Growing the Friend Group
Jezerek waited patiently as the freight elevator made its way up to the top floor, adjusting his hat that had the name of the restaurant he delivered from which jostled the long braid of brown hair that stuck out the back.  While bringing food to a warehouse would normally be daunting to some this was a place where the wolf had brought up quite a few meals too.  In fact he had come to the draconic sabrewolf’s loft quite a few times in order to bring up the lo mien and fried rice that he seemed to enjoy immensely.  At this point it had almost become routine as the elevator got to the right floor and he went to the door on the end of it.
The door was open and Jezerek found himself walking inside, once more something that he normally wouldn’t do if the hybrid wasn’t such a regular client.  Sometimes the money, along with a generous tip, was left on the table and he would do the same with the food, but this time the only thing he saw was a strange metal canister that sat underneath it.  As he set the brown bag down on the table though he heard movement behind him and saw the bathroom door opening.  Serathin stepped out with a towel around his waist, his black and purple fur still damp and slightly fluffed out as he walked over towards the wolf.
“You got here quick,” Serathin said with a grin.
“It’s actually my last delivery of the day,” Jezerek replied with a smile of his own as he saw the hybrid walk over to a coat hanging over a chair and pulled out a wallet.  “I think I might have mentioned that I’ve got this new shift for a few weeks?”
“I think I might remember something to that effect,” Serathin stated, his grin turning to a smirk as he pulled out a couple of bills and handed them to the wolf.  “I hope you don’t mind a cash, my card is still on the fritz.”
Jezerek just shook his head and said that it was fine as he took the money and rifled through it in order to count it to make sure everything was there.  This time there was already an even more generous tip than usual and seeing the extra dollars made him unaware that there was purple goo that was smeared over them.  When he got done he put the cash in his pocket and as he pulled out his hands he did feel like there was something greasy on them.  It didn’t matter much to him though as he was ready to head home after this, only to be startled when the lupine looked up to thank the hybrid and found that he had dropped the towel to the floor.
“Ah, you’ll have to excuse me,” Serathin said as he watched the wolf’s gaze quickly drifted down the purple fur of his chest down towards his groin.  “Fingers are still a little stiff.”
While Jezerek had his fair share of people attempt to flirt with him this was the first time that he had been flashed like that, but as the draconic sabrewolf made no move to cover himself back up the normal responses that the wolf might have didn’t materialize in his mind.  All he found himself able to do was swallow hard as the hybrid took a step towards his frozen form.  “I… don’t think that this is… appropriate…” Jezerek finally managed to say, though his words were faltering him as he found the naked body of the man in front of him growing more desirable by the second.  “Even if you are rather handsome.”
“You’re rather cute yourself,” Serathin replied, his still somewhat wet fur matted down enough against his body to show that there were lumps that were starting to push up the flesh.  “Of course I believe that what’s inside that counts, don’t you agree?”  Jezerek found himself nodding despite himself, his eyes starting to glaze over as he felt his cap get pulled off of his head and tossed aside.  While his mind was becoming more sluggish by the second he found any thoughts related to his arousal were as sharp as ever as he was slowly backed up to the wall.
With his purple eyes locked onto the green ones of the draconic sabrewolf that had started to take off his shirt Jezerek failed to notice that the hybrid’s cock started to drip with a purple liquid, the fully erect shaft twitching and shifting unnaturally.  The once normal looking maleness began to grow prehensile in nature but as the wolf felt his pants getting pulled down once the shirt was removed from his grey and tan fur he was more preoccupied with the pair of saber teeth pushing against his lips.  A slight huff escaped from his mouth before his muzzle was opened slightly in a kiss, followed by a groan when the assertive tongue slid into his maw.  If it wasn’t for the increasingly amorous draconic sabrewolf pressing their chest against him Jezerek would have looked down to see that what his lust-filled mind thought was a hand was actually Serathin’s cock coiling around it.
