-- Jackie --

Of all times for their plan to work, this was the absolute worst. Right as she was about to penetrate Gabby, cock nestled right up against the folds, the door caved in and Lesley barged in. While it technically could have been worse, the fact she’d been blue-balled again was becoming increasingly frustrating. Even the fact she was faced with an alien enhanced Lesley, who was already far too strong for her own good, didn’t really worry her.

“Are you sure about this?” Jackie whispered to Arwen, who struggled to back away properly, her new proportions giving her issues.

“Yes. You remember what I told you?” Jackie nodded, “Good. Now… go!”

At her shout, she and Gabby charged Lesley. Only instead of going for a tackle, they attacked the alien’s genitals. Gabby went for the cock and Arwen the pussy, with the former sliding down the shaft with obvious glee. Jackie’s blood boiled at the sight. She wanted to slam into Lesley and knock her out, then lay claim to that gorgeous cock-slut. Instead, Jackie went around the side and sprinted away.

With their fates sealed, the plan had changed. Her only goal now was to get Jennifer before her mind was compromised as well. It was a monumental gamble, banking on the android having some way to keep the infection from corrupting her brain as well. Assuming it hadn’t already done so. Even now, Jackie was tempted to turn around and fuck every hole in food storage. Though she probably wouldn’t want to if Arwen’s other scheme worked.

“Clever of you to dodge Lesley like that,” Mel’s voice spoke over the intercom, surrounding her completely, “But where do you think you can go? Cameras are everywhere. No matter where you hide, I’ll find you. Even if you black them all out, I’ll find you the old fashioned way.”

“What? Afraid I’ll kick your ass again?” Jackie said, certain they heard her, “Or maybe you’re scared of my cock? It makes sense. Pretty sure if I fucked you with it, you’d be my bitch. That’s why you want the other first. You need all the help you can get. If not, then meet me in the showers. Then it’ll just be you and my big, fat, knotty cock. No one to share it with.”

“The funny thing is; I know you’re baiting me, but you’re right. Don’t keep me waiting.”

It worked! No, she couldn’t celebrate yet. Mel could be trying to turn it around on her. Still, this was promising. Mathias would probably still be on the bridge, however Jackie was confident she could handle them, even fully infected. That confidence was probably a result of her own infection, though it wasn’t misplaced when her balls were the size of pumpkins and several times heavier, yet she still sprinted at full speed. She stopped when she heard the sharp click of heels approaching.

“I know you’re down there, Jackie,” Mel said, shadow creeping around a corner, “Your scent is incredible. So virile. Like it could knock me up just from there. But I’ll keep to the deal. Feel free to take your time. Let the changes progress. I want you at your best.”

“Careful what you wish for,” Jackie muttered and stiffened at the giggle that answered her. The shadow moved on, headed for the showers. She waited a minute longer, just to make sure, cock throbbing the whole time. Mel could smell her and vice versa, the fertility wafting down the halls just as potent as when she was up close with Gabby and Arwen.

Once the coast was clear, she continued to the bridge. The door wasn’t as wide as others, designed for single file in the event of a hostile boarding, which proved challenging for Jackie’s much broader hips. For every inch packed onto her chest, at least five piled onto her sides and rump. Despite how obscenely wide she’d become, there was power beneath them. All the better to breed some alien pussy, she thought.

She squeezed through eventually and found exactly what she’d hoped for; Jennifer and Mathias, though the captain far from resembled their usual androgynous self. Breasts big enough to sleep on and a belly that Jackie could’ve curled up inside with room to spare. Then she caught the smell. Fertile as Gabby and the others were, this took it to another level. Jackie dug her nails into her thigh to keep it from sweeping her away.

“Hello, Jackie,” Jennifer said, unusually cool.

“Mel’s gonna be so pissed at me,” Mathias said with an air-headed giggle as she stomped toward her, eyes fixed squarely on Jackie’s cock, “But she can’t blame me, right? Not with that thing right in front me.”

“Mathias…”

“I’m Mina now. Much more fitting, isn’t it? But I’m whoever you want me to be so long as you pump a load into me.”

