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UnityEra Industries set out on a pioneering task to create artificial life. The world watches as the gelatinous humanoid U’lei first wakes, and the scale and impact of this scientific purpose is exemplified.







Doctor Tae Klein quickly finds herself bound to the slime-woman she had aided in creating, and feels a deep desire to protect and assist her. Compassion drives the doctor to risk everything to protect the freedom and sanctity of U’lei’s life.







As the two grow closer, it becomes evident that Tae’s desire was beginning to drive her. Logic is overwhelmed by lust and a want for closeness, which U’lei is more than eager to provide.
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She was beholden to the sanctity of the subject’s first moment. It was an ethereal silence, and each creator quelled the words dancing on their tongues and allowed, if only for a moment, gentle quiet for the waking soul. Doctor Tae Klein’s palm rises to press against the glass as she leans forward to peer closely at the constructed entity. The figure was turquoise and semi-transparent, but with clearly defined human features. Tae had come to know this project as an inanimate human-shaped construct of gelatinous material. She was familiar with it, but the transition from a lifeless body of slime to a genuinely alive organism was an incomprehensible sensation. Life had been granted, for the first time, to an artificial humanoid. Now the observers held their breath and waited to see the nature of their creation.



Amidst the whirring of machinery and constant buzz of the present electronics, the scientists all hear her produce a gentle hum. It is an uncertain and experimental noise, and yet deliberate. She had the ability to vocalize and comprehend language, but it was unclear how capable of communications she would be. The small noise snaps Tae’s mind back into a state of present reality as she begins to analyse their creations first moments. The hum could suggest she was feeling some discomfort, but it was more likely a testing action.



Inside the glass chamber, the gelatinous woman slowly begins to sit up and rise from her medical bed. A small gasp escapes the mouth of one of the observers standing aside Tae, and the silence begins to unravel. Some of Tae’s coworkers break out into loud applause and congratulations, already reveling in success. The constructed human peers through the glass at them in a vaguely confused manner, hearing the muffled sounds of their clapping and cheers.



Tae remains silently focused, observing every detail of the newly forged woman’s first moments. As she stands, her slimy feet squish down against the lab floor and lose their precise shape, but the rest of her body remains as it was. The constructed woman’s gelatinous body featured a protective membrane that would maintain her shape to some degree, if undamaged. She was rather impressive to behold, standing just under seven feet tall with wide hips and thick, weight-bearing legs. Tae had helped to design her and had ascertained she would be beautiful. Even if this project was intended for scientific or militaristic use, it would be a living entity with some degree of self-awareness. Tae wanted her to be happy with what she was.



Project Director Marcellous taps Tae gently on the shoulder to attain her attention, as the young doctor had been entirely focused on the curvaceous creation within the observation chamber. “Thought of a suitable name?” he asks heartily. Tae chuckles slightly, the question catching her off guard.



“Admittedly I did not expect the honor,” she replies.



“Your contributions will have affected the personality and nature of this entity more than anyone else. I think it’s suitable you name her.”


Tae had overseen months of experimentation as the neural system of the semi-biological gelatinous material was ‘programmed’ with thoughts and memories. They had pieced together a consciousness out of various ideas, in the hopes that the end result would be a reliable and obedient entity capable of comprehending and completing complicated tasks. By the end, their creation exceeded all expectations. The response the early ‘slime mind’ had to the stimulus helped them to adjust what information she was fed, and so in way, she aided in her own creation.



“U’lei.” Tae settles on the name-candidate finally, turning her gaze to the director as she says it. He nods slightly and does not inquire her reasoning.



U’lei would slowly come over to Tae as the others went about their discussions and made notes of their observations. They watch each other through the glass, expressing mutual curiosity. U’lei towers above Tae but has a gentle demeanor in every action she takes. Tae expected that she was smart enough, even in these first moments, to have some degree of comprehension pertaining to her current circumstances. She could see the doctors and scientists around the observation chamber as they made notes and took pictures.



As the director steps away to make an announcement, U’lei rests her palms against the glass above Tae’s head. She leans forward and presses her gelatinous face gently against the clear material, her faintly glowing eyes trained on the smaller woman with great attentiveness.



“Hello, U’lei.” Tae’s voice is soft, but loud enough for U’lei to hear her clearly through the thick shielding glass.



U’lei produces a sort of gurgling greeting noise as a response, her non-verbal tone musical and cheery. She presses more tightly against the glass, the gelatinous protrusions of her breast pressing firmly against it and going flat at head-level with Tae. The young doctor can’t help but giggle at Tae’s attempted closeness. She knows that soon she’ll be in the room with her creation, running initial diagnostics and performing a verbal and physical examination.



Marcellous’ voice comes over the intercom as he updates the outside world on the results of their first test. He says that the project appeared so far to have been monumentally successful, and that the potential of future projects undertaken with this technology would be immense. When he announces that the first construct had been given the name
 U’lei
 , U’lei snaps her attention towards the intercom and the sound of his voice, seeming to already recognize it.



“That’s you.” Tae gently pokes the glass, and U’lei directs her attention back to her. They watch each other for a few moments more as the announcement finishes up with a brief statement about how the industry meant to proceed.



U’lei, herself, would likely never be employed in any manner of combat or actual work. Even still, those that funded this projected expected results that would indicate her practical effectiveness. She was not to merely be a spectacle and testament to humanity’s creative prowess, she was meant to be an extraordinarily useful tool for government use. The gelatinous nature of her body could serve several hypothetical functions. She was capable of passing through perforated materials, and the self-controlled permeable nature of her membrane permitted her to absorb and contain materials within her body. Additionally, U’lei was capable of moderating the caustic levels of her own gelatinous material. Her default state was to be relatively harmless with a pH level of around 3 - comparable to orange juice - but she was capable of consciously raising her acidity to levels that would dissolve many substances.



Marcellous ends his announcement with the Latin phrase ‘
 Nos sunt hic creare
 ’, which translated to ‘We are here to create’. This was the motto of UnityEra Industries, and speaking it elicited another wave of applause.



“May I come in?” Tae asks U’lei, curious if she would respond in a way that indicated she understood her current circumstances. At this point in the procedure she had been assigned to enter the chamber and begin diagnostics, but Tae thought perhaps asking her permission would begin our encounter on a more pleasant and gentle note.



U’lei waves her gooey arm excitedly towards the center of her chamber, beckoning the young doctor in without hesitation. Tae can’t help but smile as the slime-girl adhered to her expectations. The project team had created her with such a positively oriented mannerism of thought that Tae did not expect she was yet capable of any manner of ill will.



Stepping into the chamber to begin the interview, Tae ascertains that her headset microphone is recording before taking her stylus and tablet in hand. U’lei encroaches towards her curiously, and Tae can’t help but tense slightly at the sudden closeness of the rather large and unusual entity. She was not concerned that Tae would harm her - early experimentation had already granted Tae’s consciousness control over a smaller sample of her composite material, and the little amorphous blob had been pointedly benign and gentle.



She looks up at the goo-woman attentively and finds her words catching in her throat. U’lei’s height made her an impressive thing to behold, and Tae can’t help but feel a second surge of intimidation as the tall gelatinous woman moves close to her, unwittingly trapping her in the corner of the chamber. Her glowing blue eyes peer down at Tae with great curiosity, and U’lei slowly begins to raise her hand to touch the young doctor.



Tae hears a voice from her earpiece, and Director Marcellous provides her some advice.



“Remember the routine. Go over vitals, sensations, -”


“Yeah.” Tae interrupts him as her senses are brought back to present reality. All eyes were upon her as she stood in the chamber with the experiment. She figured she should secure control of the situation with a question before U’lei decided to physically examine her instead.



“Are you feeling well, U’lei?” Tae asks, her voice commanding some authority despite the simple inquiry. U’lei lowers her hand slightly and seems to contemplate the question, but doesn’t move away.



“I’m… happy.” U’lei’s voice is musical and carries with an unnatural hum.



