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Chapter 1

“Only eight copper coins!?” Sam exclaimed in horror. “You can’t be serious! I almost died for those crystals!”

“That is unfortunate, but this is the current rate for the crystals of such poor purity and size,” the Adventurer Guild’s clerk replied dispassionately.

“You don’t understand! I need more! If I don’t—” Sam’s plea met an abrupt end when he felt the heavy weight of an armored glove on his shoulder and heard the clang of metal behind his back. Sam hung his head, took his coins, and walked past the armored guard who eyed Sam all the way to the exit. There was no arguing on the guild, no matter how desperate the plea was.

I might have just barely enough for repairs and maybe one or two health potions on their expiration date, Sam counted in his head while he stepped onto the busy streets that were filled with adventurers and merchants. There’s no other choice—I have to try the salamander dungeon past the Shadowy Forest. It’s dangerous, but if I pull through, I’ll have enough to catch up on my debts with coin to spare—

“Uff!” Sam staggered when something big and black suddenly obstructed his path. Sam took a step back as he rubbed his hurt nose and saw that he walked into a giant wall of black fur. The eight-foot-tall grizzly beastman looked intimidating even without the giant claymore on his back. Sam swallowed hard. If this muscle brain is here, then…

“Sam!” a short, rat-like beastman stepped forth from behind his bodyguard, using a walking stick to support his limp. Barely three feet tall, the ratman looked like he’d been through a fight or twenty. His left ear was torn and stitched together, as did two of his fingers. Yet he carried himself like a giant.

“S-Stitches, what a pleasure to see you so soon!” Sam smiled nervously as he hid the coins in a closed fist behind his back and tried to get them into his back pocket without notice.

“Let’s have a little walk, shall we?” Stitches suggested, and the giant grizzly beastman shoved Sam into the nearest dark alley. Once they were alone, the grizzly beastman blocked the only exit out of the alley while the ratman limped up to Sam with such confidence as if he was the one who towered above the skinny adventurer and asked, “You wouldn’t think of skipping paying me a visit after your payday, would you?”

“Of course not!” Sam’s voice trembled. “I was just putting everything together and… making sure that everything was right before I—”

“Cut the shit, you little shit! Where’s my money!?” Stitches yelled and poked into Sam’s chest with his walking stick.

“Look, I don’t have all of it yet, but,” Sam put a giant emphasis on the word ‘but’ when he heard Stitches snarl, “I’m about to strike it big in the Shadowy Forest! Really big! If you could just give me a few more dayyyyhhrhghhlll—”

Sam choked when the giant beastman grabbed him by the neck and lifted him off his feet like a puppet.

“Eight copper coins! That’s all they gave me!” Sam gurgled with his back pressed against the dirty alley wall. He pulled out the only coins he had and handed them over to Stitches’ henchman. The beastman took Sam’s coins but did not let go of Sam’s neck. “I’ll go into another dungeon right away! I’ll get it for you next week-ghuurgh-this week! Ghhhhgh-TOMORROW! I’ll have it tomorrow!!”

Stitches tapped his stick against the ground and his bodyguard let go of Sam’s neck, letting the gasping man fall at Stitches’ feet.

“Tomorrow. Before sunset. All of it!” Stitches spelled it out. “Or I’ll extract coins out of you in other ways,” the rat-like creature added while he cleaned the bottom of his walking stick against Sam’s shirt. “Oh, and if you try to run, my men will hunt you down like a pig and I’ll add you to my other examples. You still remember them?”

Sam hurriedly and repeatedly nodded. He would not forget the examples in Stitches’ lair until his dying day.

“Good,” Stitches said as he looked at Sam like the dirt beneath his feet before he turned around and limped out of the alley, followed by his giant henchman.

“Ugh,” Sam groaned as he slowly stood up and dusted himself off. But even as he returned to the light of the busy city streets, Sam was gloomier than ever.

“What am I supposed to do now?” Sam asked silently as he aimlessly walked through the streets. Running wasn’t an option. Stitches was infamous for capturing those who dared to cross him. “Throw myself into the most dangerous dungeon I can reach and pray for the best? But the filthy rodent took the coins I needed for repairs and potions!”

But no matter how long Sam thought, he could find no better option. “Either I collect enough bounty in that dungeon to be free of my debts or I find a quick death. Freedom either way,” Sam laughed bitterly as he bumped into something soft and saw another dark figure before his eyes.

“Oh, come on!” Sam cried out, exasperated. “I still have time—Oh! S-Sorry!” Sam apologized when he realized that this time it wasn’t Stitches’ giant minion who he bumped into. A tall hooded figure in a black cloak stood before Sam. A woman, judging by the ample bosom beneath her cloak, though her face was obscured in eerie darkness beneath the hood. That was when Sam realized that he must have bumped straight into her chest.

“Sorry again!” Sam apologized and walked around the woman before he found even more trouble on this unfortunate day.

“Sam, isn’t it?” the woman asked, her voice smooth and enticing. “You were recommended for a unique opportunity.”

“Recommended?” Sam asked as he stopped and turned back toward the woman. “By who?” Sam had a bad feeling about this. Stitches already making plans to add me to his collection?

“Do not throw your life away just yet,” the mysterious woman said and handed Sam an envelope.

“Huh?” Sam did not know how to answer. Did she hear me? No, her words are simple fortune-teller trickery. But even so, Sam’s fingers twitched toward the envelope. Am I that desperate? Sam chuckled as he looked at the elegant golden envelope in his hand.

Sam did not recognize the vial-shaped emblem on the wax seal, though by this point it hardly mattered. He ripped open the envelope and unfolded the single parchment that was contained within. The handwriting was impressively elegant, and the grace with which the letters curled was almost hypnotic. Was that why it took Sam two readthroughs to comprehend what the letter said?

“Sam Tulli, you are among the few adventurers registered in your Guild who were deemed compatible with the unique energy within our new dungeon. A day’s adventure, a month’s reward. Seek out the Lonely Woman within the Shadowy Forest. At dusk, tap her head three times. Tell no one.”

Just as Sam finished reading the letter for the second time, the words lit ablaze and the entire parchment burst into flames right in his hand.

“Woah!?” Sam let go of the burning letter and let it fall, but not even ashes remained by the time the dying flame reached the ground.

“What was that about?” Sam asked, looking up, only to realize that the hooded woman was gone.

Sam found a quiet corner to sit down and think. Unique energy? New dungeon? Sounds suspect, to say the least. “But what choice do I have?” Sam sighed as she looked up at the sky.

“Beautiful,” Sam whispered as he looked at the light clouds sailing through the pleasing blue. He couldn’t recall the last time he just sat like this and embraced the view. If I make it through tomorrow, I’ll spend more time appreciating simple things like this.




Chapter 2

Sam entered the Shadowy Forest with time to spare. If he were to indulge in this gambit then it would have been foolish to miss the one opportunity he was given.

The Shadowy Forest was cleared of monsters for many years. With a city overflowing with adventurers eager to advance in strength, the weak monsters stood no chance against the ceaseless exploration for anything of value. The forest now lay barren, with critters and crows as its only surviving inhabitants.

