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Alison loved going for moonlit
strolls with Danny. She never quite knew if she loved the fact that
it was with Danny himself, or if it was the simple act of rebellion
for a girl from the country who found herself on her own in a city
that was nowhere near as frightening as her parents had tried to
make it out to be.

“I’m not saying that there isn’t
much for kids to do back where I come from,” Alison recounted as
they strolled, “but it says a lot that one of our favorite games
involved flinging bottlecaps out of bras!”

Danny let out a little chuckle.
“Actually, that sounds like it could be fun...”

“Not every night.”

Danny opened his mouth to speak,
but before any words came out of his lips, the midnight sky lit up,
bright red. A deafening whistle filled the air. Not long after
Danny and Alison had moved to cover their ears, the sound was
abruptly terminated by the sound of something crashing, maybe even
exploding. The ground trembled and both Alison and Danny fell over.
The sounds of car alarms and dogs barking continued to pierce the
air long after the unexpected sounds subsided.

“What was that?!?” Danny asked,
somewhat louder than he had planned, but he could barely hear his
own voice.

Alison shrugged as he helped her
stand up.

Noticing a faint, dim glow, he
pointed roughly to his left. “D’you think a plane just crashed?
Let’s go check it out.”

Despite her reservations, Alison
didn’t say anything. Probably just her old country fears coming
back. She took his hand and held it tightly. He instinctively
flashed her a smile he hoped would allay her fears.

With each step they took, Alison’s
breathing grew more strained, and her heart beat harder. She didn’t
even know why she was so afraid. She just didn’t know what she
didn’t know. What would they find when they got to the source of
the sound and the glow and the fear? She clutched Danny’s hand,
knowing, trusting, hoping, wishing he knew what he was
doing.

After a short while that felt like
an eternity, they found what they were looking for. They saw the
crater before they saw anything else. The crater was round, maybe
thirty or forty feet in diameter, and deep enough to make Alison
mumble, “I’d hate to fall in there...”. An eerie glow emanated from
the bottom of the crater.

With delicate footsteps they
approached the edge of the hole in the ground. At the far end of
the hole, there was a strange looking rock. It had some green, red,
and black splotches, but its most noticeable feature was a large
fissure that ran nearly vertically through it. Out of the fissure,
a bluish liquid was seeping into the crater. The liquid seemed to
be its own light source. For the amount of blue in the crater
already, it seemed strange that a rock so small could have produced
that much.

Alison and Danny looked at each
other with a shared sense of confusion and wonder. “Do you think
it’s a meteorite?” Alison wondered out loud.

“I guess.”

They both stood there, captivated
by what they had found. Alison craned her head in hopes of seeing
some other curious onlookers, and heaved a deep sigh when she
realized that she and Danny were alone.

Had no one else heard and what they
heard? Or was everyone else too afraid to come out and see what it
was? Either way, they were alone, staring into a crater that was
slowly being filled with swirling blue.

In an instant, Alison came to
realize how everything about this place exuded calm, beauty. Even
the air felt different here. She breathed deeply and inhaled a
soft, luscious, sensual smell. A wave of serenity washed over
her.

“It is beautiful, isn’t it Danny?”
She loosened her grip on Danny’s hand. It felt so silly now, to be
as afraid as she was just a few minutes before.

“Beautiful...” Danny muttered in
response.

The two of them stood still,
transfixed on the rock, the blue, the crater, the serenity and
beauty in the air. Was it strange to think that the place had a
certain sacred feeling to it? Soon, the only things that existed
around them, were the crater and its contents, and each other. By
now, the azure liquid had filled the crater to about a foot below
its brim.

Alison inhaled deeply, intoxicated
by the air that surrounded her. She casually slipped off her
sneakers and sat down on the ground to pull her socks off and roll
the legs of her jeans up. She didn’t know why she felt compelled to
do this, but she just knew that it felt right. The blue was just
too beautiful.

She let out a slight shudder as the
bluish liquid came in contact with her feet. It didn’t feel wet at
all; instead it was thick, viscous, like motor oil. It was warm.
And cool. And it tingled. Her breath shortened as she called to her
boyfriend, “Danny! You’ve ... got to ... check this out! It ...
feels ... AMAZING!”

He knew that he had to feel what
she was talking about, but by the time his feet had found their way
into the crater, she was getting out of the crater. He looked up at
her as she took off her sweater. “What’re you doing?”

She slid her jeans off and smiled.
“If that stuff feels this good on my feet, imagine how good it’ll
feel everywhere else!”

He started to stand up as she
unclasped her bra. “I don’t know, Al. Maybe this isn’t such a good
--”

“Don’t be a stick in the mud, or
the goo, or whatever it is.” She rolled her panties down to her
ankles and stepped out, completely naked. “There’s no one else
around. It’ll be fun. What’re you afraid of?”

He started to say something but
thought better of it. She looked happy and calm as she stepped into
the crater. By the time the bluish liquid came up to her knees, she
leaned forward and swirled her arms around in it. She rubbed the
liquid up and down her arms and shoulders, but there was nothing
visibly blue in her hands. The liquid either didn’t stick to her
skin, or else it got completely absorbed into her skin.