“That’s good, U’lei. Do you feel any discomfort?”


“I feel… hungry.”



Tae was surprised to hear her already addressing her need for sustenance, but part of the planned routine would be to have U’lei’s first meal brought in, so that her feeding process could be documented for the first time since she had been successfully assigned the humanoid form.



“We’re going to bring you something to eat.” Tae smiles at her in a rather affectionate matter, already feeling compassion for this sweet and curious entity.



“Is U’lei me?” She inquires, leaning down slightly in a way that exemplified her full focus on the present doctor.



“U’lei is you. I just named you that, after you woke up.” Tae tells her. U’lei’s attentive features peer down at the doctor searchingly. “And my name is Tae.”



U’lei’s gelatinous arm again rises to encroach on Tae. She has a moment of concern, as she had not yet run any manner of physical diagnostic pertaining to the caustic levels of U’lei’s form, and it was more than possible that U’lei was currently at a harmful acidity level. Tae gently pulls her lab-coat sleeve over her hand, clenching the end of it with her fist so that no flesh was exposed, and offers it to U’lei to touch. Her coat was actually designed to change colors in the presence of strong acids, having been specifically designed for work with the gelatinous construct.



U’lei’s gooey palm secures itself over Tae’s cloth-bundled fist, and gently encompasses it. The slimy material of her hand gently squeezes against the doctor’s. Tae takes a moment to ascertain that U’lei was not currently at a harmful level, and then permits her hand to slip through the lab coat sleeve and sink into U’lei’s slimy grip.



The sensation is unusual and initially somewhat disconcerting to Tae. The cold slime of U’lei’s touch has a strange consistency and texture, comparable to jello. But the oddest part of their contact was how Tae could feel the jello moving gently against her in that living way.



“You are warm.” U’lei leans in close to speak to Tae, seeming to be quite aware of the many observing faces behind the glass.



“You can feel it?” Tae inquires. She takes a small step back and finds her foot bumping against the wall of the chamber. She has to make an effort to maintain her composure as this massive and curvaceous entity seemed to slowly guide her more tightly into the corner. “Do you feel cold?” she quickly asks, suddenly attentive to the cool sensation of the slime creeping up along her arm from her hand. U’lei’s fingers had forgone their firm membrane so that her arm ended with a shapeless blob
 squishily
 encompassing Tae’s hand and wrist.



“I can feel you,” she replies. Tae had been so focused on U’lei’s touch that she never notices the entity slowly bringing her other hand into the exploration. The gooey limb presses itself against Tae’s shoulder, and begins to firmly guide her back towards the glass wall of the chamber. U’lei shouldn’t be uncomfortable at any particular temperature, as her gelatinous material did not require heat to function and her semi-biological nervous system would not be detecting any cellular damage. Even still, the warmer temperature would slightly decrease her viscosity, and the sensation could potentially be pleasant or relaxing.



Tae feels herself bump against the glass wall of the chamber, held there rather firmly by U’lei’s slimy grip on her hand and pressure on her shoulder and torso. She lets out a little uncertain gasp, and her earpiece sounds again with Marcellous’ voice.



“Regain control of the situation, Tae. Have her sit down.”


Tae nods lightly in no particular direction, as she didn’t actually know where Marcellous was observing from, and the well-lit glass chamber was easier to see into than out of.



“U’lei, do you want to sit down?” Tae asks as the large slime-woman’s hand slid across her torso. The smooth material of Tae’s lab coat was not permeable, and U’lei didn’t seem able to get a very secure grip. The slimy progression of the amorphous appendage that used to be U’lei’s arm continues, however, moving up under Tae’s sleeve and along her arm until it nears the elbow. Tae can feel her entire arm contained within U’lei’s cool slimy mass, and shivers in response to the strange sensation.



“No.” U’lei’s response is not hostile or deliberately disobedient, she simply hadn’t understood that Tae’s inquiry was really a request. She gives Tae a little look as though to suggest it was a silly question. “I want to stand here with you,” she elaborates.



“Come on, U’lei, let’s-”


Tae is cut off with a gasp as U’lei’s hand secures itself around her breast, finding the mound grippable enough through the smooth lab coat. The tablet slips from her hand and clatters noisily on the ground, and Tae glances down to it and huffs a shocked breath. She suddenly finds herself pressed firmly back against the glass as U’lei leans into her, squeezing her breast with her large gelatinous hand. Tae can hear noisy murmuring from outside the observation chamber and huffs loudly, trying to collect herself.


“Are you okay?” U’lei asks, her gooey presence creeping up Tae’s arm until it nearly reaches her shoulder beneath the sleep of her lab coat.



“Tae, secure the situation now.” Marcellous’ order buzzes in her ear and she nods lightly, huffing a frantic breath.



“There’s a bug in your ear.” U’lei tilts her head curiously as she peers at the earpiece, narrowing her glowing eyes.



“U’lei, move away and take a seat.” Tae’s command lacks authority as U’lei presses into her, the larger slimy body squeezing against Tae and pinning her against the wall. U’lei’s torso and breasts smush up against Tae’s face, momentarily smothering her and preventing any further attempts at a command.



Tae feels a gelatinous tendril from U’lei’s arm snake up from within her lab coat and out of her collar, slithering along the side of her head to snatch the earpiece from her ear and toss it away. Now she finds herself entirely restrained against the wall as U’lei’s slimy presence begins to seep through the front seam of her lab coat, between the buttons. She can feel the gooey woman’s torso seeping under her clothes and filling the place between her lab coat and breasts.



Tae shivers intensely as the slime slides over her bare breasts beneath her lab coat while U’lei’s arm continued to apply pressure from the outside. She can feel the creeping tendrils of slime from U’lei’s body beginning to work their way under her belt and press down into her pants as the entity explored her. Tae understood that U’lei’s intent was not to harm her, but she’d lost communication with the Project Director, and her circumstance was spiraling out of control.



“You are very warm.” U’lei’s voice is sweet and curious even as she continues to invade Tae’s clothing, her gelatinous body sliding over Tae’s breasts as the slime-girl retained control of that parts of her that were separated by the clothing.



The door to the observation chamber opens and one of our biohazard stand-ins enters, fully clad in a slime-proof hazmat suit, and equipped with a hose.



“Don’t hurt her! She’s just curious!” Tae says loudly and quickly. U’lei’s attention snap from Tae to the new intruder, and she makes an intimidating noise.



This hazard attendant had no understanding of U’lei or her nature, and was not trained to interact with her or de-escalate any dangerous situation that could arise during the interaction. He raises his pressurized hose at U’lei and barks a command at Tae, ordering her to brace herself and get back when able.



U’lei pulls Tae close, practically bringing the smaller woman inside of her slime body and sheltering her against the corner of the chamber protectively. She turns her head to hiss at the hazard attendant, and he turns the hose on full.



U’lei screeches loudly as she is blasted apart by the hose, her slimy composition washed away by the torrential pressure. The whole floor of the room quickly becomes slathered with blue slime and water. Within moments, U’lei’s humanoid form collapses into an amorphous blob.



The gelatinous mass moves in a rapid slug-like manner, retreating from the hose into the opposite corner. Tae feels the slime within her lab coat sliding down and retreating off of her body to follow the mass.



The hazard attendant continues to blast the poor slime-mass in the corner for several moments.


“Stop it!” Tae shouts at him aggressively, but soon realizes he wasn’t going to let up until the situation was secured. She quickly moves for the exit of the chamber.



The hazard attendant aims the hose at the floor as he backs up with Tae to the exit, keeping all portions of U’lei’s slime away from the entrance as the door as opened, and the two leave the chamber. Tae is immediately secured by another hazard attendant who checks her for any acid-based injuries before escorting her to a decontamination room. Tae huffs in a frantic and stressed manner, casting glances over her shoulder at the chamber before she goes.



