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    When Eyin learned she was getting a big goopy gal as a roommate, she wasn’t immediately overjoyed. It was quite an adjustment getting used to slimy floors and gooey door knobs. Now the two are as thick as thieves and set to become the academy pranksters. A lazy summer’s day invites a bit of mischief, and Dosa shows off just how fun she can be. 
 
      
 
    The magi at Solaris have only so much patience for it. Sent running and torched by flung fire, Eyin retreats to their dorm and settles in with Dosa for a slime bath. It seems to do the trick for her burned skin, and the two soon discover something else fun to engage in together. Playing with slimy tendrils and drinking delicious gel straight from the tap, Eyin finds more than one way to indulge in her gooey roomy. 
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    Eyin’s night seemed to pass in an instant, and the sun had already made her sweat through her sheets. She woke to a brilliant glare encroaching upon her face and moaned a note of protest before casting off her blanket and letting her body breathe. She would have slept in longer, but the day would not permit it. A familiar aroma tickled her nose, sweet but strangely stark and crisp. Dosa seemed to smell a bit like apples today. She looks like one too, Eyin thought to herself with a giggle, you are what you eat. She felt playful and the prospect of teasing her slimy roommate some was enough to get her out of bed. 
 
    It seemed like a beautiful day, and she had no obligations until their evening lectures. Presently, Eyin was studying ley polarity, and Dosa practiced telekineses. Eyin got out of her sweaty sleepwear and pulled on some white linen tights, and then her blue academic tunic, which was long enough to reach halfway down her thighs. Her wand, a short silver length with a curved end resembling a shepherd’s crook, was affixed to its place at her hip. 
 
    In the hallway, there was a green sticky note reminding Eyin to mind her step. Dosa kept mostly to her side of the dorm but the floor of the kitchen and shared walkway to the front door was always slick with gel. It had seemed almost too much to live with at first, but Eyin was only amused now seeing a fresh application of Dosa’s gel shining wetly on each surface. She found her in the shared living space beside the kitchen, reclined on her back beneath a cosmos of levitating fruit. An arcane text floated there in the center of it all, and with a flick of her finger, the gelatinous woman turned its page. 
 
    “Already up and practicing?” Eyin went and sat in the other beanbag chair and then kicked her feet up, planting them squarely onto Dosa’s substantial, jiggly belly. Her form was translucent and seemed to drink in the sun as it cut narrow paths through the shades, illuminating slices of her gooey body. 
 
    “Yes. I usually am at this hour.” A grape was orbiting her tome like a moon, and she sent it crashing down into her mouth. Eyin could see the silhouette of the fruit descend into Dosa’s chest where it began to fizz and bubble. “It’s a little boring until you’re up.” Dosa seemed quite the decadent slime, lounging and sating herself with magic. The light shone off the pronounced curves of her swollen belly and heavy breasts, and a thin and clear membrane made her appear slick and glossy. She didn’t seem to mind Eyin planting her bare heels into her gel. 
 
    “It’s too nice of a day to stay in studying,” Eyin remarked, resting her head in her hands and considering Dosa with amusement. Her bare foot pushed against the curve of Dosa’s jelly belly, causing it to sway. She had a look of concentration on her features as she finished the page on her text and minded to the other floating objects. “Maybe we can find a chance for some practical magic. Maybe a practical joke!” 
 
    Dosa closed the book with a slap and turned her head to consider Eyin with a grin. Her hair was formed in dense green globules that dangled heavily from her head. “It’s good to get creative. What’s your idea?” she asked curiously. 
 
    Eyin snickered and considered it. “Let’s go out and pick on professor Kafa. See if we can get her to blow her top,” Eyin said with a grin. “Or find some sort of trouble, you and me.” 
 