She turned around to look back at
Danny, whose feet were hovering an inch above the top of the
liquid. She reached out and guided his feet into the source of the
pleasure she was feeling. Almost immediately, he gasped at the
pleasure of the contents of the crater, whatever it was.

She laughed at the ridiculous smile
that quickly formed across his mouth. “I told you so!”

“Mmmm hmmmm!”

“Now get naked and get your ass in
here with me!”

“Mmmmmm hmmmmmm!” This was more
emphatic than the previous moans of agreement.

She massaged the bluish liquid into
her arms and legs, her shoulders and belly. She instinctively knew
that she didn’t want this stuff to come in contact with her breasts
or sex. Not yet anyway. It would be a good idea to save the best
for last. And, while she was at it, make sure her man was close
by.

In a moment, Danny stood right
before her. Before she could say or do anything, he had two
handfuls of the bluish liquid and started to massage them into her
breasts.

Her legs grew weak in pleasure and
it was all she could do to grab onto his arms to hold herself up.
Two could play that game. She reached down and grabbed a handful of
the goo that nearly surrounded her. With one swift motion, she had
his cock in her hand and was rubbing the liquid into the tip, the
shaft, the balls.

He was overwhelmed with pleasure
and fell forward, pushing her backwards into the crater. She threw
her hands behind her and stopped herself from falling just as the
liquid came up to her shoulders. She let out a squeal and stood up.
The last few bluish drops dissolved into her skin and she stepped
out of the crater. She positioned her feet on the brim, and called
out provocatively, “Come here, Danny!”

He crawled out of the crater to
greet her. As he positioned himself above her eager body, a thick,
gelatinous string of the blue liquid spurted out of her pussy. A
similar string streamed down from his dick. The two strings
collided and consolidated into one.

Alison reached down, not sure what
was happening and felt the line that connected her to Danny. It was
solid and felt like a rubber band, only stronger. She dropped her
arms to her sides and gave in to wave after wave of pure, unbridled
pleasure.

The string shortened itself,
bringing the two of them closer together until their bodies became
one. They breathed -- gasped in pleasure -- in perfect
synchronicity with one another. Both of them acted on little more
than instinct, goaded by the blue liquid, which dominated and
controlled them bothl. She wrapped her legs around his hips and he
moved his arms underneath her ass. It was perfect. Sensual.
Beautiful.

When the blue line of goo that
connected their bodies broke, they both experienced a powerful
orgasm. Time itself seemed to stop as they clutched each other’s
bodies and collapsed together.

Noises started to echo from a
distance. Other people had apparently heard the crashing of the
meteor and soon, a team of police, dressed in full hazmat gear,
were approaching the crater. Quickly, Allison and Danny recovered
their clothes, found a hidden spot in a nearby thicket of trees,
and carefully stole away from the investigators without being
seen.


Alison woke up late the following
morning. She ran through the events of the previous night in her
head, trying to remember and savor the pleasure of both the blue
ooze that came out of the meteorite, and the encounter with Danny.
She’d never felt anything quite like what she felt with him. She
couldn’t even explain it; it just was.

The first part of her morning
routine was to take a good, hot shower to wash the last vestiges of
sleep out of her system and prepare for the day. She slipped off
her nightgown and wrapped a large blue towel around her chest as
she stepped out of her dorm room for the community showers down the
hall.

She looked down at the towel and
chuckled to herself. Blue. She’d always liked that color but now...
Now she loved that color.

She found an empty shower stall and
began to lather herself up with the body wash she always used. It
felt cool on her skin, even in the heat of the water that streamed
down her back.

As the water glided down her back,
she covered every inch of the front side of her body with the
gel-like substance that smelled of roses. She shuddered for a
moment as her hands glided over her nipples, and then again as she
washed between her legs.

When she lifted her hand up from
between her legs, she felt several curly hairs clinging to her
fingers. She quickly rinsed her hands of all of the lather and
wondered about what she saw. She quickly grabbed a washcloth and
started to run it gently around her slit, and she gasped in shock
as she came to the realization that her pubic hair was falling
out.

Although she shaved regularly, it
seemed as though she was also losing the stubble on her legs, as
well.

She started to hyperventilate and
had to talk to herself in the middle of the shower. “It’s all
right, Ally. It’s all right. Nothing to panic over. Some guys go
for this kind of stuff. I’ll bet Danny likes this, too. That’s it,
girl. Breathe in. And out. In. And out.”

Fortunately, the common shower room
was empty and no one heard her calm herself out of her panic. She
looked down at herself again and realized that she had no hair left
anywhere on her body (at least, anywhere that had been underneath
that amazing liquid the night before). Out of the corner of her
eye, she caught a glimpse of the last hair follicles washing down
the drain and chuckled. “That blue stuff could give Nair a run for
its money.”

Once she had come to a grudging
acceptance of what was happening to her, Alison enjoyed the shower
more and calmed down again. When she turned the water off, she felt
her left hand start to shake; despite her best efforts, she
couldn’t restrain the involuntary
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