-- Mel --

That was her big chance! Jackie was right there, ready and on the cusp of being willing, then she just had to do that. Mel shivered just thinking about it, thankful at least that her body was hot enough to recover quickly. It didn’t matter either. She’d give in soon enough, she was already on her way to being like Mel. It was just a matter of time.

Especially with an ally on hand. Mel returned to cargo, now indisputably her own area. The black had spread up to the vents, keeping the cool air out, while also drip feeding her scent into the rest of the ship. Even if she couldn’t get Jackie right away, the others would come quickly enough. Just like Lesley.

“I feel…” the buff security officer groaned as she fell from the wall, clawing at the floor as she underwent a similar transformation as Mel did just moments earlier. She smirked in pride at how the process had already refined. What took over a day for her, was less than an hour for Lesley. Within minutes, any hint of the human was lost, replaced by flawless black.

Her already incredible physique was amplified further, muscles bulging with new strength. Striations flowed along her back and led straight to her ass, which itself flowed into the graceful muscles of her thighs. Like Mel, her feet gained impressive heels, the sort a runway model would only wear if their career was at risk. Her curves came next, balancing out the incredible musculature. Finally, the cock came in.

Lovely as it was, Mel knew there wasn’t a single drop of sperm inside it. Only eggs. She cradled her own balls, feeling the weight as they created more ovum, just waiting to be dumped into an orifice.

“Oh god, the pressure,” Lesley groaned as she sat up, palming her sack, “I need to put these in someone.”

“Well…” Mel propped herself against a wall, presenting her ass with her thighs pushing her balls out to frame her thick, glistening folds, “Why wait?”

Soon enough, a thick cock speared into her, scratching the itch she wanted to satiate so badly. Lesley was fast and powerful, ripping orgasms from her within moments, yet the pleasure was ultimately hollow. Even as the already fat dick bulged with several orbs that pushed on her insides in all the right ways, even as they pumped into her womb and swelled it out, she was missing something. Still, it would be enough until she could get Jackie.

“What next?” Lesley asked, jerking her oozing cock.

“Next, we share this with everyone. Just remember,” Mel reared up to her full height, a shudder passing along as the goo along her back coalesced into a long, deadly tail, “Jackie is mine first and foremost.”

-- Jackie --

“We have to abandon ship,” Mathias said once it was clear everyone but Lesley and Mel would be showing up. 

Jackie blinked, unsure if she heard that right, “What?”

[bookmark: _GoBack]“You saw what I saw. There’s no way she isn’t dangerous. The safest bet is to put the ship on a collision course and leave her on it. Lesley too if she’s been compromised.”

“I’m with Mathias,” Arwen said, having finished watching the camera footage of Mel’s transformation, “This whole place is fucked. Honestly, I say we set up bombs and blow this shit up, but as long as it gets the job done.”

“But Mel…” Jackie said.

“Is lost,” Mathias cut in, “I’m sorry I didn’t listen to you before. Whatever this thing is, it’s too volatile. There’s no way we can stop it.”

“No, we can. You saw how she reacted to the coolant. I believe, with the right exposure, we can get Mel back. That stuff on her looks more like it’s a suit of some kind, if we can get it off, then Mel should be fine. As for her insides, we can put her in stasis while I run tests on how to eliminate it.”

She’d been among the biggest advocates for evicting Mel in the first place. Surely, her changing sides like that would show how much she believed her words.

“That’s another thing,” Arwen said, “You seemed awfully sure that it’d work. How did you know that?”

Jackie gulped, all too aware of her cock. While the cold shower had done its job to keep the infection at bay, it still lurked inside her, too far advanced to be eradicated by such measures. But if she could cure Mel, then there was hope for her. Gabby too, since it was unclear whether they got it fast enough.

“When I walked in on her and Mel in the showers, I turned on the cold water. Her reaction was way too extreme,” Gabby explained, squeezing Jackie’s hand.

“Hm.” Arwen returned to skimming through all the footage.