Jezerek was practically quivering as his eyes closed while he made out with his customer, feeling the pants of his uniform being dropped to the floor along with his underwear.  It was like some sort of strange fantasy for the wolf; the delivery man getting food to a customer only to have him getting railed by them as part of the tip, and with this being his last stop with the food already paid for it wasn’t like he would get in trouble anyway.  The desire and lust quickly won over any initial trepidation of the act and he let his tongue swirl around the one inside his maw while his bare thighs were brought up around the hybrid’s waist.  As Serathin brought the lupine further up the wall to pin him there the cock that was slithering, in this instance quite literally, had slid towards his exposed tailhole while the flesh turned a bright purple.
It wasn’t the only appendage that was turning shiny though, and as Jezerek felt the tongue already stretching his lips start to swell and stretch even further into him.  Though it was hard to see the wolf was able to look down enough to find that some sort of purple goo was drooling out of his maw and leaking into his own.  While that should be concerning the pleasure that was coming from the appendage starting to poke its way into his throat.  The sensation of his neck being pushed out was quickly superseded by an intensely powerful surge coming from between his legs.  More of the shiny purple liquid had coated his tailhole before the head of the cock began to stretch open the ring of flesh, the draconic sabrewolf’s mutated member pushing up inside while leaking more of aphrodisiac substance against his inner walls.
But as Jezerek’s feet twitched in the air while having the draconic sabrewolf pinning him there the alien creature had more plans for the wolf than just a good time.  As soon as the mutated tongue and cock stretched out his orifices the increasingly tentacular appendages began to bloat even further.  The lupine eyes snapped open as the throat muscles contracting around the stretched out tongue were stretched out further as he found himself swallowing.  A loud gurgling noise came up from him as he was filled from both ends, the cock-like tentacles pumping into the pinned lupine.  The surprise quickly turned to bliss as Jezerek’s eyes became half-lidded and rolled back into his head as more of the goo dripped from his own mouth and tailhole as his stomach began to swell.
As the growing dome of the wolf’s belly continued to become more distended by the second the phone on the nearby table began to ring.  With the body of the draconic sabrewolf staying still to hold the quivering creature in place the thick tail stretched out towards it, the tip bloating out and morphing into a snake head.  With Serathin occupied with filling their new host, Jezerek’s hands falling from holding the hybrid’s sides to going limp as purple liquid dripped down from his limbs to the floor, the creatures that had enslaved him took it upon themselves to answer it.  When the purple hive snake that had formed from the draconic tail saw who it was a smirk that had been on Serathin’s now-blank face was on its serpentine snout as it opened his maw, several smaller tentacles emerging in order to quickly respond…
****
The next time that the freight elevator went up it brought another man with him, this time the blue anthro cobra walking out as soon as soon as it reached the right floor.  As Tana looked at the door he saw that it was already open for him and prompted him to step inside the loft.  “I came as quickly as I could,” Tana said as he spied the draconic sabrewolf sitting in a chair next to his table wearing only a pair of spandex shorts while scarfing down the last of his noodles.  “Perhaps a little too early?”
“Nonsense, you’re right on time,” Serathin replied once he had slurped down the last of the food and put the empty tray on the table before getting up to approach the cobra.  “I had gotten something very fun that I wanted to share with all my friends, and even without your text I would have probably reached out to you soon.  However since serendipity struck I thought that you might enjoy seeing my newest project while it’s finishing up, although before I show you I’d like to be a good host and make you more comfortable…”
There was a moment where Tana wasn’t quite sure what Serathin had meant by that but as he was about to ask he noticed something strange when he made eye contact.  There was a glimmer in those green eyes and as he continued to look at them the irises seemed to shift in the light.  At first he thought that there was just something reflecting on them from around the room but when he tried to look around at what it could be the draconic sabrewolf seemed to always enter into his field of vision and draw him back.  Though the cobra was aware of his friend’s strange movements, the way his body moved in the air reminding him a bit of a snake himself, he found the words to express it leaving his mind as those pupils seemed to draw him in further and further.