U’lei had been entirely blasted apart, but is already reforming in the corner. As her amorphous body regains a humanoid form, she holds her knees to her chest and whines noisily. She appeared extensively stressed by the event, but would fully recover physically within a few minutes. Tae frowns heavily and gives her a long sad look before being taken out of the room and washed down.







Dreading the board meeting pertaining to the day's events, Tae had changed into her formal wear and had her coffee alone in her office. She already knew what Project Director Marcellous was going to be obligated to do with U’lei. Her own lack of caution had painted U’lei as an aggressive and disobedient entity. Tae had run the event over in her head a hundred times, thinking of all the things she could have done differently. Her commands had been given too late, and control of the situation had never been properly secured.



Tae’s mannerism was not deliberately disobedient, but there was no way for the observing scientists and shareholders to have a proper understanding of the nature of her mind and emotions. While the large slime-woman had moved slow and deliberately, it was likely that the ecstatic sensations of finally having a human form, and being permitted to touch and connect with one of her creators, had been overwhelming. It was understandable that U’lei would be slow to respond to commands when present with so much stimulus, and it had been evident that she did not understand the nature of what Tae was requesting, or why her active bodily exploration was problematic.



Aubrey, one of her coworkers, enters her office with some documents and a few pre-emptive news reports. She catches on pretty quick to her desire to be alone, and lets her be.



Tae cradles the thermos of coffee in her hand, rocking back in her desk-chair and letting out a long and frustrated groan. Even in that short period of time, she had made a connection with the goo-girl. The shareholders would want to see U’lei’s consciousness and gelatinous body rebuilt, so that a safer and more obedient entity could be used for the upcoming tests. Tae did not have the stomach nor will to destroy her creation, but refusal would see her removed from the project, and U’lei destroyed regardless.



“
 Nos sunt hic creare,”
 she says to herself softly. “Not to destroy.”



That which had been created here was a living entity. It’s life, as far as Tae was concerned, was valuable beyond the mere potential for scientific advancement she represented. So too were the resources required to sustain her negligible. U’lei could maintain her gelatinous composition and live off any manner of widely available foods. Negating the costs for containment and monitoring, she would be an inexpensive asset to the company's research. These factors made her imminent destruction all the more infuriating to Tae.



The doctor leans forward slowly, but succumbs to stillness as a thought possesses her. The contemplative expression on her face is frozen but for the slow progress of her eyes as they fall to the thermos in her hand. It had been a gift from her mother, and the text engraved upon it was latin in the same stylized font that the UnityEra Industries so often employed. It read:
 Filia mea.


“My daughter.” Tae’s voice is soft and her knuckles turn white as she grips the thermos firmly. The words resound in her mind relentlessly as her thumb passes slowly over the engrained text.



Suddenly, she leaps from her chair and rushes out of her office, coffee spilling out from her thermos onto the carpet as she runs.
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“Did you encounter any issues in the disposal process?” The chairman of the board’s voice is formal as he addresses Tae.



“No. It proceeded without issue. U’lei’s consciousness was dismissed with an electromagnetic charge and the gelatinous material is being recycled.” Tae speaks slowly and softly, her eyes drifting downwards to her notes as she continues. “With Project Director Marcellous’ help, we should be ready to begin constructing a new entity within two weeks.”


Some of the shareholders nod in approval.



“Pertaining to the results of the previous test, what adjustments will the team be enacting for the second entity?” the chairman asks.



“ProjectBeta will actually be intellectually simpler than U’lei, as we believe that will be advantageous for addressing certain aspects of the entity’s cognitive process and… should make it more easily controlled.” Tae taps her pen against the table idly.



“You have stated that you believe U’lei’s unresponsive manner was due to environmental stimulus and your own hesitance to secure control of the situation. Do you intend to remain directly involved with the testing processes for the later generations of constructs?”



“If Marcellous sees fit,” Tae answers, her voice showing some indifference, and perhaps irritation.



“Our team will operate effective with its current constituents. Tae’s work is invaluable. We expect an efficient set of second tests and easy correction to the critical mistakes that occurred.” Tae’s co-worker, Aubrey, speak in a calm explanatory tone and is quick to take the attention from Tae as she offers words of reassurance to the board. Tae smiles lightly, grateful for the effort.



Some of the shareholders idly speak together for a minute or two, and then the chairman dismisses everyone for the day. Tae spends little time offering her thoughts to her coworkers, and quickly departs.



She rushes down the stairs and heads out the main entrance to her car. She passes a metal-detector, but the only object she need get checked is her metal thermos, which is not questioned. They had seen her coming back and forth all day today anyway.



Tae slides into her prius and heaves a heavy and tense sigh. Her head falls back and she reclines in her seat, utterly exhausted.


Tae pops the lid off her thermos and stares down at the blue gelatinous material that filled it.


“Hello, sweet thing,” she coos softly. The gelatinous material gently vibrates in response to her words.



Tae leans towards her backseat and pops open the cooler sitting back there. She pours the thermos into the cooler, which was, itself, nearly full of U’lei’s slime.



Throughout the day Tae had been smuggling U’lei out, one thermos at a time. She filled the cooler in her backseat and then drove her home, pouring her out into her bathtub. Since U’lei’s awakening that morning, she had made what felt like a hundred trips between the lab and her car, and three or four trips all the way back to her house. The last trip she made had seen U’lei beginning to regain her humanoid form. The poor thing was so confused, but had been convinced to wait there patiently for Tae’s return.



This final trip saw Tae both relaxing due to her success, and also acquiring a new sense of panic regarding the reality of what she had done. U’lei had been successfully smuggled out of the lab, and thanks to the doctor’s actions, she would have a chance at life that UnityEra would have otherwise robbed from her. But Tae knew that she could neither keep U’lei indefinitely in her home nor release her. If U’lei was discovered, Tae’s actions would be immediately revealed. She would certainly be fired, and would more than likely be imprisoned for her reckless theft of dangerous government technology. Some would even argue that Tae had put national security at risk by releasing a potential biohazard.



She rushes home as quickly as traffic permits, accelerating out into the city outskirts as she had already done several times today. Someone was going to note her lack in productivity, but Tae had documented some hiccups in the ‘U’lei disposal process’ to serve as her alibi.



She would continue her work on the next project and act mildly disheartened about the loss of the first. Marcellous understood that she bore some degree of sentiment for U’lei, but Tae did not expect anyone to be overly suspicious. Her failures, as the board director had been determined to publicly note, would be corrected in future circumstances. The next project would be more simply natured, and Tae advocate for it not having such a distractingly voluptuous form.



She could admit now, to herself, that she had lusted. U’lei’s gargantuan form was accentuated with such perfect curves. Her features were cool and elegant, her mannerism confident and dominant. When Tae had found herself cornered by this massive encroaching woman, and then pressed back against the glass by her firm and gentle touch, she had felt a wave of lust-augmented confusion wash away any logical thought she might have retained. Tae’s confusion had only been enhanced by the slimy composition of the construct, which somehow did nothing detrimental to be beauty of her shape.



How could she explain this feeling of passion she had towards an artificially manufactured entity of goo? The trip home had even seen her contemplating the possibility that U’lei had somehow mutated a compound to instil lust in those she touched, and transmitted it through the skin-to-slime contact they’d shared in the chamber. It was a ridiculous prospect, but Tae was struggling to justify what she was doing.



Those thoughts and the confusion associated with them slowly seem to give way to fantasies and lust. Tae gently strokes her breast as she drives, remembering that extraordinary sensation of U’lei’s cool slimy body pressing against her chest. A vision of intimacy seeps into her thoughts unresisted. She imagines U’lei tearing off her lab-coat with her large slimy hands, using her strength to push the doctor back against the glass with a large gooey hands secured on either tit. Tae could have stripped the smaller doctor naked and fucked her against the glass wall of the chamber with all of her coworkers watching helplessly without. The imagined humiliation and stimulation of her breast becomes a rather distracting arousal as she pulls off the road towards her home.



