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The year is 2016. This is a world like the one you know but not the one you do. In this world the birth rate has dropped down off the charts. Fertility rates had sudden plummeted. It was like all of humanity, as a whole, just decided one day that they’d had enough of producing children and were going sterile.

People were still having babies but at a fraction of the rate of the past. The future was seriously in jeopardy because there was barely a future. Humanity was in serious risk of dying out.

Nobody knew why this had suddenly happened. A virus, chemicals, rays from outer space; all of them were as good a guess as any. However figuring out why it had happened wasn’t the priority. What was important was fixing the problem and giving the world its men and women of the future.

To try and find a way to resolve this problem the greatest geniuses on the planet joined together in laboratories all around the world to try and come up with a solution.

It had been months since these various experts and organizations had combined their resources and knowledge but still nothing concrete had been discovered or created. However there were promising signs from America's top science team.

They believed they were right on the verge of cracking the code and saving humanity. They’d developed a chemical formula they believed could be the answer. Now all they needed to do was test and pray.


Due to laws and the need for urgency there wasn’t time for the scientists to recruit test subjects in order to try out their creations; they would have to serve as the guinea pigs.

Naturally they needed two test subjects for the fertility drug; a man and a woman. To keep things fair on all that pair would be randomly selected by a lottery. The unlucky pair were Audrey and Frank, two very unassuming yet incredible intelligent, scientists.

Both of them were given a dose of the new fertility drug they’d developed before being placed into an observation room for exactly that purpose.

It wasn’t comfortable feeling like a guinea pig, being locked in a bland, white, room with little more than two chairs to occupy the empty space. The walls acted as one sided mirrors which allowed their colleagues spy on them which meant no matter what they did or went in the small box room they would be observed. However it was a job that needed doing, they both knew that. This was for humanity.

“How are you feeling Audrey?” a voice asked through the speaker system.

“Fine right now,” she said with a low sigh.

“How about you Frank?”

“Pretty much the same, no effects so far, not that I can feel anyway.”

“Please let us know if anything changes,” the voice explained, “we’ll continue to monitor your vitals from in here.”

It was so far so good, no side effects had appeared. The true test would come later on when their fertility levels were tested, all they had to do was survive that far without anything weird being flagged up.

However as the time passed their bodies began to heat up. It wasn’t the same sensation as being next to a roaring fire, it was internal. Yet it wasn’t like they were suddenly coming down with a case of the flu. The best way to explain the warmth would be that their bodies were becoming excited; horny. Now they could see why those mice they’d used in their first stage of testing had been humping like rabbits; the two of them were becoming very horny.

“I’m starting to feel… warm,” Audrey explained to the people on the other side.

“We can see your body temperature starting to increase. Can you give us some details?”

“It’s not just warmth I’m feeling… hot.”

“Can you elaborate at all?”

“Hot, as in… erm…,” her cheeks flushing from a mixture of her increasing temperature and the situation she found herself in.

“Hot as in excited, aroused,” Frank explained, feeling the effects as well rather strongly.

It must have been a side effect of the formula. It was only supposed to raise their fertility but it was doing the same to their libido as well. Audrey could feel her nipples growing hard and sensitive as her pussy throbbed, juices starting to flow. For Frank he began to feel an uncomfortably stiffness trapped in his pants.

“Perhaps the drug has an aphrodisiac quality? We’ll see how long this persists. Please carry on you two.”

They were just getting a bit horny, it was nothing to worry about. Sure they were trapped in the room with a member of the opposite sex who was starting to look more attractive by the second but that didn’t mean they couldn’t control themselves; they weren’t animals after all.

While their minds said no their bodies said yes. The two tried their best to ignore the feelings that were washing over them but those feelings didn’t like being ignored.

The more time that passed the hotter they became, the more sensitive their bodies grew. Frank had never felt so hard in his entire life, it was becoming painful how much he needed to release himself. Audrey wasn’t coping much better, she had an itch deep within her loins and she wanted to scratch it desperately.