    Dosa grinned intently and sat up. “That’s a little scary! But okay. A prank seems right for a day like this; lighten everyone up a little,” Dosa said with a warm giggle, her gooey-rimmed glasses bouncing on her face. She was happy for the chance to spend some time out with Eyin, as they usually only hung out together a bit in the dorm. She sat up slowly, and after floating some apple slices down into her chest and absorbing them there, she put the rest of the levitating fruit back into the bowl on the counter, and let the book drop into her hands. 
 
    Eyin was amused to see all the fruit floating and gradually dissolving away in Dosa’s belly. She couldn’t help but wonder if her slime had always acquired a sweet and citrussy taste. It had skeeved her once, but now she found it pleasant and didn’t perceive Dosa as unclean, though she did seem to get stuck with a lot of lint. “Huh. You can move your goo all independent-like, right?” Eyin asked. She hopped to her feet. “I have an idea. Let’s see if they’re doing a lecture out in the terrace court,” she suggested. 
 
    Dosa rocked herself up and pushed to her feet, wobbling slightly. She beamed a wide grin at Eyin, ready to follow her on whatever mischief. She felt eager to be accepted among the acolytes, even if it meant sticking her gooey neck out some. “Yes. Any suitably large portion separated from me retains a connection to my gem cores,” she said. 
 
    Eyin smirked at the nerdy slime with endearment, and then her foot slipped out from under her as she stepped onto some slick tiles. “WHU!” she exclaimed, falling back with startling speed, but she felt caught and held upright from behind. Dosa’s arms had stretched a few feet to reach her. 
 
    “Oh! Are you okay? Sorry, I should run the mop through here again,” Dosa said bashfully, holding Eyin steady as she got her footing. Eyin slipped back a step and then turned to flop her body against Dosa’s for support, her feet sliding out from under her as though she tread on ice. 
 
    “It’s okay! Good save,” Eyin said. She was surprised at her quickness; Dosa was rather lax when it came to moving, more often than not, and her gelatinous legs did not afford her the ability to run. She let out a bashful huff of her own as her face nearly collided with Dosa’s large goo rack, and held her arm as she stood up properly beside her. After a moment she peeled herself away and skipped carefully to the door, opening it to let the light flood in. 
 
    Solaris Academy had tiered gardens beneath its academic halls and an observatory tower that overlooked the rolling hills east of Prima. From the dorm, a walkway took Dosa and Eyin to where they could look over the lower court and gardens, and as expected, professor Kafa was down there with about a dozen acolytes. Her shrill and curt voice could be heard like bird chatter disrupting an otherwise silent morning in the hills.  
 
      
 
    “Therefore, it is because of the orientation of the ley that solar and fire magics can not be simultaneously wielded, as one reverses the polarity of fire energy when invoking it.” Kafa drew solar magic into one hand and then let fire ignite from the other, though the magic of the first faltered in that same moment. Her students, standing together near the court’s fountain, seemed somewhat inattentive. The brilliant sunlight lit the hills for miles beyond the overhang of the lower gardens, and it was a beautiful day to be standing around. As the professor continued to speak, a slimy book slowly began to rise over the heads of the students, floating and glowing faintly as though haunted. A sharp gasp was let out as one of the acolytes caught sight of it. 
 
    “Wrong wrong wrong!” The book declared in a fiendish voice, flapping open and shut as it spoke. It flew out beyond the heads of the students and swooped toward Kafa. “That’s not how it works at all. I should know! I’m the ghost of the expert who wrote this book on the matter.” The supposedly haunted text looked gooey and foul, and slimy teeth seemed to line its rim. Some of the students may have recognized the book’s ‘voice’, and began to laugh among themselves to see the seemingly enchanted text berating their instructor. “It’s all right here, see!” Once more the tome swooped down at the professor, but this time she was ready for it. With a flick of her wand, she sent a bolt of fire right through the text, putting an end to the joke and sending it crashing down to smolder on the grass. 
 
    “Look Kafa, slime!” One of the student’s declared, kneeling and investigating the smoldering tome. 
 
    The professor slowly returned her wand to her hip, and ignoring the chortling of her students, scanned her surroundings studiously. The bushes near the overhang of the higher terrace seemed to catch her eye. 
 
