“Hey I bought a couple things from an illegal drug website that I thought you might like,” Kimberly said.
CJ looked up from the book they were reading. “That sentence had at least five words in it that I don’t like.” They then looked back down at their book again. “But I’ll bite, what did you buy that has dubious legality?”
Kimberly stood up, towering over them as they made their way over to a package on the dining room table. They picked it up and then plopped down beside their partner.
CJ shifted over to avoid having their petite bunny body crushed under a couple hundred pounds of feminized moose though they did offer their partner their undivided attention.
Kimberly sifted through the box and took out a couple bags of shrooms and various tablets before finally drawing out two pill bottles. One had a logo that looked like an energetic cartoon semen, offering a boisterous thumbs up. The other, meanwhile, had what looked like a smiling cube of jello on it but the jello was grinning in a very eerie fashion. Both products also apparently came from Taiwan of all places.
“Yeah, I think I’ll pass,” CJ murmured, rolling their eyes.
Kimberly snorted. “Oh, come on, at least hear me out.”
“Fine, fine, but I’m not trying out any strange fertility drugs that you found on the internet,” CJ grumbled. “That’s like Common Sense 101.”
Kimberly placed both of the pill bottles down upon the table before pointing to the one with the thumbs-up semen on it. “This one is a drug that makes it so that you cum like twenty times as hard as normal. You know for all that cumflation stuff that you’ve always wanted to try?” Then they pointed at the one with the jello on it. “And that one will turn you into a slime apparently.”
CJ studied the bottles for a second and rolled their eyes. “Like I said, I will not be having any strange boner pills that you bought from the wonderfully ethical site that gives you your shrooms, LSD, and MDMA.”
“Oh, come on, you know that their stuff is good, I’ve been ordering from there for over a year now,” Kimberly stated, motioning to the package. “And both of these pills had like a ton of reviews and a rating of four and a half stars each.”
CJ narrowed their gaze and then looked down at their book. “I’ll consider it.”
Though their tone relayed a message that was exactly the opposite.
Kimberly sighed, thumping back into their spot. “You’re the one who’s always talking about wanting to cumflate me.”
“Yes, and it’s a fantasy that I’m more than happy to live out vicariously through commissioned porn,” CJ murmured.
Kimberly glanced at them. “So, you’re telling me that even though I bought legitimate pills…”
“Supposedly legitimate pills,” CJ corrected.
“Even though I bought supposedly legitimate pills that could turn you into a slime rabbit who could fill me full of cum, you’re still going to turn down the offer?” Kimberly asked.
CJ nodded slowly. “Yep.”
“You’re unbelievable,’ Kimberly grumbled. “This is a golden opportunity presented to you on a silver platter.”
CJ didn’t respond and instead licked their fingers, flipping over to the next page in their book.
Kimberly grabbed the bottles themselves. “How about if I cumflate you instead?”
“Your body, your choice,” CJ replied. “Just please be careful, I would be rather bummed if my adorable moose of a girlfriend kicked the bucket because of taking dubious boner pills.”
Kimberly rolled their eyes and popped open both of the pill bottles, dumping out one white pill and one pink pill into the palm of their hand. They then tossed them both into their mouth and swallowed them dry.
With that they then closed the bottles, placing them back on the table. They then patiently crossed their legs and waited.
“How long do they take?” CJ asked.
Kimberly shrugged. “I’d imagine…”
They yelped as they lifted their hand and saw that it was now a gooey pink. Their flesh was also transparent as they could see the pill bottles through the gelatinous mass. Their other hand was just the same, and as they looked down, they saw that the goo was currently bleeding into their clothes. 
Their body absorbed the fabric and promptly disintegrated them. Thankfully, they had been wearing some cheap and ratty clothes today.
“This is so fucking weird,” Kimberly whispered.
CJ looked over and yelped. “They fucking worked?!”
Kimberly snorted. “You of such little faith.”
“H-how long are they supposed to last for?” CJ asked.
Kimberly shrugged. 
The bottles didn’t really say, being kind of lax on the details. 
“I’d assume for a good little while,” Kimberly said, continuing to inspect themselves. “Probably four to six hours if I know the quality of this website.”
They stood up and their entire flesh rippled against them. It was kind of strange how normal they felt right now, considering the complete gooeifcation of their internal organs and flesh. Though they discovered that upon getting to their feet that they now sunk to the floor in an unshapely blob.
“Okay… this is a bit problematic,” Kimberly chided.
CJ nodded and placed their book aside. “Are you able to control it at all?”
Kimberly tented their brow and attempted to give themselves shape, having a little bit of luck as their body started to gain substance. Slowly they were able to grow definitive arms, a torso, and a distinct moose-like head. Though their antlers failed to take shape, succumbing to gravity and dripping down their face.
“How about a cock?” CJ asked.