“We aren’t taking risks anymore,” Mathias said, brushing their hair back. It was coming loose, as was their general composure, a gentle flush taking over their face, “We don’t have a clue how this thing spreads. The longer we wait, the worse it’ll get.”

“No, I can…”

“Babe, I know you want to help her, but it’s just too dangerous. We need to get out of here.”

Jackie stared at Gabby, then sighed. It was the best call. Chances were that Lesley had already been compromised, otherwise she’d have shown up. If two of those things were loose on board, then she didn’t have much of a chance in hell of getting out in one piece.

“Fine. Just… let me get some stuff, yeah?” Jackie said and walked away. They were going to abandon ship, leave Mel to die, because her fate was already sealed as far as they were concerned. Then what about herself? She punched a wall as she got back to her room.

If they were going to leave Mel for those reasons, then she should stay too. For the better of everyone else. Sevastopol was huge, thousands of people on board, and bringing any chance of infection on board would be disastrous. Gabby had to stay too. No, she couldn’t doom her like that. She seemed perfectly fine. If she was infected, then she would’ve shown growth already. Jackie’s clothes already felt tighter than when she left the bridge.

No, there’s still a chance. It would take a while to bypass all the safety precautions to put the ship on a collision course. Almost an hour at least. She had an hour to prove her hypothesis about Mel. In that case, her best bet was to lure her into food storage, lock her in the freezer and crank the temperature down. If nothing else, it’d give her a chance to find a sample of what covered her and see if anything could kill it.

The only problem was her own body. She’d been fighting off erections the entire time, barely restraining one when Mel transformed, and it was already messing with her head. She couldn’t think straight with it like that. Gotta take care of it, she thought and locked her door. Her clothes were off in the next second, leaving her stunned as she looked down at herself. A shaky hand wrapped around it, just to confirm what she saw.

There was no denying it. What protruded from her crotch was very real. Despite its obsidian colour and plastic sheen, the base blended right into her own flesh the same as ever, with long, slender fingers of the same colour creeping around her hips. Fat veins pumped along its length, each one the size of her pinkie finger. As they pulsed, it lifted further until she could barely reach the broad, flat head. Without a doubt, this bordered on a copy of Mel’s penis.

Only difference was that had three distinct tubes among many veins. Jackie’s, on the other hand, had a single channel along the bottom; her urethra. A gasp left her as she touched it, now wider than her cock originally was. How much cum was it expecting to shoot? A fair amount, she figured when her eyes strayed to the set of ridiculous balls dangling just inches from her knees. Her sack wasn’t any looser than normal either. Her testes were just that huge.

The compulsion to stroke took over and Jackie bit back a feral moan. Nothing should feel that good, much less a simple hand. Her cock belched pre-cum right away, though not with any real force, allowed it to pour over the length and her hand. It burned against her untainted skin, but in the best possible way. Her other hand joined in, yet even with both her length was absurd. 

She glanced the bedside table she’d managed to cram into her room. While not large by any means, it suddenly looked much smaller with this behemoth in hand. Light reflected brilliantly off her member now, the pre-cum now covering it from top to bottom. All the excess went toward making disgusting, filthy and nauseatingly hot sounds that soon filled the dead air of her room. Her legs wobbled at the crazed pleasure.

Jackie stumbled to her bed, still jerking herself, and flopped down. Her cock bounced, taking her hands with it, and bounced against her chest. Just as she’d feared, the infection had done more than simply give her a giant horse-dick. While her breasts weren’t nearly as full as Mel’s had become, their growth couldn’t be overlooked. What were once petite mounds that got the job done for her, were now handfuls with juicy nipples on top.

Still masturbating, she arched her hips up with the intent of feeling them to see how they had changed. Instead, she ended up with her cock pointed straight at her face. Pre-cum squirted from the fat hole that looked more like little doughnut. It landed mostly on her lips and chin, but a drop found its way to her nostril. Oh god what a smell!