      
 
    “SHH!” Eyin squealed under her breath, huffing a noisy giggle. Dosa couldn’t stop nervously jiggling and giggling. Eyin’s freckled face glowed with a blush, but she was already trying to haul Dosa up and make an escape. 
 
    “She looked so mad, oh gosh!” Dosa squealed, clearly enjoying herself. The slime woman clearly wasn’t used to getting into mischief, but Eyin feared the other boot was about to drop. 
 
    With a sudden burst of blue light, Kafa was before them, hands planted sternly on her hips. Dosa erupted with a squeal and burst into a puddle of goop. The steely eyes of her professor turned from the meek green pool to Eyin with force. 
 
    “I should have suspected you were the influence behind this slimy mischief,” Kafa said, slowly reaching to draw her wand again. 
 
    Eyin nervously giggled and backed up a step, slipping in Dosa as the slime spread everywhere and scattered. She raised her hands and tried to talk Kafa down. “Hey, professor! Uh - have you seen Dosa’s book?” Seeing that was no good she tried again. “Hey now! Not the wand! What are you doing?!” 
 
    Kafa’s firey lash sprung out and stung Eyin’s collar, whipping her and singing her skin. She squealed and began to run, but then halted in her course, turned back, and gathered up an armful of Dosa to carry with her. Another lick of fire stung her on the calf and she squawked, fleeing and scrambling over the bushes to get back toward the dorm. “Don’t laugh!” Eyin chided the giggling mass of slime in her arms. She took several more stings of fire before Kafa gave up the chase. 
 
      
 
    Eyin whined and prodded at her reddened skin as she waited for Dosa to reform just outside of their dorm. It took all the little globules a while to make their way back, and slowly amass into the shapely slime woman she knew. Dosa looked bashful but offered a bright grin. 
 
    “Wow! That was great!” Eyin said warmly, reassuring her as she knew Dosa was a bit concerned. “Don’t worry, Kafa was just putting on a show. She sure got me good though. Did she hit you?” Eyin asked, tugging at her collar as the air washed over her tender skin. 
 
    “No, I don’t think so. Maybe I didn’t feel it,” Dosa said, and giggled noisily, her body shaking. “That was such a rush! Oh goodness, it was scary,” Dosa said. “I didn’t mean to get us into so much trouble, though!” 
 
    Eyin laughed at her playfully. “Oh that’s nothing, don’t worry. Kafa and I go way back. It was my idea! Well, we got away near unscathed anyway,” she said with a friendly grin. “I should put something on these so I’m not all crispy,” she remarked, investigating the burned skin on her elbow. 
 
    Dosa reached out and put her hand on Eyin’s wrist, and holding her there, paused and examined her skin studiously. “I could likely help with that. I mean, my goo,” she remarked. “Not that it's intended for such. But the substance is a pleasant moisturizer.” 
 
    Eyin’s lip curled up slightly in a grin. Dosa’s behavior seemed curious to her. “Don’t think it will sting?” she asked. “You won’t melt my skin, right?” 
 
    Dosa giggled at her playfully. “No. I’m only really caustic in my belly.” She slid her other palm over Eyin’s forearm and where she had been burned, and there was an immediate sense of relief with the presence of her cool gel. Eyin sighed and bobbed her head to encourage Dosa to smear on a good layer. The substance was like jello and felt a little tingly. “It might exfoliate you some, after time,” Dosa remarked. 
 
    “Feels good,” Eyin said with a pleasant hum. When her arm was treated she turned aside and stood on her toes, displaying the singe mark on her calf. Without further prompting, Dosa knelt down behind her and reached with both hands to gently massage on an application of gel. 
 
    Eyin snickered and turned her head to admire Dosa. What a fun and useful woman she was, though strange and differently-natured in almost every way. Eyin didn’t feel she had to be bashful with her or worry about a thing. Her gel was cool and comforting, and Dosa’s touch felt attentive and gentle. For a moment, Eyin felt flirtatious. But she held her tongue with consideration, still unsure of Dosa’s feelings. 
 