Sam found the Lonely Woman easily enough. Her location was hardly a secret, and the woman was little more than a humble stone statue. Most of her features had eroded or crumbled away, and her origins had long been lost to time. Sam noted that her proportions were similar to the mysterious woman he met, and Sam dreamt of how nice it would have been to tap that woman’s chest three times instead.

Standing alone in the forest, waiting for the sunset, possibly his last, Sam couldn’t help but think of all the opportunities he missed. All his dreams of girlfriends and grand adventures, of defeating epic monsters and clearing the hardest of dungeons… Where did I go wrong? Sam sighed. Had he been more daring when the opportunity presented itself would his life have turned out differently?

As the sun set and the last light touched the stone woman’s face, Sam tapped her head three times as instructed, and restrained himself from touching her stone chest.

“Woah!” Sam almost lost his balance as the ground trembled beneath his feet. He saw that he stood on a moving stone slab that moved through the ground. He jumped off the slab as it revealed a dark passage at the statue’s feet.

“So, there was a dungeon here?” Sam whispered as he slowly approached the dark hole. Looking into it, he saw the faintest blue light emanating from deep down, casting light on the outlines of dozens upon dozens of rough steps Sam had to descend if he was to accept the eerie invitation.

“What do I have to lose?” Sam asked and—with both courage and desperation as his guides—took the first steps down into this secret dungeon.

The air was surprisingly fresh and warm for a sealed underground dungeon, and as he descended, the blue light at the end of the stairs shined brighter with a pleasing hue, welcoming Sam to his new adventure.

Only when Sam reached the very bottom of the stairs and stood before an open door did he remember to check his only known exit and saw that the path was now closed. Makes sense for a secret dungeon, Sam thought as he stepped through the door and looked around the vast chamber he was now within.

Illuminated by countless torches that burned with warm blue flames, the impressively vast oval chamber drew all attention toward an elevated pedestal upon which two glass vials were presented. The sealed vials were filled with glowing, swirling, colorful liquids: one shining with all the shades of green, and the other—orange. The chamber itself was silent, save for a faint hum the source of which Sam could not see.

Looking beyond the altar, Sam saw twelve doors, spaced out evenly throughout the circular stone wall. Eleven doors were closed, and the only one that was open was the one that led back to the stairs. Next to that open door, he saw a lever with a small sign over it that read “Pull to leave”.

“Welcome, adventurer!” a soothing feminine voice spoke. Despite the emptiness of the vast chamber, the voice did not reverberate from the walls, which made it even more pleasing to Sam’s ears. “I am pleased that you have accepted the invitation. And even more pleased that your energy is still as compatible as the day when you registered with the Adventurer’s Guild.”

“Who are you?” Sam asked as he looked around but saw neither man nor beast anywhere within these walls. “How is the Guild involved?”

“For our current purpose, you can simply call me Dungeon,” the feminine voice said. “The Adventurer’s Guild has no knowledge of this place, though their registry was used to search for compatible participants.”

“Compatible how? What do you want from me?”

“My creators have designed a certain potion to enhance adventurer capabilities,” Dungeon replied. “Thus, the first part of your participation, should you accept it, is to drink the potion that lies before you and confirm that its effects are within the calibrated parameters. The second part is to venture into the dungeon proper and test your enhanced capabilities.”

“A test subject,” Sam said. “And what are the chances that one of those potions turns me into a frog or outright kills me?”

“There are no chances of such an event occurring,” Dungeon replied. “These potions have been developed and tested for many decades and have been in their fine-tuning stages for nearly two years.”

“… Let’s say I take you at your word,” Sam said with some reservation. “What’s in it for me?”

“That bag of coins at the bottom of the altar,” Dungeon said. “Eighty silver coins. They are yours to take right now.”

“E-Eighty!?” Sam lost his voice in disbelief. He ran around the altar and saw that there was indeed a bag on the ground. He pulled on the rope that tied it and unveiled a sight that he had only ever dreamed of seeing. His hand trembled as he sunk it into the cool, hypnotizing coins. They shined beautifully in the blue light and Sam’s closer inspection confirmed their authenticity.

With this I’m not only free of debt—I’m set for a year of comfort! Sam could not hide the grin on his face when the unbearable burdens that he had carried for years finally dropped off his shoulders.

“If you do not wish to participate, you are free to take your reward and leave,” Dungeon said. “The only rule is that you can never speak of this place again. And you may never return.”

“I’m free to take it?” Sam asked, again unable to believe what he heard. “But I haven’t even done anything.”

“Money is of no importance,” Dungeon explained. “What matters is your willing acceptance, no reservations, no coercion. You must welcome your enhancement and embrace it wholeheartedly, only then will it work.”

“Embrace it, you say?” Sam muttered. Free to leave… If I’ve already been paid then there is hardly any reason to stay. But… Testing a dungeon with enhanced abilities? It could come in handy for my future adventures.

“Tell me how this works,” Sam asked.

“Certainly. Once you drink the green potion, your body will be enhanced with shapes and powers that far surpass what is achievable for humans through conventional means. The enhancement will last for twenty-four hours or until you drink the other vial with the orange potion. If you deem the transformation acceptable and wish to proceed—I will open the path ahead to test your abilities against the monsters that await.”

“Seems pretty straightforward,” Sam said as he looked at the two vials. “Will the enhancement hurt?”

“Far the opposite,” Dungeon replied.

Sam’s heartbeat quickened as he picked the green vial off the altar. Enhancement… With the coins I now have I can finally buy the equipment I need to prove myself in respectable dungeons. One could say that too is an enhancement of sorts. Then I should prepare for my future enhanced adventures by taking a small adventure here.

Sam uncorked the vial, and the sweet scent of the potion quickly filled his nostrils and sent pleasant, tingling shivers across his scarred arms. What kind of an adventurer am I if I back away from every challenge? Sam asked himself as he raised the vial to his lips and drank it all.

The liquid was sweet, warm, and smooth, not unlike honeyed milk. Sam felt the warmth travel down to his stomach and spread throughout his body. “You were right,” Sam said as the liquid warmed him, “not nearly as unpleasant as I feared-Oohh!!”

Sam’s entire body trembled and the vial slipped from his fingers, shattering against the stone floor into a thousand pieces. Sam looked at his shaking hands and saw how they turned smoother while his damaged skin healed. “What is this!? O-oooh!!”

Sam fell against the altar as the heat and shaking consumed his body. He lost his strength; he saw his limbs grow even thinner than they already were before taking a more appealing form. With trembling knees, Sam barely held himself up while his hazel hair grew longer and fell past his feminine arms. His chest felt heavy, his hips got awkwardly wide, and his armor transformed entirely, revealing more and more of his smooth, youthful skin. And all the while the shaking of his muscles refused to cease.

While at first the heat had spread through Sam’s body, it now started retreating, converging in a single spot between his trembling legs. And the more it converged, the better it felt.

“Oooh!” Sam moaned in a voice which he could not recognize. And as the pleasure rose, so did the pitch of Sam’s voice until it turned even more feminine than the dungeon’s voice and Sam’s transformation culminated with a blissful cry that lifted Sam’s feminine soul and wrapped it in a warm blanket of calm satisfaction.

“W-What kind of potion was that?” Sam cried out and again was startled by how feminine her voice sounded. “W-Wait a minute!”

“Your capabilities have now been fully enhanced,” the feminine dungeon informed the voluptuous girl.