Her eyes watered and her throat burned from how strong it was, yet Jackie couldn’t deny it was the most intoxicating thing she’d ever smelled. So powerful she could even taste it. After that, her fate was sealed as her hips went forgotten. She thrust into her face and heaved her head forward, lips open wide as possible. The wide head compressed to squeeze inside, however it was malleable. Still, her tongue was pressed flat and it scraped against the roof of her mouth.

It could have dislocated her jaw and fucked its way into her lung for all she cared. The raw taste of her improved pre-cum was, for lack of a better term, pure sex. All her times with Gabby and before her, the intensity of her first time, every casual fling in a bathroom stall or at a motel, and especially what she did with Mel. All of it was somehow compressed into the flavour burning her tongue. She even swore she tasted the fresh drops as they went directly down her oesophagus.

Her body curled in on itself as she fed herself more and more of her new cock. Jackie wrapped her arms around her hips, using them to help pull it deeper, and to also get a feel for her balls. Each of them were more like ostrich eggs, but that comparison wouldn’t last. She was sure they’d grow even bigger. They were probably doing it at that very moment, making more room for the load brewing within.

With the glans firmly down her gullet, she could move her tongue and did so fervently. She licked all around her shaft, clearing all the residue with encouraging more pre to fill her belly. Unfortunately, no matter how she tried, her body couldn’t bend any further. A shame, since her nose was only a few inches shy of her crotch.

That didn’t stop her from fucking her own face. The position didn’t allow for anything resembling elegance. She just thrust into her mouth, cock stretching her tight throat, such that it bulged through her neck, and groped her balls. Where her hands had felt like full-on, unbridled sex, her throat was like a foursome with all her partners focused entirely on her. It even felt like the pleasure echoed through her nipples and in her ass. Or rather, like there were circuits linking them, feeding back into one another.

She slid a hand from her balls to her ass, quickly finding the tight ring. Only one finger pushed in, yet that was all it took to set her off. Cum boiled inside her sack, which pulled flush against her taint, and sent scalding seed erupting through her urethra, stretching it even further. Her tongue was crushed beneath the first shot, while her throat swallowed on instinct, then her eyes rolled as it burst into her stomach. 

With the pre-cum she’d already swallowed, that one spurt was more than enough to fill her to the brink. The next blast swelled her belly into her tits, pushing them up against her chin, letting her feel their heat and softness. Unfortunately, her position was all wrong. It put pressure on her stomach, forcing its contents through any available path. While it kept her from inflating, all her cum had to go somewhere.

Jackie sputtered as it oozed up her gullet. Some quickly found its way up her nasal passages, searing on their way out her nostrils, but most went into her mouth. Her balls throbbed and came harder in response to the flavour. The following burst was enough to send a river of jizz through her insides. Her finger popped free of her ass with a jet of white following close behind.

Despite being completely overrun with semen, she didn’t even think to pull back. It felt so good to be this full, to have her hot cum forcing its way throughout her system. Not to mention the pride she felt at cumming so much that her body couldn’t handle it. Trails of it ran down her cock and dripped onto her tits and belly.

Unfortunately, her air gave out before her orgasm. Jackie wrenched free on pure survival instinct and jettisoned the last rope. It splattered against the wall, drops flying across the bed and into her hair. She laid back, letting the afterglow settle, while tremors shook her cock and wrenched the last drops of her orgasm. If it felt that good just with herself, then she could only imagine what it’d be like to fuck someone.

But why imagine it? Gabby wasn’t far and she’d never turn her down. Even if she did, Mel wanted her just as bad. Maybe the infection wasn’t all bad if giving in felt like this?

“Fuck!” Jackie slapped herself across the face hard enough to knock the thoughts loose. She tugged on whatever clothes were remotely clean and ran out, making a beeline for food storage. 

-- Gabby --

“You’re sure there isn’t another way?” Gabby asked as she watched Mathias bypass every security measure. It wasn’t a light decision to sacrifice the ship, and Mel with it, but they’d all come to conclusion so quickly. Jackie was the only to argue, however that wasn’t entirely altruistic of her.

“Unless you find a miracle cure in the next forty-five minutes, then no,” Mathias said.

