Jason was unsure of how long he had spent in the tank as a latex dragon mercreature, especially not after several more guests decided to join him to take advantage of his bound state and have some fun.  When he was finally pulled out though the sky had grown dark outside and it appeared most of the guests had left.  There were still a few milling around though, one in particular catching his eyes as the Bal’Kar that he had seen before.  Once the mermaid gear had been taken off his body and his dragon suit reasserted itself to its natural state Renzyl informed him that they were having a special after party for him to participate in since he had missed most of the festivities.  Jason was more than fine with that and followed Renzyl and the others out of the aquarium room and into an area furnished like a typical living room or study.
Unlike the previous party this one was more relaxed, having only about a dozen or so creatures including the Bal’Kar.  More treats were provided but it was basically finger foods and those that were there talked about things concerning the Nexus realm.  Renzyl was engaged in conversation between Famjin and a stone leopard/tiger hybrid, whom he was introduced to as Kirdos, and Jason didn’t want to bother their conversation.  Hit attention quickly drifted to the rubbery tentacle creature instead who seemed more than happy to have a one on one conversation with him.
It turned out that the Bal’Kar were a species of creatures that were highly corruptive and would transform entire planets into their kind.  Though there weren’t any in the Nexus realm Renzyl was able to interact with one and sort of steal their basic physiological design, so this version wasn’t a true Bal’Kar as it didn’t have the same drive to infest or true hivemind mentality as well as a few additional features missing.  But the creature said it was still a fun form and he was able to impart it on those who felt like they wanted to be more exotic in nature.
When Jason asked what that would be like the Bal’Kar, who introduced himself as Orisan, gave him a fanged grin and motioned for him to follow before slithering out of the room.  The entire time the human can’t help but stare at such a strange creature as he trailed behind.  Even in this realm of endless possibilities it felt like a creature like this shouldn’t exist, like it had just pulled itself out of some fantasy or horror story into the reality of the realm.  It was definitely the least humanoid out of everything he had seen today as they made their way into a rather large bedroom a few doors down from where the after-party had gone too.
“So first things first,” the Bal’Kar said with a smirk once they were inside and the door was closed.  “Why don’t you go ahead and take that dragon suit off that Master Renzyl has given you?  I would hate to possibly ruin something as nice as that with any potential transformation, even if it is temporary.”
“So you also knew that I was human?” Jason responded as he fumbled around the chest of the suit before he suddenly found it sliding off of him as though some unseen force was taking it off for him.  
“Renzyl told me actually,” Orisan explained with a smirk.  “He saw the way you were staring at me both before the party and while you were inside of Famjin’s tank, so he said that if you appeared interested that I would be able to have a little fun with you.  Of course that would be if you are interested, are you?”
Jason found himself swallowing hard as he looked over the monstrous creature, its tentacles dripping with glowing green fluid as it waited for his response.  The second that he found himself nodding he was face to face with the creature, its head at least twice as big as his own as it opened up its fanged maw.  The first impression that the human’s mind went to was that he was about to be eaten, but that wasn’t going to be the case as a bright green tongue cock slither through the air towards him.  A thin coat of that slime covered Jason’s face before he found it pressing against his lips, the human opening his mouth and having it immediately get filled by the appendage as several other tentacles moved forward to wrap around his body.
The effect of the slime was immediate; as the glowing tongue continued to push deeper inside of him his entire face began to tingle.  It began to feel like the strange ooze had seeped inside of his face and began to stretch it out, pushing his nose and jaw out to the point where he could see the flesh darkening and turning a shiny black.  This was no suit, Jason could feel every inch of his head beginning to get molded by the mutating effect of the Bal’Kar as the tongue began to push down into his throat.  At the same time the creature’s entire body twisted around until that abdomen and what Jason suspected was an orifice lined up with his own groin.
The second that the tendrils inside the hole of the creature wrapped around his already hardening member Jason felt his entire body tense, though there was little he could do about it since the Bal’Kar had pinned his arms to his sides.  He could immediately feel his cock swell far past his usual erect length as the abdomen opening completely engulfed him, causing him to tilt his growing head back and letting out a muffled moan.  His eyes began to glow with a green light as he felt his body get shifted around again, his mutating member still completely inside the Bal’Kar as Orisan decided to return the favor with his own dripping rubber tool.