“Enhanced!?” Sam yelled. “You never said that my whole body would transform!”

“Yes, I did,” Dungeon insisted. “I explicitly informed you that your body will be enhanced with shapes that far surpass what is achievable for humans through conventional means.”

“That is not explicit at all!”

“Taking note: ‘Next time further clarify the shape enhancement.’”

“What kind of a dungeon is this?” Sam sighed as she held her head.

“A dungeon for enhancing adventurer capabilities,” Dungeon stated calmly.

“You keep saying that… You call this enhancement!?” Sam asked as she propped up her giant breasts, covered only barely by a completely inappropriate and highly indecent armor. “Wait, where’s my equipment?”

“That is your equipment,” Dungeon said, “It was enhanced just like your body, and will return to its default state after twenty-four hours, just like you will. Or do you want to drink the other potion now?”

“Damn right!” Sam said and reached for the second vial.

“I’m sorry to hear that,” Dungeon said in a hurt tone. “Was the transformation that unbearable? Or is this form unpleasant? What could I have done differently to not cause you distress? I would greatly appreciate your feedback to help me improve my communication further.”

“It’s… It’s not unpleasant,” Sam said and paused her hand just before her fingers touched the orange vial. She looked at the way her giant tits rested on the altar and her mind was torn by ten different thoughts all raging within her all at once. “When you said ‘enhance’ I imagined something completely different.”

“I assure you that this form was found to be the most optimal for exploring the dungeon,” Dungeon said. “The potion’s formula was painstakingly molded in accordance with the received feedback, and this latest alteration has received no complaints thus far.”

“That was probably because you were dealing with total perverts,” Sam said as she stood up properly to better inspect her new shapes. “I mean, look at this body! They were probably too busy playing with their boobs to go into the dungeon.”

“Previous trials are all under strict confidentiality agreements,” Dungeon said. “However, I am permitted to say, that many chose to explore the dungeon. And those who did, returned repeatedly.”

“Repeatedly?”

“Yes, if the trials go smoothly and the participants are satisfied, we invite them for further studies of their enhanced capabilities.”

“…” Sam paused to think. I already have the money anyway. And I’ve already gone through the biggest step… This ridiculous body… The dungeon did say that the potion would enhance both the shape and power.

“Are you saying that I’m stronger too?” Sam asked.

“Much stronger.”

“Even so, I’m not sure how much exploring in the dungeon I could do like this,” Sam said as she angled her body and looked at her giant ass. “Even walking is awkward. And this feeling between my legs…”

“Some subjects reported discomfort upon losing their original genitalia,” Dungeon said. “For the purposes of comprehensive enhancement testing, it was found that keeping both organs was preferable for consistent study results.”

“You what?” Sam slowly realized what the dungeon said. Even though her body felt all wrong, there was a single place where her body felt just as natural as it did before. Almost as before. Sam slid her hand beneath her armored skirt and felt herself up between her legs, confirming that she indeed still had her dick.

“Eh?” Sam blinked as she felt up that certain organ even more. She did indeed have her dick, but she barely recognized her. “It’s way bigger!!” Sam exclaimed.

“Various subjects had various dick lengths in their original form. Throughout many enhancements and detailed feedback, an optimal dick length was calculated for the enhanced form where the fewest complaints were received.”

“Optimal…?” Sam kept caressing her dick, unable to adjust to the enhanced feeling in her hands. If it’s this big while still flaccid… Wait, stop touching yourself!!

“I guess it’s not too bad,” Sam said quietly while she felt up her arms instead—anything to distract her hands. And Sam did notice some power coursing through her.

“Thank you for this invaluable feedback,” Dungeon said. “If you wish to complete your participation at this time, it would be understandable. That orange potion will restore your form and you are free to leave. But—”

“Can’t talk, can’t return,” Sam finished for the dungeon.

“Correct. Also, if you wish to proceed into the dungeon and further test your enhancements, have no doubt that I have tailored your first venture by taking into account an adjustment period. And have no fear—your new form cannot be harmed within this dungeon.”

“That is good to hear,” Sam said, seeing her reasons for refusing dwindle. If I already got paid anyway, and I can’t even be harmed while I’m in this body… What’s the harm in staying for a few minutes longer?

“I can turn back any time I want?” Sam asked.

“Of course,” Dungeon said and one of the twelve doors opened.

“Just for a little bit,” Sam whispered and went toward the open door.




Chapter 3

This time the door remained open behind Sam, signaling her permission to return whenever she desired. Even so, Sam made her first steps deeper into the dungeon cautiously. It was one thing to be told of immunity to harm, but the adventurer’s fears of booby traps and life-threatening ambushes were not easily ignored. Not after Sam paid for those lessons with pain and scars upon her body.

“Enhancements, eh?” Sam asked as she looked at her arms and could not find a single scar that used to be on her arms, not even a scratch. This was another way in which her temporary new form, indeed, proved an enhancement. On the other hand, walking with any semblance of proper form proved difficult.

“How do they walk with these things?” Sam asked aloud as she lifted up her heavy, barely-covered breasts. “Cumbersome… Impractical… Heavy…” Sam mumbled while her breathing changed as she kept pushing her breasts up and down. What am I doing again? Sam shook her head and let her big, soft breasts be.

“I’m better than those perverts that wander the Silk Streets all day!” Sam proclaimed. She straightened her back and refocused on the dungeon. If they gave me so many coins just for coming here, there might be even more loot to be found in this place.

The dungeon was decently lit with torches that fed regular old yellow flames and were spread out along the walls, but for a supposed dungeon designed for testing her enhanced abilities, it seemed suspiciously devoid of life.

In any other dungeon I would’ve run into at least a single monster by now, Sam thought just as she noticed something up ahead. As Sam approached it closer, she realized that she had come across a big full-length mirror.

“Woah,” Sam gasped as she stepped in front of the mirror for a better look. The mirror was unbelievably clear, nothing like the polished metals that Sam was used to.

“It’s like looking at another person,” Sam whispered as she stared at this beautiful stranger before her. Her shapely body was a sight to behold: giant breasts to fondle, wide hips to hold onto while pounding this voluptuous body from behind, long hair to pull on, and a beautiful face with a big mouth to cum all over... Sam couldn’t imagine a single guy who wouldn’t want a piece of that. And the aching between her legs confirmed that assertion.

Wait, what am I thinking!? Sam realized that her fantasy about fucking this body was about her body. … I’m not to blame for being attracted to a woman’s shapely forms! Sam justified her lewdness to herself as she turned her body in front of the mirror to get a better view of those thick thighs and big ass to confirm that it was indeed not her fault for having such thoughts while staring at such an ass.

With the way things were going I started to doubt that I’d ever get to touch a girl this sexy, Sam thought as she lightly caressed her half-naked butt just to confirm that it was real.

I should go, Sam kept reminding herself while her hands moved on their own and pushed up her metal “armor” to confirm the weight of her breasts. Running fast with such a weight will be difficult, Sam concluded while she poked into the supple flesh of her bosom.

“So that’s what big breasts feel like,” Sam muttered in awe while she sunk her finger deeper into her breast. She then quickly looked around to check that she was alone and sunk her hand between her breasts.

