
GREENHOUSE 
OF

HOrror

STORY



Sam kicked in the rusty doors of the old greenhouse. A strange smell entered his 
nose, as the human male entered the abandoned building. The Sun was already 
setting and so it took a few seconds until Sams eyes got used to the dark room 
around him.

He knew this was Nanas greenhouse, but since his girlfriend Jessy had disap-
peared a few weeks back, right after she had won a gardening contest against 
Nana, Sam figured it would be a good idea to start at the Ketorans greenhouse.



The place looked abandoned tho. “Hm, not even the light is working anymore” 
Sam flipped a switch several times without any effect. “I thought these girls were 
really into this whole gardening-shit”. His steps muffled by the mulch below his 
shoes, Sam sneaked deeper into the darkness.

Carefully, he took out his flashlight and hold still for a second- was that a move-
ment over there? Sam hold his breath and just listened. Something like a slimy, 
wet smacking was halling through the greenhouse, combined with a constant, 
dripping sound.

Carefully, Sam turned on his flashlight and looked around the corner. The room 
right after the entrance was illuminated by a few very dirty windows which 
blocked most the light from outside.
The gardening desks in front of him were filled with a bunch of pumpkins, the 
table to his right was covered in a thick, milky slime. As Sam came closer, he no-
ticed a lot of insects that seemed to gather around the smelly white mess. “What 
the - “ The strong smell of female sweat was spreading from the viscous slime and 
mixed with the odor of the mulch that filled the whole greenhouse.

Suddenly a high-pitched shriek halled from the other desk. Sam turned around, 
as the light of his flashlight hit a small, disgusting creature that seemed to sit 
between the pumpkins!

No, it was more like it WAS a Pumpkin, but somehow mixed with the twisted up-
per body of a female. Its eyeless head had an almost phallic form with something 
like a tiny, screaming mouth at its end.



In the very moment Sam tried to reach out for a shovel and silence the ugly 
creature, something slipped around his arm. A strong, wet and strangely pulsing 
tentacle had twisted around him, as Sam felt something curling around his leg, 
too!

“WHAT THE HELL IS THIS?!” He screamed as even more slimy tentacles tried to 
grab him. Sam took a closer look on the warm, pulsing thing that was slowly 
squeezing his arm. In horror, he saw that the tentacle was covered in the soft, 
sweaty skin of a penis. 

The male smell of the organ instantly followed, as the orange foreskin revealed a 
slimy glans, that already dripped with pre. Sam tried to get away, but it was like 
more and more cock-tentacles appeared around him. “Stop it, Hnoo.. I will hm-
mmff!” A Thick and warm Penis slowly curled around Sams neck and muffled his 
words.

Moments later, the strong cock-like tentacles had entangled Sams whole body. 
The musky smell of the penis around his neck filled his nose, as Sam saw the 
slimy glans slipping out under its foreskin right on his face.

In horror, Sam realized, that the hot pre that was dripping from the obscene ten-
tacles had started to dissolve his clothes. Parts of his legs were already naked as 
more and more cocks appeared around him.
Suddenly, a deep female moan halled through the greenhouse. Sam tried to turn 
around, but was only able to see even more, even thicker cocks coming from 
behind.

“Please... let me go!” He felt something hot  and slimy slipping inside his shirt 
from below. As he looked down, he saw a wet bulge slowly coming closer to his 
face. Another thick penis had pushed inside his shirt and grew thicker, stressing 
the fabric like a non-elastic condom.

“Maaale smell.... I want!” The deep female voice groaned right behind Sam, before 
the grip around him tightened and he was turned around by the strong tenta-
cles.





At first, Sam coulnt believe what he was seeing: Two massive tits dangled right 
in front of him, but the head of the creature almost looked like one of the cock-
like tentacles. Instead of the usual foreskin, a drooling mouth with swollen lips 
formed an opening at its and. The arms of the creature also resembled two mas-
sive cocks, both bigger that a solid log of wood.

“P-please... “ Sam started, as he saw the massive breasts of the creature in front of 
him: Instead of nipples, a hard, swollen penis rested on each of them.