Had the tentacle tongue not been completely lodged in Jason’s throat he would have yelled when that ridged member first pushed inside him, feeling the goo that it leaked immediately spreading through his insides.  By the time the head and first ridge of the glowing green tool had penetrated him he could feel his rear starting to swell, growing slightly as the shiny black skin continued to spread and assimilate his human flesh.  “I have plans for you, little one…” Orisan said, though with his maw still preoccupied with pushing his tongue as deep inside the changing male as possible Jason realized he was hearing it in his head.  “But I won’t leave you completely out, show me what you truly enjoyed on my body.”
As the tentacles of the creature continued to coil around Jason’s increasingly sensitive flesh the once localized tingling became a full body sensation.  The transforming human felt his body began to expand and with each second his body became more like the one that he was in the grips of.  As his face continued to stretch into a maw similar to Orisan he felt his teeth sharpen and his tongue lengthen, instinctively he pushed the appendage out with the added room in his muzzle and saw that a green glow had crept up the stretching tongue.  At the same time there were two points of pressure on his skull that grew out into horns and were quickly followed up by a second set as the pleasure threatened to become overwhelming.
Soon Jason was able to pull his arms out of the tentacle bindings as his chest widened, only to find they had turned a shiny black and his fingers had fused together to form one big dripping tentacle on each side of his body.  Even as he watched a fissure formed and with his entire body squirming in pleasure he was able to watch as they formed into two tentacles each, then four.  A similar process was happening to his legs as his maleness was pushed deeper into the abdomen of the Bal’Kar while his own was causing his body to get pushed out.  Orisan’s own breeder was buried so deep inside him that had his butt not swelled into a smaller abdomen the head of it would be stretching Jason’s stomach.
But that wasn’t all that Jason wanted, remembering the Bal’Kar’s words as his body continued to expand under the corruptive influence of the creature that he was starting to outgrow.  As the transforming male turned his new flexible neck and jammed his seether into the maw of the creature he began to feel something growing from his back.  The flesh had already completely turned at that point and from the latex surface four large bulb-like formations began to form.  Jason’s entire body flexed as they opened like flowers, the upper two near his shoulders pushing out two large tentacles with eyes on the ends of them while the lower two sprouted a multitude of smaller latex tentacles perfect for capturing prey.  In his mind Jason was applauded for his kinky nature and said he would have made a wonderful Bal’Kar, a compliment the corrupted creature soaked in as their tentacle bodies continued to intertwine with one another in their copulations.
Just as the last of Jason’s defining features were lost in the mess of tentacles that had become his body there was a knock at the door, the two Bal’Kar looking over to seeing a the rubber dragon himself poking his head in.  “Just checking to see if you’re-“ his sentence fell short as he saw four pairs of glowing green eyes staring at him within the tangle of rubber tentacles.  “Ah, I see Jason has taken up the offer, perhaps we shall move on to the next phase of our little plan then?”
“I would be delighted to Master Renzyl,” Orisan replied, quickly disengaging from Jason as the transformed human continued to relish in the pleasure that his new body gave him.  “Might want to give this one a few seconds to cool down though.”  Even though it had been a little hard to get used to, arms and legs replaced with the thick appendages while his entire anatomy changed, Jason quickly became enamored with what he had become.  So much power, so many possibilities, and as he looked at his new heavy, ridged rubber member the desire to use it was incredibly strong.
Eventually Jason calmed down enough that Orisan could explain to him what was happening next, the two Bal’Kar heading out of the manor where Chrono and several others had gathered while everyone remained inside.  At this point it was very dark out and even with his newly enhanced vision Jason had trouble making out where Renzyl stood save for his glowing red eyes.  Beside him was the silver raptor Chrono and then there were maybe a dozen or so other rubber reptilian creatures.  Once the two tentacle creatures were situation Renzyl stepped forward to address everyone.
“Orisan and I have developed a little game that I think everyone here is going to enjoy immensely,” Renzyl explained with a grin.  “We’re going to give our two Bal’Kar here a chance to really stretch those bodies of theirs and see if they can infect an entire group, a sort of simulation that will determine how well we might fare against an incursion of these creatures even though they really can’t assimilate us.  Chrono will be the group leader and if he manages to capture the two Bal’Kar then he is considered the winner… but if the Bal’Kar transform everyone in the group then they win.”
“So if we are transformed into a Bal’Kar are we out or do we work for their team?” one of the lizardmen asked as he raised his hand.