Kimberly hummed and growled, managing to construct a long moose dick from the goo. They sighed in relief, when it finally took shape, and winked at CJ, ensuring that they wiggled it back and forth through the air.
“Think you can keep it up?” CJ then asked. “Or is it going to fall apart like your regular boners?”
Kimberly rolled their eyes. “I have no idea what I’m doing right now, so I can’t really tell you. Still, there’s only one way to find out.”
CJ nodded and bound to their feet, reaching for the bottom of their shirt and pulling it off in one fluid motion. They then did the same with their pants, flinging them away from the ball of goo that was their girlfriend, likely not wanting to risk losing it.
Their cute little bunny cock was already hard, dripping a solid droplet of pre upon the floor.
“This is so freaking weird,” CJ whispered.
Kimberly snorted. “You try being made out of goo and then we can talk about what is and isn’t weird.”
“Fair,” CJ replied.
They stood before them, placing their hands on their little bunny hips. Their body really was so adorable, short, petite, and spry. It was all of the things that a slime monster could grow to love. Their head was also covered in a solid mop of pink hair that was bright looking, going well with their smile.
“Are you ready?” Kimberly asked.
CJ bit their lip but nodded, waiting for them to make the first move.
Kimberly tented their brow and concentrated on trying to manipulate their body. It was still a foreign territory to them, fresh and exciting. But slowly, order was brought into the mess of gelatinous goo and tentacles began to emerge from their body. 
They reached out and coiled two tentacles around each of CJ’s forearms, using them to lift them up into the air and bring them over.
“You’re strong,” CJ teased, letting out a nervous little laugh.
Kimberly snorted. “You’re just small, babe.”
Once CJ hovered over top of Kimberly’s body, they pulled them down, submerging their legs into a solid layer of goo. It felt strange to have something solid within their body, kind of erotic even. The sensation was kind of like having a nearly omnipresent g-spot caressed and fondled. It was enough to make Kimberly moan, their flesh quivering and rippling ever so slightly.
“You’re not going to dissolve me, are you?” CJ asked, suddenly seeming quite nervous as they looked down at the goo.
Kimberly snorted. “I don’t think so.” They then also looked down at CJ’s legs as well. “You don’t seem to be dissolving. Do you feel like you’re dissolving?”
“Yes, that’s totally a sensation that I have experience with and could describe,” CJ grumbled, glaring at them. “What would that even feel like?”
“I mean, I’d imagine that it’d involve a whole lot of really intense burning pain,” Kimberly quipped as they cocked a brow. “Probably like having your legs set on fire if I had to guess.”
CJ nodded. “Well, I can assure you that I don’t feel any intense burning sensation. Though I guess it does kind of tickle a little bit.”
“Tickles…” Kimberly smirked. “I’ll have to keep that in mind.”
They let go of CJ’s forearms and instead coiled a gooey tentacle around their midsection, holding onto them tightly. At the same time, they pressed a tendril against their rump, pressing it inside. Their initial penetration was smallish, maybe about as thick and long as having two fingers wiggling around inside of them.
CJ gasped. “Slut.”
“Oh, don’t be a brat, I know how badly you’ve wanted a tentacle shoved up your ass for ages, you little freak,” Kimberly chided.
Soon, the small tendril started to grow, taking shape and spreading the bunny’s tight little hole even wider. 
CJ seemed to respond to this well, moaning as their face burned bright red. At the same time, their cute little cock twitched inside of Kimberly’s goo, leaving a little splattering of pre behind. It didn’t mix into the mass and instead left a clear discolouration within their body.
“You’re kind of cute when you moan,” Kimberly teased.
CJ shivered. “S-shut up.”
“Oh, I’ll do no such thing,” Kimberly replied, booping CJ’s nose with one of their tentacles and leaving some goop behind. “Just let me know if it starts to hurt, babe, okay?”
CJ cringed at the sticky goop left upon their face, flinching away from it. “Sure thing, hun.”
Kimberly expanded the tentacle in their backside to about as thick as their normal moosehood but only about two-thirds as long. Enough to stuff their partner without harming them in the process. They could feel their little rump clench around it, however, stretched them nice and wide with this penetration. 
Though if this caused CJ any discomfort it was hard to tell. 
Though the ever-present moan that punctuated the air seemed to say that it wasn’t. CJ’s voice was intense, potent, and raw, filling the room with their lust. It was honestly nice to know that they could make their partner make such adorable little noises.
Once CJ had a moment to get used to the change in thickness, Kimberly started to use the tentacle around their midsection to draw them up and down, stroking them along their gooey erection. Their pace was initially slow, giving them plenty of time to adjust and get comfortable with their body.
CJ moaned with such enthusiasm, their voice growing louder and louder with every passing moment. They cursed softly under their breath, swearing like a sailor as their tight little hole was treated in such a fashion.
Kimberly smirked. “You’re adorable right now.”