Pretty soon Tana was just standing there fixated on those eyes as the whites turned from white to purple, the power of the creatures dwelling within enthralling the cobra just like they had done to the creature they were inhabiting.  The smirk on Serathin’s face grew wider as he could see the other man’s go completely blank, his scaled jaw hanging slightly slack as the darker blue scales of the draconic sabrewolf’s hand brushed against his own snout.  Even if Tana wasn’t hypnotized at the moment he wouldn’t have realized that it wasn’t the hybrid in control anymore, though he might have noticed the furry flesh of the other man’s body bulge and swell with the creatures within.  Instead all Tana could do was stand there and stare blankly ahead as those hands trailed down underneath his shirt and pulled it, leaving a trail of purple goo to be absorbed by the scales of his chest and abs.
Even with the power being diluted by using their host’s eyes instead of their own enough of the creature had been transfused into the hybrid that they no longer needed to maintain their eye contact anymore.  The aphrodisiac slime was quickly replacing the enthrallment to make the cobra think with lewder thoughts, and with the entrancement still lingering in his mind in made him focus more on the fact he his shirt was taken off and he was being groped then the fact that it was by someone that normally wouldn’t do such a thing.  But as the creatures within began to grow excited their guise began to slip in the form of purple goo starting to leak out of their mouth and nostrils as the sabrewolf’s head popped back into his vision.  It was almost enough to break Tana out of his trance but the hive snakes seemed to sense this and once more locked eyes with him to keep his mind focused on other things while those clawed fingers finished up undoing the clasp on his pants.
As the body of the cobra relaxed once more the snakes within Serathin could no longer contain their anticipation, even while they had a plan the sight of this new host was too much for them and as they leaned in for a kiss the purple tongue of the draconic sabrewolf pushed out past his lips.  Though there was a moment where the bizarre kiss had caused Tana’s eyes to widen the second the thick goo was slathered on the inside of his mouth it kicked the libido of the cobra into overdrive.  A haze of lust almost immediately overcame him and the pleasure was so powerful that the fact the tongue had already filled his maw and started to push down into his throat or that his pants had fallen and his maleness was being coiled around by fingers that bent unnaturally was lost on him.  It didn’t take long for his already throbbing member to stiffen as tiny snakes emerged from the fingers of the hybrid and allowed more goo to be slathered on it.
The make-out session continued until a loud hissing noise from another part of the loft caused Serathin to stop, stepping back and allowing the lump that was in Tana’s scaled throat to rise up before it was pulled out of his drooling mouth.  “It appears that our other host is almost ready,” the snake that had formed from Serathin’s tongue said, the hybrid standing there as blankly as the cobra who merely stared at it as the eyes of the other serpent were more powerful than the hybrid.  “Why don’t we both go and see what sort of progress he has made.”
Tana merely nodded and turned around, his mind only focused on one thing as his hand went down to stroke his goo-covered member as they walked over to where the hybrid’s bedroom was.  Though it was partially partitioned off by a screen it didn’t take long for them to get around it and even in his lust-filled, enthralled state the cobra was slightly shocked at what he saw.  The brown-furred wolf was on his back with a permanent expression of both shock and pleasure on his face as his hands were stroking over his stomach, which was so bloated it looked like he was pregnant with the fur stretching out in places.  The snakes had just utilized the goo they pumped into him in order to see how long it would take before more of their kind had formed and as they saw Jezerek also stroking himself with his maleness starting to curl around his fingers they knew he was almost ready.
But as they directed Tana to get on the purple-stained sheets the snake used the knowledge that Serathin had on the cobra for a more expedited process for him.  Even with seeing the shiny underwear of the draconic sabrewolf stretch to unnatural lengths with a snake-shaped bulge at the head of it he continued to remain as horny as ever.  “Yessss… we know that this is what you desire…” the snake tongue that had continued to slither in the air out of the sabrewolf’s mouth said as he hissed in Tana’s ear.  “You will make a fine vessel for us just like he is, just like the wolf is about to be, now let us join together and you can enjoy the euphoria of being our host… our slave...”