Get ahold of yourself,
 Tae thinks as she heaves the heavy cooler from her car and begins to drag it up the steps to her home,
 U’lei probably doesn’t even understand sex.
 Of course when they had constructed her consciousness they had informed her of sex in an informative manner, explaining reproduction and sexual pleasure. Still, it was not as if U’lei would necessarily be able to recognize such sensations in Tae.



As she finishes climbing the steps and enters her home, she finally feels the dull ache of her feet setting in. She had been practically running back and forth all day, climbing the lab-stairs over and over again and hauling that cooler of gloop. She can hear a swishing noise in the bathroom as she makes down the hallway towards it, and lets out a relieved sigh. At least U’lei was still here; that had been far from guaranteed.



Tae approaches the door and taps her knuckles against it a few times.



“Hello?” U’lei’s response comes quickly, and Tae slowly opens the door. In the bathroom the gelatinous entity was upright in the tub, although her form was largely amorphous and lacked any firm features. She was missing enough of her bodily material that she could not assume the precise feminine form her membrane was designed to hold.



“Hey there, U’lei. Are you okay? I’m here - I’m back.” Tae huffs noisily as she enters the bathroom, dragging the large cooler behind herself. “I’ve got you,” she coos comfortingly, moving the vessel against the tub and opening it.


At once, the slime within the cooler creeps out and into the tub, joining the rest of U’lei’s body. With the missing portion returned, U’lei assumes her regular smooth-bodied form there the tub. She is so large that she barely fits within it, her wide booty squeezed by the walls of the tub as she reclines within.



She seems to take a few moments to orient herself. It must be a strange sensation to have a conscious portion of you removed from the rest of your body for such an extended amount of time, and then suddenly returned.



The slime in the tub turns her head slowly to look at Tae, and smiles at her widely. “Thank you!” she says cheerily, though she could not possibly understand the exact nature of what the scientist had done.



“Good to be… all back together again?” Tae inquires, and U’lei nods her head so quickly that her breasts jiggle like jello.



“Is this where you live?”



“Yes. This is my bathroom. You’re… going to live with me for a little while.”



U’lei makes a cheery humming noise, and then blurts out with excitement. “Yay! I was worried you’d be mad at me!”



“I’m not mad at you. It’s - what happened was my fault. You were confused.” Tae says softly, moving to stand adjacent to the bathtub, where U’lei was still contently reclining.



“I did not realize I was confused under they sprayed me with water. I realized I must have been doing something wrong then…” Her brow furrows as she appears to grow rather contemplative.



“They were worried you might burn me with your acid.”



“I would never hurt-”


“I know that, U’lei. But they are… very cautious. They couldn’t really tell what you were doing.”



Now, alone in the simple bathroom, U’lei was being extremely responsive to Tae’s voice. She listened attentively as Tae explained how she had taken her in the thermos and cooler, sneaking her away from the lab.



“They were really going to throw me away?” U’lei asks, the hurt clear in her tone.



“I couldn’t risk that,” Tae says softly, trying to pose the situation as less dire than it actually were, though U’lei was attentive enough to understand regardless. “I am going to keep you safe here until I can… convince them to let you come back.” The uncertainty in her voice is more obvious than she would have hoped.



“I don’t want to go back there.” U’lei says, pursing her lips.



Tae leans on her counter, watching the slime-woman in a conflicted manner. The matter settles itself in her mind within a few moments. “I won’t make you do anything you don’t want to,” she says. “You can stay here as long as you want.”



U’lei sits up and extends her arms to her sides, gesturing for a hug. Tae hesitates, surprised by the gesture. She knew that U’lei may struggle to express strong emotions, and that this offered hug was likely evidence that she was experience massive amounts of affection and thankfulness. Tae was still in her lab coat, but she really wasn’t concerned about U’lei becoming caustic and harming her anyway. She leans forward into the hug, and the slime-girl wraps her arms around her and squeezes her firmly into the large presence of her chest. Tae can feel herself dragged forward until her knees tap against the outer wall of the tub.



When they release, most of the slime comes free from the non-stick material of Tae’s lab coat with ease, returning to U’lei’s body. Tae exhales softly and smiles down at her, taking a moment to collect her thoughts.



“I will need to… proof my house a little,” Tae explains. “Move some things about so you can walk around freely.” Tae would need to ascertain anything easily damaged by the slimegirl was stowed away, in addition to closing all the blinds and making sure no one outside could catch a glance of her. “It’s very important that no one sees you, so you’ll have to stay inside for now. Eventually we can take you outside - we’ll figure something out, okay?”



“Okay!” U’lei’s voice is immediately enthusiastic, and doesn’t show any indication of concern.



Tae watches her attentively for some moments before stepping out. The lingering anxiety was beginning to reside, if only partially, as she left to begin slime-proofing. Setting about a task always helped to calm her nerves, and she imagined she had her work cut out for her.



The first thing she does is roll up all the rugs and carpets around the house. She stores each rolled bundle in her closet, and takes the opportunity to sweep the wood and tile floors while she was at it. She empties a bowl of fruit into the garbage and deposits the dish-soaps and hand sanitizers into a cupboard below the sink. U’lei would be curious, and Tae didn’t know how she would react to certain foods and chemicals.
 U’lei should be able to sit, and maybe watch some T.V.,
 Tae thinks to herself as she stares at her sofa. When she was gone, the slimegirl would need something to help pass the time, else she was likely to get in some manner of exploration-based trouble.



Tae resolves to purchase some manner of plastic sofa cover and perhaps something for the guest-room bed as well, but that could wait for now. The young scientist groans softly and flexes her toes, wincing at the ache of her feet as she looks around her living room.



She didn’t expect people would have much of a view from the adjacent street, but she would need to keep the windows on either side of her house blocked with blinds, as the neighboring houses could potentially catch a glance of U’lei from that angle. With that done, Tae spends a quick moment running her duster around the nooks and crannies of the kitchen and living room. She didn’t want U’lei to get dust and dirt into her body, if it was avoidable.



Passing by the bathroom again, Tae takes a moment to set her ear against the door and listen. U’lei was still inside, giggling to herself cheerily from the back of the room. Tae was relieved the gelatinous woman had remained, obediently, in the tub; It was a good indication that things were under control.



Unable to think of anything else she need do at this moment, Tae changes from her lab-attire into her casual clothes. She slips on a tank-top and a pair of black yoga-pants before returning to the bathroom.



As the door opens, U’lei turns and smiles widely at Tae. Her entire body has undergone a change in coloration, and a warm of pink and red sparkles float about her now violet body. The bathroom smells strongly of floral soaps.



“Oh!” Tae exclaims softly, a bit of shock evident in her tone. “Are you okay? What have you done?”



“I ate a ball,” U’lei announces proudly, absolutely giddy about it. Tae huffs out a relieved breath as she realized what happened. She walks over towards the tub.



“It’s a bath bomb.” Tae’s voice is soft and affectionate as she explains it to U’lei. “It’s a ball of… powder, glitter, and scented oil.” She peers down at U’lei’s torso and observes the still fizzing object within her, steadily bubbling within her slimy composition. “Does that hurt?”



“It tickles!” U’lei’s voice is cheery as she stares at Tae from within the tub.



“You should be careful putting things in yourself. Some things might hurt you.”



“Can I come and see your home now?” U’lei’s voice is excited and she practically jiggles with impatience.



“Yes. I’ll show you around. I’m going to go buy some stuff later so you have a place to sit or lay down and - and I’ll show you how to use the T.V.”



“Okay!” U’lei practically shouts, and begins to stand. Her large form rises from the tub steadily as the slime-woman is careful to keep her balance. The glittery swirls of color within her body slowly contort as she is stirred by the bubbling energy of the still fizzing bath bomb.



As she looks up towards the large and colorful entity, Tae can’t help but feel momentarily mesmerized by the gently jiggly sway of U’lei’s body. Her massive breasts lift and drop with wiggly viscosity as the construct steps over the wall of the tub and places her amorphous foot on the bathroom tile with a splat.