CJ couldn’t respond, not verbally at least. Instead, they nodded quickly and closed their eyes.
Kimberly smirked and started to get a bit quicker with their penetration, going a little faster and little faster still with every piston into their beloved’s backside. Inch by inch, thrust by thrust they were pounding into the bunny’s hole, treating them like a glorified fleshlight.
A heat was starting to blossom in the core of Kimberly’s mass and they could feel their jelly starting to quiver and quake. This must’ve been what pleasure felt like inside of a goo monster’s anatomy. It was amazing, in a way, completely different than what they were used to. There wasn’t a specific muscle that strained to contain their pleasure but the entirety of their body unified in a desperation for release. 
It also felt like the act of climax would cause them to split apart and turn into nothing more than a mere puddle, that’s how intense it felt.
They could only imagine that all the quivers and quakes of their body must’ve felt divine to CJ, vibrating against their cock and within their body. It surely did as their partner’s moans renewed with a fresh and unrelenting vigour.
Still, Kimberly starved off the desperation for release and instead reached forwards with another tentacle. With this one, they stroked at CJ’s complexion, rubbing and smearing their goo upon it. Though they soon drew it over and held it against their lips.
“W-what?” CJ murmured.
A moment later and the tentacle went directly into their mouth, pressing inside about an inch or two.
CJ made a surprised little noise but didn’t complain or fight back. In fact, they looked too high on hormones and lust to even think about such things. They moaned as Kimberly started to fuck their face with this tenacle, pumping it back and forth with a semi-regular rhythm.
“God this feels so weird,” Kimberly whispered. “I can’t wait until you get to try it out for yourself.”
They steeled themselves and started to buck into both of CJ’s holes, filling both of them with this abundant tentacle, pumping into them again and again.
The little bunny slut moaned around the appendage, blushing bright red as they were used with such blissful ease. It turned out that stuffing a hole became a lot easier when you were partially fluid, making every thrust come with increasing speed and recklessness.
Kimberly’s breathing grew quicker and quicker, the fire inside of their core growing to such a frantic din. They tented their brow and tried to maintain their mass. Though it seemed like they were only moments away from deconstruction, dancing on the edge.
“I’m getting close,” Kimberly whispered.
CJ nodded quickly and offered a thumbs up as their only sign of acknowledgement. It wouldn’t be much longer now for either of them it seemed as both were on a mad dash to breach through that final little barrier of bliss.
“F-fuck…” Kimberly whispered, pounding into them. “Fuck!”
The two tentacles were a blur now, pumping away quicker and quicker, slapping away at CJ’s holes with even more sporadic energy. It was impressive that their partner could endure something like this but it was even more impressive that Kimberly could maintain this rhythm in the first place, considering the raw speed and fury involved.
Then, they felt CJ shiver as a powerful pulse of energy crawled throughout their entire body. The bunny drew away from the tentacle in their mouth and cried out, gasping as they rocked their hips inside of the goo that engulfed their lower half.
Soon, their little cock twitched and a rope of pure white cum shot directly inside of Kimberly’s gooey mass.
Kimberly flushed as they felt the warm seed inside of them, shivering as they felt this essence ebb throughout their body. There was a certain sinfulness involved with watching it float around inside of them, this little white trail that was expanding outwards and was soon joined by a couple weaker spurts.
Finally, they slammed their tentacle into CJ’s backside one final time, letting out a potent gasp as they crammed themselves as deep into their partner as they could. Then the tentacle quaked, quivering inside of CJ as their own seed came rushing forth, exploding outwards and shooting a single potent rope of cum into the bunny’s backside.
Thankfully, Kimberly didn’t fall apart, somehow still retaining shape even though their goo relaxed. It seemed like they were only held together by magic at this point.
Then the two of them lingered there, waiting for more. Though sadly that single potent spurt seemed to be it.
“I-is that all?” CJ asked.
Kimberly closed their eyes. “I uh… I think that my HRT might be fighting these black market cumflation pills.” They then laughed. “Though I will say that was about twenty times more cum then I’ve been able to produce in the past five years.”
“Still…” CJ huffed. “I guess I’ll just have to try it out for myself once I get my paws on those pills.”
“Oh, are you thinking about giving them a try?” Kimberly teased, batting their lashes at them. “Not scared that it’ll be too dangerous.”
CJ hummed. “Well let’s see if you actually reorganize back into a normal moose first and then I’ll decide if I’ll be taking those pills.”
“Deal,” Kimberly teased.
“Still… this was pretty hot,” CJ quipped.
Kimberly snorted.  “Only pretty hot?”
They reached out and caressed CJ’s cheek with a slimy tentacle.
CJ pouted. “Ok, maybe it was extremely hot.”
“Yeah, it was,” Kimberly agreed.
They then dipped forwards and kissed them on the forehead, snickering as CJ cringed away from the slimy imprint left upon their fur.