Tana couldn’t help but let out a groan, not only because of the hands that had moved to his bare hips started to move him towards the wolf but also because the words of the snake triggered something in his mind that made him shiver.  These creatures made it clear that while he would still be there that his body would no longer be his, it would belong to the same snakes that were starting to emerge out of the other two.  Jezerek was completely in the throes of pleasure as his body was converted, his stomach deflating as Tana could feel the snakes within pushing their way up the legs that he was being slid between.  “Please…” Jezerek practically pleaded even as more of the purple liquid leaked from his nose and ears.  “I need you… inside me… I need… more…”
Serathin’s snakes watched with bemused glee at the slight look of confusion on his face at the request, not realizing that the delivery man was talking to him.  The need to be filled, the desire to feel their masters squirming around, to have the control of their bodies taken away, it was what had fully enslaved the hybrid that they had fully infested and soon it would be the same for the other two as well.  While Jezerek was slowly being conditioned and assimilated there would be no need for the other one, the body of the draconic sabrewolf coming up behind the cobra while the throbbing member of the serpent was guided to the purple-coated hole.  Tana was just like this one… and as such the snakes decided to enjoy themselves as the growing cock of the draconic sabrewolf had a smaller tentacle emerge to push into the tailhole of the cobra.
Just like when the one entered his mouth Tana was greeted with a surge of both bliss and lust as he was penetrated, the snake slithering inside and stretching him out while his own cock was about to enter into the hole of the wolf.  By this point Jezerek’s pants had turned to gurgles and the pleasure of the cobra’s swelling, increasingly purple maleness sliding into him was compounded onto what he was already feeling.  The quivering mass of brown lupine fur began to groan and stretch, except that it was actually the creatures inside of him as purple goo leaked out of his maw like a faucet.  With how much Serathin had pumped into him it was relatively easy to overwhelm the one on the bed, which just left the one between them as Tana began to pump his hips almost reflexively forward as his mind was driven to get even more pleasure.
Even with the much larger cock behind him getting ready to spread him open impossibly wide the power of the hive snakes were already getting to work, Tana huffing as a purple tint began to appear in the white of his eyes as his tongue began to swell in his mouth.  Eventually he let it just hang down past his lips as it continued to stretch out, though it was soon joined by several that had slithered around his face.  The draconic sabrewolf mounting him has his muzzle right behind the scaled hood of his head and as his own snout stretched from the multiple snakes emerging from it his sabreteeth also turned purple and began to wiggle about.  The smaller two had much different targets though and as Tana’s serpentine snout was stuffed with several snakes pushing their way in at once he felt something tickling against his ears before the former saber teeth turned snakes pushed their way inside.
Once more a wealth of information was gained as the hive grew in the two new hosts, Jezerek’s serpentine member slithering around the cock-stretched stomach of the cobra before it was engulfed by a second snake that had wiggled out of the slit that formed on Tana’s groin.  Both new hosts could no longer speak as their throats and maws bulged with their new tenants as thick purple goo dripped not only from the serpent’s snout but also his nose and his eyes that had rolled back into his head.  More than once the skulls of the two creatures locked into rut bulged out as the snakes that had slithered inside Tana’s and grew in Jezerek’s took over, eventually several small ones pushing their way back out of the nostrils and ears of the two creatures that continued to mindlessly thrust into one another.
With Tana’s entire head nearly engulfed by the ones that were pushing into it from Serathin’s maw the tails of the three creatures began to grow thicker and stretch longer, eventually forming into three individual snakes that looked to one another.  “It looks like we were right,” the snake that had formed from the cobra’s tail said with a snicker.  “This one is taking to being a slave just as well as the first host.  What about the wolf?”
“The same,” the former wolf tail turned snake said.  “All three will work quite well, their minds guided by our influence and taken over by their masters when the need arises.”