“How much longer do we have to stay in here?” Frank asked his fellow scientists.

“Standard procedure, until testing has concluded.”

“Is there no way we can change rooms, or go and get some privacy?” he asked again, his breathing growing deeper as his words became uncomfortable; ragged.

“Frank it’s okay,” Audrey told him, her own breathing on the heavier side, “If you need to... take care of yourself, just do it. Don’t mind me, I understand.”

She’d been able to read his problem like a book. His cock was throbbing so hard he had to take care of it, he didn’t have a choice anymore. It was becoming so swollen he had to relieve it now.

“Thank you,” he panted out in relief as he turned his back on her and tried to put himself in the corner where he’d be able to find the most privacy in a room which offered none; eyes staring in from all around.

Frank unbuckled his slacks and fished out that rock hard cock. He’d never seen his cock look so big or so thick before with all of those veins throbbing around the surface. Was this a side effect of the fertility drug, or maybe this was just a part of its intended effect? It didn’t matter, he had to calm his body down.

He wrapped his hand around his fat dick and began to jerk himself off, groaning hoarse breaths of pleasure with every pump of his hand along the length of that shaft, the sensitivity increased just like the size. He wanted to be courteous towards Audrey for letting him take care of his cock but it felt so overwhelming good he was finding it all but impossible to stifle his groans.

The sounds were reaching her. The noise of him moaning, the slap of his hand rubbing up his length, there were no other sounds but those and they echoed around the room to surround her. Hearing him feeling so good only made her body beg for the same.

She relented. She knew she was being watched by all of her work colleagues but her need for pleasure overpowered her worries of shame and embarrassment. Audrey slipped her fingers down under her skirt and into her panties and began to rub over her own needy wetness, fingers brushing her stiff, sensitive, clit.

It felt good, she could see why Frank wasn’t able to control his groans because as soon as her fingers began to brush over her sensitive body she lost the ability to control her own moans. The air was polluted with the sound of grunting.

Echoing cries of lust weren’t the only thing filling that room. The scent of musk, the hot lingering fragrance of lustful bodies was also circulating and growing denser. The intoxicating smell of the two was combining together to weigh down on the room from above, making their nostrils burn and their hearts pulse faster.

Frank felt incredible. His cock was throbbing in his hands; he’d never managed to experience such a level of intensity before on his own, or with a partner. He could feel his orgasm brewing, building, on the verge of release and he knew it was going to be incredible. He could contain himself no longer.

The loud cry shook the room as his entire body tensed up, his hips jerking to meet his grasping hand as his orgasm came gushing out. It was the thickest, largest, orgasm Frank had ever experienced. It was like his shaft was a hose, long strands of sticky, white, cum spraying from the head and painting across the walls and the floor in messy ropes of jizz.

His body twitched and writhed around as he continued to release his orgasm, groaning with every pulse of his erect manhood as the next squirt of semen came erupting from the head. It was truly euphoric.

How much time had passed since he first began to shoot out his seed? He didn’t know but it felt something close to an eternity. Frank felt drunk on pleasure as his orgasm finally started to fade away, his body remaining floating up in the clouds in a fuzzy joy.

Frank was still recovering when he felt a hand grasp down at his shoulder, prompting him to jump and twist around sharply. His eyes bulged open as they set upon the sight of Audrey, panting heavily with her cheeks burning red, a hand pressed down into the front of her panties, crotch soaked.

“Please help me,” she moaned out, her breathing even deeper than before, her needy eyes staring into him, “I want to feel that good too. Please help me cum, I can’t do it alone.”

While he had been able to make himself cum just by jerking she was unable to truly get where she needed the pleasure. It wasn’t her sensitive nipples which demanded attention, nor was it her throbbing clit. The place that begged for relief was the very depths of her pussy, the place her fingers could not reach. Her womb needed him.

