Clunk…clunk…clunk

A small mouse cub clad in immaculate armor was doing her best to descend a muddy hill without losing her footing. Plate armor wasn’t exactly the most…nimble attire in the world but little Quinn was a very proud knight indeed! She wouldn’t take her armor off for anything! …Which is precisely why the little 9 year old mouse was headed down to a river’s edge in the first place.

This proud captain of her own squad in her majesty’s royal knights - youth division of course - took her job quite seriously! If she was seen in public without her armor well then, what was the point? She had to show that she was a righteous paragon of justice at all times! But when her squad mates began complaining that she was stinky and making up mean nicknames for her, Quinn figured that it was probably time for a bath. 

She couldn’t possibly do it at the castle - no. Someone may walk in and see her bare, without her armor! So instead, the awkward little cub made the trek into the forest, walking for a good while before coming across a secluded river. She would be safe to bathe in the waters here because there was absolutely no chance that anyone would come along.

Having finally made it back to level ground, Quinn grunted her discontent and made a note to carry her armor back up the hill before getting dressed again on the way home. First, the gauntlets came sliding off of her hands and arms, hitting the dirt with two dull thuds. Next up was her helmet, her silky gray-furred hands coming up under her chin to fiddle with the leather strap before it finally released and the headgear was sent to the ground as well. With her head free, two floppy mouse ears popped out, light gray like the rest of her body but also sporting pure white tips on the top half of the appendages. Also revealed was long flowing locks of white hair that Quinn shook free and stunning lime green eyes.

The rest of the armor was trivial compared to the first pieces and soon Quinn found herself standing on the river’s edge in the nude. A smug smile formed on the cub’s lips, placing her hands on her hips while looking quite pleased with herself.

“Heh. I knew this was the perfect plan!”

With nothing else to worry about, the smug little mousey strode into the water and began washing herself. Her cupped hands brought water all over her body, methodically rubbing herself down with it. A few times her hands brushed against her smooth lower lips and once even her protruding clit, but Quinn continued on, choosing to ignore the feeling that it brought up inside of her and the warmth it brought to her cheeks.

Eventually though, the feeling could no longer be ignored. Even for a prim and proper cub knight such as herself. Quinn was left with a tingling in her loins that wouldn’t go away no matter how hard she tried to think of other things. Her heart was pounding quickly as she allowed herself to think about it for the first time and her breathing began to deepen. 

Looking around nervously to be sure she was alone, Quinn’s hands began to move downward again, this time lingering over her privates as she caressed and rubbed herself on purpose. Soft, wet digits brushed over her sensitive clit and the cub let out a sudden moan, her face growing hotter as her cheeks turned red.

“A-ahhh…I shouldn’t…” Quinn whined, her fingers still massaging her slit. “b-but maybe just once…”

All of her self control withered away in an instant when she moved up to rubbing her little button directly. Her body seemed to react on its own now, exploring her bare cunny. She soon found herself laying down in the shallow river, her fingers slipping between her wet outer lips and spreading them open while the tip of another finger started rubbing and gently probing the mouse cub’s virgin pussy.

“I want...m-more… I want-”

Her words were cut short as suddenly a bluish-green tentacle burst from the shallow river, slithering quickly towards the startled Quinn. Before she could react, the translucent gooey appendage shot forward, wrapping itself around both of her small wrists. Whatever it was made of was warm to the touch and was gooey yet somehow not sticking to her fur.

Quinn struggled against the squishy restraints, trying to kick her feet against the river bed to get some leverage. At the same time there was a low bubbling sound accompanied by the sound of splashing water that her ears picked up near her feet. Looking down as she continued to struggle, Quinn saw a mass of the same blue-green slime start to rise out of the running water. Her eyes widened and she opened her mouth to scream, but no sound came out. Blinking in disbelief, the cub realized that there was now a gooey tentacle wrapped around her mouth that was preventing her from speaking.

Laying there naked in silent horror, there was nothing Quinn could do but watch and wait as the mass of slime coalesced into a humanoid shape. She gazed on its growing form as the lower half separated into two legs, bumping out at the sides to create thick thighs and shapely hips. Continuing up from there it snaked into a midriff, it’s curves forming an ever so subtle hourglass figure. As it reached the chest it inflated outwards towards Quinn; two large, heavy breasts flopping down slightly as they were completed. Lastly it formed slender shoulders and a perfectly symmetrical face, complete with slightly puffed out cheeks and empty hollowed out features where the eyes, ears, nose, and mouth would have been. On top of that it twisted into long voluminous locks of curled hair.

The faux lips curled into what seemed like a rather warm and genuine smile but it did little to reassure Quinn at the moment. After a few moments of the two regarding each other, a voice rang out in the cub’s head.

“Shhhh. Be not afraid my child. I have heard your pleas and I have tasted your lust in my waters. Long has it been since a human has come to my home. Let me quiet the desires in your loins brave one.”