“Join usss” the creature moaned, and before Sam was able to answer, its drooling 
mouth slowly came closer to his face.



Sam felt the hot, soft lips of the Fexa touching his face, before the tongue of 
the creature mercilessly pushed inside his own mouth. Desperate, Sam thought 
about the option to bite the creature to escape, but strangely started to enjoy 
the feeling of the long, deep kiss.

A weird, sucking feeling started to appear in Sams stomach. He wasnt sure what 
it was, but somehow, Sam felt better and better in the embrace of the massive 
creature.



Carefully, the Fexa lifted him up. All of Sams clothes had dissolved by now, and all 
he was feeling was the soft touch of her tentacles on his skin. The Fexas mouth 
came close to his face, as Sam felt a struggle in his mind: Something inside him 
really wanted to kiss these full, drooling lips.... suck every little bit of milky spit 
from it. The other part of him still struggles and felt insecure, almost obedient. 
For a few seconds, Sam tried to decide what he should do next:

Kiss her full, cum dripping lips

Wait for the fexa to continue

Wait for the Fexa  
to continue

Kiss her full, cum 
dripping lips



Long strands of drool dripped from the slimy lips of the Fexa, as her blind head 
came closer again.
With a needy grin, the creature licked her lips one more time and continued her 
sucking kiss.

The weird feeling in Sams stomach grew stronger and turned into a prickle, 
which soon filled his whole lower body. A pleasureful moan escaped his throat, 
as he felt the massive lips of his mistress sucking on his mouth. The feeling of 
the slimy tentacles slipping over his body turned Sam on out of a sudden. He 
moaned again and felt the thick tongue of the Fexa pushing inside him.

The prickling feeling had now reached Sams chest, and as the kiss continued, he 
felt like his crotch was burning with lust. The Fexa stopped for a moment, to give 
Sam a moment to breathe, as he realized how much the kiss of the creature had 
changed him already:

His own, stiff cock had shrunk between his legs, two massive bulges had formed 
on his chest. “Wh.. what?” Sam stopped, as he realized, that his voice sounded 
way more female by now. “What are you doing?”

The Fexa grinned “Male tastes good.... makes more cocks!” The blind head of the 
Fexa nodded to a bulge that had formed further down on her body: A small, new 
penis was slowly growing out of her fruiting body. “That your male part... I will 
store...”

Sam looked at the small bulge in disbelief.  The slimy little Fexa tentacle almost 
looked exaclty like his own cock.... ”You girl soon!” The Fexa grinned, as suddenly, 
Sam felt another tentacle greedily pushing its dripping glans against his testicles, 
creating smacking farts.
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An obscene opening had formed right between his shaft and testicles, framed by 
a slimy membrane that obviously was the beginning of a transformation of Sams 
cock into a vulva.

Sam was in a daze as he looked at the full lips of the Fexa one more time. “Alright 
Mistress, I wanna be with you from now on.” Sam spread his legs and closed his 
eyes to let the creature finish its work.

The slimy lips came closer for the last time, and Sam felt more and more of his 
manliness being sucked out of his body. A shudder of lust erupted, as the hard 
glans of the cock-tentacle finally slipped inside his transformed crotch. 

The feeling of his own cunt embracing the hard, merciless shaft that drilled inside 
him was breathtaking, and a deep moan escaped his throat. More and more of 
his skin turned into a soft, greenish tone and a pair of wood-like horns grew out 
of his head, while the thick tentacle was pleasing his new, female nethers. 

Sam screamed, as he felt the hard glans slipping inside his tight new vagina. 
More tentacles slipped over every inch of his body, pleasing him, turning him on. 

Sam felt dirty, as he spread his legs wide open, to invite the cock to fuck him even 
harder. With a deviant pleasure, Sam watched the massive, sweaty shaft of the 
Fexa twitching and pushing inside his swollen, wet cunt, while more tentacles 
played with his newly grown tits, squirting their filthy load all over him.