“Woah!!” Sam’s entire body shook from the sheer mental delight of diving between a woman’s giant titties. Her giant titties. And the feeling was sublime.

“Get a hold of yourself!” Sam shook her head back and forth to wake up from her trance and pulled her hand out of the heavenly warmth that felt too good not to repeat.

“This is what I’ve been missing out on!?” Sam asked as she turned away from the mirror to stop tempting herself. “Well, no longer! I’ll use those coins to buy myself new equipment, clear tougher and tougher dungeons, earn bigger and bigger sacks of coins, and drown myself in titties! Yeah! That’s right! I’ll leave right now and hurry toward my new life…”

But as soon as Sam put a single solid step back in the direction of the exit from the dungeon, her iron determination cracked.

Let’s not be hasty, Sam bargained with herself. Tougher dungeons are going to have tougher monsters. And I have next to no experience in dealing with such tough creatures. And if this body is protected from harm, this is the perfect opportunity to train!

“Yes, train!” Sam declared her reasoning for all to hear and ran deeper into the dungeon while her heavy boobs bounced up and down.

As Sam ran recklessly ahead, she ran straight into a gigantic flower that grew out through a crack in the dungeon’s tunnel wall and blocked Sam’s path. Surpassing Sam by several feet in height, the flower opened wide its four giant red petals to further display its intimidating size before it opened its giant, gaping maw and flung forth its long, pink tongue.

“Woah!!” Sam exclaimed as she dodged the slimy tongue at the very last second. “Man-Eater!?”

The giant flower turned around swiftly and moved its thick stem like a snake, ready to jump its prey. The Man-Eater’s giant mouth was big enough to swallow Sam whole, but she had no desire to be swallowed when she had such a bright, titty-filled future in store for her.

The Man-Eater flung her tongue again just as Sam’s heightened reflexes finally kicked in. The tongue appeared to move in slow motion to Sam’s eyes. She grabbed hold of that tongue with an iron grip, yanked it hard to pull the flower’s pistil toward her, and punched the flower monster right across its mouth, knocking the Man-Eater out cold.

“Yeah!!” Sam cheered, ecstatic about her enhanced strength, and looked at her hands. “This body is amazing! If I could keep this body, I’d be unstoppable!”

She stood over the flower and basked in the joy of glorious victory. It was the first time in a long time that Sam didn’t have to fight tooth and nail just to barely survive against some weakling monster, and the change was much appreciated.

“Eh?” Sam noticed that her hand was all slimy from grabbing the flower’s tongue. She tried to shake the flower’s saliva off, but to little effect, because the absurdly copious coating clung to her skin almost like a glue.

“Yuck!” Sam brushed her hand against her outer thighs to get at least some of it off. To Sam’s surprise rubbing her hand against her flesh when it was lubed up to such a degree felt strangely pleasant.

“Oh well, I’ll just rub it against some monsters that I defeat,” Sam decided and moved forward to find other monsters to train with.

For several minutes Sam wandered the winding serpentine tunnels of the dungeon until she came across a single blue slime on her path. The unintimidating, semi-translucent slime wasn’t even big enough to reach Sam’s knees, though it did jump up and down and side to side as if sporting for a fight.

“Come on, little guy, this wouldn’t even be fair,” Sam said but the slime refused to move out of the way and just kept jumping. “Don’t you have other slimelings or something to play with? I’d feel bad for even trying to fight you.”

Sam tried to shoo the slime away, and the blue slime used that opportunity to jump at Sam’s hand and gobble it up.

“Hey!?!” Sam yelled and tried to shake the slime off while it wrapped itself around her hand and moved up to her forearm. Sam’s skin started to tingle strangely. Sam knew she couldn’t be harmed, but the self-preservation of an adventurer that was honed through countless life-and-death battles was not easily dismissed, even more so when faced with an entirely new situation.

“Get off!” Sam yelled while she kept shaking her hand until the slime finally lost its grip on her arm. The sheer momentum and velocity of the shaking sent the slime flying against the wall. Its malleable body impacted the wall hard and splashed across it like a pancake before slowly sliding down along the uneven surface, letting out defeated wheezes like a pup that got put in its place by the bigger opponent.

“Well serves you right!” Sam yelled at the slime that gathered itself in a corner and sulked. “If I tell you to get off, you get off!”

With the slime having apparently learned its lesson, Sam walked further through the tunnels and left the defeated slime behind her. But even as she kept increasing the distance between herself and the slime, Sam couldn’t figure out what that strange tingling on the skin of her hand and forearm was. The sensation had almost disappeared by now, but its remnants felt strangely… not unpleasant. Before Sam could ponder on this further, a slime blocked her path.

“You again!?” Sam asked. “No… can’t be,” Sam looked behind. She didn’t walk in circles and she wouldn’t have missed the slime getting past her. Sam looked closer and saw that this semi-translucent slime was more of a teal-colored slime than a blue-colored one. And it wobbled in place in a different pattern than that previous blue-colored jumper. But the teal slime had one thing in common with the blue one—it was also sporting for action.

“No! Don’t even think about it!” Sam warned the slime and kept her hands close to her chest. But the slime showed little interest in her hands and slowly slid around her feet.

“That’s right! Move on!” Sam told the teal slime when it was almost behind her. But just then the slime slid up her leg and pressed its slimy surface to Sam’s outer thigh.

“On, not you too! Oh! Oh…” Sam heard how her exclaim suddenly sounded like a moan. More importantly—she noticed how pleasant her thigh felt as the warm slime slid across it and caressed it with its warm slimy body. The slime formed tiny slimy hands and wrapped them around Sam’s thigh to better hold on to her leg while it kept rubbing itself up and down across it.

“A little higher,” Sam muttered aloud while her mind honed in on the pleasant tingling on her inner thigh beneath the slime’s little hands. To Sam's joy, the slime did indeed rise a little higher and used its slime appendages for support, further stimulating her inner thigh.

“Oh, that’s it!” Sam moaned. Each inch that the slime climbed up her thigh made Sam feel even better as its warm massaging appendages got closer and closer to the hotness where her thighs converged on a certain aching spot between her legs. And even her outer thigh felt pleasant—the slime’s slimy rubbing felt like gentle sucking with a thousand tiny mouths that massaged her skin and sent pleasant shivers up her body.

“Please, a little higher!” Sam pleaded, but the slime refused to rise another inch. It remained in place for a little while longer, then it inched a little down, then it moved to one side of her thigh, then to another. Sam hoped that the slime would move to her inner thighs completely, she wanted—no—she needed the slime to climb up and nestle between her legs, Sam’s aching spot craved it. But instead, the suckling massage lessened and before Sam could beg some more, the slime dropped off her leg completely.

“Why?” Sam asked in frustration while the slime circled her, practically sniffing her out. Having not found whatever it was that it was looking for, the slime jumped away.

“Wait! Come back!!” Sam cried out but the teal slime did not even pause and left the frustrated adventurer alone in the dungeon’s tunnel.

“What did I do wrong?” Sam asked quietly. She then looked back and wondered, “Maybe the blue slime is still there?”

Without delay, Sam hurried back. I don’t know what kind of attack that was, but I have to find out more! Sam told herself. I need to be prepared for when I go on adventures in my original body. Yes, for my future adventuring! So, I have to thoroughly investigate all the abilities that the monsters possess.