“Stop,” Jackie said, not trusting her own body if she got any closer. To her shock, the command worked and Mathias… Mina froze in place. The now alien captain’s pupils were dilated, almost eclipsing the whole iris. Like she was hypnotised or drugged. Need to test it, “Mina, sit.” Without hesitation, the fecund creature squatted down until its ass was flush with the floor.

“What is this?” Jackie whispered.

“My hypothesis is your pheromones. In the alpha’s absence, Mina is naturally subservient to you; the primary breeder. It’s fascinating, really.”

That gave Jackie more options, “In that case, Mina, lockdown the bridge.”

“Yes!” Mina chirped and scrambled to the door controls, even going the extra step to require her personal codes to unlock it, “What else, ma’am?”

“Yes, what else, Jackie?” Jennifer asked, eyes thinning in suspicion as the medic officer faced her, not even glancing back to Mina.

“You know the most about this thing. I need that knowledge.”

“Given enough time, you’ll know it far better than myself.”

“Can’t let that happen. You’re going to help me, now.”

“I can’t do that, Miss Torrens,” Jennifer’s voice turned far more robotic, cold and lifeless, “You are hostile to the mission and cannot be given any information that might jeopardise it.”

“I figured you’d say that. Mina! If you want my cock, engage Jennifer’s ‘butt-slut’ protocol.” For once, the android frowned, “Any self-respecting captain has an emergency setting for androids, just in case they go haywire. I guess Mathias set it up while they were extra horny or something.”

Behind her, Mina worked at a nearby command console. With Jennifer linked to the ship’s network, the protocol could be engaged from anywhere on board, and it’d take too long for her to disengage from it. In seconds, Jennifer’s cold demeanour morphed back into her seductive self, with her clothes coming off moments later.

“Hello, Jackie,” she said and bit her lip as she eyed up the massive cock, “It looks like you need some relief. Care to stick that up my asshole? I can even disable the barriers between it and my throat if that pleases you.”

“Huh, I didn’t know about that part,” Jackie said, already thinking of fucking the android so deep that her cock came out its mouth. She was definitely big enough to do that by then. Focus! The goal wasn’t just to make Jennifer hungry for a butt-fucking, that was a means to an end. Her defences were down, that’s what mattered most. Still… if Jackie could get some relief in the meantime, she wouldn’t refuse.

She cleared her throat and brandished her massive prick. Jennifer smirked and moved to the nearest chair, bending over it so her ass stuck out, with the ring pumping up until it showed between her cheeks. Jackie glanced at Mina, who didn’t seem to register the android anymore, and wondered what other kinks her captain had kept secret all this time. Well… if things went the way she feared they would, she’d find them out in due time.

The tip of her cock pressed into the plush ring. Even inflated to such a degree, Jackie’s glans was larger. 

“What about me?” Mina asked, waddling over. Jackie’s nipples and cock stiffened as she approached, senses entirely focused on her fertility. She glanced to the ginormous, egg-stuffed belly and her balls rumbled louder than they had with Gabby and Arwen. Loud drips filled the dead air as Mina closed the gap, the peak of her belly brushing against Jackie’s hip.

“After,” Jackie choked out and rammed forward, sliding into the lubricated tunnel that squeezed her from top to bottom. It took everything to do that, but once she was inside a wet hole, albeit a synthetic one, her body went into auto-pilot.

Mina pouted and rubbed circles into her belly, then her face lit up and she sank out of sight. There was little mystery as to where she went, the former captain going straight to Jackie’s balls. Pleasure from them both almost derailed Jackie’s self-control, it didn’t help that it was her first time penetrating someone with a such an oversized cock. Jennifer’s tight sleeve convulsed along her length, squeezing so tight it practically milked her.

Every thrust slammed into a barrier, one that sprung back as she pulled away. That extra velocity brought the next thrust even sooner, with greater force behind it. The android’s ass bounced and rippled with every impact, yelling moans with every clap of flesh on flesh. All the while, Mina slobbered over Jackie’s balls, smearing her face in the pheromones down there. Which only strengthened her own scent and fuelled the following thrusts.

