The Night Shift


Latex/Goo, lewdness and cock Vore 





~





Max had only been working at the labs as a Janitor for a little over two weeks, he was part of a small cleaning team and until tonight had not been asked to do the dreaded solo night shift. It wasn't completely solo, the wolf would have a few security guards to talk to, not that they were the talkative kind at all. In fact, they had been quite rude to the janitor team from what Max had seen, sometimes intentionally making mess and commanding them to clean it up, talking to them as though they were idiots and just being generally mean spirited bullies. But hey, Max thought, perhaps one-to-one there wouldn't be that pack mentality that seems to cause them to act in such a way. 





The wolf approached the outside of the labs, the large creaky gates closing behind him and he buzzed his way into the main building. It was eerily quiet and dimly lit as most of the staff had already left for the evening. It would be a long seven hours but Max had his headphones and his music, that he hoped would keep him entertained as he did his janitorial duties. As he clocked in, he caught a large figure out of the corner of his eye, it was Gregory, the quieter of the secutity team but probably the most threatening looking, he was a huge bulky lion who always had a stern and serious look on his face, even when making friendly small talk. 





“Um.. Hey there Greg” Smiled Max approaching the slouched lion. “Oh, you drew the short straw tonight, eh newbie?” Greg responded “Well you're in for a shocker in the main lab, caught a glimpse while I was patrolling, looks like a bomb site in there”. The wolf gulped “Oh christ, is it really that bad?”. The lion stretched and yawned “Yup. That oughta keep you busy though, god knows I'd love more to do around here, these night shifts drag on so hard”. “Was that an offer to help out?” the wolf laughed. Greg grunted in response and shook his head “Not a chance, kid. Nice try though”. 





Max sighed and headed to the cleaning cupboard upstairs, taking out his mop and other cleaning supplies and wheeling them over to the main lab. The security guard downstairs wasn't kidding, the labs were a complete mess! The usual white and blue walls were practically painted black with stains and what appeared to be a gelatinous, shiny black slime was splattered against the ceiling, slowly dripping down into a viscous pool below with broken glass beakers beside it. Max let out a laboured sigh as he wheeled his mop bucket across the room, coming across a hastily scrawled note beside the sink. The note read 'Max, sorry about all the mess! We think we have contained all of the substance but there may still be some around the lab..  it has caused some staining.. If you do come across anything slimy, please could you bottle it up? It must not be disposed of as It is vital to our research. Kind regards, Dr. Ivory'. 





Max rolled his eyes looking up at the large wad of black slime dripping from the ceiling “Contained it all, huh?” He looked around the room for some sort of container, noticing a large plastic tub and lid on one of the nearby shelves. “That'll do” He said to himself, wandering over and grabbing it before climbing up onto the worktop nearest the slime. After pondering how to best tackle this, the wolf decided to try and scrape as much of the gooey substance off the ceiling as he could using the handle of his mop, to the wolf's surprise it appeared to be reacting to the prods of the mop handle, jiggling and recoiling back as though it were alive. “The heck is this stuff?” Max asked himself, gently poking at it once more with his mop. 





The black goo wrapped itself tightly around the handle, pulling it in slightly in retaliation. Max tried to pull back to free his mop but the gooey substance would not allow him to retrieve it, yanking back hard and causing the wolf to topple over and lose his grip altogether. He landed on his back, looking up at the mop wielding slime on the ceiling with confusion “Is this stuff alive?” He watched as the mop was flailed around wildly from the ceiling, breaking a light before being flung across the room, towards a shelf full of sealed beakers containing the same black substance. “Oh shit..” whined Max as the mop knocked all of the shelves, causing them all to come crashing down to the ground and freeing the slime from within them. 





Quickly the wolf sprung back up, picking up his container and heading over to the breakages in an attempt to reseal as much of this viscous black goo as he could. The goo however, had other ideas. Just as Max approached it with the plastic tub and lid in hand, the sticky, slimy substance leapt up onto the wall with a wet squelching noise, making it's way up and across the ceiling to merge with the rest of the goo. The wolf watched in amazement as the slick, shiny slime on the ceiling grew and pulsated, forming a cocoon-like shape as the slime on the floor below started to rise up and join it. The viscous black cocoon grew larger and larger, pulsing and contracting as though it were breathing. Curiously, Max got closer to it. 