    “I also enjoy the bit of touch,” Dosa said, and then seemed embarrassed. She stood up beside Eyin and opened the door to their dorm. “Well, at least it is fun to do something with you, or for you. I think you’re just the best,” Dosa admitted with a shy giggle. Eyin went into the dorm and was thinking over her words carefully. She let Dosa close the door behind them and then halted and looked her face to face. 
 
    “You do?” Eyin asked. “I’m slimy already,” she couldn’t help but snicker some, but turned her eyes down and lifted her hands to her collar. She undid the button there and loosened her shirt about the neck. The mark of fire trailed down from her collar to the valley of her cleavage, and she looked at Dosa as she exposed a bit of her breast. “How about… a bath?” 
 
    Dosa’s translucent fingers came to her lips and she concealed a warm smirk. “What exactly do you mean?” she asked and stepped slightly closer. Her eyes were drawn as Eyin slipped a shoulder out of her shirt and undid another button. Eyin’s freckled face was lit with a warm glow. 
 
    “It’s just, you feel good,” Eyin said innocently and then let out a sharp giggle. “A goo bath. We could go to the tub if you’d like?” she asked with a warm smile. Dosa seemed genuinely shocked at the proposition. She squealed an amused and excited note and put her hand down, clasping her hands in front of her belly. 
 
    “Of course! I mean, wow, I would really love to. Sounds fun,” Dosa said and laughed heatedly. “I really like you, Eyin. I mean, I know it’s just a bath, but,” she seemed momentarily unsure of herself. 
 
    “Heh. It might get messy. I think I can handle that,” she said and reached out to set her hands on Dosa’s shoulders. “Might be about time we ‘jelled’,” she said with a chuckle. The bright happiness on Dosa’s face was a relief to her. She hadn’t been sure how she’d react. Spontaneously, Eyin leaned in and kissed the gooey tip of her nose. A ripple of excitement seemed to move through Dosa and she beamed a dumbstruck grin. “Would you wait for me in there?” Eyin asked with a smile. She’d allow Dosa some time to process it, but intended to dive right in before she lost her nerve. 
 
    “Okay,” Dosa said elatedly, bouncing on her toes. Eyin began to quickly undress and Dosa scurried back and into the bathroom, where she could be heard excitedly humming and running the water. 
 
    Eyin was imagining squeezing in with her, and maybe laying her chin on those enormous jelly breasts. She took off her tunic and tights and loitered in the hallway for a few moments. Touching the gel on her arm, she tasted it and was surprised at its sweetness and faintly fruit flavor. She came to the door and opened it, slowly emerging into Dosa’s view with an intent look on her face. 
 
    Seated already in the tub, Dosa stared with awe and adoration at Eyin. She drank in the sight of her pale freckles body, studying the soft lithe curves that her clothes had hidden, and seeing her gel glistening on her leg and arm. Eyin’s breasts weren’t small despite being dwarfed by Dosa’s, and they were pleasantly high on her chest, with a small but bright pink nipple set on the peak of each. She walked up slowly to stand beside the tub and peer down at Dosa’s gooey substance. Some warm water was around her in the bath but Dosa still had the resemblance of being clothed and had retained her humanoid shape. 
 
    “You’re so beautiful,” Dosa told Eyin, staring at her with wonder and delight and patiently awaiting her in the warmth of the bath. “Just being close like this is so exciting. I hope you like how it feels.” 
 
    Eyin lifted her foot over the rim and set it down into the warm water. Her sole pressed down against Dosa’s body, but it seemed wrong to just smash her underfoot like some grapes. In the warm water, Dosa’s membrane was slippery and very smooth. She slipped her feet in around her legs and then settled herself down, sitting on Dosa’s feet. The sensation was pleasant. Dosa remained a little cool even as she stewed in the warm water. “It is nice. Feels good on my skin and… well you’re sorta cushiony. Might be nice to get comfy together,” Eyin suggested warmly, sliding her pale leg down along the side of Dosa’s thick, gelatinous thigh. 
 
