Chrono hummed to himself as he walked through the halls of the manor in Renzyl’s domain, nodding to a couple latex creatures that happen to pass him by as he made his way to the rubber dragon’s room.  As he passed by the nexus portal chamber however the silver raptor stopped short and looked into the dark room with his mirrored eyes.  “Master Renzyl?” Chrono asked as he saw the nexus creature standing in the middle of the already partially charged obsidian pedistal.  “Where are you going?”
“Oh, I’m just going on a little bit of a vacation,” Renzyl said with a smirk.  “I’m going to be out for a while so I need you to hold down the fort.  I have complete trust in your capabilities as usual and whatever you do don’t follow me.”
Before Chrono could say anything the purple, blue, and red smoke swirled around and completely enveloped him.  A few seconds later the cloud dissolved and revealed an empty room, which caused the rubber raptor to frown.  While it hadn’t been the first time that his master had gone out it was rare for him to use the term vacation, especially a place that isn’t the nexross.  It made him wonder if there wasn’t something else potentially going on... the nosy raptor looked over at the control console and saw that Renzyl had completely reset the crystals.  Of course that didn’t mean a resourceful creature such as himself could figure out where he had gone to follow him...
Meanwhile the rubber dragon suddenly appeared at the outskirts of a small town, breathing in the fresh air of the new location before moving forward.  He didn’t need to worry about a disguise or anything of that nature, not with where he was going as he turned away from the village and followed the road in the opposite direction.  In a very short amount of time another house appeared in the distance, this one far larger than the other ones in the distance.  It was the house of the one that Renzyl wanted to meet and the grin on his face grew wider as he went up to the door and knocked on it.
Renzyl didn’t have to wait very long before a creature came and opened the door for him, the purple latex gryphon looking at him as the dragon ran a finger along one of the red streaks that looked almost painted on his lithe form.  “Well look at you,” the rubber dragon said as he watched the beak open and a cock-like purple tentacle wiggled its way out of the opening maw.  “You certainly make a lovely alchemist’s assistant, don’t you Serathin?”
“I don’t want you to get any ideas,” a feminine voice hissed from beyond the portal, a dazzling green naga slithering out and wrapping around one of the rubber plant tentacles that had been drifting towards the rubber dragon before turning to him.  “Why Renzyl, what a pleasure to see you at my doorstep once again.”  The naga turned to the latex gryphon and put her hands on his shoulders.  “Why don’t you prepare us some tea my lovely drone?”
The rubber creature nodded and bowed down low before heading back inside the manor, which allowed the naga mistress to take his place.  “You’ve done quite a good job in breaking that one in,” Renzyl mused as he watched the tentacles sway behind the rubber gryphon before turning his attention back to the synthetic snake.  “It is a certainly a pleasure to be back here Sslytha.”
Sslytha smirked and motioned for Renzyl to come inside before closing the door behind him.  “I thought that I wouldn’t be seeing you again for quite some time after your little stay in my garden,” she said as she began to slither towards one of the parlor rooms.  “You must have enjoyed yourself quite a bit to want to experience such a thing again.  Most who manage to escape my coils aren’t one to willingly crawl back into them.”
“What can I say, you were quite the gracious host,” Renzyl replied as he followed the rubber snake and sat down on one of the couches, his hands almost immediately filled with a tea cup that the latex gryphon poured an amber liquid into.  “There are not many out there in the world that can do what you did and I think that definitely warrants a follow-up.”
“Flattery will get you everywhere dragon,” Sslytha said as she gave Renzyl a wink.  “I’ve updated the garden quite a bit if you would like to see what I’ve done with the place.  Why don’t you follow me and you can see for yourself after you’ve finished your tea.”
Renzyl nods and drinks down the glass in one smooth gulp, then hands it back to the rubber servant before following the serpent once more.  With her back turned to him Sslytha knew why the rubber dragon was there, even if she couldn’t deduce it through their back and forth she could sense the want there to return to his previous state.  It hadn’t been that long ago, at least not for creatures such at themselves, that she had originally trapped him in one of her gardens as a latex dragonfruit plant.  Now it seemed that he came back for a second helping, or at least that was the thought that ran through the synthetic snake’s mind as her green latex hands began to form a portal into one of her pocket dimensions.
A few seconds later the two are no longer standing in her manor, instead they were in the midst of a large plot of various rubber plants that grew out of the ground.  While some of them looked relatively normal there were a number of them with humanoid forms, everything from full bodies being exposed to just their heads or faces as Renzyl looked around.  “It seems you’ve added to your collection since I was last here,” the rubber dragon mused as he followed the green and yellow creature once more.  “I have a feeling that Yavini would have a field day with this place… aside from the latex elements of course, that’s my domain.”