“Ah!” Sam exclaimed, extremely overjoyed when she found the blue slime exactly where she left it. And even better, it looked like the slime had recovered and was lively again.

“Hey little guy,” Sam spoke warmly to the little blue slime monster as if it were a harmless little pet while she kneeled right next to it. “I’m sorry for before. I just got a little startled when everything happened so quickly. Let’s just say that we got off on the wrong foot. Shall we try again?” Sam asked as she extended her hand toward the slime. “Here you go!”

The slime slid closer to Sam’s hand with timid curiosity and slowly extended an appendage from its morphing, translucent body like a little tentacle to meet Sam’s hand.

“That’s it! It’s fine if you start off with just my hand like last time,” Sam encouraged the slime. “I just want to find out if it will feel like it did with your teal buddy. Ah, yes!” Sam moaned from the slime’s tentacle's pleasant touch on her hand, confirming that it did indeed feel as warm as the teal slime’s. I probably would’ve noticed sooner if I hadn’t overreacted, Sam thought as she closed her eyes to better focus on the pleasant sensation.

But the slime did not move up her forearm like it did before. “Oh? You want my thighs instead?” Sam asked impatiently and opened her legs. “I want to find out all of your abilities for my future dungeon explorations, so feel free to show me all that you can do!”

But the blue slime showed no interest. Unsatisfied with Sam’s arm it too retracted its tentacle and jumped away.

“Oh, not you too!” Sam complained once more, though this time her desires were reversed. “Suddenly I’m not good enough for you to attack? Well, fine, be that way! Your tentacle was too small anyway! I’ll find plenty of other slimes!”

But although Sam did successfully locate several more slimes within the dungeon’s tunnels, none were interested in her body. In her increasingly anxious search, Sam ended up circling all the way back to the tall mirror, and she carefully studied her body once more.

“Still as fucking sexy as ever!” Sam reassured herself as she studied her soft forms. She even caressed her thighs herself, sliding her fingers up and down along her legs, sometimes getting her fingers a little too close to that aching region that started to feel moist.

Sam recalled the slime monster's touch as she attempted to imitate it. Her fingers felt pleasant enough, but something was missing. She only had five fingers on each hand, but the slimes felt like they had five thousand tiny hands and tiny mouths, all devoted to her massaging skin. What if they attacked me both at once? With that same fervor of the blue slime’s first attack? And all in this spot?

“Oh!?” Sam cried out from a sudden jolt of pleasure and pulled her hands away from the sensitive spot. What am I doing!? Touching myself when I have so many monsters to investigate? As if I’m some pervert!? No!

“I’m an adventurer!” Sam proclaimed. “Maybe those other perverts could think of nothing else but measuring their dicks all day, but I’ll use this body to the fullest to prepare for my new life!”

I just need to put my mind to the task and figure it out! Sam decided as she crossed her arms and started thinking. After all—if I’m going to be a great adventurer, I’m supposed to figure out more than just the monsters’ abilities. I need to know how they behave, how they think, what they eat—

“Ah!” Sam gasped when a certain realization struck her. Without a moment to lose, she ran through a certain tunnel and hoped that her memory of that monster’s location did not fail her.




Chapter 4

“Yes!” Sam cheered when she saw a certain giant flower growing in the tunnel ahead. The Man-Eater flower noticed Sam too and flung out its giant red petals, making itself appear as big and intimidating as possible. However, the monster did not attack Sam; instead, it continued to show off its intimidating size while staying in a defensive posture, away from the strong adventurer.

“Hey big guy,” Sam spoke to the flower monster as she slowly walked toward it. “We had an unfortunate first interaction, wouldn’t you agree?”

The flower tilted its giant head but then nodded in agreement.

“Alright,” Sam took another step closer, “here’s the deal—you want something from me, I want something from you. In an ideal world, you’d like to eat me, right?”

The Man-Eater shook its head.

“No?” Sam asked, confused. “But from what I read about Man-Eaters... I mean, it’s your name!”

The flower shook its head again, even faster than the last time.

“Hm, true—you’re not the one who came up with that name.”

The flower nodded.

“But you even have that giant mouth!” Sam pointed out. “And I’ve heard stories of how many adventurers narrowly escaped being swallowed.”

The flower shook its head again and then started moving its long, saliva-drenched tongue through the air as if it were licking something invisible in front of it.

“Licking? You want to lick?” Sam asked.

The flower nodded.

“But you grabbed my arm! And your mouth…”

The flower licked again, then pointed with its tongue at its mouth and licked again, and then bobbed its head.

“Licking inside… Inside and out… Moving… Sucking?”

The flower nodded.

“You want to lick and suck? But you swallow… Oh! You want to suck tasty adventurers like a lollipop and savor their juices before you spit them up?”

The flower nodded and made a thumbs-up gesture with its long tongue.

“Oh, then this might just work…” Sam muttered while she considered her next steps. If I can’t be harmed in this body, and the flower has no intention of harming me in the first place… I might learn something new if I let it swallow me… It’s going to release me anyway, so there’s no worry, and I need its saliva to investigate the slimes…

“Then we do it like this—you can lick and suck me as much as you want, for five minutes,” Sam held up her hand and explicitly showed five open fingers. “In exchange, you’ll coat my body in plenty of your saliva. Deal?”

The flower nodded. Sam extended her hand while the flower extended its tongue, and they shook on it. The next second the Man-Eater wrapped its tongue around Sam’s arm and used all the strength of its mighty tongue to swiftly pull Sam into its giant, dark, open-wide maw.

“Ooh!!” Sam exclaimed and not even a second later her world was consumed by the darkness of the slimy tight cave that was the Man-Eater’s giant mouth.

“Oohhh!” Sam groaned as the hot, wet tightness of the Man-Eater’s swallowing hole pressed on her body from every direction. But rather than being scary, suffocating, and uncomfortable, it was surprisingly relaxing: like snuggling under countless warm blankets, but even better because the flower’s tongue kept licking her body, sliding across it at different angles, coting her with so much saliva, that Sam began to tingle at the thought of investigating those slimes once more. And the tingling kept growing more pronounced.

“Haaahn,” Sam moaned while pleasant shivers ran across her skin as her body grew hotter and hotter. Her skimpy armor felt restricting; she wanted to get it off as fast as possible to better experience the flower’s massage. But she could not move her arms in this tight space, and only her legs remained free to flail about, stuck out in the cold and craving warmth.

“Deeper,” Sam moaned, and the flower obliged. It wrapped its tongue around her body even tighter and pulled her deeper into its mouth, enveloping more and more of her in its comforting warmth.

“Oh, yes!” Sam moaned aloud and started salivating too. Upside down inside the flower, Sam’s saliva flowed out of her mouth and into the flower, and the flower vibrated pleasantly, making Sam shiver with delight. It feeds on my liquids! Sam recalled her conversation with the flower. “Then, please, feed on my liquids more! Make me feel even better!”

Sam was burning up now. She started sweating and the flower licked up all her sweat with its giant tongue: it licked it off her forehead, off her thighs, off her cleavage. Their wet tongues happened to meet and they kissed in a moment of passion while Sam pledged more of her saliva in exchange for the tongue’s saliva and further pleasures. Sam needed to feel that wonderful tongue in certain places more than ever.

