The Facility
On the outskirts of town, where nature started to bleed into the rigid forms of city life sat a nondescript warehouse; the remains of a mineral factory that has been used to store odd and ends for years. And yet in the world of Urban exploration, it was the site of many urban legends with one underlying theme; abduction. From cults of devil worshippers to an alien outpost it seemed like no one who went inside the building was ever heard from again; the disappearances had been documented for years but no official action had ever been taken. This fuelled even more conspiracy theories about this decrepit facility.
Undaunted by its ugly reputation the investigative duo of Fox and Horse known to their followers as The Two-pines made the fateful decision to stream their exploration of the old warehouse. The two of them had built a large following due to their witty takes and humorous speculation about every place they had explored; they didn’t take themselves very seriously and their humour was very broad, allowing many different people from all walks of life to enjoy their content. And this time was no different; the duo approached the imposing structure laughing at each other’s jokes and humorous speculations.
There wasn’t much in the way of entry to the warehouse, a rusted iron gate that hung on to bent hinges and a holed wire fence, time hadn’t been kind to the abandoned structure. And the main entrance doors were not in any better a state; the slimy wood sat on the concrete floor like fallen monoliths, moss and ivy covering most of the exposed timber where rot and woodworm ate at the rest. Neither the horse or her companion had much difficulty getting through either the fence or the factory door but the male fox did attach a GPS tag to the fence so that they could find their way out if they got lost inside.
The entrance hall was silent but for the hoofsteps of the tall equine, the sound muffled in the moist air as the fox padded along behind with the camera gear. Both anthros jokingly thanked their sponsor for their skin tight, moisture resistant suits; a blessing in this damp environment where mould would most likely get into any other attire and be hell to wash out. Their voices filled what they assumed to be lifeless corridors as they chatted on to their audience, but in the darkness, unseen ears were listening, waiting, their owners licking their lips, and preparing to trap their delicious oblivious prey.
The Fox lowered the tripod from the camera and stood it up facing his partner who nodded to him as she began to entertain the steam, behind the now standing camera the lupine unpacked  the audio visual equipment from the backpacks they had brought. “...and with the rumours surrounding this place there’s no way we wouldn’t have gotten in on the action and done an in depth exploration…” The horse continued to the camera as her partner pulled the night vision drone out of the bottom of the bag. “...yeah you’re right bluebat55, there have to be clues here that investigations have missed…”
Setting the drone to follow his movements, the fox turned and gave his partner a double thumbs up to which she grinned and used her phone to set the stream to the drone’s camera instead of the standing one. “And now folks you should see us in crisp infrared!” both of them waved at the drone as it moved in the air to keep them both in shot, but then the fox’s ears pricked as he heard a subtle sound from down the gloomy corridors. The sound was too quiet for the drone’s mic to pick up over the buzzing of its rotors so the audience missed what the lupine heard.
A wet sound emanate from the darkness, too quiet for the fox to know exactly where it came from but accompanying the lack of silence was the definite sound of wet foot falls; they didn’t sound anthro as they were too light to be from bipedals so the fox swept the thought of them aside, chalking them up as stray dogs or something. In case of wild animals the two anthros did have a set of flares and glow sticks ready to scare off any feral strays, not that there was much risk of stray ferals attacking anthros even for food in this day and age, is could also be just the age of the building making spooky sounds out of nothing.
Apparently the equine had also heard something as she burst out she had heard something as she was going to investigate it, it was as if there was something in the air lowering their caution as she disappeared into the gloom. The fox shouted for her to wait before chuckling and explaining to any new viewer in chat that sometimes her curiosity and excitement could get away from her “...that’s one of the reasons why I have a surprise for her later…” he half whispered to the drone, “though i know some of you can probably guess what i mean,” he knew teasing chat about marriage would build hype.
In the depths of the warehouse where the horse had come to her senses somewhat she actually started to look around her with the flash light that her partner had reminded her to bring. The whole place was a complete mess but something on the floor caught her eye, scattered in pools and trails along the bottom of the wall were drops of lightly glowing pink liquid that as she noticed it seemed to be all over the place. As she knelt down to examine the strange liquid the air seemed to close in around her as unseen eyes watched her movements from above.
Her breath caught in the increasingly stale air as the sound of splattering fluid caught her attention from behind her, wearily she turned around to look and saw more drops appearing on the floor on the other side of the corridor. As she turned, turning her flash light around with her she noticed more droplets falling from above, following their path as more kept falling she turned her flash light up carefully towards the ceiling, then she gasped. What she saw left her frozen in shock and terror, something she hadn’t ever thought to expect was crouched above her, lots of some-things.
