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As Gareth and Sapphira ventured deeper into the forest, leaving the lamia village behind, an unsettling feeling washed over them. The trees seemed to leer, the shadows danced suggestively, and the air hung heavy with a sickly sweet scent, the aroma of pure, unadulterated lust. Sapphira, ever vigilant, scanned their surroundings, her serpentine senses on high alert.

"Gareth, darling," she purred, her voice tinged with a playful concern. "I sense something... jiggly. And definitely not in a bad way this time."

Before Gareth could respond, a chorus of giggles erupted from the shadows, growing louder with each passing moment. The ground began to tremble, the air grew thick with a cloying sweetness, and shimmering, iridescent goo oozed from the trees, coalescing into... creatures.

Slime girls.

Gareth's cock, sensing the impending onslaught of pleasure, twitched with anticipation. They were beautiful, in a way that defied logic and mocked the very notion of anatomy. Their bodies were composed of a shimmering, translucent slime, their forms constantly shifting and swirling, their breasts and curves defying gravity with an almost cartoonish exuberance. Their eyes sparkled with vacant lust, their lips formed pouty, vacant expressions, and their voices were like honeyed wine, promising pleasure beyond measure.

"Ooooh, lookie here, girls!" one of the slime girls squealed, her voice a breathy, vacant drawl. "We got ourselves a couple of hunks! And one of 'em's got scales! How exotic!"

"I call dibs on the scaley one!" another slime girl giggled, her body jiggling with excitement. "I bet she's got a real slick, dripping cunt!"

"Hold your horses, Glenda!" a third slime girl chimed in, her voice barely above a whisper. "I wanna see what the other one's packin' first!"

"We're the Oozy Ones, the Slimy Sisters, the Gooey Gals!" the first slime girl announced, striking a pose that showcased her massive, wobbling breasts. "And we're here to drain your balls and clean your souls!"

Gareth stared at them, his mind struggling to process the sheer absurdity of the situation. They were even dumber than he had imagined. But their sheer, unadulterated lust was undeniably arousing.

"What do you want?" Gareth asked, his voice a low growl.

The slime girls giggled, their bodies undulating with pleasure. "We want your goo, silly!" the first slime girl squealed. "We want all your precious, yummy goo!"

Suddenly, one of the slime girls, a particularly curvaceous specimen with breasts that seemed to defy the laws of physics, stepped forward. She batted her eyelashes, pursed her lips, and struck a pose that accentuated her gravity-defying assets.

"But before we get to the goo," she purred, her voice dripping with honeyed lust. "How about a little show? I call this one, The Titty Tango!"

With that, she began to jiggle her breasts with a skill that could only be described as... mesmerizing. Her breasts bounced, swayed, and wobbled, creating a hypnotic rhythm that had Gareth mesmerized. His mouth fell open, and a string of drool escaped his lips, landing squarely on her glistening cleavage.

"Ooooh, you like that, big boy?" the slime girl giggled, her body jiggling with delight. "Well, there's plenty more where that came from!"

Before Gareth could react, the Slime Maidens surged forward, their fluid bodies engulfing him and Sapphira in a warm, wet embrace. He gasped as their slime coated his skin, sending waves of sensation washing over him. He could feel their bodies pressing against him, their breasts and curves molding to his form, their lips nibbling at his neck.

Sapphira, to Gareth's delight, seemed equally aroused. She wrapped her serpentine coils around one of the slime girls, her scales grinding against her slimy skin.

"Ooooh, snakey!" the slime girl squealed, her eyes widening with delight. "You're so... stimulating!"

"I always wanted to fuck a slime girl," Sapphira purred, her voice a low, sensual hiss. "You're so... pliable."

The slime girls giggled, their bodies undulating with pleasure. "We can do anything you want, snakey!" the first slime girl squealed. "We can suck your venom, we can swallow your balls, we can even clean your intestines 'til they sparkle!"

Gareth's cock throbbed, straining against his trousers. He was surrounded by mindless, lust-crazed slime girls, all eager to drain him dry. It was a fantasy come true.

"Okay, girls," Gareth said, his voice thick with lust. "Let's see what you can do. But I'm warning you, I'm a marathon man when it comes to pleasure. You're gonna have to work hard to get me to the finish line."

The slime girls squealed with delight and began to tear at his clothes, their slimy hands groping and squeezing his body.

"Oooh, he's got a thick, throbbing cock!" one of the slime girls giggled, her eyes widening with delight.

"I wanna taste it!" another slime girl squealed, her tongue darting out to lick his hard shaft.

"Me too!" a third slime girl chimed in, her voice barely above a whisper. "I wanna suck it till I gag!"

Gareth closed his eyes, savoring the moment. He was surrounded by sluts who were more than ready to serve, and he had every intention of making them work for it.

