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Ash?! The voice of the young girl halled through the cold tunnels.
“Ashley!?” Carefully, Lydia stumbled forward through the darkness,

the smell of moss and old wood mixed with mud filled her nose.

She didnt like this place, this whole forest was creepy enough, filled with
all kind sod dangerous animals, plants and whatnot.

“Brimstone-eggs” Lydia sighed. Some Necran scientists had told Ashley, that the
well-hidden race of the Lumoos sometimes breeds a special kind of egg, that

is able to create a warm, glowing light which not only glows without needing
power for years, but also can be used as a portable energy-source.

Ashley was sure, she could sell a bunch of them to a pack of Tizzians, that wanted
to explore the cold northern realms of Akrina, and soon became obsessed with
the hunt for Lumoos eggs.

Suddenly, the earch around Lydia started to shake. She wasn't sure, but she
thought she had heard a scream not far away around the corner. still stumbling
around, she started to run, as the earthquake seemed to grow stronger “Ashleey!”
She screamed, as a root made her stumble and fall to the soft, mossy ground.
More earth fell down from above and buried the young girl, as Lydia lost her
conciosness.

Lydia blinked. Slowly, she tried to open her eyes. All she could remember was the
massive amountof dirt raining down on her, as she was screaming for her friend.
A weird warmth was touching her face and body,like she was bathing in sunlight.
Slowly, Lydia opened her eyes, as she saw all the glowing Brimstone-eggs
around her, filling the cave with a nice, orange glow.

Lydia suddenly realized, that she was
trapped in a weird construct of hard, insectile claws, wrapped around her body.

Lydia suddenly
recognized the voice in the darkness: “Ash? Ashley, is that you?

Damn girl, I 've been chasing you through this whole labyrinth down here, what have
you...” She stopped. Suddenly, something warm was touching the back of her
head, slowly covering her from behind like a warm, wet hood.




In horror, Lydia realized that the insectile legs she was caught in were part of
Ashley’s new body. The warm feeling on the back of her head started to spread,
as a load of slimy substances started to flow down her body. with insectile preci-
sion, Ashleys new legs started to rip apart Lydias clothes, as more and more of
the slimy substance covered her body

Lydia had heard enough, she just wanted to run. greedily smacking, something
was working its way over Lydias head, swallowing it while oozing disgusting
liquids. Almost naked by now, the young female was paralyzed by fear, as huge
slime-dripping labia slowly started to engulf her.

“Don 't do this Ash! Its me, Lydia! please, fight it!” She felt the sticky efflux of Ashleys
hungry cunt running down her face, as two disgusting vulva-mandibles started
to greedily pull her inside violently. Ashley hissed “

Violently, Lydia was grabbed by all of Ashley insectile legs. With an inhuman
strength, she felt how her whole body was pushed inside a soft, slimy canal, slip-
ping deeper and deeper inside the insectile body that her friends legs had turned
into.

She tried to scream, but gave up after tasting a small load of insect lubricant
while slipping deeper into her friends stretched pussy. She was caught inside.
Caught inside Ash. Lydia felt how her friend started to curl up her lower body to
make it impossible for her to escape her new prison. Lydias skin started to tickle,
as the inner walls of the canal started to ooze a different kind of thinner liquid
that almost squirted over her naked body. “Let me out Ashley!! Oh my gawd!” Lydia
started to twist and turn, which only had the effect that more slime was squirting
from the walls around her. “Ashleey!” She whined “Let me... tzzzz let me out!”

Lydia has realized the weird noise that had escaped her mouth. that weird, chit-
tering hiss seemed to take over her mind. Her nethers started to spasm as her
own pussy was filled with a pleasure she had never felt before. In shock, Lydia
looked down on her body and saw her legs slowly fusing together. Her once well
hidden pussy started to enlarge and grow right in front of her lower body. slowly,
her new huge lips started to push open, giving birth to a pair of greedily clicking
mandibles guarding her growing vagina.




Her whole lower body started to feel numb, as Lydia was shivering in shock and
pleasure. Hundreds of new connections sended shocks through her head as mil-
lions of new synapses started to connect her mind to dozens of new, tiny pairs
of insect legs. “Please tzzzz... make it stop!” One climax after the other rushed
through Lydias trapped, changing body as the once human girl could do noth-
ing but watch her body slowly turn into a giant centipede. “That s tzzz... thats so
disgusting” With a final look on her now monstrous, aching cunt, Lydia faded out
with a huge moan on her lips.

Suddenly, Lydia was able to smell air again. Something was pushing her out of
her sleep violently, as the walls around her started to spasm and move her. With
every twitching wave, she felt her body coming closer to the bright slit that

had appeared in the distance. She could’t wait o be freed from her prison, she
couldn’t wait to see Ashley again and -most important- to make her inner insect

happy.

A few days ago, she had noticed the quite voice screaming in her head, giving
her orders. At first, she was able to ignore them but after she had found out that
the creature inside her seemed to control her pleasure, she was obedient to fulfill
“her insects” wishes.

Ignoring the voice ended up in being a moaning, slobbering and screaming
constant-climax anyway, so it was better to please the voice from time to time
and get at least a bit of free will in return. Her cunt had turned into the mouth of
“her”insect, guarding her pleasure or giving it to her. It was like her vagina was
having its own will now, acting like a wild animal... a quite hungry animal...

Together with a huge load of liquids, Lydias New body finally breached through
her new mothers labia. Ashley was screaming in pleasure, as Lydia enjoyed her
second birth. With her last stregth, Lydia pulled herself up, trying to finally be
set free from her new mothers dripping pussy. Finally, her insectile lower body
slipped free, leaving a slimy trace of cuntjuices on the ground.