    Dosa relaxed the posture of her legs too and the two let their limbs intertwine and glide against each other in the tub. The water was gradually becoming a little more viscous and Dosa seemed to spill out into the tub. Eyin let out a soft giggle as she could feel the gelatin against her thighs and groin, and the water seemed to resist her movements slightly more. “You’ve always been a comfort to me. So I’m more than happy to return the favor,” Dosa said sweetly. “Though, I know this is somewhat more than that,” she added with a playful grin. 
 
    Eyin tried to wrap her legs around Dosa’s wide belly and hips, and slid her feet in around her back, squishing the gelatinous body some. Each motion made jiggles ripple through Dosa, and she reclined back in the tub, scooting her body nearer to Eyin so that her big jello belly pressed into Eyin. They adjusted their posture and drew in close, and after a moment, Dosa looked down at herself and seemed to call upon her internal magic. 
 
    Her low-cut shirt, made of the same substance as the rest of her, melded seamlessly into her body, and in a short moment, her enormous translucent breasts were bared. Each looked like a balloon full to the bursting with green gel and seemed to faintly glow from within, as more active slime turned in the depths of her core. Each breast was weighty like a melon and her nipples were wide and engorged. Dosa’s nipples were sunk into her heavy slime breasts but had a bulbous crown still, and Eyin gnawed on her lip as she drank in the sight, and leaned in nearer with her lips. “You're sweet. In more ways than one!” Eyin said heartily. “After all this while, I didn’t realize how much I was craving you,” she admitted with a grin. “Now all I want is a taste.” 
 
    Dosa exclaimed a soft and excited note. Eyin had been casual with her, but now spoke words that hinted at more serious desire. For her own part, she wanted nothing more than to please Eyin. She formed herself this way for a reason, but it was really only Eyin’s attention she sought. Having her faun over her breasts made Dosa feel wonderful. Her hands supported them from beneath, and she offered up her rack with a wide and bashful grin. Eyin could hardly resist as she saw all that jello swaying back and forth, and the strangely perfect feminine form that the gel presented in its shape. Always Dosa had tempted her thoughts with her form-clinging attire, and the semblance of nudity her unicolor presentation afforded. 
 
    She lowered her face and set her lips gently upon the high curve of one lime-green breast. The cool gel greeted her lips as she kissed, and she could feel Dosa trembling. Eyin placed her hand gently against Dosa’s other tit and felt it all over, running warm water from the bath across its slick and shiny surface, and then bringing her fingertips to the round swell of her sizable areola. She was so soft there, and her surface seemed to gently twitch and move in response to the touch. A bead of bright green gel slowly welled up at the crown of the massaged teat, and Eyin affixed her eyes upon it. The little drop was like an emerald and Eyin licked her lips, drawn in by the little treat. 
 
    Dosa shifted her body and pushed into Eyin, drawing the smaller-bodied woman up further onto herself. She let out a little murr of anticipation, watching Eyin’s gaze and presenting her bust. Eyin opened wide and set her crimson lips directly onto the bulbous swell of one of Dosa’s areolas, engulfing its fat nub and the tender ridge of softness around it. The sweet drop of gel met her tongue and was sour and sweet like candy. 
 
    “Do I taste good? Don’t worry if you swallow some of me,” Dosa said, petting Eyin’s head with her hand and slicking her hair back with gel. Eyin brought both her hands to the enormous breast she was tasting and squeezed up with her palms, intending to coax just a bit more of that delicious jello out of Dosa’s swollen teat. But to her surprise a whole squirt of the syrup burst forth, spraying her tongue and filling her mouth. She exhaled heavily through her nose and stared wide-eyed with wonder, swallowing down the tingling gel as it burned her throat like a carbonated beverage. It was strangely refreshing and intensely delicious, and she worked her lips firmly against Dosa’s teat again to draw out another mouthful. 
 