“Take my armor off and feed on my liquids more!” Sam begged. Unable to move her arms or legs, she ached and throbbed for stimulation. Finally, the flower did what she wanted. It coiled its tongue around her armor and undid the straps that held her armor in place. It was almost as if Sam’s armor obeyed her wishes—it came undone with ease and the flower slid it off the adventurer’s lubed body before spitting the untasty leather and metal out, leaving only the naked, needy futa girl inside.

“Yesss!!” Sam cried out in ecstasy when her lewd body was finally free to fully bask in the warmth of the Man-Eater insides. Her hard cock was no longer constrained by the armored skirt, and Sam started grinding against the Man-Eater’s soft inner walls that felt more pleasant than a woman’s pussy ever could. Sam’s tits were also free and she shook her torso until her hard nipples landed in the slimy, tentacle-like walls that felt like tiny mouths that started to suck on those needy nipples and made Sam purr like a kitten.

“More! Don’t stop!” Sam begged, completely lost in the pleasure. The flower’s tongue slithered between her legs before concentrating on a specific spot and slurping up the place where Sam produced nearly as many lewd juices as the flower did.

“Oooohn!!!” Sam moaned out loud and trembled when the flower’s tongue started worshipping her clit and pussy. “Is this what it feels like!?” Sam cried, overwhelmed by divine bliss. “Is this what a woman’s pussy feels like? More! Oh, please keep licking me more! Oh, yes!!”

Sam kept grinding her cock against the flower’s wall while the flower slobbered all over her pussy. Sam’s hard nipples tingled, her hard cock ached and throbbed, something powerful built deep within her. She recognized this feeling, but the build-up was never as powerful as now.

“Deeper! Keep going deeper!” Sam begged the tongue to invade her. If the outside of her pussy felt so divine from the tongue's assault, what would it feel like to have that tongue lick and waggle within her tight, overflowing insides? Sam was already past the point of orgasm, and yet, instead of release, her pleasure just kept rising.

“Oh, yes!! Oh yesss!!” Sam cried as she thrust her hips against the soft, pussy-like inner walls of the flower and fucked them like she wanted to be fucked while the pleasure of cock and pussy overwhelmed her senses. “Fuck me!! Fuck meee!!!”

Her pussy overflowed with desire for cock, her mouth salivated, Sam wanted to be fucked non-stop while she fucked non-stop. And the flower just kept licking her all over, coating her in thick coats of lube, priming her entire body for fucking. And the more the flower licked, the more Sam wanted to be fucked.

Sam’s cock throbbed and pulsed as she fucked the flower’s walls. She felt how full her aching cock was. It was on the verge of bursting, as was she if her orgasm would not come. She needed release. She begged for release. She fucked for release. She moved her hips against the flower’s tongue, aching for release. Release and liquids. She came for the flower’s liquids. The flower swallowed her for her liquids. She swallowed the flower’s liquids that poured down her body.

“Liquids! Liquids!!! Let’s exchange liquuiiiiidssss!!!” Sam’s eyes rolled into the back of her skull as she started convulsing and her mind flashed with orgasmic lights as the pleasure within her cock and pussy went beyond the point of maddening. Another thrust of her hips, another lick across her clit, another swallow of the flower’s thick drool, and her cock erupted with the thickest ropes of semen that any human had ever unleashed.

“OOOOOOAaaa~~!!” Sam's cries were barely human as the power of her orgasm overwhelmed her simple mind. Her pleasure organs released copious milk and juices and the Man-Eater devoured them all. The flower’s inner wall wrapped around Sam’s cock and milked her for all she had while its tongue slurped up her gushing pussy juices and absorbed them all.

“HHhooooo~” Sam's groans were single-note while the flower sucked her cock dry. Its suction was accompanied by a thousand stimulating massages—all designed to pump out everything she had, sucking her dry until Sam had not a single drop to give. Only then did the flower strain its muscles, wrap its tongue around Sam’s trembling body, and pull her out of its deep maw.

“Blouagh,” Sam collapsed on the ground with a sloppy wet sound, coated in more sloppy droll than a dog’s chew toy. But all of it was the flower’s droll, as promised. Sam’s body was clean of all saliva, sweat, juice, and cum that her body could produce, and the flower—satiated and satisfied after a bargain well struck—retreated into its corner for a deep and relaxing sleep after an unexpectedly fruitful afternoon.

“Are… Are the five minutes already up?” Sam mumbled in her blissful afterglow, unable to move a single digit after an orgasm that changed her life. Her mind still shot out sparks of pleasure which made her body jolt and that made it all the more difficult to recall how she ended up in such an amazing state.

Sam trembled as she slowly tried to get up. On the first attempt, she collapsed back down before she could lift her tits off the slippery puddle. But the adventurer’s will slowly took over and gave Sam the strength to get back on her feet, spurred on by her new purpose in life.

“Adventurer,” Sam whispered, her mind still scrambled after the orgasm that redefined the meaning of orgasms. And as her mind cleared, so did her voice.

“I am an adventurer!” Sam declared even as the Man-Eater’s saliva still flowed from her lips. “I will investigate all the monsters and become the greatest adventurer there ever was!”

Sam found her discarded armor in another pile of sticky saliva, but that did not stop her from putting it back on. It was as sticky as her body, the thick coat of lube-like substance clung to her skin just like it did to the metal surface of her skimpy armor. And this fact brought Sam relief, though she still tried to recall why.

One uneasy step, then another—Sam leaned against the cave wall as she stumbled forward. “Slimes,” she whispered, reminding herself of the monsters within these caves which she had plans toward. She saw the wet stain her hand made upon the uneven rock and her mind cleared further.

“That’s right!” Sam exclaimed as she finally remembered. “I have to hurry,” Sam told herself as she regained her footing and made stronger steps. “Before I lose too much saliva!”

Sam cupped a feel of her armored breasts as she hurried ahead and felt the saliva reserves slush within her armored cleavage. It should be enough, Sam thought. I have to find out everything that those slimes are capable of before I leave this dungeon.

And no ability intrigued Sam more than those slimes’ ability to morph their bodies. I’ve never seen such a technique before. For all I know it’s a very dangerous ability. The way they clung to me without letting go, the way their bodies tingled… What better opportunity to explore the full extent of their morphable bodies than with this unharmable body?




Chapter 5

“Ah! There you are!” Sam exclaimed with a wide smile upon her messy face upon seeing the little blue slime. The slime bounced up and down while Sam approached slowly so that she would not scare the little guy away.

“Well? Are you interested in attacking me now?” Sam asked as she offered the slime her hand. The slime bounced and bounced in place until it leaped ahead and clung onto Sam’s hand.

“Haha, I knew it,” Sam’s voice trembled from more than just relief when the slime’s tingly body wrapped around every finger on her hand. “But we need to find your buddy too so that we can… compare which of you has the more dangerous attack.”

Sam quickened her pace even more as she ran through the tunnels while the blue slime slowly slid up to her forearm, feasting on the copious amounts of the flower’s saliva.

I need them both! Sam gasped while her forearm tingled. It’s not uncommon to be attacked by several slimes at once. And I need to know how best to deal with two—no—better three slimes at once.

The teal slime was just a short way ahead, and Sam approached it with blatant eagerness for attack.