“Then the hive grows stronger,” the snake of the draconic sabrewolf’s tail said as they looked down to see his huge cock stretch open the cobra whose member was doing the same to the wolf while more snakes emerged from their nipples, tailholes, and anywhere that more of their kind could slide out to join the nest that was shared between the three.  Just as they were about to continue with their fun though there was a banging sound from the apartment underneath that caused all the snakes to look down.  “It seems we have disturbed the neighbors… perhaps we should go an apologize.”
***************
Meanwhile in the loft beneath the draconic sabrewolf’s a grey and white furred wolf finished using the long stick he had procured to poke the ceiling where loud banging had been heard.  “I really wish that he would get a carpet or something,” the wolf said with a slight growl as he looked up while his roommate that sat on the couch did the same.  “I know the rent is cheap here and that we can’t complain to anyone but he can be really loud sometimes.”
“I’d just let it go Ryle,” the folf said as he scratched the dark blue fur of his arms as he watched the other man put the stick away.  “It’s only when he plays that one game that he does that and normally you’re not even here.”  As the two continued to look up though the noise seemed to cease, which put a grin on Ryle’s face as he went over to the living room area and sat down with the other canine.  While he knew that Devero was right that he shouldn’t break the rather amicable relationship he had with his upstairs neighbor it was the second time in nearly as many hours that they heard him banging around, but this time he seemed to get the hint and quieted down so they could watch the show they had been binging in piece.
About an episode later though there came a different noise, this one in the form of a knocking at their door that caused both to look at one another.  When neither one knew what was going on Devero decided to go and check it out since Ryle still had his fur on end about the previous disruption.  With the loft being almost entirely open the wolf looked back and watched as the other man slid open the door to reveal a brown-furred wolf with a long braid standing there in a delivery uniform.  Though they were across the room, which given the space meant nearly on the other side of the building, it was hard for him to make out what was being said but he decided to let Devero take care of it and turned back to relax on the couch and look at his phone.
As he opened his mail app however he heard something that caused his ears to twitch; while the noise upstairs had ceased it appeared that they weren’t done being interrupted yet as his eyes searched about until they found the source of the dripping noise that had caught their attention.  His muzzle twisted slightly in disgust as the gel-like liquid was forming into a puddle and when he looked up he saw that there was a stain that was quickly growing in the same area that he had hit with the stick.  “I can’t believe this…” Ryle said as he got up from the couch.  “Devero, it’s time we go… confront… our neighbor…”
Ryle’s eyes widened and his words trailed off as his jaw dropped in shock at what he saw.  The draconic sabrewolf that he recognized as his neighbor was not only standing inside of his apartment completely naked along with a blue cobra in a similar state of undress but the blue-furred folf was bent over their table with the delivery guy plowing into him with a huge cock and a big smirk on his face.  The entire scene caught him by surprise and as he heard the moans of his roommate from being stretched open grow louder he found his mind unable to process the scene before him, especially as the delivery wolf started to drool a purple liquid out of his mouth that was similar to what was dripping from his ceiling.  It wasn’t until he saw that both the draconic sabrewolf and the cobra were erect with their members dripping the same purple-tinted liquid as pre that he demanded to know what was going on.
“I hope you don’t mind that we let ourselves in,” Serathin said as the two moved forward, pausing only when Jezerek looped his arms under the folf and lifted him up as though to show just how deep his cock was inside the other man who was still moaning in ecstasy.  “Your friend here said it was alright, and since we bothered you we figured that it would only be fair that we ask if you want to join in.”
“I… what?” Ryle replied in confusion, his thoughts distracted at seeing the white fur of the folf getting stretched out with each subsequent thrust of the huge cock of the wolf behind him.  “I don’t understand, what is going on here?  What is this purple goo?  Lube?”