    Drinking straight from Dosa’s tap like this was crazy, but it made Eyin feel beside herself, and she was so aroused that she scooted up and rubbed her groin against Dosa’s thigh, beginning to tease herself below in the mix of water and gel. This was such a treat, she was sure she would want to suck on Dosa’s tits at every opportunity, especially to stave off the heat on a day like this one. Her companion gave in abundance, and Eyin slurped and drank until she felt satisfied, without apparently depleting Dosa at all. She had to let the round bulb of Dosa’s teat pop from her mouth and take a few gaping breaths, the thick and sweet gel stuck to her throat. “Wow,” she said with a sigh. “You’re something else. A new surprise around every curve,” Eyin said with a heated laugh. “I’m really horny Dosa… you feel horny too, right?” she asked. Dosa’s systems of sense and pleasure seemed to operate on different terms, though her enthusiasm was clear. 
 
    “Yes, Eyin… It feels wonderful to be wanted like this. I want to get you off. I’m gonna come at you with me gel~” she said, her words a promise of surprising conviction. Now it was Eyin’s turn to blush a little. She had no idea just what means Dosa had for this type of play, or what she might do for her Eyin’s pleasure, let alone her own. She laughed warmly and crawled up onto Dosa’s belly, straddling her some on the tub. The disruption had seemed to cause enough of her to spill out that the water melded with her body, and Eyin sank her feet and legs into the pool of Dosa with delight, feeling herself being embraced from all sides by Dosa’s liquid portion. 
 
    “Come at me. I want to see what you do,” Eyin said. There was a fire in her eyes as the prospect of an utterly new experience was before her. All of today she had felt she had no idea what was coming next, but she let the moment carry her and felt right doing so. Dosa, too, opened up with such encouragement. She had an arsenal of delights to offer Eyin and had simply been waiting for the day her goomate would indulge. 
 
    “It’s time I make this really fun for you,” Dosa said. With her words, there was a bubbling and shifting in the tub, and then several tendrils of gel surfaced and began to extend from the water. Eyin gasped and looked to either side of herself as the serpent-like appendages of gel closed in. With them, Dosa wrapped Eyin’s torso and snaked around each thigh. 
 
    “So this is Dosa’s secret weapon! Better not let it out. I think I’d have to fight the other girls for you,” Eyin said with a noisy laugh. “I’ve seen many a magical mishap from a horny acolyte trying to conjure such supple playthings,” she declared with a raised finger. Her energetic words encouraged Dosa, who gradually bound Eyin in her gel, and then hauled her against the other end of the tub, putting her body on full display and bound like so. Her gelatinous tendrils wrapped around Eyin’s wrists and pulled tight behind her head, and a tendril at each leg pulled and parted her legs. 
 
    “It should feel wonderful. I’m terribly shy though, so, just, focus on your own bliss,” Dosa said, seeming intent to position herself as a spectator. While bodily she reclined opposite to Eyin in the tub, her attention was focused on the portion of herself dwelling in each tendril as it slid along Eyin’s body and gripped her pale freckled flesh. She felt through them, tasted through them, and gradually used them to position Eyin such that she could give her companion the pleasure she deserved and desired. Three dedicated tendrils emerged from the bath just in front of Eyin, where her groin hovered over the surface of the slimy water. 
 
    “Don’t be shy. Don’t hold back! I’m in goo hands,” Eyin said, laughing excitedly. She gently squirmed against Dosa’s tendrils, feeling a reassuring and firm pressure binding her from every angle. At once she felt a powerful anticipation welling up inside of her, as she was exposed and set to be worked over. Dosa’s capabilities here may well be beyond human, and for a moment Eyin had to wonder if she was truly ready for it. Then Dosa’s tendrils slid up to gently touch her pussy and press between her cheeks and play against her ass. In an instant Eyin trembled and relaxed altogether into the bliss of three different tongue-like presences, each working with care and attention at her pussy, ass, or clit. 
 
