Hellsing Part 1

By Alucard

Darkness surrounded Sera’s eyes as Alucard’s fangs bit into her neck, she then slept only to awake in a chamber of stone, with Alucard staring down at her, she screamed, as in her slumber she believed the last nights events as a dream. 

Her life was mainly training by the Hellsing Agency’s military and lesson’s on being a Draculina by Alucard (Draculina meaning vampire).

She eventually was called on a mission with Alucard, in which she would discover she has a gift most Draculinas live without.

Her master Alucard entered the building and instructed Seras to wait outside until called. She looked into a pool of water as she positioned herself with the harkconnen cannon. 

She looked at herself in the pool, thoughts running through her head.

“How was I still a virgin? I mean look at me, I’m curvy, chesty, I wear tight clothes that look like they’re about to burst, and I always wear a short, tight, skirt. An now there’s no way for me to lose my virginity, who would want to sleep with a vampire.” 

Just as she finished her thoughts her master contacted her through telepathy “These Ghouls bore me, you come in here and finish them off police girl.” He then cut the connection and went to sit on the stairs, pulling a bag of medical blood from his coat and slowly drinking it.

Police girl ran towards the building, the cannon in her left hand, her right hand shaking furisly. She arrived at the scene where the ghouls her master had been fighting still stalked the hall, all moaning insistently.

She put her Harkconnen cannon in her arms, like a normal human would hold a shotgun, and prepared to fire. She hesitated. Sensing this Alucard spoke in her mind.

“Don’t hesitate, these people didn’t become ghouls by choice, the best we can offer them is a quick death.” He smiled slightly, his elongated fangs sticking out over his bottom lip.

Seras was suddenly washed over with a new feeling, like a completely new Seras. She smiled widely as she purred.

“Sir Yes Sir, My Masterrrr.” She loaded the canon and opened fire rapidly. Fire. Reload. Fire. 

She was overrun with another feeling, all the blood around her made her heart beat quicken, and she proceeded to increase her rate of fire accordingly. 

She smiled, her eyes now glowing red as the smell of blood entered her nostrils, filling all her senses with a huge sensation of sadistic joy. Her body began to tingle, sending pleasing shocks all over her, mainly in her chest. 

She fired continually as her top began to tighten; the already stressed buttons now being forced even further apart.

The creases in her uniform no longer existed as her breasts blossomed out further.

Her already wide smile widened, the larger her chest got the more intense the sensations, she screamed out as her already large chest continued to explode outward. 

“More, not enough, more, more, more, more, more, MORE!” She fired more quickly, the more blood that filled the room, the quicker her breasts grew, and the more powerful the sensations became.

She fired one final shot then dropped her harkconnen cannon, lunging at the one remaining ghoul, she kicked it to the ground, standing on it’s head, pushing downwards. 

Her top was stretched to near breaking point as she pushed down on the ghouls skull, the smashing sound of it made her smile widen as her breasts had one more powerful serge of growth before stopping completely, 

Her overly strained top was just barely keeping completely on as she bent down, scooping up some of the blood, breathing quickly she lowered her head to her hand, her long, pointed tounge reaching out to it. Then all went black.

The End? 