Stepping away from her, Tae opens the bathroom door again and guides the slimy woman out into her hallway. The exciting noises that U’lei produce express her intense curiosity as she moves to observe what would now be her home. Her amorphous feet carry her
 squishily
 into the living room, and she cheerily encircles the room, taking in all the details.



“I hope you like it here.” Tae’s voice is soft as she moves to her couch and falls heavily upon it, breathing out in an exhausted, but contented manner. Her anxiety had begun to fade as she regained her general fascination with U’lei, and her more positive anticipation for what was to come. She watches as U’lei curiously runs her hand along the window blinds, feeling each one buckle beneath her gooey fingers.



“Your house is nice,” U’lei states matter-of-factly. “I will miss you when you are at work.”



“We will find a way to keep in touch. And I will come back to you on my break,” Tae assures her, reclining heavily into the couch. She feels her aching back stretch against the cushions, and begins to nuzzle off each of her shoes with the opposite foot. “The neighbor’s house overlooks our backyard, but I might be able to fence some of it off, so you can go outside.”



“That would be nice. Maybe you can get a big cooler and take me places,” U’lei suggests cheerily, her squishy legs shuffling as she approaches Tae.



Smiling up at her warmly, Tae brings her feet into her lap one at a time to peel off her socks, tossing them away with a flick of her wrist.



“Would be hard to carry. I wore myself out getting you here.”



“It was a very brave thing for you to do. You ache? Can I help you?” U’lei peers down at Tae attentively in a concerned manner, her eyes wandering down the young doctor until the gaze rested on her now-bare feet.



Tae raises a brow slightly in response to the question. “I’m… not sure. Do you know what to do? Do you feel comfortable… touching me?”



“Of course!” U’lei exclaims, nodding at her several times. “Do you? You know that I would never hurt you, don’t you?” Her tone is uncertain as she inquires. “I did not mean to be so touchy when we first met, it’s just… I always wondered about you, when I was first… wondering things.”



In that moment, Tae realized that her understanding of her interactions with U’lei would always be incomplete. U’lei had been semi-conscious for months during her development as they shaped her mind to what it was now. She would have affections for some of her creators that extended before her true awakening. It was a difficult notion to grasp, because U’lei lacked so many experiences that otherwise aided to define a human.



“I know you would not hurt me. Do you know how to massage feet?” Tae extends her feet slightly and wiggles her toes as she does, and U’lei tilts her head in response.



“I do not know how. You can tell me what helps with your pain.”



Tae scoots back against the couch now, extending her right foot out and up so that it hung off the edge and was easily accessible by the larger slime woman.



The doctor’s thoughts begin to race as U’lei
 squishily
 sinks to her knees, reaching out slowly to take hold of the presented foot. She could not imagine how the slimy construct felt in this situation. She did not know if this situation felt intimate to her, or if she would enjoy giving the massage. She knew U’lei had a desire to help people, but this behavior seemed particular. Perhaps it was her way of showing gratitude.


The cold slimy touch upon her bare foot is shocking initially, but she had expected it. In truth she had longed for the sensation after their first contact. The cool sloshing movement of U’lei upon her was a nearly indescribable sensation, and her touch seemed to be intensely expressive of her own curiosity and affection.



U’lei holds her foot in hand, staring down at it curiously. Tae could see her toes wiggling gently through the slime, supported without any localized pressure by the slimegirl’s amorphous grip.



“Try gently rubbing it. Don’t bend the toes or press too firmly.” Tae’s mannerism of instruction was partly influenced by her scientific mentality. She would be precise with U’lei, so that U’lei could grow off this solid foundation of knowledge and human understanding.



Her amorphous hand begins to gently massage and rub the foot, running the length of the arch and rounding the ankle to return along the sole. The slimy progression of her hand is rhythmic and rather precise, and yet U’lei seems attentive to Tae’s responsiveness almost immediately. The construct is gentle, and the young doctor finds herself relaxing to the touch quickly. She slumps back on the couch and heaves a small, still uncertain sigh.



Applying pressure tentatively, U’lei begins to massage in little circle along the ball of Tae’s foot. “Is this good?” she inquires, peering down at Tae with some degree of focus, despite the doctors evident repose.



“That’s perfect, U’lei.” Tae assures her, her breath slowing to a more steady and consistent pace. The slimy fingers of the larger woman cushioned her touch, so even when she was a bit more firm that Tae would have preferred, it was hardly uncomfortable.



She seemed to be rather encouraged by Tae’s affirmation, and quickens her pace slightly. U’lei gradually explores other techniques, seeming immediately attentive to whether or not Tae was getting any enjoyment out of it. She comes to stroke the dorsum from the base of the toes to where the foot arched up more steeply, drawing her slime hands over it in a consistent pattern. All the while, U’lei’s eyes remain trained on Tae’s features. The doctor herself had directed her gaze upwards at the ceiling, and was focusing solely on the pleasure of the touch.



The soreness in Tae’s foot seemed to melt away gradually, and she could feel her entire body being alleviated of stress. For that moment, her mind was not concerned with how she would go about keeping U’lei secret and protected.



A burst of giggles suddenly escapes her as U’lei begins to work her gooey fingers between each toe.



“Oh! Does that tickle?” U’lei inquires, seeming concerned she might have hurt Tae.



“Eheh - yes, a little. You’re pretty good at this, you know, for someone who has never done it.”



“I learn quickly! I am trying to do a good job.” U’lei’s tone is cheery and earnest as she sets down Tae’s foot, and picks up the other.



Tae gives her an encouraging smile and sits up to observe the massage as it continues on her other foot. Now quite acquainted with what Tae enjoyed, U’lei wastes no time kneading the sore regions of her foot gently and helping to soothe that ache.



“You are very tense.” U’lei says. “I can tell because this foot doesn’t feel the way the other did, when I was done with it.”



A giggle erupts from Tae’s mouth, and she nods her agreement. “I’d figure. Haven’t had a massage in forever, and I stand all day.” She wiggles her toes again in U’lei’s grip, smiling at her affectionately.


“I hope this helps. I can do this for you any time,” U’lei says, and then, “Your feet have a good taste.”



Tae inhales through her nose rather sharply, the comment taking her off guard. “Oh, do they?” she inquires, giving U’lei another smile, albeit an uncertain one.



“Yes. They are salty and taste like your skin,” U’lei says in an amiable and casual tone.



“I guess I was not being attentive to the fact that you taste through your whole body. Many people find feet sort of gross.”



“Your feet are not gross. I like them.” U’lei nods a few times to punctuate that claim, settling the debate. “I hope I am not irritating you.”



“Huh? No, not at all! I am enjoying this. It’s very nice, U’lei.”



“I meant I hope my caustic nature is not irritating your skin,” U’lei clarifies.



Tae pulls the foot that U’lei had already massaged into her lap and examines it. Her skin is particularly smooth, having been exfoliated by the acids in U’lei’s composition to a harmless degree. She runs her finger along the length of it.



“Ah - no, I’m unharmed. Actually, my skin feels really good. This is nice.” Tae says, her tone and expression contemplative. Now she had to wonder what applications U’lei’s gelatinous composition could have cosmetically, as it had seemed to work wonders on her. Although it had not been her intention, the slime woman had been slowly digesting Tae wherever they touched.



U’lei continues to massage the other foot, repeating the most successful of the processes she employed on the first. There is a feeling of contented elation washing over Tae by the time her new friend had finished.



“That was very nice,” Tae says sincerely. She reaches out and leans forward to give U’lei a little pat on the arm.



“Yay!” U’lei exclaims. “I am so glad to be making you happy! Just let me know, and I will do that for you any time.” U’lei’s eagerness to help people came at no surprise to Tae, now. She imagined this gesture would be just one of many that the slime construct would employ to show her gratitude. U’lei seems to lean forward slowly, drawing closer to where Tae sat on the couch while remaining careful not to touch the fabric.