“You will work for them just like if it was a real Bal’Kar,” Renzyl clarified.  “Also while we usually have the leaders be off-limits for this kind of game the two can choose to go after Chrono right away, which means he’ll have to be on his guard.”
“Wait, what?” Chrono said in slight shock, looking over nervously at the two Bal’Kar as they both had evil grins on their muzzles and licking their lips with their cock-tongues.  “That’s not fair, they’re just going to hunt me down first!”
“No one likes a whiner Chrono,” Renzyl replied with a smirk before turning back to Jason and Orisan.  “Since you two are going to be the ones doing the incursion we’ll have you head out into the field first, I’ve provided a small mock-up of a shelter that might be considered an outpost for the twelve to mull about in.  You’ll have around twenty minutes to get yourselves situation and the game will start once Chrono is inside our little mini-base.”
“What about you?” Jason asked, his eyes widening at how different he sounded as his words practically ended in a hiss.  “Will you be joining us?”
“I will be watching as an observer,” Renzyl answered.  “Not only would I provide an overwhelming advantage to one side or the other but I can make sure that everyone is playing fair.  Good luck everyone, and happy hunting you two.”
The two Bal’Kar went over to the area that was designated to be used for their game and found to be mostly field with a few trees scattered about as well as a river that led to a pond.  Though there wasn’t much for cover the grass was rather high in places and some of the terrain was hilly enough to hide them from view of the structure they passed by.  Jason could tell that Orisan was in the zone at this point, feeling the need to spread their lustful nature thrumming through the Bal’Kar’s body and by extension his own.  It caused both to become in sync as they picked their hiding spots and waited for the others to come.
*******************************
About forty-five minutes later the dozen rubber males had also arrived in the game zone, looking around for potential threats as they set up their defenses.  But the Bal’Kar did not immediately attack and as the hours ticked by and the night grew even darker as they reached its zenith the other rubber creatures began to patrol the area to see if they could find them.  As part of the arrangement the Bal’Kar didn’t know what the others were given in order to defend themselves but those that were out there knew that every minute that passed was another chance for them to potential disable the traps they had set up.  Though it would have been easy for them to all hole up in the structure it also made them all one big target and the cascade of transformation would have ended the game rather quickly.
That’s what caused the lizardman and the naga to be out on patrol, the two rubber creatures following the river for any potential sign of the ones that they were looking for.  “Still nothing here,” the lizardman said as they reached the lake.  “Where are these things going to attack from?”
“You’re guess is as good as mine,” the naga replied with a shrug.  “They intentionally didn’t give us any information on them so that it would be like if we were in an actual outpost.  All I know is that I’m watching out for glowing green eyes and tentacles.”
The lizardman chuckled and when they reached the lake the rubber reptile looked in surprise to see the naga slithering into the water.  “Hey, what do you think you’re doing?” he asked the other male.  “Chrono is going to have our hides if he catches us goofing off in a game for Master Renzyl.”
“I’m checking the water,” the naga replied as he began to swim, his body moving effortlessly through the liquid.  “This lake isn’t very deep but it’s enough to at least hide one of them, and if they’re here we can use that special weapon that we have to capture them.  You walk around the shore and I’ll keep looking around the middle… and if you see me disappear for more than a few minutes you know what to do.”
The lizardman nodded and began to walk around the shoreline, though his view of the water was somewhat limited.  Eventually he found himself wading in to try and search among some rubber reeds that had grown over, but as he trudged waist deep through the water he couldn’t find a single thing.  When he got halfway through searching the circumference of the lake he looked over to see that his friend was no longer swimming along the surface and immediately he felt his anxiety spike.  Just as he was about to reach for their secret weapon the naga once more popped his head up and shook the droplets still clinging to his synthetic skin.
“Find anything yet?” the lizardman asked, watching as the naga slowly began to turn his head towards him but not respond.  “Hey, you alright out there?”
“I…” the naga replied, his latex eyes shining unnaturally as he looked around in confusion.  “Feel… strange…” it appeared that the synthetic serpent had more to say but as he tilted his head down a bright green ooze began to drip from his mouth.  The lizardman’s eyes widened in shock as the normally forked tongue began to thicken as it dangled from his mouth, glowing bright green as the rubber on his head began to shift and mutate.