Before she could utter a sound they had dropped on the terrified horse, filling her mouth and ripping off her suit with ease, only a muffled scream escaped the overwhelming sounds of hissing and slimy slithering. Her flash light dropped to the ground and was unceremoniously kicked away by one of the creatures, leaving her in complete darkness save for the lightly glowing pink slime spewing all over her from her attackers. She was filled before she could even think, and as her pain began to be replaced by pleasure she started to understand what was happening and more than that, she enjoyed it.
Back in the entrance hall the fox could hear that something had happened as the sounds of liquids spewing had increased to where the drone’s mic could pick it up and the viewer were wondering what the noises were. The fox reassured them that if his partner was in any trouble she would radio him, but as he said that he realised the folly in what he was saying; if she had encountered something she couldn’t handle and needed both hands, then she couldn’t radio him. With a breath in for confidence he clapped his hands together and announced that they would find her.
The buzzing of the drone’s rotors seemed deafening in the still air as the fox padded down the concrete walled corridor, the stream was waiting on bated breath to where even the chat was going slowly. But it wasn’t long before the lupine’s flash light flickered over the discarded flash light of his partner, but the equine mare was nowhere to be seen, the only remains at the scene were some torn moisture suit and a lot of pink liquid. The fox knelt down to examine the liquid as the drone flew back a bit, detecting another person coming into range, not that the fox noticed the drone at all.
He reached out and dipped his finger into the strange liquid only to recoil as it felt warm to the touch, though some remained on his fingers and he rubbed in between his fingers; the pink liquid soaked straight into his ginger fur as he moved his fingers together. As the liquid soaked into the skin beneath his fur it spread a warm sensation down his hand, and he felt himself growing a semi from the feeling which was utterly bewildering given the situation. But then he heard a footstep; wet  and light like the ones from before, but this time from a hoof that he recognised the tone of.
“I see you missed me darling…” the voice of the equine rolled out of the gloom with a slippery tail, a sensual melody that contrasted to her normally excitable voice; reassurance fell over the lupine but a pang of suspicion held him from running to meet her, there was something off about her voice that he couldn’t identify. “Don’t worry dear, some of the missing people here found me and helped me see this place for what it truly is, let me show you too…” her cooing voice trailed off as she took a step closer. The fox’s air of calm was slowly eroding as he asked what she meant, only to receive a giggle in response.
As the mare stepped into the light of the fox’s torch he gasped; the first thing he noticed was that her suit was almost completely torn off, covering the remainder of her body was a thin glazing of pink liquid, it looked like the same stuff that lined the corridor. As she took another step he saw her breasts; swollen and leaking more of the pink liquid as they moved seemingly on their own, somehow she had grown several cup sizes. Following the lines of her body he saw that her waist had trimmed down and her hips had mysteriously widened, but something weirder was between her legs.
The lupine was astonished by the giant pink cock swinging between his partner’s legs, while he had seen her naked before he had never seen her with such equipment, and behind her new appendage a massive set of pink balls the same colour as the penis swung with her every step. His astonishment rooted him in place as the mare kept walking seductively towards him, her penis snaking up into an erection as she got within arms reach, and her breasts visibly squirmed in anticipation. Her nipples started to distend with small penises as she grabbed her partner softly and pulled him down.
With his face so close to his partner’s slimy member he couldn’t help but breathe in the alluring scent that is gave off, and while the smell made his already hard penis feel even harder the air caught in his lungs as the mare and her meat stank of intense fucking from multiple partners. But just as he let out a breath by opening his mouth his partner shoved her cock into his open mouth and pulled his head down onto her crotch, immediately cumming a load of pink goo down the fox’s throat. This broke his trance but he found he couldn’t even struggle against the much stronger mare.
The mare let out a hiss as her tongue morphed back into a cock and she spewed pink cum into the gloom, the Csnakes inside her breasts used this opportunity to slither out as cock and frot against and sound her tongue cock. Was a delicious moan she pulled her partner’s head up along her already lengthening cock before pulling him down again birthing more Csnakes into the fox’s body to start his conversion. She remembered how it felt to be violently converted by the previously missing people, and how much fun she had as they ripped her apart and gave her this new body.
She imagined doing the same to her partner and how much he would enjoy wearing his old body;  the thoughts of him being just like her made her grow out of her old skin even more, her tail splitting open for the cock tail of her host snake to reach out and cum. Her shell lost more and more of its form as she thrusted down her partner’s throat and she found herself hissing in pleasure just as the others did when she awakened into her new form. Looking down she could see that the fox’s body was starting to squirm with Csnakes so she drew her cock out from his mouth and came over his face.