Quinn tried to respond only to realize that the slime was still covering her mouth. As if sensing her intentions, it gently peeled away from her face. She wondered why the slimy woman would let her speak again after she had captured her and thought to herself that it must have been some for of trap.

“It is no trick. I assure you, young one.  I mean you no harm. All you need to do is think and I can hear and feel you. That’s why I released you - I could sense that you were brave and wouldn’t jump to a hasty conclusion. My name, is Sivo.”

“Sivo…” Quinn repeated in her mind, unable to look away from the unbelievable creature in front of her. Not only was it unlike any other slime she had seen but it was…Well that is to say it uh…It was hot?

A chuckle echoed in her head as the gelatinous form nodded. “Yes, my sweet dear. And I take it you are called Quinn.”

The mouse nodded and once again tried to pull her wrists free from the squishy bindings.

“There is no reason to struggle, Quinn. I have lived here for hundred of years, pleasuring life forms in order to sustain my waters. You called me here with your lustful scent and I came because I can feel you have desires that are unfulfilled. You want to be pleasured, yes?”

The cub thought for a moment, remembering the warm glow that enveloped her body when she touched her privates moments ago. She was nervous though, there were so many stories about heroes being tricked into putting their guard down by the villain.

Suddenly a jolt of pleasure shot across the cub’s entire body, so strong that her knees buckled slightly. Looking down now she saw that a slimy tendril had extended up from the water and was fondling her clit gently. She returned her gaze to Sivo only to see that she was approaching her now.

Sivo stopped just short of the mouse cub, reaching out with her warm gooey arms and placing a hand on either side of Quinn’s face.

“Oh, Quinn. I can taste it on your lips. On your very skin. The waters you are bathing in, my waters - it screams the truth to me. It is natural for a young one to be curious. Don’t be ashamed. Let me show you true pleasure.”

The woman-shaped mass of slime brought its head in close, the lower half where the lips would be connecting soundlessly with Quinn’s face. With little difficulty something shaped like a human tongue wormed its way into the cub’s mouth and began to twirl around the mouse’s own tongue. She immediately wanted to struggle and thrash around to remove the gross slime but as the second passed she found herself strangely okay with it. Liking it even. It wasn’t sticky or gooey, it didn’t coat her mouth in slime, and in fact, it felt almost identical to her own tongue but warmer.

As she kissed with Sivo, Quinn felt a new slimy appendage emerge from the mass that was restraining her. It travelled quickly down the length of her body, sliding between her nipples and across her wet tummy. The slick tip seemed to pause at the cub’s belly button, teasing around it for a second before it continued lower. As it finally reached it’s destination, the slippery warm slime tentacle gently slid back and forth between Quinn’s pussy lips causing her eyes to go wide.

The mouse was nervous and apprehensive as this was the first time someone, or in this case, something had touched her privates. She wasn’t naive, she knew that the other kids liked to touch their privates or even have sex but it always seemed like a distraction to Quinn. 

But now, she thought she understood. Her heart was racing as the slime continued to both kiss her and rub between her tight puffy lips.

“Oh, my sweet little one… You have never known this type of pleasure at all before, have you? It is nothing to be ashamed of. Let me show you how to properly love your body.”

All it took was one second. The warm slime completely encompassed the young virgin cunny and the cub felt an enormous eruption of pleasure as all the goo that was touching her cute little clit started to vibrate and heat up. It was beyond anything that Quinn could have previously imagined. After a single second of that, the mouse let all of her apprehension and resistance flow away with the river’s water.

Sensing the shift in her resolve, the slime released the bindings around the girl’s wrists. She smiled at Quinn, her face inches from the cub’s.

“Mmm, you’re starting to get a little wet now. Aren't you a good girl.”

Quinn’s cheeks reddened at the praise and the feelings overwhelming her body and waking her knees wobble. She could feel something building up inside of her as Sivo stroked her pussy and buzzed her clit, but she couldn’t understand what it was. She didn’t know why her body was reacting this way to the slime touching her privates in such a shameful way.

“You’re quite wet down here, darling. Don’t fight those powerful sensations. Let them consume and overwhelm you completely. I’m going to release your mouth now. I want to hear your sweet young moans of pleasure.”

As promised, the gooey form that had been making out with Quinn since the beginning  finally retreated and Sivo stood back up straight. A loud moan immediately escaped Quinn’s lips, surprising herself more than anyone else.

“M-mmhhh w-what are you doing to me?”

Her body acted on instinct, bucking her hips towards the slimy tentacle. As her arousal built and her first ever climax approached, Quinn found her thoughts become muddled and found it hard to think about anything other than the bliss that was happening between her thighs.

As the bubble finally popped and she was pushed over the edge, she shrieked in surprise as she felt everything go stiff. The feeling and resulting head rush was so intense that it encapsulated her entire being in that moment. There was nothing else but pure bliss for those few moments of orgasm.

The vibrations gradually slowed to a halt, but the heat remained - a warm squishy hug that surrounded her entire cunny and allowed it to gently come down from her high. The afterglow slowly faded away and Quinn caught her breath, looking at at Sivo’s visage. 