“I’m sure it is,” Sslytha said with a grin.  “Why don’t we go and take a look at your old stomping grounds?  I’m sure that place will bring back some memories for you.”
When the two walked over to the plot that had the dragonfruit trees it was clear that the arousal was starting to get to the rubber dragon, even though he maintained his composure Sslytha could see him rubbing his black form more often and biting his lip every once in a while.  “It appears that I wasn’t the only one that decided to succumb to temptation,” Renzyl commented as he rubbed the rubber trunk of the tree and sensed it shudder under his palm.  “Some new traits as well, doing a bit of cross-breeding?”
“In a sense of the word,” Sslytha hissed as she pressed a hand against the muscular back of the male and caused him to turn around, Renzyl seeing her with a familiar fruit in her hands.  “Care for a taste?”
“Well you know what they say,” Renzyl replied as he shook his head.  “Fool me once…”
Though the refusal of the fruit was a bit of a surprise it wasn’t entirely unexpected; Sslytha knew that creatures like Renzyl often resisted such advances, it would require a bit more finesse in order to get him to take the bait but knew that the spirit was willing.  It was likely that spirit of adventure that kept the rubber dragon following her through the various dragonfruit trees until they arrived at their next destination.  “I don’t suppose you remember the significance of this spot,” the latex serpent asked, Renzyl shaking his head as he looked at the bare patch of black earth beneath his feet.  “Pity… because this spot certainly remembers you.”
Before Renzyl could say or do anything shiny black tentacles burst up from the ground and wrapped around his ankles, pulling him down into the soft soil so hard that he was buried up to his knees with one swift tug.  He tried to kick his way up but the tentacles held fast to him and when he pushed his hands down against the ground to try and pull himself out they just sank in as well.  More tentacles wrapped around his wrists and secured him there, leaving the rubber dragon immobilized as he tried to wiggle his way out.  Sslytha idly watched as Renzyl continued to try and get away, even doing so much as to attempt to compel them with his nexus ability.”
“I think you won’t find that as effective as when you escaped last time,” Sslytha stated as the grin on her face grew while watching Renzyl struggle.  “See, when you last were here the rubber here absorbed some of your essence, which made them resistant not only to your powers but to your strength as well.  I can only imagine this is how most of your prey feels when you capture them… terrified but also highly aroused by the endeavor.”
Though Renzyl didn’t want to admit it out loud he was mostly the latter when it came to his predicament, especially when he could only watch as Sslytha began to use her clawed finger to slice into the rubber dragonfruit.  Ever since he had escaped the first time from the garden he had been thinking about making a return trip, wanting someone to take away his power and control him for a bit.  The minions in his own realm would never do such a thing, or it would have to be at his command which for him took the fun out of the entire endeavor.  Here though the latex serpent knew exactly what she was doing and though he had guessed that there was a trap here waiting for him he was just curious enough to see what would happen to step into it… and thought part of him not only wanted to give in and also to stop his teasing of her there was also the very real circumstance that he couldn’t actually get out of his bindings.
Renzyl felt more of the rubber tendrils running their way up his back and as Sslytha began to approach him they had wrapped around his neck and wiggled their way into his maw.  At first he thought it was going to form a muzzle but it had done the opposite, preventing his neck from moving and opening his jaws as well as even pinning down his tongue.  “You’re quite adorable when you’re helpless,” Sslytha teased as she took the piece of dragonfruit and placed it on his restrained tongue.  “I bet there are very few that can claim to see you in such a state… but I’ve only just begun, it’s time to give you your snack.”
With a gentle push the piece of dragonfruit slid down Renzyl’s tongue and into his throat where the vines undulated and caused him to immediately swallow it.  Once more his mouth was filled with the sweet flavor of the fruit as he suddenly found himself able to shut it, the rubber tentacles retreating off of his muscular body.  “What, that’s all?”  Renzyl said as he also felt the ones that had wrapped around his ankles and wrists uncurling, teasing Sslytha even though he had a good idea of what was going to happen next as he began to pull himself out of the ground.  “If you really wanted to give me such a treat you could have just asked me nicely.”
“Well if you had just let the tea do the work you wouldn’t have had to be eat the dragonfruit,” Sslytha shot back as she watched the rubber dragon unbury himself, only to stop when he got to his feet as she grinned.  “When you didn’t even seem phased by it I knew a resilient creature such as yourself would need something straight from the source.  From the difficulty that you seem to be experiencing right now I take it that source is starting to work quite nicely…”  
Renzyl could feel the gurgle in his stomach as he attempted to finally pull his feet out of the ground only to have them remain stuck there.  At first the rubber dragon thought that there were more ground tentacles that were holding him there but when he was able to bring his feet over the soil he saw that the roots were actually growing from his own feet.  He only was able to see it for a few seconds before they were pulled back into the ground, Renzyl grunting in pleasure as he could feel them growing out of his feet and ankles.  It was a far more intense experience then the last time he had been ensnared by the transformative fruit and had a feeling it was just beginning.
