussy a yellow liquid flowed freely, the pungent smell making it obvious that she was urinating in front of her subjects. “Gah…no…don’t…” But the monster only increased its place rubbing its member along her thighs and pussy, her urine acting as a lubricant as it kept touching her sensitive folds. “Ah…this, this is…”

The monster didn’t wait long. The other worms which were already busy fucking others, who were now mostly eagerly accepting the monsters’ cocks with their holes spread wide. Elongating its neck to make sure her mouth got a fresh new batch of slime directly coming out from its mouth, the huge worm plunged its member in one single thrust.

“!!” Not even a small moan came out from Sate, whose mouth was wide open. Not missing it, the worm’s long head ‘kissed’ her again to exchange their fluids, making her drink its infectious gloop more. Her stomach bulged despite her body known to boast some nice fat; the monster’s cock was almost tall as her torso.

Those who weren’t getting ravaged by worms watched the unreal scene unfolding before them with utmost horror. The princess was getting fucked, physically contaminated right in front of them. But despite their shock, they couldn’t deny that Sate herself was enjoying the rough copulation. Her eyes were slowly rolling upwards, the blush on her face becoming more reddened. 

“Mrph….Urk! Ah…Nggh! Gahh…hah!” As the monster fucked her rhythmically, Sate orgasmed each time, her mouth pointing upwards in a slight grin. She was now actually on all fours now, moving her hips in accordance with the monster who was on top of her. She let out a satisfied moan again as the worm’s tail-head was rimming her puffy anus, welcoming her another hole getting catered.

“My liege! You need to fight it! Think of-“ Someone’s last-minute attempt to save her was quickly put down as the newly emerged worm tackled the soldier from behind, quickly rubbing its cock along her crotch. 

Sate heard someone saying, but couldn’t care less as she felt her inside full of the monster’s magnificent cock scratching that itch she had whenever she sought out male courtesans. Hell, this lover was much better than the others… That was all she could think as her purple body changed its color to a brownish one, just like the monster taking her. 

“Mrha…So…good….Gah…” With her face down sprawled on the floor and moving her hips wildly, Sate was making quite a sight in front of her subjects. Some shook her head, while others just gave up completely and voluntarily offered their body to the worm, who immediately relished in the unimaginable pleasure the monsters offered. 

As the monster blew out its massive load unto her, Sate moved her head to kiss the worm’s mouth again. Her lengthening neck made it easier for her to do so, and the change didn’t bother her at all. She welcomed it all the more, which allowed her to taste the beast’s sweet slime… 

Her hips and butts widened as to match the beast’s size, so that she could support its relentless mating procedure. Even as her arms were atrophying leaving nothing but a stump like the worm fucking her, she didn’t mind, the pleasure from the mating proving to be just too much, drowning out everything else.

Then she began to hear something. It was harsh voice that told her to come back. It felt cold, stiff, and dry. In reality it was the old lupine magister desperately attempting to counter the worm’s influence changing her, as he began to chant ancient litanies long forgotten till now.

But then another voice Sate could hear. It was like someone was singing. The voice felt familiar… It was Spinel. Sate knew it. Her sweet and caring voice, like a warm breeze on a fair spring day, and vibrant and full of life like verdant grassy fields on a hot summer afternoon… 

Then she finally realized, as she remembered the ‘rumor’ of Spinel transforming into a worm-like monster. This was her. The creature fucking her was Spinel. And she was whispering how sweet it would be to embrace what Sate was becoming. She could see the transformation on her body was quite progressed, with her unable to feel any of her arms and her entire body ringed and secreting green slime like the worm creatures. 

Somehow, she felt the pleasure she was feeling was not entirely due to the infectious slime the worm made her ingest. The heat emanating from the monster was the physical manifestation of her knight’s affection towards her… At least that’s how she felt, as she heard more and more of Spinel’s warming and caring tone pushing out the harsh shouts of the pesky old fart. After all, he was the one who discovered the relationship between the two and threatened them. She hadn’t been able to meet Spinel for a long time, and finally meeting her, and then getting fucked by her, was an incredibly blissful feeling.

“Spinel…” Her face began to distort as her mouth expanded, revealing sharp teeth just like her lover. “Hah…gra…” She closed her eyes, knowing she would never have to open them again. Her mind briefly registered her people’s shock and resentment as she carelessly accepted the demon king’s influence, but as long as she could be with Spinel, it didn’t matter. She forcefully shoved away the magister’s last plea from her mind, as her tail began to undergo the same transformation as her head. The new mouth began to intertwine with Spine’s own tail, each coiling around the other, their mouth locked in an embrace, feeding slimes to each other. 

“Mrrgha!” She was even growing her own cock and balls, spraying her retinue after bucking her hips several times. Others fell from the shock, some already touching their body as they too were exposed to the transformative cum. 

When Sate’s head perked up, her entire body not different from the worm creature that was fucking her. Her mouth sprayed slime to the transforming people, just to make sure. She was now a monster, but that didn’t matter now. She had found Spinel. And if that meant she was to stay in this twisted form forever, perhaps than her body wasn’t cursed, but blessed. The warmth she felt was not entirely due to her arousal. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]As the two worm creatures mated, others began to mimic them. A sweet scent and sticky slime filled the chamber, the transformation not the only thing that was infectious. 