“What the hell have those scientists been working on?” Max asked himself aloud, observing the shiny black cocoon. He reached his hand out and touched it with a fingertip, it was smooth, soft and squishy to the touch but not sticky as the wolf had anticipated. It was cold at first but seemed to be warming up the longer his fingertip was pressed against it, as though it were absorbing his body heat. As the wolf took his finger off to think of a way to contain this huge rubbery blob, it started to change shape once again. The black goo shrank in areas and grew in others, forming a shape not dissimilar to Max himself, though apparently a few feet taller. Max stared in amazement, it was like looking at a dark reflection of himself, this substance seemed to be able to imitate the form of whatever touched it. The finishing touches were applied, even forming the shape of the wolf's shirt and the jeans around the goo's legs. It was then that the gooey wolf detached itself from the ceiling, landing on it's feet and turning it's head to look at Max with glowing red eyes. This thing was most certainly alive and did not look like it had good intentions.





Max, sensing danger, eyed up the door, getting ready to make a run for it. “Stop..” the strange rubbery looking wolf said in a deep but calm tone. Max froze in astonishment “Y-you can talk?” He asked. The dark doppleganger nodded, approaching the wolf and looking down at him. “Do you have a name?” Asked Max hesitantly, taking a few steps back, still unsure about this hulking gooey copy of himself. “I.. I am Goleth..” responded the copy “You are Max... You work here?..” it asked. Max raised a brow, wondering how it knew his name “Yes. I am Max and I work here” He replied “How did you kno-”. Before Max could finish asking, Goleth had grabbed him by the shoulders and peered down into his eyes, it's own eyes glowing red once again. 





“If you work here..” Goleth said slowly “You are enemy of Goleth..”. The wolf struggled in Goleth's grip “Whoah! Whoah big guy! I'm not your enemy! I just clean up after the scientists” yelled Max, resulting in little response from Goleth who gripped even tighter, causing a warm tingling sensation all over Max's body. Goleth tilted his head “I take Max anyway..” The black gooey substance Goleth was made of started to excrete from his large hands, warpping around the wolf's shoulders and chest, restraining his arms completely. It was tight and rubbery, stretching a little as he tried to free himself but immediately pulling his arms back into position. “No run now..” Goleth growled, his blank expression now becoming a wicked smile. “Shiiit” Whined Max, closing his eyes tightly. The wolf quickly found himself thrown to the ground face-first with a thud as the monster above leaned over him, He felt the beast's huge hand grabbing at the back of his shirt, pulling hard of it and ripping it completely off Max's body, then the huge hands moved down to his jeans, pulling them off aggressively along with his boxer shorts, then his socks and shoes. The wolf now lay completely naked and defenceless against this rubbery monster and dreading what could come next. �


Max felt a heavy weight pressing down on his back as the beast began to straddle him, leaning over his helpless naked body and licking up the wolf's neck with it's slippery slimy tongue. Goleth breathed heavily into the wolf's ear “Max taste good.. Maybe Max be meal for Goleth” he growled “But first. Goleth have fun..” The wolf struggled as best he could but to no avail as he felt the the black rubbery monster's hands exploring between his buttocks. “Please stop! I'm just a janitor, I don't know anything about what goes on in here, I swear!” Max pleaded, continuing to struggle as the rubbery restraints around his chest and arms tightened. “Shhh.. No talk, little wolf. Goleth will deal with scientists later..” The beast whispered, slipping a large gooey finger into the wolf's tailhole. 





Max yelped a little as the huge finger popped in, stretching his hole out slightly due to it's large size, gritting his teeth and breathing heavily, the wolf let out helpless whimpers, hoping that whatever was coming would be painless. “Goleth think Max will like this” The beast chuckled, his finger liquifying slightly inside the wolf's rectum and getting longer, making it's way in deeper and deeper and solid enough that Max could feel every movement. The wolf moaned loudly trying to use his anal muscles to push the appendage out to little success, it had been quite some time since his butt had received any sort of attention, however he had not anticipated a sexual encounter like this. The stretchy gooey appendage began to harden back to his rubbery state, deep within the wolf's hole as it wriggled around inside, hitting the wolf's spot almost perfectly. The light groans became full on lust-filled moaning as the wolf's cock unsheathed, rock hard and dripping precum onto the floor below. 





As Max exhaled heavily, two large black hands plonked down on the ground either side of his head as the gooey beast loomed over him, one of them missing an index finger which was still writhing around inside Max's body, tickling his delicate prostate and causing him to squirm and moan. The stump where a finger once was began to expand and form a new digit. “It stay inside a while longer” Goleth grinned, some of the liquid rubbery substance dripping from his mouth and landing on the wolf's back and neck. The wolf let out a high pitched yelp as it splashed against him, it was lukewarm, thick and felt as though it was expanding, stretching it's way down his back and joining with the substance that restrained his arms, restricting him further as it wrapped tightly around his neck and chest, all the while, the snakey rubbery appendage writhed and thrashed around inside his tailhole, hitting that sweet spot time and time again. 





