Gooey Turnabout
“Azox, my dear,” Ember asked as the two sat at her house. “I’m so happy you could make it.” They sat at her kitchen table over a cup of coffee. She may not have needed food, but some habits died hard.
“Yeah, sure,” Azox said nervously. He twitched in his seat, unsure of what Duchess Ember wanted. He wasn’t often out of his own home, but Ember was above him, so he had no choice but to answer her summons. 
Ember took a loooong sip from her coffee. “Now, I’m not gonna play games, Azox.” She set the cup down and looked at him, startling him. “I want you.”
Azox, the poor boy, nearly fell over. His stripes of neon green on his neck, arms, horns, and under his eyes flashed in alarm. “WHA?!”
Ember stood up from the table, slowly taking steps to him. “Such a good boy, aren’t you?” Ember grasped Azox’s arms, pulling him closer. “It’s your fault I’m like this, you know,” she playfully accused as she gazed into the goo goat’s green eyes.
“I mean… I guess so.” He remembered it so vividly. He and Azrael corrupted her together. Then things happened… sexy things… “Ooooooooooohh…” he moaned, remembering all the things Ember and Azrael did to him afterward.
Leaning down to the boy, she whispered into his ear. “It’s about time you pay the price for it.”
“Oh no,” Azox bemoaned. “Not again.”
“Oh, you’re often someone’s plaything?” Ember asked as she forced his hand betwixt her cleavage. “I wonder how well you will look at my breasts.”
Azox’s face flushed as he saw his hand sinking into her body. Every inch that fell inside went numb. “Take me…” he said in a whisper. He rose from his seat and let Ember drag him up to her room. His tail wagged furiously in excitement and fear. He knew Ember would let him go afterwards. Hive members never fully absorbed one another. But how long would she have him? A day? A week? A month?
Ember pulled him into her room. “That’s all I needed to hear, cutie.” She sucked him up to his shoulder, pulling his face up to hers. She planted her lips onto his, distracting him from the inevitable. Their eyes shut, savoring the sensuality of the whole thing. 
Azox’s torso was pulled into Ember’s enlarging breasts. She had already been given a larger pair when he and Azrael corrupted her, but she craved more. The gooey G cups kept growing as his goo became hers, his essence swirling and mixing with hers. His lips were pried away from Ember’s as his neck sunk into her now J cups. With one final gasp of fresh air, he sunk beneath her titty flesh. 
“A shame,” Ember chuckled. “He was such a good boy.” She supported her growing girls, feeling their weight grow in her hands. Azox’s lower body stuck out from her cleavage like a cartoon character trapped in the ground, slowly sinking. His cock, rock hard and throbbing, was facing her. “One last gift before you’re mine,” she smirked. She sat on the bed and leaned back. Her tongue shot out from her mouth, wrapping around it and slathering it with her goo. The taste was exceptional. She pulled it closer and stuck it into her mouth. Her lips caressed it, teasing every nook and cranny of the alien-looking cock. His body twitched as it continued to sink deeper and deeper into Ember’s sweater puppies, the size growing larger and larger. They began spilling out of her hands, growing nearly too heavy to support.
Just in time, Azox’s cock sank into her tits. He spooged neon green cum into her mouth, spilling over her face as his cock was pulled out of her maw. Ember licked the seed off of her face hungrily. “Good boy.” His legs weren’t far behind, absorbing into her body even faster than the rest of Azox’s body. Her breasts were enormous in her hands, her arms getting lost in them as she supported the swollen sacks. 
“Oh, these will do.” She chuckled, letting gravity take them. Suddenly, a surge of tingling washed over her. “What?!” Her body was turning black, and various splotches appeared and spread. “NO!” she yelled obsolently, pounding the mattress. “I ABSORBED YOU!” Her brain was going crazy. Thoughts that weren’t hers were trying to settle in and take over. “AZOX!” She shouted, clutching her head.