As Gareth lay back, the giggling and preening forms of the Oozy Ones now a blurry kaleidoscope in his peripheral vision, he surrendered to the sensation. The air, thick with the cloying sweetness of their slime, filled his lungs, each breath a heady concoction of aphrodisiacs and hallucinogens. He could feel his heart rate quickening, his skin tingling, his senses heightened to an almost unbearable degree. It was as if every nerve ending in his body had been rewired, plugged directly into a pleasure matrix. The musky scent of arousal filled the air mixed with the sweet aroma of their slime.

Then, the slime girls continued their assault.

He felt Glenda's slick, slimy hands slide down his chest, her fingers tracing the contours of his ribs, each touch sending shivers of anticipation through his body. Her breasts, impossibly large and impossibly soft, pressed against his skin, their weight a delicious burden. He could feel the heat radiating from her body, the scent of her arousal filling his nostrils.

Then, suddenly, a new sensation. A warm, wet pressure against the tip of his cock. He gasped as Glenda's lips closed around him, her tongue darting and swirling, teasing and tormenting him with a skill that defied belief. Her mouth was a vortex of sensation, each suck and pull sending waves of pleasure crashing through his body. The whispered words of encouragement were both filthy and enticing.

At the same time, he felt Heidi's slippery tendrils slide down his belly, her touch both delicate and demanding. She traced the line of his hip bones, her fingers dancing across his skin, sending shivers of anticipation coursing through him. Then, with a deftness that belied her bimbo-esque demeanor, she found his balls, her fingers gently squeezing and caressing them, sending waves of pleasure radiating outwards.

And then, the real madness began.

He felt Heidi's tendrils slide past his glans, entering him, a warm, wet invasion that both shocked and thrilled him. He gasped, his body tensing as he felt her slime exploring his urethra, massaging his bladder, stimulating nerves he didn't even know he possessed. It was wrong, so very wrong, to feel pleasure in this way, to have his insides caressed and probed in such an intimate manner. And yet, he couldn't deny the rising tide of arousal that threatened to overwhelm him. A taste of fear lingered in his mouth, mixing with the sweet taste of their slime.

"Ooooh, you're so tight, honey!" Heidi giggled, her voice a wet whisper in his ear. "I can feel your cock getting all hard and ready for me!"

A wave of shame washed over him. He was a man, a warrior, not some plaything to be used and abused in this manner. But the pleasure was too intense, too overwhelming to resist. He closed his eyes, surrendering to the sensation, allowing himself to be taken by the slime girls' insatiable lust.

At the same time, he felt another tendril slide into his anus, a shocking, invasive sensation that made him gasp. He could feel the slime exploring his rectum, massaging his prostate, stimulating nerves that sent shivers of pleasure through his entire body. This was even more taboo, more forbidden than the exploration of his urethra. He had never imagined, never dared to dream of such a thing.

"Don't worry, honey," another voice purred, a voice he couldn't quite place. "We're just cleaning you out. Making sure you're all ready for a good, hard fuck!"

He wanted to protest, to tell them to stop, to assert his dominance. But the words caught in his throat, trapped by the sheer intensity of the pleasure. He was lost, adrift in a sea of sensation, his will eroded by the slime girls' perverse ministrations.

Meanwhile, Sapphira was having an encounter of her own. She had wrapped her serpentine coils around Crystal, her scales grinding against her slimy skin. The slime girl was giggling, her body jiggling with delight as Sapphira's tongue traced the contours of her breasts, her lips sucking and nibbling at her nipples.

"Ooooh, snakey!" Crystal squealed, her eyes widening with delight. "You're so... stimulating!"

Sapphira purred, her voice a low, sensual hiss. "I always wanted to fuck a slime girl. You're so... pliable."

She tightened her coils around Crystal, her scales pressing into her slimy skin, creating a friction that sent shivers of pleasure through the slime girl's body. Glenda gasped, her body arching with delight.

"Do whatever you want to me, snakey!" she squealed. "I'm all yours!"

Sapphira's tongue darted out, tasting the sweet, slimy nectar that oozed from Crystal's body. She licked and sucked, exploring every inch of her slimy skin, driving her to the brink of madness.

—-
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GARETH GASPED, HIS body convulsing as a wave of pleasure washed over him. He had lost all sense of time, all sense of self. He was nothing but a vessel, a receptacle for the slime girls' insatiable lust. He could feel his bladder filling and emptying, his balls swelling and contracting, his body trembling with the force of his arousal.

His emotions ran the gamut from shame to ecstasy, from fear to exhilaration. He was a prisoner of his own desires, trapped in a world of perverse pleasure. He was close to losing control, close to succumbing to the madness. But then, just as he was about to cross the threshold
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