“I’m gonna go find Jackie. Help her get ready.”

Gabby got no response. She wasn’t surprised. Of everyone on board, this choice weighed the heaviest on her captain’s conscience. This was their ship, their job, and a lover on top of it all. Best to leave them alone. Well, not entirely, Jennifer and Arwen remained on the bridge. That left Gabby all alone. Perhaps it was a stupid move, separating herself like that, but she doubted Mel could sneak up on her too easily. Even if she did, coolant pipes ran throughout the ship.

Besides, she wouldn’t be alone for long. She bit her lip as she power walked through the corridors, thighs rubbing each other, feeding the intense heat between them. There was still plenty of time before they abandoned ship, ample enough for them to finally finish properly. She cupped a breast through her shirt, unsure if it’d always felt so unwieldy. Was she horny because she’d been cucked twice now, or for another reason?

She chose to ignore her uncertainty. Gabby only wanted to be with her sexy girlfriend and forget, if only for a while, about the dreadful thing they were about to do. Being her partner, Jackie’s door opened automatically and instantly blasted her with a stench unlike anything before. Gabby pinched her nose shut, eyes watering instantly, but braved her way inside. The culprit was quickly made apparent, as she saw a huge splotch of white on the wall.

It was undoubtedly cum, since there was no white paint on board, nor did they have any sauces of that colour left. Even so, the consistency was all wrong. Gabby released her nose, the smell diluting into the rest of the ship - though her sinuses still burned from it - and dipped a finger inside. She’d seen and felt all sorts of semen in her life, but none of it was this viscous. It reminded her of a thick, gooey cheese with how it stuck to her finger, a drooping bridge connecting her back to the source. She snapped it free and rubbed it between her fingers.

If it was actually cum, then… she bit her lip. Well, touch and sight could be fooled, but she doubted she’d mistake the taste. With a moniker like ‘Gaggles’ in her younger days, she’d sampled all sorts of jizz. Even came to love the taste after a time. She wasn’t ginger about it and stuck her fingers in her mouth, licking them clean.

The instant her mind registered it, her hand was between her legs, rubbing herself through her panties. Dampness spread out seconds later. Holy fucking shit! That was cum? Yes. She was sure of it. The texture, how it felt going down her throat, the way it settled in her belly, and the flavour once she got past the initial burst of ecstasy was definitely jizz. She pulled her fingers out with a slurp and stared at the huge mess that remained.

Somehow, it looked even bigger than before she took some.

“Well, this is unfortunate.” 

Gabby spun around and tripped over her own foot. A tall, dark intimidating figure stood before her, with a huge erection jutting out further than its arm could reach. Framing that member was a set of hips that struggled to squeeze through the door. Granted, they weren’t that wide, but still. And above those was a set of tits that made even Gabby’s seem small.

“Hello, Gabby.”

“Mel?”

“Hm? No, but I guess we look similar now.”

“Oh god, Lesley. What happened to you?”

Lesley looked over herself and shrugged, body seeming to ripple as she did. Specks of her natural skin peeked through. It hadn’t completely taken over! Gabby glanced at the pipes, wondering if a repeat of Jackie’s earlier attempt would suffice. Unfortunately, Lesley saw her and stepped over, not giving any openings.

“I was hoping to find Jackie after I followed this scent, but you’ll do. The more allies we have, the easier it’ll be to get her.”

“It’s not too late, Lesley. We can find Jackie and she can fix this. I’m sure of it.”

“What’s there to fix? I’m stronger, hotter, and everything feels amazing. The only thing missing right now is sperm. But I can wait. Plenty of ways to pass time,” Lesley chuckled and stroked her inhuman shaft, forcing out a dollop of something black and gooey. It landed between Gabby’s legs, barely an inch from her crotch. She shuddered, certain that touching that stuff would be bad.

“H-hey, let’s find Jackie,” Gabby said, staring at the onyx phallus. It was an understatement to say that she was horny, the earlier taste of Jackie’s cum like gasoline on what was already a blaze, but she needed to keep a level head. This was a chance to prove her lover’s hypothesis, to save Mel’s life.