“Don’t you dare pretend you don’t want it,” Sam said as she presented her naked, glistening thigh to the slime.

Indeed, the slime could not refuse an offering so willingly presented. It slid up to her foot, and within seconds it wrapped itself around Sam’s leg, feasting on Sam’s offering in exchange for the warmth of its body and the soft massage of its slimy little tentacles.

“Aaahhh,” Sam let out a pleasureful sigh as a shiver ran across her body. Sam’s calves did not have nearly as much saliva on them as her thighs, and that was where the slime climbed, offering even more pleasure to the shameless adventurer.

“Three!” Sam reaffirmed her desires as she looked ahead. “Yes, I definitely need at least three!”

Sam ran through the dungeon now. The blue slime rose quickly up her arm and formed its first tentacle that already reached toward her breast while the teal slime slid further and further up her thighs toward the greatest reserves of saliva hidden between Sam’s legs.

The slime massage already felt too good to endure for much longer, way too good to keep running. Sam wanted to stop and enjoy it fully, at least for a moment. But she knew that if she stopped, she would not rise again.

At least one more! Sam’s mind begged for one more slime as it fantasized about the possibilities of a three-pronged attack. The deal with the flower was magnificent. But there were still sensations left unexplored, sensations that Sam’s body so desperately desired.

“Oh, there you are!” Sam called out to the yellow slime as soon as she saw it jumping through a tunnel intersection up ahead. “Wait! Don’t go!!”

At that moment, the worst thing imaginable for Sam would have been if the slime had not noticed her and kept jumping away. Sam had no strength left to run. “Please!” Sam begged as she stumbled toward the slime and collapsed on the ground—face down, ass up.

“Haaaah~” With her cheek pressed against the ground, Sam grinned like an idiot and let her drool flow from her mouth—the pleasure from the two slimes was too good to withstand any longer. The teal slime slithered between her thighs and made Sam’s hips tremble, while the blue slime nestled in her cleavage and feasted on the saliva reserves within her armor.

“Oohhh~!” Sam groaned and her eyes crossed a little when the blue slime started sucking on her hard nipples. Just then, Sam finally saw the yellow slime slide closer to her face. It gobbled up the drool that flowed from her mouth and slid closer and closer to the source.

“Yes, come here!” Sam whispered in a loving tone, enticing the third slime to “attack” her. “There’s more here! Ahh~!”

Sam opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue for the yellow slime. Sam’s saliva had now fully mixed with the saliva of the Man-Eater which Sam drank aplenty during her time deep within the flower’s mouth. And, growing ever hornier from the two-pronged slime assault, Sam spat even more of her spit to entice the yellow slime. But unlike the other two slimes, the yellow one seemed far more cautious.

Ah, maybe it’s because I didn’t have any of the flower’s droll on me by the time I found the yellow slimes last time? Same wondered. That’s what I get for trying to get something for nothing! I’ll need to remember this for the future. I’m learning so much from this dungeon. “So… Muuuuuch!!”

Sam cried out when the teal slime between her thighs pressed against her pussy directly and started licking up the mix of flower droll and pussy juice with a hundred tiny tongues. Sam’s pussy trembled and her clit swelled once more under the direct and sole attention of a single slime.

Back when she was at the mercy of the flower’s tongue, all the flower cared about was licking as much of her body fluids as it could, working over her entire body so that not even a drop of sweat would be lost. But the slime cared only for the saliva stored within Sam’s pussy and concentrated the attack on a single tiny spot that stimulated Sam’s mind to no end.

Meanwhile, the blue slime squished its body between Sam’s breasts and armor and enveloped her entire chest with its body. Sam felt as if the slime got hungrier the more it devoured and now only the entirety of her giant milky tits could satisfy the slime’s appetite.

“Suck them! Suck them more!” Sam groaned while her nipples grew rock-hard within the slime’s warm body which stimulated every cell upon Sam’s skin from every angle.

Sam didn’t even have the strength nor will to close her mouth and kept moaning and groaning with her tongue out as she shook her ass absent thought, and that was when her twitching tongue finally made contact with the hot, slimy body of the yellow slime.

“Yesh! There you gho!” Sam slurred her words with her tongue out while the slime slowly enveloped its tip. Sweet, Sam thought as she tasted a slime monster for the very first time while her pussy flowed and her cock throbbed. And although the yellow slime was cautious at first having stumbled upon such generous servings of its favorite meal it slid forward, consumed Sam’s tongue entirely within a few seconds, and invaded her mouth.

“HHMmmm!?” Sam let out a muffled cry when she suddenly found herself with a mouthful of slime. And as if the attack was coordinated, at that same time the teal slime which feasted on her pussy pushed inside and filled Sam up from the other end.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Sam groaned and started shaking as she got filled from opposite ends. They’re licking me from the inside! Sam kept shaking her hips on the verge of orgasm. I’m getting licked from the inside!!

The slimes may have been monsters, but they were not stupid. In search of more flower juices, they noticed that the horny female gushed more liquid when they moved through her. The slimes pushed in, and pulled out, pushed in, and pulled out—each cycle rewarded them with more juices as Sam drooled with lust and her pussy gushed to be penetrated. Within seconds, both slimes started fucking the horny adventurer with reckless abandon.

“Ohhhh!!!” Sam gurgled as her eyes rolled up and she shook her hips toward the slime that fucked her. Her body was completely permeated with flower saliva after her time inside the Man-Eater and all the juices that her body produced were now mixed with flower drool.

“Finally!!” Sam giggled as she got fucked from the front and behind. Her one unfulfilled wish from her time with the Man-Eater was finally fulfilled. “Fuck me! Fuck me!” Sam cried out though her words grew incomprehensible because her mouth was stuffed.

But had Sam not spoken even a single word, the slimes clearly understood the trembling of a female in heat even though they had not encountered one as shamelessly lewd as this one in quite some time. The more they fucked her the more the female’s hips trembled, the more she let her juices flow.

“Amazing! This body is truly amazing!!” Sam moaned as she choked on slime dick while her orgasm overtook her. Her mind flashed white, her cock throbbed, and she started cumming with all of her body.

“Hoooooo~!!” Sam convulsed as the slimes kept fucking her through her orgasm, feeding on her juices. And while they consumed all that her mouth and pussy could produce, her cock blasted ropes of cum freely, splashing dick milk across the ground beneath her.

“Pwhaah,” Sam collapsed on her side. She was completely spent, and even holding her ass up in the air proved too much for her trembling body. The three slimes—completely satiated—retreated from her body, giving the adventurer a moment to rest.

“Ah, not yet…” Sam muttered weakly. Her body felt unpleasantly empty and cold without the stimulating heat of slimes inside her. More than that—Sam still felt unsatisfied with the results. Something was missing, even if her pleasure-spiked brain couldn’t quite figure out what it was.

I’m going to be the greatest adventurer there ever was, Sam told herself as she tried to recall her purpose within this dungeon. Three slimes is nothing. I need to know more!

With her vision still hazy, Sam looked ahead and saw several slimes sliding and jumping toward the white puddle she made.

“You’re not done yet?” Sam asked the slimes that sampled her puddle. It took her a couple more seconds to realize that the three slimes that had feasted on the flower’s fluids still rested a couple of feet away. These were different slimes.