“Of a sorts,” Serathin replied as he started to use the power of the hive snakes to lull in this wolf just like Jezerek had done to Devero.  Though it was a bit harder since they were further away the fact that Tana was joining him made it all the easier and they could already see his resolve beginning to falter with staring at their naked bodies.  “Why don’t you just let us show you, we can scratch just about every itch you have if you join usss…”
The hiss that came from Serathin’s mouth was almost unnatural sounding as Ryle found himself glancing back and forth between the two encroaching creatures.  In the back of his mind he knew that he should be getting angry but the fact that the two naked men approaching him were quite handsome and very sultry was starting to get a different head of his to think.  It didn’t help that Devero was clearly enjoying bouncing on the cock of the other wolf, though as he glanced back over at him he noticed that the throbbing member spreading open the folf’s insides was a dark purple and he could see more of that goo leaking out of the stretched hole.  When he looked to all three of them he saw they all had similar looking huge cocks, two of which were pointed straight at him and were getting close to the point where they could touch.
But as his gaze continued to drift back to Devero he saw that not only was the white fur of his stomach stretching out even more with each thrust but that his own erect cock flopping up and down was growing bigger with the flesh starting to look more purple than usual.  Seeing the mutating member was enough to snap Ryle out of the trance he was in and realize how bizarre the situation was, a scenario that he wanted to get out of to try and figure out what was going on.  When he tried to leap over the couch to dodge the two coming towards him however he found his legs pinned together and looked down in horror to see a big shiny purple snake coiling up around them!  As he was about to scream a second snake slithered over and wrapped quickly around his chest and arms, pinning them to his sides while also squeezing the air out of him to prevent him from saying anything.
It didn’t take much for Ryle to see the origin of the two snakes slithering more over his body as the tails of the two creatures, the purple and black fur and blue scales of the limbs still changing even as it got to the stretched-out base.  “Such a persistent little wolf…” a voice from the draconic sabrewolf said, though as Ryle looked up after falling on the couch he saw that it wasn’t coming from Serathin’s maw but the snake cock that had formed from his groin.  “Don’t you want to experience the pure pleasure that comes from joining the hive?”
“I… this is insane…” Ryle replied, his thoughts growing cloudy as he was talking to a sentient cock, looking up to see that the draconic sabrewolf had a blank look on his face.  “Serathin… what is happening…”
“No need to talk to my slave,” the snake replied with a smirk.  “He is currently enjoying the throes of pleasure that comes from being a host, just like the cobra behind you, just like the wolf that first knocked on your door…”  As the serpentine purple cock wrapped around his neck and arched him up Ryle gasped at seeing that not only were there snakes coiling around the blue and white fur of the folf from the one being him but he could see things slithering underneath, watching as the snake cock that had formed on Devero’s groin was joined by several others while other snake-like tentacles emerged from his nipples and pushed out of his maw.  “Yes, just like your roommate as well, he succumbed to the lust of the hive rather easily.”
Ryle tried to think of something to retort but his eyes were becoming glazed over as the goo plus the soothing words of the snake were having an affect on his mind.  The former cock of the draconic sabrewolf that was around his neck took advantage of his distracted state and slithered into his maw, engulfing his tongue within its maw and sucking it inside the throbbing shaft while he felt another do the same to his own growing member.  Without realizing it the snakes of the two enslaved hosts had already removed or torn away his garments and as one of the several purple tentacles that emerged from Tana’s groin pushed into his tailhole another formed into a snake head that engulfed his own throbbing member.  The snakes within Serathin watched with glee as they used the hand of the hybrid to push the wolf’s head further against his groin, nearly pushing his snout into the slit as several smaller tentacle cocks emerged to push into the mouth, ears, and even nostrils of their newest convert.
Not a bad start, Serathin thought to himself as he looked over at the folf whose body on display was stretched and distorted as the snakes within made their new home while their stomach barreled out from the huge cock delivering more.  As his attention went back to the wolf when he heard a gurgle he could see that the snake cock penetrating his tailhole was joined by several more as his body was altered, goo leaking onto the couch as they could be slithering inside the wolf’s body to assimilate it.  Soon he had nearly half a dozen tentacles and snakes pushing into his maw and backside, pushing goo and eggs into him to become his own hive.  But Serathin, along with the snakes he had bonded with and called master, had plenty more in his circle of influence that he was sure wouldn’t mind having a gift of their own…
  