“No need. Mel will find her soon.” Lesley squatted down, thighs bulging with muscle, with her cock even more terrifying and sexy up close. Just below, a pair of heavy balls visibly throbbed. Gabby didn’t know if they had the same weakness as a human’s testicles, but she didn’t have any options. Faster than she thought possible, her leg whipped up and into the orbs. A whimper nearly escaped at how hard they were.

She only kept it down because it did the trick and forced Lesley to fall onto her staggering ass. Gabby thought about going for another kick, however she doubted she’d get the chance. The second Lesley recovered, she was done. Only one thing to do; run.

Not even a hundred metres out, she heard the strange clicking and squelching behind her. Gabby didn’t turn, certain it was Lesley chasing after her. It was only by luck that she didn’t get caught a second later, rounding a corner while Lesley’s momentum carried her into a wall. Still, she couldn’t relax for even an instant.

She didn’t even know where she was going anymore. Everything looked the same in her frenzy, however all she cared about was getting away. Honestly, she doubted she would at first, until a hand appeared and snatched her into a room. She fought on impulse, but relaxed when she saw that who grabbed didn’t have glossy black skin. It was Arwen. She didn’t have a chance to say anything as the door was shoved open, Lesley’s enraged face appearing in its place.

“Hi,” Arwen said and lifted what resembled a gun. She pulled its trigger and a pressurised burst of mist hit the transformed woman, causing her to release an inhuman shriek. Tendrils of black ripped from her face, revealing the human beneath. A terrified eye found theirs. The flow stalled for a moment, but Arwen didn’t lower her weapon. Lesley glanced between them for a moment, then released a low growl before running off.

“We gotta go after her,” Gabby said.

“Are you crazy?”

“If we just keep that on her, she’ll be cured.” She went to grab the tool, but Arwen snatched it away.

“Ammo for this thing is limited. And I mean limited. It’s only for emergencies like that one. Now come on. We’re going back to the bridge. Safety in numbers and all that,” Arwen said, taking her hand.

“I still need to find Jackie.”

“She’s infected. Give up on her.”

“She’s fine. We know how to handle it now and she’s gonna figure it out,” Gabby said, pulling free.

Arwen groaned, “Fucking sentimentalists… whatever. Take this. Maybe it’ll save your life. Maybe it’ll blow up. Just snap it when one of those things shows up.” She handed her what resembled a flare, though it was chilly to the touch.

“How’d you make these so fast?” Gabby asked, pocketing the icy flare.

“It’s my job. And I got started on the ideas for them after we found out about Mel.” Without a goodbye, Arwen walked in the opposite direction, leaving Gabby with her single-use self-defence tool. Well, abrasive as she could be, at least she wasn’t completely without a heart.

“Okay, Jackie. Where did you go?”

-- Mel --

“Now Jackie, where are you?” Mel wasn’t in any real hurry, she had all the time in the world, and the power to make good use of it. She wandered the many winding paths of the ship, occasionally cupping a hand under her pussy or cock to gather its juices, then smeared them across the walls. Once in place, they flattened into the crevices and spread out. Her pheromones would spread faster thanks to them, especially the globs she stuck nearer to the vents. 

Once she had Jackie, and the others, they’d serve to turn this hunk of metal into a true home for them. Somewhere for them to breed and travel. If she got to everyone soon enough, they might even reach Sevastopol. So many people. Women and men and everything in between. That meant seed.

While she had patience, Mel would much prefer to get Jackie sooner rather than later. Just thinking about it made her womb throb, the sound and sensation reverberating through her head. Her cock jerked, like it was annoyed at being ignored. Yes, yes, after that she got bred, she’d pump lots of eggs into the crew, ready for Jackie’s semen. If only there was another penis on board, Jackie wouldn’t be left out of the fun.