Tae begins to stand, pushing herself up from the couch to stand near U’lei, who seems eager for the closeness. The slime woman, of course, immediately rushes against the doctor to embrace her in a solid gooey hug. Tae gasps as she was squeezed against the larger woman, the gelatinous material seeping through her tank top and yoga pants immediately to cooly flow against her skin. Tae feels the sensation of cold slime directly against her as though she was naked, and the uncertain gasp she let out is cut off as U’lei draws her face in to be squeezed between her massive jiggly breasts.



She doesn’t struggle, knowing full well that U’lei had no intent to harm her. Even if she had tried to wiggle free of the larger woman’s hug she’d have hardly been able to escape. After a few moments, U’lei allows Tae to draw back and free herself of the hug. The doctor takes a large gasps of air, wiping a bit of slime off her face, and then giggles heartily up at U’lei, returning the hug with a small one of her own.



“I’m glad to have you here with me, U’lei.” Tae says warmly, staring up to her as they stood in close proximity. Though they had parted, Tae was still entirely slick with slime, and her tanktop was plastered flat against her torso in a manner that would have left nothing for the imagination, if U’lei cared to see such things.



“It is good they did not want me. Now I get to be here with you. I think this is much better than than sitting around all day in a lab.”



U’lei’s expression of emotions is subtle, but Tae was finding herself more attentive to it with each passing verse of conversation. She could sense the giddy elation of U’lei’s manner. Of course, it had seemed to be present when they first met, as well; she was an entity that relished in new experiences. In that moment, Tae felt any doubt or fear she had melting away. Whatever the costs may be, she had done the right thing. This construct - this
 person
 - was not meant to be contained.



She would have a lot of work ahead to ascertain that U’lei was safe and happy. Soon the company would produce another construct, and it would be her job to protect that one as well. When she next faced her project team, she’d have to somehow disguise this intense feeling of new purpose. The world had to believe U’lei was gone; they weren’t ready for her.
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Stripping off her goo-covered clothes, Tae falls exhausted onto her mattress and heaves out a massive contented sigh. She had spent the evening coming to know her new roommate, and U’lei didn’t seem to ever tire. There was something beautiful about an entity that had only known the world through instruction coming to experience it themselves for the first time. The curiosity of the construct was her most expressive trait, and it was evident in every action she took. Tae’s own outward mannerism became that of affection and a desire to protect, and she doted over U’lei every step along the experimental path of exploration.



Work would continue tomorrow, and Tae expected she ought to try get some sleep. Since no one had blown up her phone with frantic calls, she presumed her deception had remained concealed for now.



Tae peels her sticky body off of the bed after spending several moments gathering the willpower to exhaustedly rise. She figured that U’lei was still in the living room, as the television had been turned on for her, and she had been shown how to use the remote. Tae pondered momentarily how U’lei would react were she to catch a glimpse of the doctor’s naked body as she quickly passed from her room to the bathroom for a shower. She expected the slime-woman would not be particularly reactive to it. She understood what a naked human looked like.



Leaning forward to listen for U’lei, Tae stands nude near her door. She doesn’t hear anything for the moment, and cracks the door to peek out. The television was still on, but the couch blocked Tae’s view of where U’lei would be sitting at the base of it. Tae would have to make a special note of picking up some furniture covers tomorrow.
 Slimeproofing.
 Tae hastily crosses from her bedroom to the bathroom, slipping inside.



Literally, that is; the floor tiles were slick with U’lei’s gloop, and falls on her ass as soon as she enters.



No sooner has Tae let out a pained grunt than does she hear a concerned noise from U’lei, there in the bathroom with her. Gasping and covering her breasts, Tae snaps her attention towards the source of the sound. U’lei was there in the tub as she had been when Tae first got home, and stares at the young doctor attentively. “Are you okay?” she asks, beginning to rise from the tub.



“Ouf- U’lei! Hey - I’m okay.” Tae says, scrambling back slightly as she finds herself nude in full view of the slimegirl. She looks around for a towel or something she could snag to cover herself, but none were within reach.



“You had a fall,” U’lei says, concern heavy in her voice. “I hope that was not because of me.”



“These tiles are always slippery.” Tae says hastily, and not entirely convincingly. “I need to get a bath rug in here.”



Encroaching towards her, U’lei reaches down to aid Tae in rising. Tae takes hold of her hand almost instinctively, but when she puts any force behind the grip, her hand just slip right out of the grip. Tae returns her hand to covering her breast, inadvertently dabbing a globule of U’lei’s slime onto her tit.



U’lei looks down at the arm she had offered Tae as if she was contemplating it. Suddenly, she leans way down with both hands outstretched towards the smaller woman. Tae lets out a little uncertain squeak as she is hoisted up with both slimy arms. Tae lifts her from the ground without so much as a grunt and supports her against her slimy chest.



A heavy gasp escapes Tae as she is brought up to be practically spooning U’lei. Her legs wrap around the larger slime woman’s body in an attempting to secure herself, as she could feel herself slowly sinking through the slimy grasp.



“I’m - I’m okay you can set me down.” Tae shudders at the sensation of the moving slimy matter of U’lei’s body sloshing over her form as they were pressed to each other. U’lei sets her down gently, ascertaining that Tae had secure footing on the ground before releasing her.



Tae’s body was slick and shiny with a thin layer of light blue slime. She sparkled with the bathroom’s lighting and the reflection of the large faintly glowing slimegirl that stood so near to her. “I’m sorry,” Tae says after a moment.



“Why are you sorry? I did not mind helping you up.” U’lei seemed to be attempting to interpret what Tae meant, but was not always extremely attentive to ideas that were not stated literally. Her eyes meet the young doctor’s as Tae looks up.



“No, it’s just - sorry you saw me nude. I didn’t know you were in here. I meant to come shower.”



U’lei smiles widely in response to that, and is silent for a lengthy moment. It hadn’t been the reaction Tae was expecting.



“Don’t be sorry about that.” U’lei sounds both amused and teasing in tone. The slime woman looks over her shoulder towards the bathtub.



Finally uncovering herself after a long moment, Tae allows her hands to fall to her side. She expected U’lei would just keep blankly staring at her face and be entirely inattentive to the nudity, but instead U’lei’s attention immediately fixates upon the now revealed breasts. Tae resists the urge to cover herself again, and inhales lightly.



“U’lei,” she begins to inquire, “Does it feel odd to see me this way?”



“A little. I am used to you wearing things. People are not usually naked.”



“Yeah that’s… true. But do you feel anything unusual when you look at me?”



“I think so.”


Both are silent for a moment as Tae considers how to inquire about the feeling. Eventually, U’lei elaborates.



“I feel like I want to touch you.”



Nodding lightly, Tae allows that detail to circulate around her mind, trying to contemplate what scientific aspect of U’lei’s nature could inspire that desire in response to her nudity. It is as though the systematic process of addressing U’lei’s mental stimuli made her ignorant of the more obvious truth. Still, the reality of it comes to her after a lengthy moment.



“You feel pleasure touching me?” Tae inquires.



U’lei’s response is rather pure and simplistic. She reaches out to touch Tae’s breast, holding it gently in her large gelatinous hand for several moments, and then replies with simple confidence. “Yes.”



Tae decides to try a more direct question, wondering why she had not asked it before. “Do you feel romantic attraction?” As far as she understood, U’lei would not. But they had not expected her to behave in this manner.



U’lei is silent for a rather long period of time, obviously finding the question to be complex. Her reply seems uncertain. “Maybe not the way you do.”


The insight of the comment surprises her, and Tae doesn’t feel inclined to press further. It was important U’lei came to understand herself at her own pace, and didn’t have any ideas forced upon her that would influence how she thought about her own consciousness. Tae did not want to be the go-to authority for her feelings.



“You were going to shower?” U’lei inquires.



Tae nods lightly, snapping out of a momentary loss of thought. “Yeah, sorry, I didn’t realize you’d gotten back in the tub. Didn’t want to kick you out.” Her tone is apologetic and casual, though she finds her nerves elevated by the close proximity U’lei had to her naked body.