Now we are one, sis. Azox’s voice echoed in her head. Why don’t we meet in the middle? The blackness had nearly covered her green body. You can have me for your breasts, but I wonder how you’d look in my colors. Green lines formed on her face, connecting her jawline to her eyes. Her horns, biceps, neck, and chest also received a distinct green line across them. 
“NO!” Ember shouted once more. “This is my body, you… you…” her hostility was fading, words failing.” As her claws became neon green, the green hexagon pattern on her face glowed vibrantly. Ember fell to her knees, struggling to maintain her composure.
Why don’t we show Azrael what we have become? Azox asked sweetly. I’m sure she’d love to have us both at once.
Ember stopped struggling, her arms falling to her sides. “Yeah…” Ember said with excitement. “Let’s surprise her!”
“Oh, I already know,” A seductive voice said from the hallway. Ember turned to see none other than Azrael walk in. “Remember, Duchess Ember, we are a Hive Mind. I can read your thoughts as I please.”
“Then you know what I want right now, Mother,” Ember smirked and knelt before her. 
Azrael’s cock sprouted from her body and grew to its full length. “Such a good Duchess, Ember~” she cooed. She grasped Ember’s enormous breasts and placed her cock between them. “You should have told me you wanted Z cups,” she added before she began thrusting. Each wet plap plap plap of her body hitting her tits was intoxicating. 
AZRAEL! AZRAEL! Azox called from inside Ember’s body. USE ME! I’M YOURS! 
“Mother, I’m your Duchess~” Ember moaned as low and sexily as she could, with her body constantly shifting back and forth. Ember opened her mouth slightly and poured some goo from her mouth into her cleavage. The slapping sounds of sex only got louder and sloppier until Azrael squeezed Ember’s massive mammaries. With grunts and savage noises, she shot rope after rope into her cleavage, Some shooting out and onto Ember’s face. 
But that wasn’t enough for Ember. She turned around, presenting her dripping pussy. “More, Mother. PLEASE! Breed your Duchess. Give me your clutch!”
Azrael’s eyes narrowed with a smirk. “So eager to serve the Hive, are we?” Prepared to copulate whenever needed, her cock shot back to life and plunged into Ember’s needy hole. Ember screamed in carnal pleasure, her Mother’s canine cock more than enough to stretch her wide. Grasping her hips, Azrael thrust her knot inside in one thrust, getting another primal scream from Ember.
Ember’s eyes were spiraling in euphoria. This was what she really wanted. She knew absorbing Azox would get attention from Azrael.
 “This is for absorbing Azox!” She spanked Ember’s ass, the gooey rear jiggling, ripples riding up to Ember’s face. Ember shouted in pleasure. “And this is for not asking permission!” Another firm spank. “I know you can feel this too, Azox.” Another spank. “This is for not standing up for yourself!”
I’M SORRY! Azox shouted, his own panting syncing with Embers.
“I’ll give you my seed, Ember, only if you promise to let him go.” Azrael knew she would.
“Yes, Mother, I promise!” Ember cried. “Give this lustful Duchess your eggs!” She spanked herself.
“Such good begging~” Azrael teased. “Slut~” She spanked her one last time. With one final thrust, she unloaded another round of seed into Ember. Her belly began to inflate like a balloon, Azrael’s cum sloshing around inside. Her sensual screams echoed in the room. Azox howled inside, feeling twice the pleasure. Azrael’s member pulsed with each burst of her gooey seed, sending waves of euphoria through her own body. She leaned over and bit Ember’s neck, leaving a mark that she’d remember.
As Azrael pulled out, she chuckled, seeing the mass on the bed. “You have made an excellent breeder, Ember.” She turned. “Have fun with those eggs. I expect you to take care of them.” As she left, Ember moaned in reply. 
What’s gonna happen now? Azox asked, out of breath somehow.
Ember felt her stomach gurgle with the amount of Azrael’s cum inside of it. “We wait for the eggs,” she said. “You’re mine until then.”