Just as the lizardman turned to run to warn the others he felt something in his own lower body feel funny, a tingling he hadn’t noticed before was quickly running up his spine.  He realized too late that the Bal’Kar had infected the water, his eyes able to see the glowing green tendrils of what they called bio-extract floating in the water as his sclera shifted to the same coloration.  When he pulled himself to shore he gasped as he saw his legs had already transformed into large tentacles while his tail merged with his backside to form into a growing abdomen where his growing ridged cock throbbed hard and leaked the glowing substance.  As his body exploded with growth that quickly traveled up to his chest his thoughts of warning for help were quickly replaced with the need to serve the Bal’Kar, green ooze leaking out of his nostrils and from his eyes as his look of horror quickly turned into one of pure lust…
A few minutes later those that had been guarding the perimeter of the outpost shouted that they could see the two Bal’Kar attacking, Chrono running up to the small tower to see the two tentacle monsters approaching them with intense speeds.  The others began to run from the approaching creatures as they went straight for the base, letting out roars as they did so.  But the silver raptor was prepared for this and once they were in range activated the machines they had buried into the ground.  Almost instantly a torrent of clear liquid latex was shot at the Bal’Kar, causing them to falter slightly before continuing forward.  As the rubber hardened however they watched as the charging creatures began to slow down significantly before they finally stopped.
Chrono grinned as he saw the two frozen tentacle monsters, those that had been running slowly moving back to see the things they had captured.  “Well that was easier than I thought,” the silver raptor replied as he watched the two Bal’Kar continue to struggle.  “Who would have thought a simple latex glue trap would have done the trick.”
Just as the rubber raptor began to think about what to do to gloat he heard shouts from the other side of the compound.  He quickly turned and ran to the other window to see what was happening and gasped when he saw that two more Bal’Kar, likely Orisan and Jason had already breached their first barrier and were coming right for them.  One of the guards that had been taken by surprise was covered in a thick layer of green ooze that came from the maw of one of them, the force knocking him off of his feet as they continued to charge.  Chrono wasn’t just a one-trick pony though and as they continued to charge he pressed a button on the nearby command console and raised up a number of wires between him and the Bal’Kar.
Though the two saw the new defenses spring up it was too late before they hit several of them, the wires immediately looping around to bind the touching tentacle.  Both Bal’Kar found several of the rubbery appendages bound together, but before their group could mobilize they had managed to break free and escape over the hillside.  Rather than chasing after them into a potential ambush they had everyone fall back towards the base to regroup.  As two of them went to a shower area to hose off the one covered in slime the others glanced over at the two Bal’Kar they managed to immobilize.
“How did they already get two of us?” one of the lizardman asked as they continued to keep watch for another potential attack.  
“Not sure,” Chrono replied.  “I know that they are capable of rapid transformation and infestation but I thought they had to eat or absorb them for that to happen, yet they took two of ours without us even realizing it or giving them the chance to call out for help.  Let’s just refortify the traps and call everyone back since it’s clearly too dangerous… to…“
Chrono trailed off when he and the others began to hear grunts and moans coming from the shower area.  The rubber raptor and several others peeked in to see what was going on, only to gasp and back away in surprise at what they saw.  The one that had been originally covered had another latex lizardman bent against the shower wall and was plowing into him with his mutated Bal’Kar cock while another was lying on the floor with the infected creature’s tail turned tentacle jammed deep into his maw.  The one on the floor looked like he was being filled with eggs as his stomach began to swell while the one being thrusted into had already developed a glowing green tongue.  As Chrono shouted to retreat the one that had been originally infected turned and looked at them with not only his green eyes but those on two tentacles as well, and while the others ran one of the lizardman actually began to move forward.
It didn’t take long for the growing male to get the enthralled male forward and push his tongue cock into him, but by then Chrono had already ran out of the base with the others and locked it down.  Though he wasn’t sure it would be enough he had already lost half his people and that meant that the Bal’Kar had a clear advantage over them.  All he could do at the moment was run and attempt to find a place where he and the others could regroup… only to get over the crest of a hill and see a Bal’Kar lying in wait for him.  Chrono attempted to turn to run away but he immediately felt one of those tentacles wrap around his waist and pull him back.
“Going so soon?” Jason asked as Chrono continued to struggle in his grasp.  “I thought you could stay here and provide some company to me, especially since Orisan went off to take care of the others we managed to flush out of your little base.”