“Great, great, great. Gabby’s head is full of lovey-dovey shit, Mathias is all sad and shit, and Jackie might as well be dead at this point. I need to fix this myself. Maybe set the ships coolant to release all at once? If I can rig it to blow remotely…”

Arwen’s muttering faded as she turned the corner, coming face to breast with a massive black breast. Mel’s nipple twitched and oozed, wanting to be suckled by the petite girl. For someone so small, her lips were nice, plump and glossy, ready to suck on something. How would she turn out? Mel and Lesley had both been fairly tall, so it stood to reason they’d have an even more impressive stature.

“We’ve never really talked, did we, Arwen? Why don’t you…!” Mel cut herself off with a shrill howl as ice blasted her in the face. It was like her whole body recoiled. She didn’t just step back, but it was like her skin wanted to peel away and run, “Get. THAT. AWAY!” She roared and lashed out with her tail.

Arwen gasped as the weapon clattered to the ground. She went to grab it, only for the tail to loop around her neck. Pure instinct brought her hands up in time to keep it from fully choking her, though it still coiled tight enough to make breathing difficult. Her legs kicked as it pulled her off the ground. 

“Jackie always said you were smart. You  already rigged something like that,” Mel stomped on the device, shattering its trigger, “I’d hoped to get Jackie or Mathias next, honestly, but you’ll do.” She pulled the struggling girl closer, admiring the slender proportions.

“With a brain like yours,” the towering creature said, running a hand along Arwen’s thigh and imagining how the stick-like limbs might fill out. Perhaps she’d remain smaller? It would be nice to have someone capable of crawling through the vents, “I’m sure it won’t take long to get Jackie. We need her sperm after all.”

“Sperm?” Arwen squeaked out, eyes darting down.

Mel sighed, “Yes, my cock is big, black and beautiful, but sadly there isn’t a single swimmer in my lovely balls. That’s what we need Jackie and her cock for. Don’t worry, you’ll see my side soon.”

Arwen kicked at her, connecting with a tit, but that only smeared her shoe in Mel’s lactate. The creature giggled even as more kicks swung at her, though they quickly got tiresome. She dipped a few fingers into her pussy, coating them in fresh slime, then caught the next kick. No matter how the girl struggled, it was hopeless. Mel pushed up her pant leg, revealing the pale skin below. Her other hand went in for the touch.

“Arwen!”

Mel’s whole body tingled at the sound of that voice. She turned her head in time for a pipe to smack into her cheek. Unlike Arwen, this attack had real force behind it, forcing her to stagger back. Still not enough to do any real damage. She was about to say as much when a pipe snapped overhead. Oh no…

“Come on, let’s go!” Jackie shouted, grabbing the mostly forgotten girl. Mel fixed her gaze on the fleeing pair, vision shaking from the ice cloud surrounding her, and aimed her tail. It wouldn’t matter if she broke a bone or two, she just needed Jackie. The long and powerful limb launched forth, but her aim was off, instead stabbing into a nearby wall. Electricity zapped through it, but rather than feel pain, her cock went off.

Cum shot everywhere as she twisted and turned, body refusing to properly obey with both volts and ice bombarding her senses. She saw Jackie turn down another corridor with Arwen in tow. And a little speck of black on the smaller girl’s hand. Mel grinned as her pleasant agony ended, though spasms continued to squeeze limp ropes of cum from her various holes. She’d let them go for now, after all Arwen would bring her what she desired soon enough.

Mel turned to leave and make her way to the bridge, when her heel stepped in something slick. By itself, that wouldn’t be unusual given her new body, however this had a very different consistency. She pulled back and crotched low, cock nestling itself between her tits, and looked at the tiny streak of white on the floor. That wasn’t pussy juice, the smell was all wrong. She gathered it on her fingers and took a deeper sniff.

Instantly, the walls of her pussy rolled and ground into each other as they squirted all over her feet. This was semen! The sperm was useless now, but she could tell they were present. Just not as potent as she’d like. But Jackie should’ve been improved by then. No way this measly drop came from her. But there’s no other phalli on board. 

Unless someone was keeping secrets.