Jackie clapped both hands onto the walking-talking sex-toy. Fuck, it was insane. This wasn’t even the real thing, she couldn’t breed this hole, yet her body was relentless. It almost distracted her from the main purpose behind this.

She held her breath, knowing just breathing was dangerous with Mina so close, and slid her hands up. Androids made for sex had looks prioritised above all else, hence the lack of a visible latch, but she definitely had one. That’s what Arwen said anyway. According to her, the most likely areas wouldn’t be near anything sexual. But Jennifer was literally created for sex, designed to cater for any client. Everything, down to her little toes, were meant to be sexual.

All that left was to blindly feel it out. Time wasn’t on her side, however, as her cock throbbed faster from the two-pronged attack. She could maybe last another two minutes, assuming Mina didn’t try anything. Jackie couldn’t even slow her thrusts, hips acting entirely on their own. Her hands finished with Jennifer’s front and sides, then worked up her back.

“Come on,” Jackie gasped, ass clenching hard both in concentration and impending release, feeling a subtle pulsation inside it. There! She pushed down on a slight divot just past the shoulder blade and out popped some of Jennifer’s flawless skin, revealing a tiny keyboard and display. Shit, she was getting close, “Arwen… this better work.”

She input the code that apparently not even Mathias had known about. Once she finished, Jennifer’s head reared back in a silent howl, her ass collapsed and the barriers vanished, allowing Jackie to drive all the way in. Her cock pushed up the android’s torso, a clear bulge that pushed between the tits and up the neck. Before her eyes, the dark purple - almost black - glans rose from Jennifer’s lips like a phallic sunrise. That proved too much for Jackie and her balls contracted.

Her anus twitched hard, prostate throbbing so powerfully she felt it in her stomach. Semen burst from her tip like a volcano, the sludge even thicker than before. It was almost painful to ejaculate at that point, yet the pain mixed with her pleasure and made her cum even harder. Her jizz went everywhere. She couldn’t even say it shot out in ropes anymore. Logs of semen crashed into consoles, wrecking most beyond repair. What didn’t shoot several feet forward instead plummeted to the ground with bone-shaking thumps.

The lips and tongue on her balls vanished, but her ears picked up another stimulus as Mina loudly slurped and chewed the discarded cum. Jackie’s cock lurched, flexing up high, with a log landing on her shoulders. It was long and thick as a boa constrictor, weighing just as much too. The ends rested against her nipples, jiggling with her tits as she kept bucking into the android.

Minutes passed before it calmed down and Jackie could form words again, “Jennifer? Do you hear me?”

“Yes, I hear you.”

“Uh,” Jackie gulped. It was eerie, Jennifer’s voice coming through clearly despite the fat shaft stretching her jaw, but she had to focus, “Tell me how to stop the infection.”

“Based on current data, I am unable to stop it.” It worked! Arwen had fiddled with Jennifer’s code when she joined the crew, overly cautious of what could happen, setting up overrides that surpassed even the company’s programs. Fat load of good that did though! Jennifer didn’t have a clue either.

“However, I do have an idea how to retain higher cognitive functions. It won’t prevent physical changes, nor do I know how it might affect the alien biome, but I believe it is the best chance for anyone seeking to stay in full control of themselves.”

“Can you do it here?”

“No. I need access to engineering.”

“What’s the best way to get there without alerting Mel?”

“The vents, though I do not believe you will fit.”

“I’ll make it work. Come on.” She pulled out and was immediately set upon by Mina, “Stop!” The snap worked, causing the hyper-curvy alien to back away, but she clearly wanted to continue. Yet she didn’t, held in place by Jackie’s stern gaze. She couldn’t deny it; she liked having power. Gabby and Arwen were both worshipping at her feet earlier, Mina wasn’t any different, and she even had Jennifer at her beck and call. If she just kept her head straight, she could even dominate Mel and Lesley.

Then she could work on a cure in peace.

“Before we go, Jennifer bring up the food storage cameras.”

“Yes, ma’am.” The override wasn’t simply to break any prior programming, it initiated an imprinting process. It took time to fully engage, however the longer it went on, the more devoted the android would be to the first person that fucked it. That obviously being Jackie.