Both Sslytha and Renzyl watched as more vines began to sprout from his muscular legs, latex sap oozing down his legs as they began to wrap around his calves and pull them together.  The second the mutating rubber skin touched together it fused as the dragonfruit continued to affect his synthetic skin.  When Renzyl tried to say something the only thing that came out of his mouth was a gurgle at first, bright green latex pouring out of his mouth before he finally was able to speak.  “You have definitely upped your game,” the rubber dragon said.  “The transformative effects of that fruit is... far more potent than the last time.”
“Well I would hope that you would expect me to have improved upon it for the next time that you returned,” Sslytha explained as she cradled his head in her palm.  “You know that I was certainly hoping for your return and prepared as such.  After all I needed the best for such a fine specimen such as yourself, especially after the hasty exit you made last time I ensnared you in such a trap.”
Even though Renzyl would never admit it his cock throbbing hard showed just how much he enjoyed the situation that he was in, the shiny skin on his chest and stomach bulging with more tentacles that were spreading through his body.  At the same time the roots that had formed in the soil from his feet merged with the ones that were already in the soil, fusing together before erupting out of the ground.  Most of them were content with coiling around his already bound legs, letting the rubber leg vines wiggle between the wrapped appendages while several others grew up even higher.  As several rubber tentacles erupted from Renzyl’s back and reached around his tail the cock tentacles that had emerged from the ground and not wrapped around him found the tailhole of nexus creature and slid inside.
“It appears that the garden is reacting quite strongly to your presence,” Sslytha mused as her body coiled around the transforming rubber dragon, pressing her fingers against his pectorals as two more rubber tentacles emerged where his nipples would have been.  “It seems that they miss you... I daresay that I wonder if I even needed to do anything but lead you out here.  I was rather thrilled to seed you though, so I suppose that makes it worth it.”
Once more Renzyl had trouble speaking, not only from the bright green latex sap that continued to leak from his mouth but also from the rubber tendrils that had started to push their way out of his mouth as they bulged out his throat.  “I would have thought that my transformation... would have...” Renzyl found it even harder to speak as his tongue began to wiggle of its own accord, the rubber swelling and extending out as it became a cock tentacle similar to the one that had just plunged itself into his tailhole.  “What are yerrr... doin... how will I speekkkkrrrr...”
“Oh I don’t need you to speak for this time,” Sslytha declared as any other words that could have come out of the rubber dragon’s maw were blocked by the continuing growth of the rubber vines that were starting to coil around his face and muzzle.  “Last time I wanted to entice you and make sure that we were able to hold a conversation, this time I require no such consideration.  Oh no, I don’t think you’re going to need a whole lot of words with what I’m about to put you in... and it will give you more time for you to enjoy yourself.”
Renzyl knew that even though he had much to say to the rubber snake mistress that was no longer going to be an option as another of the vines sprouted up from the ground in front of his restrained legs.  This one was a little thicker than the others and as more rubber tentacles wrapped around his body and writhed around him it slid towards the still exposed member and began to wrap around it.  The rubber dragon’s maleness had already started to mutate as well, growing longer and tapering more at the tip in a similar semblance of the cock tentacles that had continued to spread him open.  The pleasure was getting to point where even the nexus creature was having trouble thinking rationally with the pressure of the lust growing even stronger.
As the rubber continued to spread and envelop the rubber dragon the power that was being leeched off of him in order to keep him docile and in the throes of pleasure began to affect the garden around him.  Other dragonfruit trees that had been merely dormant since their initial transformation had begun to wiggle and flower, some of them sprouting latex vine tentacles while others flowered with soft rubber pedals.  Sslytha looked at the changes in mild bemusement before looking back at Renzyl to watch him in the final stages of his transformation.  While he was quite restrained from the chest down and with more vines sprouting from his body it wasn’t finished yet.
The seed that had been germinating inside of the rubber dragon had one last trick up its sleeve as something thick began to slither its way up Renzyl’s throat.  Whether it was one of the tentacles that had pushed deep into his tailhole or a product of the dragonfruit itself he didn’t know, and in the blissful haze of pleasure he really didn’t care as he felt his already bulging neck begin to swell even further.  The synthetic serpent once more slithered up to the surprised creature and tilted his head back with a single finger to his chin, allowing the thick rubber tentacle to grow out of his mouth and push its way up into the air.  Unlike the others this one was slightly more rigid as green liquid latex began to drip down it and coat the dragon’s face.