The shock and pain had faded very quickly as the fox felt the massive cock down his throat ‘cum’ multiple squirming things into him over and over before the horse pulled out and came a huge load of pink goo over his face. He could feel the warmth and pleasure already snaking throughout his body, his limbs felt limp as his partner pulled him up to his feet and started making out with him, cock tentacles wrapping around his torso from her pulsating breasts. Almost instinctively he lifted his leg up as the mare pulled him up onto her cock, the prehensile member searching for his anus.
With the horse’s cock now stretching out his anus a torrent of pink cum begun to flow out from his ass as he began to stroke his swelling cock against his partner’s torso, but instead of pre-cum budding from his urethra, a jet of pink cum began to shoot out all over the mare’s breasts. His stroking became masturbation as his cock began to squirm and grow with the Csnakes inside it, reaching up between his partner’s breasts and cumming over her neck as he kept on pumping. Seemingly of their own accord the mare’s breasts began to squeeze and rub against the fox’s cock too.
The male’s body was on fire with pleasure as he felt something attach to the back of his mind; a squirming presence that amplified the feelings of his body to the point he thought he could feel the creatures squirming around inside him as part of himself. As the feeling grew, he came to realise that he was feeling less and less like the fox and more and more like a mass of these creatures. In reality the mare was fucking him so full of Csnakes and pink cum that his form was swelling up like a water balloon and starting to come apart at the seams; pink liquid spurting out of tears in his form.
His climax happen very suddenly as his old body gave way to the mass of Csnakes that that erupted from every part of his skin, the shell that had been the fox fell away like old clothes around the mare’s cock and hooves. In the pitch black corridor she was standing in the midst of a mound of squirming pink tentacle cocks and Csnakes, the mare didn’t do much to hold her form as she also slipped effortlessly out of her shell to join her partner on the floor. Her body tore open and fell back against the wall as the sound of hissing and slithering replaced the sound of fucking in filling the corridor.
Both host Csnakes were in heaven; the snake that had been the horse had merged her mass with the snake that had been the fox, they were experiencing the dream of every couple in history; to merge in body and pleasure. Other nests moved through the mass now and then, disseminating themselves into the mass for a while before reforming and continuing on to find another partner in another part of their breeding facility. After several hours had passed the mass began to separate; the skin of the mare was re-knit together as the mass slowly slithered back into its shell.
As she pulled her equine head back over the head of her host snake she glanced up at the drone still hovering in the still air, a smile spread across her still leaking mouth as she stroked the host snake of her partner. Slowly, he began to reform himself and pull his shell around the mass of his Csnakes, crudely at first as this was his first time but he got there in the end. His body had perfected; the Csnakes inside him emulated rippling muscles and the average penis that he had possessed before had been upgraded to a full foot long member with heavily swollen balls hanging between his legs.
There were no words between the two nests as they stood up together, there was no need as they came together in a deep kiss, frotting their new cocks up against each other’s bodies and cumming together for the first time in their new bodies. Breaking the kiss they both turned their heads to look at the drone the same smile grew across their faces as they let go of each other and let their prehensile dicks flop against their big balls. The male stepped towards the drone and bowed his head and did a deep bow, beside his the female threw her arms up and made a rousing announcement.
“That’s all for tonight folks!” she exclaimed with vigour, “you have been witnessing an amazing CGI adventure from the incredible CSSuper who runs this facility!” The male raised his head and beamed at the drone, “And guess what guys…” the female finished his sentence: “I said yes!” Both of the nests came together and began to frot against each other before kissing again, pink cum shooting up and their cocks twisted together too. “Come join us here for an amazing experience!” the female called out as the male kissed her neck,”you’ll never be the same again…”
The camera drone sank to the ground as its battery died, ending the stream as the two nests began to passionately throat fuck each other, without the need to act like individuals anymore the Superior pulled it’s focus off the two new nests and let them go. Without a second thought the mare fell on top of the fox, still kissing him as she snaked her prehensile cock around and into to his gaping ass, he reached up and grabbed her squirming tits as she pumped him full of pink cum. Without the superior’s control the two nests bred incessantly in the darkness, willing passengers to their infested desires and as the sound of their coupling echoed down the corridor, more glowing eyes and leaking cocks appeared from the darkness.
The facility was now open…

And everyone is welcome…