“Oh, Gabby,” Jackie sighed, hand over her mouth at the sight on screen, of her girlfriend shivering in the freezer, huddled with two other completely black bodies. Like she sensed her watching, Gabby looked to the lens and winked, mouthing ‘I love you’.

“Love you too,” Jackie whispered, then turned her attention on Mina, “You. Mel is in the showers. I need you to go and stall her.”

“If I do that…”

“I’ll breed you until you can’t move.”

Mina squealed for joy and rushed to input her codes. In the meantime, Jennifer had already ripped the cover off a nearby vent. They were designed for someone to crawl through, an emergency escape route in case of incursion, though definitely not made with Jackie’s curves in mind. Luckily, Jennifer had a self-lubricating function, allowing her to slather it all over her hips.

“How bad can it be?” Jackie shrugged and forced her way inside. 

-- Mel --

That little bitch. Well, it wasn’t like Mel hadn’t suspected a trick. The opportunity was just too tempting, though it still disappointed her to wind up alone in the showers. So be it. No more waiting. Arwen would likely still be in food storage, probably long since transformed by Lesley.

That muscle-head better not have taken the first load. Mel bristled just thinking of it, tail scratching deep into the floor, while her footsteps bounced off the walls. She needed to get laid properly, let out some steam, and finally get her belly full of cum instead of inert eggs. Just picturing it had her pussy dripping.

Then the door whooshed open. For a moment, Mel let herself hope, only for it to fizzle at the sight of Mina’s stunning belly, which entered the room a good four steps ahead of the rest. Seeing her brought up a simple question;

“What’re you doing here?” Mel had told her to stay behind. Movement wasn’t easy for her former captain, and Arwen was definitely hostile, so the risk wasn’t worth it. Yet there she was. The strangest part was Mel believed her word to be law. Even the usually combative Lesley was subdued around her.

“I, uh…” Mina wouldn’t meet her eyes, “I thought you’d be done by now, so I wanted to get a turn.”

“If you’d stayed on the bridge like I told you, then you’d know Jackie didn’t show up.” It’d been more than half an hour actually. Mina was slow, but the showers weren’t that far from the bridge, so unless she got distracted on the way… Or she was lying.

“Oh, um, I just… couldn’t stand being away from you any longer,” Mina said. That much Mel could believe, except it obviously wasn’t the core reason. A quick sniff of the air revealed a scent that wasn’t natural for the captain. It was faint, easily missed if her senses weren’t so enhanced, but even diluted by time and Mina’s own musk, this scent was raw masculinity. That had to be Jackie’s cum.

Holy shit, if it was that strong, then what would the real thing be like? She almost wanted to pin Mina down and lick her clean, just to get a better sample. The urge was only stopped by her anger, realising that her lover must’ve intercepted Jackie and gotten to her first. Fury twisted her features, the force of it enough for Mina to cower away. That was enough for Mel to pause. No, she couldn’t blame her for doing so. The leftover musk was enough to nearly bowl Mel over, she couldn’t imagine what it’d do to the even more breed-able Mina.

Wait… if Mina got Jackie, then she’d be there with them both. Even if she resisted the change and ran off again, then the former captain’s belly would’ve ballooned even further. Based on the scent alone, Mel would think it’d be too much for Mina to even crawl afterwards. A sigh left her, anger pouring away. 

“I’m sorry. I know you wouldn’t betray me that way.”

Mina bit her lip, the look of guilt.

“Though that doesn’t mean you wouldn’t do it in other ways,” Mel said and sashayed over, until her tits all but smothered the shorter woman’s face, “So, tell me, love; what are you doing here?”

Mina’s throat clenched, as if struggling to push the words out. It took Mel’s prolonged gaze to pull them free, “Jackie sent me. Said she’d fuck me if I stalled you,”

“And you obeyed her? Over me?” Mel asked. She wasn’t angry, just confused. Yes, that musk was incredible. She could understand losing control in the face of it, but with it gone Mel’s word should be law. This was her nest after all, she was their queen, she was the one who brought them this gift. Even now, she saw the indecision in Mina’s eyes, a war raging in her head as to who had her adoration. The most painful part was the love Mel usually commanded from her had dulled too, like another had moved into her heart.