Max was unable to speak through the mix of disturbing yet arousing sensations he was feeling all over his body, all that escaped his mouth were a mixture of moans and whimpers, both of fear and lust as he struggled and squirmed beneath his large hulking doppleganger who watched in sadistic glee. The wolf yelped again, feeling the huge black hand of Goleth slap against his thigh, that familiar lukewarm gooey feeling emanating from it, the beast let out more of it's substance onto Max's helpless body, stretching it's way down around his legs, wrapping both of them together and continuing to spread in all directions until the wolf's lower half was completely encased in this stretchy rubbery slime, the makeshift toy inside him now calming down. 'What on earth is he planning now?' Max thought to himself as the black latexy cocoon he had been forced into made it's way up to his shoulders, restraining him completely. It was becoming notably tighter the more Max tried to struggle against it, as a result, he stopped trying to fight, laying there and awaiting whatever horrors were to come next. He did not have to wait long to find out as Goleth hoisted him up off the ground with his big powerful arms and threw him onto a worktop , stomping his way over to him and stopping in front of the wolf, now face to face with the monster's huge, hard black cock. 





“Goleth make Max feel good, yes?” The beast grinned “Now Goleth's turn. Make Goleth feel good!” he demanded pressing the tip of his huge cock against Max's muzzle. Max whined helplessly, there was no way that gigantic thing would fit in his mouth without causing some serious damage; but he knew resistance would only land him in more trouble so he had to do something. Thinking for a second, the wolf opted to do the next best thing and begrudgingly began to lick at the head of Goleth's monstrous cock. “G-Good boy..” Goleth purred, salivating a little as he watched his helpless, bound slave go to work on his head “Now lick inside..” He grinned, grabbing the back of Max's head and pushing the tip of his muzzle into his huge slit, the wolf's muzzle slid in with surprising ease. Max blushed as the musky manly scent of Goleth's cock filled his nostrils, he could feel the muscles squeezing his nose and chin as he complied, lapping his tongue against the walls of the fleshy tunnel within the beast's dick. 





Goleth moaned softly, clearly enjoying the feeling of Max's tongue inside him, he gripped tighter onto the wolf's head pushing his muzzle in deeper, the slit stretching wider to accommodate more of him. The whole of Max's muzzle was now inside of the monster's cock as it seemed to suckle greedily on it, coating it in gooey slime as the wolf continued lapping it up as well as the less viscous walls around it, it had a somewhat chemically taste, not unpleasant but it made Max's tongue feel numb which made licking a little difficult. “You feel good in there, small wolf” Goleth purred “Goleth want feel more of you”. Before the wolf could react to this, the muscles around his muzzle began to squeeze and pull, the slit stretching wider and engulfing his entire head within. Max let out muffled groans of protest as his bound body thrashed around, trying desperately to free his head from the monster's cock, however as before, this only resulted in both his rubbery cocoon and the head of Goleth's dick to squeeze tighter and tighter, he soon felt himself being pulled in deeper, the opening of this beastly cock now gripping at the area the wolf's shoulders would have been. 





“What the hell are you doing? Stop!” Max yelled out in muffled cry of despair, the only response to this was malicious laughter from Goleth as more and more of the wolf's encased body was slurped up into the humongous dick of the beast. The wolf could feel the muscles contracting and pulsing around him, coating his head in that uncomfortably familiar goo as he was pulled deeper into the shaft, he felt the squeezing of the slip against his knees, only the area below them now free. “Max will like being in Goleth's balls” Cackled Goleth “Max will make good cum for Goleth”. The wolf struggled desperately once again, hoping that either he could to freedom or the less likely scenario of this monster taking pity on him, sadly neither options were the case as he felt the area around his ankles and paws slip in with him, the slit sealing behind them and trapping him completely in Goleth's huge hungry shaft. The heat, the musk and the tight inner muscles constricting the wolf made him feel dizzy and a little faint as he lay unable to move in the rubbery tunnel of black goo that restrained and tormented him, dragging him deeper and deeper to his final destination, Goleth's greedy sack. 