“You don’t have to kick me out!” she suggests cheerily. “I’ll just stay here with you.”



Hesitating, Tae nods lightly. “That’s alright. You can go where you want to.” She smiles lightly at U’lei and navigates around her carefully. She didn’t figure there was any harm in U’lei being present as she showered.



U’lei’s torso rotates to follow Tae’s movements towards the shower, and the lower portion of the constructs body only follows after the above portion has turned nearly entirely about. Her body jiggles as she whips around.



“Would shower water harm you?” Tae asks U’lei, though the question was more to herself. The powerful hose the hazard attendant had employed had blasted her apart, but the gently pressure of a shower would likely not deconstruct her membrane.



“I’m not sure!” U’lei replies, watching attentively as Tae bends down to turn on the bath faucet and stopper for the shower. The young doctor’s breasts hung gently as she turned the water to hot before righting herself. “I don’t think so.”



After testing the water, Tae moves beneath the pressure and adjusts the shower-head so that the stream was gentle. She turns her gaze to U’lei attentively for a moment before allowing her head to pass beneath the stream, and gently massaging her face in a cleansing manner.



U’lei encroaches and places her hand beneath the stream after slight hesitation. The gently pressure of the water cascades about her slimy arm but doesn’t wash her away. A large smile returns to her face as she waits for Tae to look.



The warm water flows down Tae’s front as she pulls her face from the water and draws her hair back with both hands. “Oh, good!” she says, observing that U’lei was unharmed. And then they stand together, divided by that wall of the tub, with U’lei’s hand extended towards Tae, for a rather lengthy moment.


“Should I come in?” U’lei’s uncertain inquiry breaks the quiet moment.


“Oh - okay. Yeah, that’s fine.” Tae nods lightly and attempts to make some room for U’lei, but it was clear they were going to be pressed a bit tight. “I figure you could use a shower too - to wash off the uh, dust and dirt from around the house.” Tae bumbles in her words slightly as U’lei climbs into the shower, her massive form took most of the room in the chamber and Tae had to squeeze right up against her to be in the path of the shower faucet.



The membrane aids U’lei in flushing out the dust and dirt particles that had found their way past it as she played around the house. Her pure light-blue color remains as clear as ever.



U’lei turns and faces her slowly so that her breasts were level with the young doctor’s head, and the warm water cascaded upon her chest where she was not blocked by the smaller woman before her.



Tae has turned partially to face her and finds herself face to face with U’lei’s massive gelatinous breasts. There’s hardly any room for her to back away, and she had to move in practically against the slime woman to be in the path of the shower.



“Is this uncomfortable?” U’lei acquires, peering down at Tae in an attentive manner, though she failed to provide the small doctor any additional room.



“It’s alright. Just getting situated.” Tae turns back away from U’lei once more and allows herself to lean back against the slime woman, using her as support. The water washes over her face and chest as she again makes an effort to scrub herself, as though she could ignore U’lei and proceed in an ordinary manner.



U’lei stands there in a content and unintrusive manner, allowing the small doctor to recline back against her and rest her head between her breasts. She peers down at her for some time, and then her gaze drifts upwards to the shower faucet as the water cascaded upon them. The gelatinous composition of U’lei slowly warms to a temperature closer to that of the steaming water, and and Tae lets out a soft and relaxed sigh as the warmth of her companion emanates through her back.



“Do you know what to do?” Tae inquires, turning her head up slightly to look towards U’lei, as the other loomed behind and above.



“Yes. I think I am mostly clean though. I’ll just stand in the water for a while to wash off.” U’lei says, sounding cheery. She bounces a few times in a contented and excited manner, and Tae can feel the slime woman’s breasts lifting and dropping on either side of her head.



Tae reaches out to select a bar of soap and rub it between her hands, forming a soapy froth. Her tension leaves her gradually as she relaxes to the warmth and comfort of the shower, but the close proximity to U’lei was still somewhat intimidating.



“Did you want me to help?” U’lei inquires, observing that the young doctor had spent some time turning the soap in hand. Tae seemed to stare forward in an uncertain manner as the water cascaded upon her torso.



“Ah! It’s alright.” Tae snaps out of it at the sound of U’lei’s inquiry. She sets about washing herself, passing the bar of soap over her stomach and arms in a manner that seemed unnatural and forced. U’lei looms over her and peers down at her closely, seeming to observe and judge her cleaning methods.



Tae suddenly lets out a
 snerk
 in an amused fashion as a thought crosses her mind. “I suppose you imagine bathing to be pretty, like, sexy.” Tae giggle-snorts before hastily continuing. “I mean, the information we gave you would have been little stock clips from TV and advertising. Very… elegant?”



U’lei doesn’t seem to understand, but smiles warmly down at Tae regardless, seeming to be mostly responding to the doctor’s more lax and cheery tone in her explanation.


“I guess getting clean is elegant, since elegant people do it.” U’lei observes, having only partially caught on to the idea Tae was expressing.



The young doctor smiles and exhales through her nose. “I suppose some things are going to be odd to you - so different from anything we could have explained when you were just getting started.”



“There is a lot I do not entirely understand. Some things don’t really seem consistent.” U’lei says. She reaches up slowly and settles her hand on Tae’s shoulder. Her tone suddenly seems to soften and lose some of it’s cheerfully inquisitive tone as she continues. “It is as though people are always combatting their nature. Or that the world around you grew so quickly, that no person can truly understand it. They’re always just sort of guessing.”



Tae is still as she listens to U’lei’s speculation, her eyes drifting from the gooey hand upon her shoulder to U’lei’s features as she slowly turns. She’s baffled by this sudden bit of insight, as U’lei had been communicating in such a literal manner.



“I suppose that is surely true. Thanks to the cooperation of people, things have advanced extraordinarily quickly. More changes to daily life than any other time in human history. It’s no wonder that we might naturally struggle to keep up with our own world.”



“You resist your nature as well.” U’lei seems attached to her train of thought as Tae’s talks, and peers down to the doctor. “You are always struggling with what feels right and doing something else.”



Tae turns to face her fully now, appearing perturbed by U’lei’s words.
 Also surely true,
 She thinks to herself. But everything about this circumstance felt wrong to her, in a societal sense, and yet right to her in a deeper sense. Tae could not deny the intense desire for closeness she felt towards U’lei. She could not deny the urge she felt to protect U’lei and be a companion to her. As Tae contemplates it, she comes to realize she could not deny her lust either.



“Well,” Tae begins uncertainly as she looks up at the large slime woman, standing but a few inches from her, “this world has many rules to help guide people. And it’s important that we are… cautious and…”



She falls silent slowly as U’lei now sets both hands upon her shoulder. The slime woman holds her gently, her gooey fingers rubbing the skin on Tae’s shoulder with deliberate slowness.



“I don’t know, U’lei. I’m not really sure what I want.” Her voice becomes soft as she talks, as though guilt was creeping into her. The longer this continued, the clearer it became to Tae that U’lei understood what was happening here. U’lei was attentive to Tae’s desire, and it was mortifying.



“I think I know.” U’lei says, confirming Tae’s suspicion. “It would feel so right to me if only it felt right to you.”



As she hears that, Tae feels the subtle ache in her chest fading away. She feels her shoulders set down gently as she exhales softly, and her body calms to U’lei’s touch. “It feels right to you?” Tae’s inquiry is a gentle plea for confirmation, but didn’t truly have any doubt by the time she asked.



“It feels right.”



And even with U’lei’s hands upon her shoulder, Tae is unable to make a move in response. She’s entirely unsure what sort of move U’lei was expecting.



Slowly, U’lei begins to sway. It is a gentle movement that begins almost unnoticeable until her hands apply a gentle force on Tae and begin to guide her back and forth.



Tae smiles softly. “Are we dancing?” she inquires. Her hands finally leave her side and settle upon U’lei’s hips gently. U’lei’s body feels almost comparable to flesh as water flows over it, and she is quite warm.