“Audrey we can’t,” he tried to protest but, despite the fact he had just relieved himself of enough cum to sate a man for weeks his cock was already hard again. It too was begging for more.

That throbbing down below along with the sight of the heavy lidded scientist who moaned towards him was more than enough to break through his resistance and he set himself upon her.

Suddenly the two forgot that they were test subjects being watched by their peers. They were two primal beings who just needed to rut before they went crazy.

Their lips joined together as they began to make out wetly and passionately, groaning and twisting their tongues together as their hands wandered down to grope, knead and squeeze at each others bodies, sliding down under those clothes, starting to strip the other down.

Clothes were being flung everywhere and anywhere without much care as the two scientists undressed down to the flesh. Frank’s eyes set upon Audrey’s soaked, dripping, pussy while her eyes in turn locked onto his cock. They both needed pleasure and something more, something that their bodies were telling them to do that their minds were only encouraging further; breed.

There was no soft, cosy, bed. The chairs were too small and flimsy to contain two writhing bodies so instead the two just dropped down onto the cold, hard, floor, Audrey pinned down by the man in the relationship.

The pair continued to swap their saliva until Frank dragged his lips away, sitting up tall between her spread thighs, grinding the head of his hard dick into her juicy pussy lips.

“Sorry I don’t think I can hold back,” he grunted as he knew that earlier resistance, that earlier courtesy, was now fading away under an overwhelming urge to rut like wild beasts.

“You don’t need to,” Audrey moaned. She more than understood his pain, she felt exactly the same way, “Fuck me as hard, as fast, as rough as you need just fuck me, now.”

He didn’t need another invitation and he also was not going to waste any time in fulfilling that request. As soon as he was cleared to go he thrust his hips forward sharply and plunged the length of his thick, hard, manhood deep into her pussy, filling her up with that pulsing dick.

Audrey squealed out as her back arched, her toes curling up together as his one hilting thrust kissed into the entrance to her womb and sent an euphoric rush spreading over her. That was the spot which had been turned so sensitive, so lustful, so needy. When his fat mushroom struck that craving button the sensation was mind tingling.

All words were lost. Her mouth opened wide but nothing translatable came out. It was just a moan, a hot, wet, blissful moan which rattled the ears of those watching on from the other side.

The drug was only supposed to increase fertility levels but it had turned their test subjects into panting, moaning, thrusting, lustful, sex craving perverts.

Frank and Audrey didn’t care they were on display like animals in a zoo. He drew his hips back from her pussy and then suddenly rolled forward with a burst, sinking back down into her twat before dragging back, starting the whole process again of thrusting deep into her pussy, hitting the entrance to her womb, sending waves of relief washing through her veins, releasing the euphoria to her brain.

While she was finally getting the pleasure she needed, that which she couldn’t manage on her own, Frank was simply getting more. His hand had been enough to milk his body but it didn’t feel right. This though, this was what he truly needed. She was tighter, she was hotter, her insides writhed and massaged his throbbing length. He didn’t need to be jerking off, he needed to be plowing hot, fertile, pussies.

His orgasm was building again and it was going to be powerful once more. He could feel his cock bulging and she too could feel it stretching her insides open. He was about to release, he was about to flood her body with cum.

“Fuck, it’s coming,” he growled out like a caveman. He didn’t ask her if he could cum inside because in his mind that was the only option. He was a man, it was his duty to cum inside and knock her up.

Then his release came, then his orgasm erupted. It was just as pleasurable as before, it made his entire body shake in heart thudding pleasure as his hips sunk down to the hilt, keeping every single inch of his cock meat buried down into her pussy so his seed had nowhere to go but deep into her womb.

It was thick, it was hot, it was filling, Audrey’s womb was being flooded with every gush of jizz that came flowing from his cock. The drug had amplified his cum’s quantity, her womb was being packed to the brim with his seed and that seed’s fertility had been amplified, just like her own. Even in a world where the birth rate had plummeted there was no way she couldn’t be pregnant now.