“Looks like we’re just about finished here,” Sslytha hissed as she leaned back as the rubber dragon instinctively reached up with his hands to grab at the tentacle stretching his maw, only for his already elongated fingers to merge with and coil around the developing trunk.  “Just relax… enjoy your time here as my special plant.  Who knows, perhaps you may even come to like it so much that you won’t want to leave.  But try not to think about that, in fact don’t think about anything at all, let the pleasure wash over your helpless form and know that you are in my care now Renzyl.”
Renzyl couldn’t deny how good it felt with his increasingly fuzzy thoughts, the power of the naga mistress baring down on his psyche as his fingers arms were stretched up by the still growing trunk of the tree.  The latex that had been dripping down his muzzle and head quickly thickened as he closed his eyes, feeling them seal shut along with his ears from the growing layers that not only affected his head but his entire body as well.  Though he couldn’t see it he sensed that like so many others in this garden he was losing his form not only from the transformation but the increasing tentacles as well.  Not that he could do anything about it at this point… he was just a tree after all.
The increasing submission to his new place in the garden seemed to trigger the vines to work into overtime, replacing thought with lust from the already horny creature as his new tentacle cock was sucked deep into the vine that covered it.  It increased the sensitivity not only of the region but of his entire body as the rubber that covered him began to suction tight until it felt like it was merging with him, which was exactly what it was doing.  The last of his muscular form was completely lost to the rubber trunk of the rubber dragonfruit tree he had turned into, the ground around him becoming even shiner with traces of glowing red lines from the power that coursed through his body.  Even completely bound and transformed the nexus creature was a lot to handle, his corruptive essence spreading like the roots that his feet had become.  Renzyl cared little about this, instead he allowed himself to completely be absorbed into the hypnotic essence of what he had become as the last of his horns and chin were buried under the shiny green latex…
*******************
Weeks passed and Chrono found himself pacing more and more often in the nexus chamber, looking at the last known coordinates of his master before his energy signature dropped off of the map.  While this wasn’t a rare thing the silver-scaled raptor felt extremely uneased, like there was something wrong with the natural order of the universe and that Renzyl was in trouble.  He could tell that the others were starting to feel anxious as well without the presence of their master there but Chrono did the best he could in order to make sure that no one knew that he had gone missing.  Still… Renzyl had said that he was going on vacation, and when he did so he hated to be disturbed during his personal time…
But what if something happened to him that caused him to be in grave danger?  Though the nexus creatures were very powerful they weren’t omnipotent; things could still harm them or, if the intention is severe enough, kill them.  Of course if he was dead or in real danger the alarms would be going off and the entire realm would be mobilized to go and get him, and since no such threat to his domain was being forewarned it should put the issue to bed… unless someone had done something to make sure that those alarms didn’t go off!  Renzyl and his brothers had a number of enemies, what if he was in the clutches of one of them as he felt a knot form in his stomach.
Finally Chrono mustered up enough courage to go out and investigate… even if he didn’t need saving it wouldn’t hurt just to take a peek to make sure, or at least that’s what he told himself as called up for a general to come to the nexus realm.  “You rang boss?”  Sivilath said as he wiped the paint off of his rubber scales.
“I need someone to look after things for a bit,” Chrono said as he went over to the bag he had packed a week ago and slung it over his shoulder.  “Master Renzyl is currently out and I have to check on something of some urgency.”
“Oh…” the general replied, looking at the console he was being told to guard with distain.  “I don’t suppose you could wait for one of the others to come back?  I was kind of in the middle of a group project and I don’t want them to get ahead of themselves before I put the finishing touches on them.  You know how subjects are; eager to get to the finished project with no appreciation of the journey to get there.  Plus babysitting the portal and all that stuff is… well… your job.”
“Your artistic nature is going to have to take a backseat on this,” Chrono retorted as he walked onto the obsidian platform.  “If you feel the itch than sketch something while you sit there, otherwise you just have to wait until either Renzyl or myself get back from what we’re doing.”
Sivilath frowned but did what he was told, going over to the console and sighing as he looked at the crystals that were now under his control.  “Hey Chrono,” Sivilath said as the obelisks powered up to send the rubber raptor to his destination.  “Master Renzyl is alright, isn’t he?  Is that where you’re going?”
“He’s fine,” Chrono replied instinctively, though as he said the words it was hard for even him to believe the full truth of them.  “You know him, he likes to go gallivanting from time to time looking for new worlds and people in order to play with and bring back here.  He’ll probably beat me back here in all honesty.”
Though he didn’t appear completely impressed with the answer it was enough to seem to ease the rubber lizardman’s fears, Chrono nodding slightly before telling him to throw the switch.  The clouds of the aether gathered around his body and the synthetic saurian tried to hide his sigh as he waited for the shift in reality.  He had no idea where he was going or what he was doing, all he knew was that wherever Renzyl was he was going to be and wasn’t going to leave until he was sure that he was alright…
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