“That was… amazing…”

Sivo chuckled and nodded her slowly. “Yes, Quinn. This is the pleasure that you can provide to yourself. But now that you’re familiar with it I’d like to show you more. It’s been so long you see… and that was such a small taste.”

Quinn listened but could feel those butterflies tumbling around in her tummy again as she spoke.

“I need more life essence so that I may sustain myself until the next creature comes to visit me. It will not harm you my dear child. So I ask you, please, let me sample your immature nectar.”

Sivo slid closer as she said this, sockets where eyes would be on a human locked on to the mouse cub. Coming to a stop just an inch in front of Quinn, she started lowering her upper body onto her torso. Her large slime breasts were now resting against the mouse cub - their soft, squishy, yet firm weight pressing against her. A slightly sweet aroma also rose into the air around Quinn as the slime got intimately close.

With a slightly apprehensive look, Quinn slowly nodded. “O-okay then, I’ll trust you.”

Silvo smiled and caressed Quinn’s cheek. “Thank you, my child. Let me taste your lust.”

Without any warning, the shape of the woman disappeared and coalesced into a large blob of bluish-green slime which reached out and attached itself to Quinn’s lower half. She observed it curiously as it enveloped her legs up to her thighs. Here, it split into three separate tendrils, each one beginning to head off in a different direction. The first one wrapped around her right upper-thigh tightly, lifting her leg into the air and exposing her cub cunny openly.

The second thick tentacle moved the slowest of the three, rising up directly pointed at her pussy. She felt Sivo reaching out to her mind in what could only be described as a mental embrace.

“Prepare yourself, little one. It might feel a bit… uncomfortable.”

Quinn didn’t even get a chance to ask  about what was going to feel uncomfortable before the large slimy arm pushed  it’s way into her virgin hole. It kept traveling up, filling every millimeter of her insides with the warm goo. The sensation was so unexpected and powerful that it completely overwhelmed the mouse. There had been a tinge of pain as her tiny hole was opened up in this way for the first time but somehow there was also an undeniable pleasure as the thick slime started to piston into her unused kitty. 

Each thrust coated her smooth puffy lips and swollen clit in some kind of sticky fluid, splashing out with an obscene sound each time the slime pushed back into her depths.

While this was happening, the third slime appendage wrapped itself around Quinn’s tummy and torso, eventually reaching her neck. As it did, it came off of her skin and hovered in the air in front of her face. It slithered forward until it reached her lips, gently entering her mouth as the cub allowed it so. It started undulating and sliding in and out of her opened jaws, making a similar squelching noise as the one currently using her pussy.

The first tentacle stayed wrapped around her leg, keeping it elevated high in the air, making sure that Quinn could look down at the scene below her. Her eyes were fixated on the way that the thick slime slid in and out of her body. Each time it was pushed in and pulled back out again she saw her tiny entrance stretched around it, her lips being pushed to the side.

The small girl let out moans and groans as she was violated by the slime, muffled by the thick tentacle that was stuffing her mouth. She was actually excited - for some unknown reason - to be unable to do anything even if she had wanted to.

She was too enraptured by the pleasure of being used to notice that the rest of the slime mass was slowly rising her thighs now. It didn’t take long until Quinn found herself completely emerged in a giant slime from the waist down.

“This is the final act, sweet Quinn. Please bear with it for a while.”

Like before, the cub had no time to try to understand Sivo’s meaning as everything was turned up to 11. The slime appendages that were plowing into her mouth and  pussy both doubled in speed and got a bit bigger, stretching her to her limit. Simultaneously to that her ass seemed to open up on it’s own while submerged, Quinn yelping in surprise as a third appendage slammed deep into her back door. All the while she was shaking and quivering again as  fact that everything below her waist was snugly surrounded and tightly pressed up against slime, she started to feel the vibration and heat again.

The orgasm was immediate and hard, a muffled shout coming from the cub as her mind was send into overdrive. Her body violently jerked and spasmed as she came, her two holes clenching down hard on the slimy tentacles. The pleasure never seemed to stop. It kept on going forever, her 3 holes now being used freely while the thick slime filled them up to the brim.

After what felt like an eternity, her body finally started to relax. Her vision was blurry and some of her muscles felt like she had been running a marathon, yet there was an incredible feeling of satisfaction that washed over her. She blinked a few times, trying to focus her eyes but instead, felt her consciousness slipping away.

The last thing that she heard was a faint voice in her mind, accompanied by the warmest embrace she had felt felt.

“Thank you, my sweet child. Your nectar was delicious and you have sustained me for years to come. May we meet again.”

When Quinn awoke she was back in the river, the chilly water flowing across her back. She looked down at her body and saw that she was completely clean, and almost sad to see the Sivo had disappeared. She gently placed her hands on the smooth gray fur just barely above her cunny, a warm smile spreading across her face from ear to ear.

“Until next time, Sivo”