That knowledge and that sensation of being bred was enough to push her over the edge as well. Audrey’s body writhed and spasmed as her own orgasm came rushing through her, wave after wave of intense pleasure blitzing through her curves, bathing head to toe in ecstasy.

Once their orgasmic rushes drained off to an end the two collapsed down together, breathing deeply with bodies stained in sweat, their colleagues shocked at the sights they’d seen.

“Well that was certainly… something,” one of the scientists muttered to break the ice, feeling a bit hot under the collar.

“I guess this will be good for our research?”

“It’s told us we’ve got some work to do at least unless we want to make people go at it like that.”

“There is probably a market for that kind… wait what’s with those readings?”

The scientists had begun their clustered chatter and had taken their eyes away from the room for a moment, long enough to miss the fact that their lustful test subjects had recovered. Frank was now on his back with Audrey riding on top, bouncing her hips up and down. This was surprising but it wasn’t the most surprising thing they could see.

It was clear to all of them that Audrey’s breasts were bigger than before. She’d been close to flat chested yet now her breasts had a noticeable jiggle every time she bounced up and down; they seemed to be a handfuls worth at least.

Frank too looker broader than they remembered. His shoulders were wider, his body was more muscular.

None of them said it, they didn’t want to give the impression they were simply making a mistake, that their eyes were playing tricks of them. However when they could actually see those tits getting larger, her ass getting thicker, curves wider it became clear it was no mistake, their bodies were changing.

As she bounced up and down Audrey’s body was becoming more feminine in the most stereotypical of terms. She was becoming the hourglass shape flung around as the desirable ideal, with large buttocks and a sizeable bust.

Frank too was becoming the so called male ideal as he was getting bigger, stronger, more muscular. He’d been a scientist not a strongman, he’d always been quite thin and weedy. Now he looked like an athlete and his body didn’t seem to be stopping there.

“What’s going on?” one of the scientists finally cried out, “I’ve never seen anything like this. This data, this… thing here. What’s happening? Are they seriously changing?”

There was nothing else it could be. Audrey’s moans were getting more high pitched and squeaky as she released them into the box room, Frank’s growing deeper as he growled back. Her skin was turning softer as her hair began to grow both fuller and thicker. He was getting notably taller as his muscles entered bodybuilder territory. This wasn’t nothing, this was their very DNA being warped; they were being transformed.

It hadn’t even been a couple of minutes since the changes had begun yet the two people sitting in the middle of that observation room looked nothing like those who had entered in the first place. Audrey and Frank the scientific nerds were nowhere to be seen, it was now Audrey the curvaceous sex bomb and Frank the muscular hunk.

Despite their bodies changing they’d never stopped fucking, even when Frank’s cock size had grown just like every other muscle on his body; his throbbing, veiny, member now a huge slab of meat which plundered her deep, wet, caverns.

That increased length and girth had only made her squeals louder, her juicy ass cheeks bouncing up and down, slapping together to send echoes around the room. Her giant tits didn’t stop jiggling, the size and sight obscene as her body continued to sculpt itself into the image of a living barbie doll.

“Like OMG!” she hissed out, her voice obnoxiously girly, “Your giant cock is like so gonna make me cum!”

“Me too. I’m going to flood your fertile cunt with my hot babies,” he grunted back, his voice deep and hoarse.

Those words were music to Audrey’s ears as she spread her palms down across his large, strong, chest and began to twerk her hips in place, effortlessly managing to ride across a giant cock which even put porn stars to shame in both length and thickness.

“Yes please! Please put your hot stud babies in my needy womb,” she begged him once more before he passed his limit again and began to release his cum into her body.

It wasn’t the same sensation as earlier. Before his orgasm had been huge in quantity, impressive for any man yet this was on a completely different level. This orgasm was powerful, it was explosive, it was intense. Her womb was truly being flooded in hot, virile, seed.