The group of slimes at Sam’s cum puddle was at least five or six. And after a sampling of her cum, the slimes grew increasingly excited. They jumped to the original trio and bounced about in such a way that Sam could tell that they were communicating, even though she did not understand their language. Yet when the slimes all turned to her, she somehow knew where they were looking and, more importantly, what they were thinking.

“Eh?” Sam got a foreboding chill like a pray in the lair of a pack of predators. And only a few seconds later the slimes jumped at her.

“Oooh!?” Sam gasped and got her mouth filled instantly with a slime tentacle. Two other slimes wrapped around her tits and breastplate, and three more enveloped her hips. Within seconds they undid the buckles that held her armor in place and stripped Sam free. Before she knew it, Sam moaned in pure bliss as all six slimes started simulating all her pleasure spots all at once.

“YESSS!!” Sam managed to cry out even with her mouth full of slimy slime tentacle, welcoming the slimes for another round. As soon as the slimes enveloped her body, Sam knew that she would not have left this dungeon satisfied had she not had a second round. And the one spot where the slimes focused most was the one spot where she needed them most.

“Don’t get off! Don’t get off!” Sam begged as the slimes fully engulfed her cock and body with their hot bodies.

Squelching, sloshing sounds filled the dungeon tunnel intersection while three slimes fought for territory on Sam’s big cock. She grew hard in seconds, giving the slimes more surface to massage as they fought for the crown jewel of Sam’s cock—the tip where a few more drops of her cock milk remained.

“Oh, yes! Fight for it more!” Sam groaned and encouraged the slimes. Their hot, stimulating bodies swirled and morphed around her cock, rubbing and squeezing it all at once. It felt better than any blowjob ever could, equaled only by a new slime tentacle thrusting inside her pussy.

Sam looked ahead and saw even more slimes arrive at the dungeon’s intersection and take a sample of her shrinking cum puddle. Her heartbeat quickened as she watched their bodies quake with excitement and jump at her to join the other slimes.

Sam was learning quickly: she was able to decipher the slimes’ body language and interactions, and using the new knowledge she gathered in this dungeon, Sam concluded that her body had absorbed so much of the Man-Eater’s saliva that now even her cum contained a substantial enough portion of it to entice the slimes.

The new arrivals learned from the experienced trio what was required to make this cocked bitch in heat produce more fluids and they stimulated her body accordingly. But Sam was no longer satisfied with just being stimulated. She grabbed the slimes’ bodies and started thrusting her cock through them, fucking two and three at a time, while the other slimes licked and sucked her entire body and took turns fucking her mouth and pussy.

So, this is what it’s like to be a female adventurer? Sam wondered with amazement as she thrust her hips toward another orgasm. Getting fucked in mouth and pussy repeatedly by multiple partners without rest while getting my dick sucked at the same time? I could get used to this.

“Yes!! Fuck me!! And get fucked!!” Sam moaned and cried while she got on her knees and fucked an ever-growing mass of slimes. The pleasure from getting pounded in her pussy from behind while fucking a hot, tight, and endless pussy that squeezed and massaged every fiber of her cock and balls was enough for Sam to start leaking cum even before her orgasm.

The slimes swirled and devoured every drop of cum that Sam unleashed into their bodies and grew into a bigger and bigger shape that started to resemble a female form.

“Oh yes!!” Sam thrust harder and grabbed the slime woman's hips. She came and filled the slimes with cum and that only encouraged the slimes to form into a voluptuous translucent beauty whose only purpose of existence was squeezing every last drop of cum out of Sam. And Sam eagerly agreed to such a fuckable contract.

By now, only the depths of Sam’s throat contained any trace of flower spit, so the slimes had to deepthroat Sam to get to it. They formed thin tentacle cocks to not overtax the inexperienced first-timer’s throat and focused their energy on her pussy and cock—the true producers of the delicious substance.

Sam’s mind was a haze by that point. With only pleasure and sex on her mind, she watched her cock fuck the translucent, voluptuous, big-titty amalgamation of slimes and filled that hot body with ropes and ropes of cum as she watched those giant tits bounce just like hers did.

Sam’s giant dick reached the slime woman’s belly and her ropes shot all the way through that hot, translucent body where it was divided and consumed by the slimes. And only when even repeated pussy-orgasms could no longer push out even a drop of cum out of Sam’s cock, did the orgy finally come to an end.

When Sam finally came to her senses and regained enough strength to stand up, the slimes still lay about the tunnel intersection. Satiated and spent, their bodies slowly rose and fell as they slept and rested. Sam couldn’t even begin to count the number of slimes that lay defeated at her feet.

That’s more like it! Sam smiled, proud of her accomplishment. She was no longer the weak adventurer who barely survived in the lowest-tier dungeons. And even though this was not her permanent body, Sam knew that the knowledge that she gathered would propel her adventuring career to unseen heights.

“Congratulations on clearing the first level!” Sam heard Dungeon’s voice while she slowly approached the exit. “You are welcome to return to explore the next dungeon level and face new monsters.”

“I think I will,” Sam said as she picked up her bag of coins at the altar just as her body started to transform back to Sam’s previous ordinary self.

“How does tomorrow sound?” Sam asked.

“Tomorrow will work just fine,” Dungeon answered while Sam pulled on the lever that opened the secret passage to this special dungeon. Before Sam even finished climbing the steps, he was already looking forward to further increasing his knowledge for future adventures.

To be continued…
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Over the years, Casey grew increasingly confused about his attractions and his desires. What started as an innocent interest in futanari hentai has led him down a path he can no longer turn from. But neither can he move forward. Futanaris do not exist. Neither can he become one. Stuck in turmoil between wishful fantasy and cruel reality, Casey's only hope lies within the pages of a magical tome containing taboo rituals.

Can Casey complete the shameful ritual required to summon the thick and hung magical futanari who could make his gender-bending wish come true? Perhaps he's just a little too into it and all too eager to give in and submit to his repressed desires.
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A little overworked, a little airheaded, I thought nothing of my daughter bringing her girlfriend over to our house for a week. I could never have imagined how quickly my world would spiral out of control.

[image: ]Christmas Futanari Gift

Real girls are done for. I knew this for a long time, I've been preparing. Finally, I had saved up to fulfill my life-long dream of having my very own real-life futanari wolfgirl girlfriend. And when she gets in heat...
Could there ever be a better Christmas gift than to give in to our desires and plow our submissive anime futa girlfriend under the Christmas tree?

[image: A cartoon of a person  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Submitting to Futa Alpha

When a lonely young woman went on a Christmas hiking trip, she couldn't have possibly imagined what kind of miracles Santa had in store for her. A saved wounded wolf transformed into a voluptuous futa monstergirl, reality clashed with fantasy, and the dominant hung futa proved too skilled not to submit. Can any woman resist her body's desire for the ultimate gift from an alpha wolf?

[image: ]Seduced by Futanari Neighbor

With countless nights to myself, I found the one woman who was like me—a hung goddess with the assets of both a woman and a man. I quickly grew hopelessly addicted and hooked on her raunchy videos. She was my ultimate fantasy, too good to be true, perfect. But when I discovered that my sexy, voluptuous neighbor was the woman I’d been obsessing over, my world tilted on its axis.
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