Sams whole figure had grown more and more feminine, as the Fexa finally let go 
of him, releasing Sam into his new life as a Fexa Spawn that had to take care of 
the young sprouts of the grove.



Alternative Ending



The sight of the creatures cum-dripping lips was just too inviting. The male smell 
of her whole body almost drove Same insane. In a rush of lust, he started to lick 
and kiss the drooling mouth of the Fexa, licking and swallowing every drip of 
salty cum-drool that was slipping out from between her lips.

Soon, Sam felt like his mouth wasn´t able to swallow enough of the sweet 
cumdrool... he wanted more... MORE!

A sudden rush of strength flooded Sams body, as he managed to free one of his 
hands. Greedily, he grabbed one of the Fexas Tit-Cocks and started to pump the 
massive shaft. The smell of male sweat and sex filled the air, And Sam didnt even 
notice that his mouth had turned into a sucking hole, which was constantly open 
and drooling. 

After a while, Sam realized that his mouth looked swollen and wet from all his 
cock-sucking, his ability to smell the delicious, male odor had also disappeared!

The Fexa slurped happily “Another filthy bug-human” She carefully licked her still 
drooling lips. “Another slut I can feed my semen”

Like he had just woken up from a bad dream, Sam realized what was happen-
ing for the first time: He was unable to speak or smell anymore, the area around 
his mouth had turned into a soft bulge with long, plump lips forming a vertical 
slit. An almost unbearable feeling of hunger and need filled Sams throat out of a 
sudden. He tried to form words, but the tight slit in his face only farted a bit and 
squirted a thin gush of liquid from between its vulva-like folds. “Hgrnwwwww! 
*Splrt* nooo!”

“good bug” The cocks on the Fexas breasts grew stiff and started to look more 
and more tasty to Sam. In the meantime, a fresh rush of estrogen started to 
change Sams body, based on the vulva-growth on his face.
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The Fexa came closer once more “Wanna lick, right?... Wanna suck?!” Sam tried 
to think something else.... he was a guy, and not some cock-sucking bitch... A 
wet slurp escaped the swollen cunt that had formed out of his mouth and nose. 
These cocks looked so... tasty...

Carefully, Sam touched the lewd folds of his new face. His fingers slipped over the 
sensitive, warm slit and it didnt took long until one of his fingers slipped into the 
tight opening, that engulfed and sucked it in greedily. A gush of fresh vaginal liq-
uid dripped down Sams chin, as he continued to finger the wet snatch in his face.

Sams body felt lewd and dirty out of a sudden. The urge to rub his newly grown, 
massive tits over the sweaty skin of the penis tentacles around him grew stronger 
and stronger. A pair of thin antennas grew out of Sams head, as he was finally 
able to smell the sweet odor of his new favorite meal again.

“I am.. shlrrt CUNT... need COCK!” Sam lifted up his legs- Instead of a penis, a lewd 
pussy was now sitting between his legs. One of the penis-tentacles slowly came 
closer, and Sam smacked happily, as it carefully drilled inside his new sex and 
started to fuck him.

The Fexa hold the new Spitbug-Sam tight in her grip as one tentacle after the 
other filled his hungry holes “You lure more bugs.... more Fexa-cleaners!”





After a few hours, The Fexa let go of Sam, which was finally sated. His whole body 
had transformed into the body of a female plant-creature. He almost looked like 
a Fexa-spawn, with the only exception that his mouth looked like a dripping, 
used pussy.

Sams breasts had also grown a bit more after the sex. A weird pressure was build-
ing up inside his nipples, but Sam couldn´t care less and continued to play with 
the drooling snatch in his face.

Still Fingering and exploring his new Snatch, Sam eventually noticed the changes 
his nipples were going through: Something hard and stiff slowly pushed out of 
his areolas, something that almost looked like...

“*Shrllrt* Cocks.... these will make sure I can lure more bugs to Mistress Grove 
shlrrt” Carefully, Sam inspected the stiff male organs the Fexa DNA had added to 
his new body... these hard pricks looked rather tasty....