None of it made sense. Her skin squirmed in discomfort, stomach twisted into knots, like when she was a child on a roller coaster when it was about to drop. Something was happening and she had no control over it. That shouldn’t be. Could not be. She was the queen, her body showed that clearly, far more evolved than any other, designed to spread her influence as efficiently as possible. Was it because she hadn’t been impregnated yet? Did that give Jackie more power at the moment?

“That has to be it,” Mel muttered, just realising she’d begun biting into her thumbnail. She was nervous. No, that wasn’t possible anymore, not for the new her. She was better, stronger, sure of everything. Or she would be once she got Arwen. Jackie would come next.

“Stay,” Mel snarled, briefly appalled at how her lover shied away, however she was focused on one thing; getting knocked up. Her heels dented the floor underneath as she put her powerful legs to good use. The scenery smeared together under her speed. Anything loose blew away as she soared past, even panels that were supposed to be secure snapped free. She came to a sharp stop at the broken in door to food storage. 

Though it wasn’t the sight of it that stopped her. It was the ungodly smell, like the scent that came in with Mina magnified by a thousand, and she didn’t have to guess long about its source. Her eyes fell upon the mess all over the floor, smeared about from the struggle she witnessed earlier, yet a huge pile remained untouched just a couple feet to her right. Maybe she’d been too hard on Mina? She was so tempted just to get on all fours and slam her pussy on that gooey mountain. 

If Jackie turned up during that, well… Mel doubted even the most disciplined monk could blame her for submitting like the fertile bitch she was.

“Get it together!” Mel clapped both hands on her face, then turned her eyes to the freezers. She swung her tail hard, knocking any and everything in its path as she strode toward them. Her hand sizzled when she grabbed the handle, a snarl escaping her at the cold, but she held on and pulled.

“Oh sweet fuck!” Lesley shouted and tumbled out. The black that coated her body had frozen, leaving her stiff and clumsy, with cracks appearing across her limbs. Her cock had even gone soft, something that Mel hadn’t experienced since growing hers.

Not far behind, two more bodies crumbled to the floor. The black wasn’t as potent on them, with a slight violet hue. Gabby’s cock hadn’t even grown in yet. But she didn’t matter in the slightest, not to Mel. Her attention was fixed on the still very petite body of Arwen, who turned over, gasping hard as her flaccid member broke its frozen layer, swelling to a mediocre erection. Mel grimaced at the mere twelve inch breeding-stick. It would barely punch into her womb at that size.

She needed more for her first time. Mel straddled the freezing breeder and aimed her cock at their lips, goo already pouring from its tip. A few gallons should fix her. Yet Arwen held her lips shut. Still fighting, Mel thought and rolled her eyes, pressing harder to no avail.

“Open!” Mel growled. While the engineer held strong, Lesley’s hand appeared and pinched her nose shut. Moments later and Arwen finally opened, though it wasn’t at Mel’s command. Fine. Fine! Once she was done pumping her full, then she wouldn’t disobey. 

Mel didn’t wait to savour the initial penetration and slammed all the way to the hilt. It felt good, everything did of course, however she couldn’t take a leisurely pace and went full speed from the start. She stared into Arwen’s hostile eyes, seeing them slowly soften and roll back, submitting to the pleasure of servicing Mel’s ovi-cock. Yes, that was how it needed to be.

If they wouldn’t obey out of instinct, then she would enforce it. They. Were. Hers. On cue, her balls rumbled, but there wouldn’t be any eggs. Arwen didn’t need to carry those, her sole purpose would be to breed them. A dense tide of black stretched Mel’s tubes wide, all of them converging on the bulbous urethra at her peak, which yawned open to deliver every litre straight into Arwen’s stomach. Streaks of goo leaked around her lips and the shaft, its eruption so violent even her girth wasn’t enough to keep it down.

The engineer’s gut expanded beneath her ass, pushing those flat tits up. A shame she wasn’t curvier, as Mel’s tastes had certainly changed since her transformation, however Arwen didn’t need big tits or a fat ass. Only a nice, thick cock and heavy balls. 