He wasn’t even halfway done and the overflow was already starting to show, trickles of white cream leaking down over his giant, pulsing, hanging orbs as they unloaded that breeding nut into her fertile body.

Audrey shuddered in an orgasmic heaven, her entire body tingling like a spell of intoxication had been cast on her mind. That frame wouldn’t stop shaking as she was overcome with bliss as he formed life in her loins.

It took minutes for his orgasm to trail off to an end, her stomach actually swollen by the time they were finished; that much cum had truly been packed inside of her.

“Like there is no way I’m not pregnant,” Audrey giggled, rubbing her swollen tummy as cum gushed from her gaped pussy.

“So hot. I can’t wait to breed you again,” Frank, the muscular stud, grunted out in that hoarse voice.

Again the two began to exchange kisses, moving into a deep make out session as the shocked scientists watched the deeply erotic scenes, all of them trying to hide their arousement from their peers.

“I don’t know what’s happened to them,” the head researcher said to his colleagues, using a clipboard to cover the bulge in his pants, “so whatever you do make sure you don’t let them out of there, we’ll need to run some diagnostics. Now if you’ll excuse me.”

He rushed off to take care of his little problem, a sentiment shared by other members of staff who quickly scurried off to their offices or to an available bathroom. All it left behind was one scientist, one woman, who had been in awe all the way through. It had always been her dream to be bred, it’s why she had joined this program, and in front of her eyes was the most virile, breeder stud there had perhaps ever been. However she was told not to let them out, she was ordered not to. She had to control herself. She had to.

She had to.


“Oh my god your cock feels increda… increbi… incara… the best!”

She had not.

Her needs had gotten the better of her. She had watched Audrey making out with that muscular adonis while all of that fertile seed leaked from her snatch; almost taunting her. She needed to know what it felt like, she needed to be bred too.

As she entered that room, as she jumped on him, as she allowed the hot scent of mind warping musk to consume her she too began to change in shape and form.

It was just like Audrey. Her plain body was reshaped into a buxom, bootylicious sex bomb. Her clothes burst as they were unable to contain the reformation of her figure, the fact her tits were now as big as her head and her hips were wide enough to barely scrape through doorframes.

As her body shifted, as her hair grew longer, her lips thicker and her brain dummer, she sunk her wet pussy lips around that hard tower of breeder meat and began to experience the hottest sex of her life.

She was so preoccupied with fucking, with screaming out in lust as she bounced up and down, giant tits and meaty ass jiggling in place with a juicy wobble, she didn’t give a thought to that hot, concentrated, smell that was now flowing through the lab, nor the curvaceous cock gobbler travelling with it.

The head scientist returned from his rest session to find his nostrils burning thanks to a powerful fragrance, one that made his cock jump up again. That was when he saw her, wandering freely through the lab with fresh juices coating her inner thighs.

“Wow your cock just got like super big,” Audrey giggled, her unbelievably soft curves jiggling about with every movement, “Like I just got a baby put in me but if you want we can try and make it twins.”

He knew he had to say no to her. She was a dangerous test subject, one who he had seen transform before his very eyes and now was making his body react in such a powerful manner. He knew he had to say no to her, but he couldn’t.

The two of them joined together in a sloppy make out session which within moments became more as he freed his growing cock from the painful confines of his tight pants, sinking deep into her cum filled pussy as he began to breed her all over again.

Every scientist who returned was hit by the odor in the air, feeling their bodies heat up as slowly they began to change as horniness overpowered their rational thoughts. The entire laboratory was being rewritten by the drug that they had created, changed from men and women of science into dumb bimbo sluts and muscular meatheads obsessed with fucking and breeding.

They had done it, they had managed to come up with a fix for the fertility crisis which was threatening the world but at the same time they introduced a brand new danger, one that would soon spread to every corner of the globe.

In this place the Lust Bug was born and soon it would reshape humanity into a race of happy, brain dead, breeder studs and sluts. However that’s a story for another time.
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