Max landed in the soft stretchy sack of the rubbery beast, to his surprise it appeared his restraints had been removed as he could just about make out his limbs in the darkness and could freely move them once again. This did not really change much, the wolf was still very much trapped in his surroundings but it felt good to be able to move his arms and legs once again the warm wet rubber around him pulsed softly as he lay there, pondering his fate. It was then some of the slimy latexy cum of the monster began to shift and morph between his legs, forming to tentacle-like appendages that started rise up before the wolf. He stared at these thick tendrils in shock, just as he was about to let our a scream, one dived toward his face, forcing it's way deep into the wolf's maw and expanding to prevent him from spitting or pulling it out. The second appendage went straight for Max's cock, melding around and encasing it before squeezing and suckling against it, seemingly trying to milk the wolf of his seed. The wolf struggled and whined, feeling a third appendage pressing hard against his tailhole from beneath him. All three of the appendages started going to work on Max, The first deepthroating him, sliding up and down his throat, causing him to splutter as it dripped more viscous fluids down his esophagus, The second sucked and tugged hard on his tender cock, which admittedly was still erect from the array of terrifying yet alluring sensations the wolf had gone through already. The third and final appendage wriggled it's way into the wolf's hole, going straight for the prostate as it had done so earlier. 





Goleth's tentacles violated the poor helpless little wolf from both orifices as another greedily gulped up every drop of precum that trickled it's way out of the wolf's cock, clearly longing for the main climax. While Max tried his best to resist this, it was becoming more and more difficult to do so, each press against his prostate mixed with the tight suction on his cock sent almost orgasmic shivers all over his body as he moaned lustily against the intruding appendage deepthroating him. He was so preoccupied with the tentacles he had barely paid mind to the thick black gelatinous cum rising around him, slowly filling up the sack as the wolf's body splashed around in near-orgasmic bliss and terror. It came as a big shock moments later when Max finally realised he was now floating in goo while the rubbery appendages continued abusing is mouth, cock and ass. While restrictive, he could still move his limbs, it just required more effort than before. The tentacle in his mouth appeared to be providing him with oxygen at least while he floated around, still trying to fight climaxing for the beast that had imprisoned him inside here. 





Moments passed as the wolf floated in a state of fearful pleasure, moaning helplessly as his butt was pounded mercilessly by the thick throbbing appendage within as the other violated his throat without pity. His cock was dangerously close to climax and he could no longer fight it, as much as he resented the idea of giving his captor what he wanted, he was unable to prevent the inevitable, with a loud muffled cry, his cock erupted into the waiting suction of the gooey tendril which greedily sucked up every last drop, milking him like cattle. The rest of the wolf's body felt completely numb in the warm slime that surrounded him, so much so that he had not realised that he was melting into it as the balls churned him around within them. Though even if Max did realise it wouldn't have changed much, Goleth's threat had made it very clear that he was not making it out of here the same way he had entered, Max was aware that his end had come the second his paws had been swallowed up by that hungry shaft. At the very least the wolf could be thankful monster had the decency to keep Max occupied whilst turning him into goo himself so as to not make it so traumatic for him.  Just as the wolf realised what was happening it was too late as he melted away, becoming the very substance that enveloped him. 





The hulking beast sat himself down on the ground, stroking his huge cock, seemingly satiated after it's meal as he growled lustily, stroking harder and faster as he drooled from his huge cavernous maw, letting out a load roar as he came, splorting out the slimy black jizz from his balls onto a puddle on the floor. “Wolf stronger than it looked” the monster laughed to itself “Perhaps Goleth have use for Max afterall..”. Goleth cawled over to the puddle of his bubbling cum, placing the palm of his hand against it as his eyes began to glow. Casing the puddle to writhe around wildly. The beast then raised his hand, the substance beginning to reform into the shape and size of Max, as it formed the final finishing touches, the new rubbery wolf opened it's eyes, glowing the same shade of red as Goleth's. “You make good slave, wolf” Goleth grinned, looking down at the smaller rubbery wolf “You mine now, yes?”. The wolf looked up at Goleth “Yes master Goleth, I live to serve you” he responded in a drone-like voice.  





“Good..” the monster purred “What say, Max? We go find the others? make them like us?”. “If that is what you wish, so it shall be, Master.” Replied Max in an almost robotic tone “My memories from my previous life tell me that the records of all the scientists are in the offices on the ground floor. We can find them all and grow our army.”. The monster clapped his big gooey hands together in glee as he chuckled “Goleth knew Max be useful” he took his wolf thrall by the hand “We go now. World belong to Goleth now”. The two of them headed out of the lab, ready to enact their plans to turn the world into Goleth's own rubbery paradise.    














