
A QUEENS 
EGGS



Everything was dark Around Cory, as the young girl closed the heavy door be-
hind her. Right after she had entered the sewers of the city, a disgusting smell 
hit her nose. “Damn ugh I hope Nancy was sure about this place” 

Nancy and Cory had been friends since their childhood and always been 
some kind of “troublemakers”. After the inquisition had increased their secu-
rity personal in the streets of Tinora, the two thieves had to find a new hiding 
place for their stolen goods.

One day, Nancy opened Cory that she had found the perfect spot in an aban-
doned canal near the city plaza. “They would never search there, and we only 
need to store our stuff until we found someone that buys from us.... the smell 
even keeps curious Skirrans away!”

“*Ugh*” The smell in Cory´s nose grew worse, as she came closer to the water 
in the canal. A thick, stinking layer of brackish water filled the canal with a 
disgusting stench. “Well  she was right about the smell for sure” 

Carefully, Cory climbed down to look around the corner Nancy had described. 
“Eeeeew!!” Something slimy had touched her hand. “Okay, don´t touch any-
thing down here... ugh OH NO!”

Cory felt how the stinking water was slowly filling her shoes “Well... Rubber 
boots next time... I will let you pay my shoes, Nancy, you idiot!.

Cory tried to hold her breath as she looked around the corner. Nothing was 
there except a thick layer of green-brownish sludge... but something was 
sticking inside it. Slowly, Cory reached out as her hand touched the slimy sur-
face of something that looked like “EGGS??!”



Something touched Corys wrist “NANCY?! WHAT IS THI-” She stopped and turned 
around as a deep, slurping sound and wet smacks answered her. Cory took a 
deep breath of the foul air as she saw the muscular, green body of a spitbug 
standing right behind her. 

It seemed like the girl had just transformed recently into her current, disgust-
ing form, as pair of ripped, black stockings still proofed the spitbugs former self 
“Shrlllrrrt!” Cory dared to look into the face of the creature: Instead of a nose or 
mouth, a lewd, cunt-shaped and drooling slit smacked and farted greedily.

In panic, Cory wanted to run, as another pair of hands grabbed her other arm. 
“NO, PLEASE... LET ME.... NANCY??!!” The face of her friend had turned green and 
a swollen, dripping cunt had formed where Nancy´s mouth had been before. The 
blue stockings, Nancy had loved as a human, hung from the chitinous tights of 
the insectile beast. She slurped like in a trance, as her insectile hands started to 
touch Cory´s top 

“N-NANCY... P-PLEASE!!” Cory felt her top being ripped open by Nancy´s claws. 
The other spitbug slowly came closer.

“WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO MY FRIEND, YOU MONSTER!!” The Spitbug slurped 
again, as something slowly pushed out of her disgusting, facial slit.



Cory was able to smell the stench of the spitbugs sweaty, slimy cuntmouth slowly 
coming closer. The spitbug, that once was Nancy had ripped apart most of her 
clothes by now, which seemed to dissolve in the pool of disgusting slime below 
them. “One of shrllrt us! One of shrllrt us!!” A summing voice echoed in Cory´s 
head.

The obscene, hairy vulva in the spitbugs face slowly pushed open, as a soft, yel-
lowish egg pushed out of her vaginathroat “Hnggg NOOOO!!” Cory felt her mouth 
being forced open by the spitbug behind her, as the stinking lips of the other bug 
smeared its slimy cunt-drool over her nose and mouth as they kissed.

Cory fought with the feeling of nausea in her stomach as she felt the soft, slimy 
membrane of the creatures cuntmaw slipping over her nose. The hard clitoris of 
the drooling, unshaved genital pushed against her, as Cory felt the rest of the 
stinking pussy sucking tight around her own mouth. She felt a gush of thick liquid 
flooding her throat as something slipped out of the spitbugs mouth.

“Shlrrt... one of us.... queen... one of us!” The spitbug let go of Cory with a wet 
smack.  Long strands of smelly liquids followed her, as she took a step back.



Corys mouth felt funny, something wasn´t right. The egg in her mouth had dis-
solved into a thick, slimy glob that seemed to fuse with her throat! “HGRNOO!!” 
Cory smelled the disgusting liquids dripping from her lips, as her face started to 
swell. “Shrllrt... you queen.... new hive!!” The spitbug touched Corys shoulder as she 
watched her nude body in disbelief:

Her tits had swollen bigger, weird patches of hard carapace had formed right below 
Cory´s skin on her tights and arms. 

“SHRLRHNOO! You Won´t change meeee!” Her words slowly turned into angry, wet 
smacks. Her mouth was nothing more than a messy hole now.

Cory looked at her feet: Her once human skin had ripped away and revealed hairy, 
chitinous legs with insectile claws. A fart escaped her tight throat, as strands of 
smelly drool escaped her growing faceslit.

She wasn´t able to smell anything anymore. In horror, Cory saw her nose deform-
ing, mutating into a slimy membrane that disappeared between a vertical slit and 
slowly growing into a clit. 

Desperate, she turned around and tried to escape one more time, but her legs felt 
funny and she almost fell. Brown antennas grew out of her head, taking up the 
smell of the sewer around her. Suddenly, it didn´t smell as bad as before. “shrllrt” 
Cory slurped.



“You queen of the hive now!” Cory looked at the other spitbug “Queen?” she asked, 
realizing that her antennas did the talking for her, sending the message right into 
the other bugs brain. “Im feeling.... hungry...want food!”

The other bugs nodded and slurped. “We will find food, mistress!!” before they dis-
appeared into the darkness of the sewer.

Cory stood there confused. Her body had still not transformed completely, but her 
mind was filled with pictures of tasty things “shrllrt... foood...” she thought, as she let 
her insectile claws run over her massive tits. “massive... thick... sweaty... slrrt....-wait... 
WHAT?!”

Confused Cory looked at her claw-like hands. It wasn´t food she was thinking 
about...it was “COCKS!?? *shrllort* NAHW... shrlrt I want something REAL to eat... 
something JUICY.... something... shrlrt HARD!!

Pictures of male genitals flashed up in her mind, reminding her  of her new pre-
ferred kind of food.
“HNOO... I CANT... OH GAWD! THEY LOOK TASTY!!!

Cory felt her cuntmouth turning wet at her thoughts.. like pushed by the sudden 
rush of hormones, thick hairs started to grow everywhere on Corys body “shrllrt... 
GAWD, IAM LOOKING SO LEEWD!!!...

 The stinking water around her even pushed her dirty thoughts. She was an Insect 
now... feeding on all kind of stuff... her cunt started to drool “*shrllrt* I REALLY HOPE 
THE GIRLS ARE BACK SOON!!” Her hungry eyes started to look around... “Shrllrt... 
must feed this urge... shrt must EAT!”