“Arrrgh… dangit!” Chrono shouted as his last ditch attempt to leave failed, causing smaller tentacles to wrap around his arms and legs.  “So I guess this means you win then, you can turn me into a Bal’Kar now.”
“Well not just that,” Jason replied as he brought the raptor up so that he could stare at him with those larger eyes.  “Orisan said that Renzyl made a little wager on whether or not the Bal’Kar could win, and that wager was for you.  He also told me about something special that either or I should save just for you…”
Chrono’s eyes widened as Jason felt the rubber tentacles that had wrapped around his wrists and ankles sink even further into his flesh, causing the synthetic saurian to squirm.  This wasn’t just a simple transformation like what had been done to the others as the silver flesh turned black, as more of the tentacles assimilated Chrono and his frame began to expand the tendrils were actually merging into his body!  The raptor let out a gasp and attempted once more to leave, but now the tentacles that he was pulling on were his own as his infested arms and legs began to bulge and stretch.  Jason decided to take advantage of the saurian’s open mouth and wrapped his tongue around the one in Chrono’s mouth; in a matter of seconds the two had fused together into one long appendage as the corruption continued to flow into the raptor’s body.
Jason let out a hiss of pure pleasure as Chrono’s body continued its bizarre transformation and fusion.  Every time something on him expanded with growth it would merge into the tentacle that had created it, silver scales disappearing under the nest that was both forming from his body and merging into it.  Soon the two became indistinguishable as what remained of Chrono’s original form was brought forth to the other Bal’Kar.  As their psyche’s linked Jason could sense that the other male was so engulfed in the haze of lust that any resistances he had to try and win the game had completely eroded away, which meant that it was time for the final phase of the raptor’s assimilation.
The only thing the tentacles hadn’t completely covered and fused into was Chrono’s head and groin, though one had pushed inside his tailhole which caused it to already start to expand out.  At first the synthetic raptor had thought that it was the huge cock attached to the Bal’Kar changing him, but as he looked down he saw that the ridged, throbbing tool was actually jutting up between his legs.  It rested against the underside of his own hard erection but with every passing second Chrono could feel the sensitive flesh get pulled downward.  Soon the corrupted black flesh began to creep over it, causing his comparatively small cock to get absorbed into the already leaking member of the Bal’Kar holding him.
As Jason took Chrono’s cock as his own he also manipulated the raptor’s tail so that it would wrap around the abdomen he was sitting on, merging their holes together until the only thing remaining was his head.  Even actively trying to not touch it the traces of corruption were there, black veins streaking through the otherwise silver scales as the Bal’Kar used their merged tongue to bring him forward.  As Chrono’s muzzle began to expand with tainted rubber flesh it pushed against Jason’s and almost immediately the rubber knitted together.  The pleasure-soaked Chrono could only watch as his jaws fused with the creature, followed by the rest of his face and then eventually his head as they finally became one creature.
The new broodlord let out a roar of victory as his body mutated further, other tentacles pushing their way into the ground to build a pool of bio-extract that they may bathe in.  With the other side defeated those that hadn’t been converted were brought to Jason and with Chrono’s power he was able to order them to be captured by his pods.  They watched with the eyes on their tentacles as the rubber reptiles had started to already transform as they were pulled in, their body shivering in pure pleasure with the latex skin of the pod bulging from the body inside.  Soon Jason was joined by Orisan and together they bred one another as the other Bal’Kar did the same around them.
Meanwhile Renzyl watched from the hill at the act unfolding, sipping from a cup as the tentacle monsters continued their orgy.  “So that’s what happens when the Bal’Kar take a place over,” the wyvern next to him said.  “Makes me glad that they aren’t in the Nexus realm.  What would we even do to combat such a thing?”
“We wouldn’t,” Renzyl replied simply.  “They pose no real threat to us and our kind, we would just have to cut whatever planet they happened to invade from the fabric of the realm and thrust it into a different one.  Wouldn’t be the first time we had to quarantine a planet.”
“Right…” the wyvern replied, still looking down at the tentacle beasts.  “So now what do we do?”
“Let them have their fun,” Renzyl once more said flippantly before turning around.  “Even though they look like the creatures of legend they still belong to me, so I can change them back whenever I like.  But I would hate to reverse Jason’s victory so quickly so I’ll just give them the rest of the day to enjoy those new bodies of theirs.” 
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