Miracle Grow VI: A newer tangent
By: Scholar

This story, while it is my pride and joy, has led to a somewhat complex and difficult process of having to read over every single chapter in order to construct a new one rather than just write.  Also, I find it hard to move from anything but the monotony of constant fucking from the characters…..therefore, this series is going to take a new turn, but not without a hot and steamy segue.

Please Readers I would like to ask you for:


A slutty superhero name


A new title for the new series


Any and all comments at Beauthor_scholar@yahoo.com
Leana lounged upon the large flower that was her bed.  Her fingers trailed up and down her body, slipping gingerly over her taut nipples.  She glanced at the wall where her prizes of men sat, changed and warped (because if they aren’t they are just men, not prizes).  Her green skin glistened in the morning light.  She had pulled her tits to a more reasonable DD cup and her also reasonable 9 inch cock dripped with shimmering pre-cum as her hands roamed over her skin. Her mind was roving over her precise cravings of what she wanted inside her.  All of a sudden, there was a convenient plot twist.

She felt pain lance through her mind just before a wave of hot air baked her skin.  Her naked skin felt hot around her.  An aromatic scent floated through the air on a cloud of black smoke drifting through the top of the door.  She felt something burning within her (and not the kind of sexual burning, I mean ON FIRE burning).  With a crash and a spray of charred ash, the wall collapsed before a small squad of armored soldiers each looking like Master Chief from Halo.

Beads of light appeared on Leana’s body flashing over her breasts until they found their mark above the center of her cleavage.  One stepped forward, lobbing a small black object forward.  It blinked with a small red light.  A cloud of blue gas hissed from it, blurring Leana’s vision into blackness.

……

……

…………..FILE 2897 SUBJECT NAME: JESSICA CUMMINGS AGE: 23 YEARS OLD STATUS: UNSTABLE 

…….

………….CONCIOUS

……….BOOTING SYNTHESIS PROGRAM……..RUNNING

……..ENTER MANUAL COMMAND……..

…..COMMAND CONFIRMED……..

Jessica awoke with a shattering headache.  Her body felt heavy and bulky.  Her eyes came open with a start.  She saw enormous lights in front of her.  She found her hands were bound to her sides.  Her legs were bound and pulled apart, only now did she find she was in fact lying on a table.  Something moved just beyond her.  A female voice echoed around what must have been a large room.

“Hello Jessica.  How do you feel.”  Jessica, couldn’t speak.  Her lips felt numb.  She turned to see a lab coat walking forward.  It flared in an hourglass form, topped with a beautiful redheaded face, angular and sharp.  She looked, quite honestly, like a very intelligent prostitute.  “She silently gave a command and something dropped slowly from the ceiling.  “Perhaps you should see.”
At first, she couldn’t believe what she saw.  Before her was a mirror, and in that mirror was a mottled green and brown woman with four titanic breasts that seemed to overflow across the table, dripping and squirting with milk.  Each was like a camouflage bean bag chair.  Continuing down, between her legs sat three engorged dicks, each the size of a burly arm and the texture of giant water balloons (flaccid as they were now).

The woman continued.  “We have researched your condition and it appears to be caused by an alien virus with symbiotic relations that requires sexual engagement to produce its own energy and expand.   We have managed to reverse engineer a virus to feed off of the original virus.  I suppose, if you are indeed ready, we should begin.” A pneumatic hiss sounded in the corner.  “may I introduce PROJECT 169.”
Jessica’s bonds suddenly released and the table began to tilt upward, revealing more of the room.  It was an expanse of white tile with a single door by which now stood a behemoth of a man.  His entire lower half was a mass of pricks, twitching and spasming.  A rustle sounded and she turned to se the lab coat drop away to reveal the nude body of the lovely redhead.  Her breasts were firm at C cups, but her ass was round and soft.

All at once, Jessica’s dicks seemed to explode with arousal.  The woman moved quickly forward and began rubbing two while licking up and down the third.  Pleasure exploded within Jessica’s mind as her body seemed to rush toward climax.  With a sudden crushing sensation, 169 rammed one dick in each her ass, and pussy.  They forced themselves within her like battering rams.  The shocks of 169’s thrusts carried through to Jessica, pumping in and out of the redhead’s mouth.
Jessica’s tits bounced and wobbled with waves.  Each leaking with rivulets of milk which the redhead quickly lapped up.  By now, Jessica was sure she would and should have cum, but somehow she still hadn’t and the pressure was building.

The redhead pulled the massive dick from her mouth and, turning, put one firmly into her ass.

“OH god, it’s BIG, oh FUCK!”  With another jerk, she forced one within her pussy, spreading it open to a frightening degree.  The other dick, she massaged with tender hands.  Pleasure exploded within Jessica making colors dance before her eyes as both her dicks were squeezed by the redhead’s holes and the dicks in her own holes pulsed.
…….

……..ATTENTION: CLIMAX POINT IMMINENT…………..

Jessica was blinded with pleasure as she felt herself rushing inside.  Her tits began spraying milk over the redhead’s back.  She could hear 169 groaning in anticipation behind her.  The constant slapping of skin on skin.  Closer, closer.

“OH FUCK!!!!”  Jessica’s cocks began pulsing recklessly into the redhead, bloating her womb and stomach with cum as she herself was filled by 169’s cum.  Her tits blasted milk like nozzles, coating the floor with a deep puddle of warm, sloshing, white fluid.  Jessica’s body continued to convulse, spraying male and female cum and milk as her vision floated gently into darkness.

She awoke several hours later, her breasts back at DD cups, larger than normal, but she could deal with it and best of all, she only had two now.  Her skin was nice and tanned white again.  She looked between her legs.  Her clit was longer than it had been, but no longer were there three snakelike dicks throbbing there.  She realized on a table a few feet away had a set of uniform style clothing, which she put on quite comfortably.  A small panel of the wall, apparently actually a screen read, “please proceed out the door to the right to room 600”. Which she did.

The room was a large room full of steel and chrome with a single desk at the center of the room.  The woman sat there now, the redhead from before.  She was sifting over papers, glancing up when Jessica entered the room.

“Hello, please sit down.” Conveniently, a chair seemed to sprout from a panel in the floor, scooping Jessica’s ass quickly into it and propping her before the desk.  “You can call me Red.  We have handled all the messy details of cleaning everything up and have mostly removed the genetic…..residue.  However, you may still experience some odd differences now being that the Alien has minutely altered your DNA.  There is only one question…..Will you be with us or against us?  