“Don’t fight it,” Mel said as she pulled her cock out, letting loose a final string of black across the girl’s face.

“I’m not,” Arwen moaned, hands massaging it into her face, “I was so nervous because of my tiny-ass curves, but now… now I know I’ll make Jackie happy.”

“Jackie? You’re a breeder. You don’t need to think of her.”

“Grow nice and big,” Gabby said and licked some of the goo from her face, “Jackie’s definitely a boobs-woman. So grow a giant set that’ll bounce and clap nice and loudly while she breeds your virgin pussy.”

Mel grit her teeth. They acted like she wasn’t even there!

“What about this?” Arwen stroked her cock.

“That’s for me,” Gabby cooed, taking over for her, “Giant tits and cock. Come on, don’t keep me and Jackie waiting.”

“You’re mine,” Mel said and picked up the curvier woman by the hair. They were both far into their transformations before she came along. By all rights, her presence alone should be bliss to them, much less ignorable, “You’ll get your chance with Jackie when I say so. And you!” She sneered at Arwen, “Don’t need curves to fill me up. You’re meant to breed us. Nothing more.”

“She’s a futa,” Gabby snickered, “And why would we care what you think? It’s not like you’ll fill us up with lots of gooey, yummy cum.”

“Ooh, I can feel it,” Arwen moaned and bucked her hips, cock slapping between her tits, “C’mon body, grow for me. Grow for Jackie.”

Mel didn’t know what was happening anymore. Did Jackie mutate somehow? That was the only explanation for her influence superseding Mel’s own. Even so, she was the original, the one that started it all.

Except she wasn’t. It all came from that planet. From the source.

She dropped Gabby and rubbed at her temples, a headache stabbing at her from behind the eyes. She was Mel. She was Mel. She was… many. Just one in a sea of so many more, all of them waiting for the chance to do just what she did and more. These people were the same, a drop in that ocean, part of the tide that worked in harmony. Or they were supposed to.

She saw it. They were lights in the water, dissident and unwelcome in the darkness. Lesley and Mina were dim, ready to be swept away, while Gabby and Arwen were shone bright and strong, resistant to the waves. Where was Jackie?

Mel tried moving through the ocean, yet found herself suspended above it. Ropes from above and below coiled around her body, both pulling in their respective directions, as strong as the other. Was that why she couldn’t keep control of them? She needed to be part of this ocean, so she could snuff out those lights and unite all her crewmates. What did she need to do that?

Return.

Right. If she got the ship turned around, they could return to the planet, then she’d have all the help she needed. Those creatures gave her this gift. She merely replicated the effects on others. Soon as she took Arwen’s seed, she’d find Mina and return to the bridge. With Jennifer’s help, she could easily isolate the overly bright segments until they returned.

The ropes from above relaxed and lowered her. Yes, she was on the right track. Soon she would be part of the waves, no longer burdened by thought or emotion. As would the others.

“Is that what you think?”

A bright, deep purple glow appeared beside her and, for an instant, she saw Jackie. She wasn’t bound in the same way, ropes hung loosely around her limbs, trailing into oblivion yet without any power behind them. Unlike Mel, who was held horizontal, staring into the void, Jackie was upright and seemed to just float. Nothing held her up or pulled her down. She was there of her own power.

Mel blinked and she was back in food storage. Her belly pushed her tits up and to the side, so huge it made even them seem small. Warmth saturated her whole body, so much that it leaked from her, yet even more poured in. She looked down, yet saw nothing but her gleaming black body. The flawless expanse of her stomach was broken only by the faint line along its top, which led into the fat nub at its front. She looked pregnant.

She was pregnant. When did that happen?

“Who cares?” Mel sighed and rubbed wide circles into her belly, feeling all the hot cum swirling inside her, sperm competing to impregnate her. It wouldn’t be long before she felt the eggs stretching out her flesh, then push down into her canal, ready to give her the bliss of motherhood. But she couldn’t get complacent.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Jackie couldn’t be allowed to roam free anymore. They needed to return to where it all began, then she’d see the proverbial light.