    It was like getting oral from three women at once, while she was bound and only able to moan and squirm. The jello tendrils lathered her pussy and ass and then submerged into her, slithering and sliding into her depths from either side and coordinating together to massage her inner walls. The thinner tendril remained outside and teased all along Eyin’s open slit and her tiny peaking clit. 
 
    Dosa watched with focus and arousal, her eyes maintaining a stare of passion and seriousness. Over the rim of her jello glasses, she looked like some sort of mastermind at work, focusing the fullness of her construct mind on Eyin’s bliss. Her effort was intense and she progressed things swiftly, beginning to pump more of her gel into the tendrils that squirmed and turned far up within Eyin’s groin and rear. She thickened them and danced them deeper, twisting and massaging Eyin far up and near to her core. Dosa rubbed her own teat and squirted out a bit of gel between her fingertips, and gnawed her lip as she could feel herself pushing up so tightly into Eyin through her tendrils. 
 
    “Fuck, you’re gonna make me cum so fucking fast,” Eyin said, her mouth immediately becoming dirty as the first orgasmic signs began to rush to her head. Dosa was truly too effective when it came to utilizing herself as a toy, and their foreplay had Eyin feeling ready to burst. Her body rocked against Dosa’s tendrils, every motion sending a new surge of bliss through her. 
 
    “It’s not too much, is it? How about some gentle licks and nibbles?” Dosa asked. For a moment she slowed her pace, and Eyin felt held at the very edge of orgasmic bliss, as though the instant had been perfectly calculated. Dosa fell forward and parted her plush green lips, revealing the goopy insides of her mouth and strands of gel drool. She put her face up between Eyin’s thighs and enclosed them around herself, tucking her lips in snug to Eyin’s pussy and leaving her stuffed with gel as the rest of the tendril dispersed. 
 
    The slime in Eyin’s depths reformed from the tendril into Dosa’s tongue, long and thick enough to fill and stretch her. Dosa’s lips massaged her slit as her long slime tongue gradually began to pick up speed in its writhing motions again. Bright green eyes looked up at Eyin with elated expectation, anticipating the imminent moment of her release. 
 
    The pleasure pushed against Eyin’s thoughts, and her body bucked and humped Dosa’s face with vigor. Suddenly she was past the point of no return, and heavy waves of bliss washed over her. She felt herself squirting into Dosa’s gooey mouth, releasing a great surge of her ecstasy in a torrent. Dosa finished her off with a vivacious flourish, stroking within her pussy and ass and twisting her tiny tendril around Eyin’s clit so that the combined senses struck her like a lightning bolt the instant she finished. Eyin came so hard that her head was thrown back and bumped the bath’s rim, and her pale body rocked back and forth against Dosa’s restraining embrace. She moaned out a loud and steady note each time she filled her lungs and was carried to the heights of her pleasure, then suddenly afforded a blissful relief. 
 
    Dosa’s tendrils gently stopped their writing and slid out of Eyin carefully, and the squeezing pressure let up, allowing her to slip back into the tub. The warm gel embraced her lower body and she could feel Dosa swaying and gently pushing up against her. Catching her breath, she cupped a handful of slime from the bath and rubbed it over her breasts and belly, cooing a giggle at the tickling sense. Eyin could only swoon and delight in the reverberations of her orgasm as the blissful sensation seemed to traverse steadily through her center. 
 
    “I had wanted to do that for you for a long time,” Dosa admitted. She came forward and laid her body on Eyin, fixing her hair and smothering her with warmth. Eyin had to wonder where in the world Dosa had learned it, or if she had simply been designed with such knowledge and desires encoded within. She wondered what other secret gifts Dosa had, and was eager to explore further. For the moment, she had endured adventure and pleasure enough and softly hummed a contented song as she cuddled Dosa in the tub. 
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