U’lei doesn’t respond verbally, but slowly begins to sway her hips in a gentle rhythmic way. The soft glow of her eyes seems to fluctuate, a subtle pulse of illumination erupting from them as they lock on Tae’s features.



Tae can’t help but glance down at the slime woman’s lower body as she gently moves it back and forth. There is a subtle jiggle that traverses U’lei with each motion, though the width of her hips was great enough that there wasn’t an incredible amount of room for her to sway before she gently bumped into the glass or the tiled bathroom wall opposite.



U’lei releases one of Tae’s shoulders to reach past her and select the bottle of bodywash from the shelf beneath the faucet. She leans forward into Tae’s pressing her massive gelatinous bust against her as she stretches to reach the item, her other hand remaining on Tae’s shoulder and holding her secure.



Finding her face pressed between U’lei’s massive gelatinous tits, Tae can only let out a little surprised squeal. Her entire vision is blocked by semi-transparent slime, and Tae gets the sensation of being underwater as she is pressed momentarily into U’lei’s firm embrace. Once U’lei has retrieved the bottle of bodywash, and retracts. Tae takes a hasty gasp of air, but smiles widely at U’lei when the slime woman looks.



U’lei takes her other hand off Tae and begins to squirt out a substantial pile of the foamy body wash into it. “Are you going to clean yourself? You know I realized earlier that some soaps are basic. So I hope it doesn’t make you uncomfortable, with your acidic body.” Tae speaks in a talkative way, but can’t help but use the words to fill the space in time as U’lei peers down at her so intently.



“It’s fine. I’m going to wash you.” U’lei informs her matter-of-factly.



“Ah!” Tae manages to exclaim in her realization. No other reply comes to her.



The young doctor’s eyes are attentively fixed on U’lei’s soap-laden hand as it moves forwards her. U’lei plops the pile of soap against her torso just below the shoulder, and smashes it against Tae gently. Tae can’t help but release a stifled giggle as the cool frothy gel is smeared across her torso. The stifled giggle turns to a gasp as U’lei smears the pile of soap firmly over Tae’s breasts, cupping the firm mass with her soap-covered gelatinous hand.



Setting about her work, U’lei begins to massage and scrub at Tae. She rubs the soap into the doctor’s torso, smearing it against her breasts and stomach and along her sides. She handles the smaller doctor with ease, manipulating her like a mannequin to access what parts of her she sought to clean. She’s efficient, and Tae’ finds herself entirely coating in the bodywash within but a few moments. Tae breathes softly and relaxes into the cleaning, opting to remain quiet for the moment. There is a tingling sensation of her flesh where U’lei touches her, though Tae can not distinguish the sensation of U’lei’s slime and the soap upon her skin.



Often, U’lei’s scrubbing and washing seems to be more akin to a massage, as the gelatinous construct uses both hands to rub the moisturizing body wash into Tae’s skin in a rhythmic way. Tae relaxes entirely to the touch and allows U’lei to do what she would, and her eyes gently close as the gelatinous woman worked over every part of her. When U’lei comes to scrub at and wash Tae’s crotch, the young doctor doesn’t so much as gasp. She no longer felt uncomfortable with the closeness, and did not expect she need keep discouraging U’lei’s touch.



The tingling sensation continues, and Tae can eventually feel it over almost the entire surface of her body. It is a strange sensation, comparable to a sunburn, but not truly uncomfortable.



When U’lei scrubs her back, Tae leans forward and rests gently against her. She allows U’lei to embrace her and rub at her backside with her soapy gelatinous hands. Tae’s head lays between U’lei’s breast for a few minutes longer as the larger woman ascertains her work was fully complete.



“Do you feel all clean?” U’lei asks, stepping back from Tae’s gently to peer at her.



Tae takes a moment to rinse off, rubbing at herself with her own hands to clear her body of whatever remnant of soap and slime was still upon her. She soaks her head beneath the faucet again, rinsing out her hair once more as U’lei had not really touched it. “Mhm!” she replies warmly, “That was...very nice. You’re pretty good at massages.”



“I’m glad you enjoyed it! I enjoyed helping.” U’lei’s voice is noisy and cheery as Tae bends down to turn off the faucet. Her ass presses gently against U’lei’s thighs in their close proximity.



As Tae steps out and begins to dry herself off, a new wave of thought washes over her torrentially. She finds herself unable to truly focus as her mind recounts all the potential ways this could go wrong, and the plans she had formed to ascertain it did not. She turns to U’lei with the towel around her waist and bids her a goodnight.



“I have to go into work tomorrow morning. I might be gone a long while… are you going to be okay here?” She had explained this to U’lei when she departed to her room after their evening together, but she felt compelled to make sure.


“I will be okay. I will watch the television. I do not think I will be bored. I will try not to make any messes.” U’lei bounces a few times in a hearty and contented manner as she speaks, seeming excited for what was before them.



“Okay. I think you could use a phone. I’ll teach you tomorrow, too, so you can call me if you need me.” U’lei nods in response to Tae, continue to gently bounce and jiggle.



“Goodnight Tae!” U’lei
 squishily
 goes off back towards the living room, the noise her feet make on the tile floor not incomparable to that of wet rubber boots.



With her thoughts racing and her passions high, Tae returns to her room and collapses once more on her bed. Her skin is extraordinarily smooth, and Tae runs a hand along her leg before letting out a sharp and surprised noise. Not only was the texture of her skin flawless and incredibly soft to the touch, but U’lei’s acidic exfoliating had left her entirely hairless from the neck down. She examines herself in amazement, observing how U’lei had inadvertently shaved her about her crotch and legs.



The scientist half of her has to imagine how the technology involved in creating U’lei could be used in cosmetics. She spends a good bit of time feeling at her own body and admiring U’lei’s work before exhaustion overtakes her, and she falls asleep.
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“Goodmorning Doctor Klein.” Aubrey’s voice snaps Tae out of a loll as he enters her office. She offers her a tired grunt and listens. “I’ve got an invoice from the biotics department and Marcellous wanted you to go over these prep-measurement for ProjectBeta. Run them through the formula again.” She takes the two sets of documents from folder and offers them to Tae, but sets them down on her table when the doctor does not respond.



Tae had been distracted all morning. As soon as she left U’lei, conflicting thoughts about her work set upon her. She was having trouble keeping up the act already, and her suspicious behavior was likely to be noticed. The more she thought about it, the more potential evidence she discovered. All it would take is someone getting an indication something was wrong and they’d figure out what happened. She could hardly even count the number of crimes she’d committed in that one act. After her first contact with U’lei in the chamber, she had felt uncharacteristically sentimental and protective. The Tae before that day never would have dared something of this scope. Tae realizes she’s been ignoring Aubrey, and looks up suddenly.



“Ah, thanks Aubrey.”


“Yep. So have you thought of a name yet?”



Tae tries to shake off her distraction. “A name?” She resists the urge to look down at her stomach.



“For ProjectBeta.”



“Ah.” Tae contemplates it a moment. “Didn’t name U’lei until she was up.”



“That’s true, I guess. But we weren’t calling her ProjectAlpha. Bit of a mouthful.” Aubrey was trying to joke, but Tae was disheveled, and didn’t find it amusing.



“Call her Slave.” Tae says, the sharpness of her tone surprising her.



“Oh come on, Tae.”



“Come on, what?!” Tae’s sharpness doesn’t surprise her this time. That belittling tone peeved her intensely.



“You keep talking about them like people.”



Tae snatches a document off her desk and turns in her chair to face partially away from her.



“You’re up there talking to the press about how U’lei had all this personality and you were so sad to have to destroy her. We’re not raising gorillas here. U’lei was a weapon.”



“She had a personality. Far beyond that of any animal besides humans. We gave her instruction for months. Came to know her well. Are you unable to fathom how there might be some attachment there?” Tae clenches her chair tensely, and her knuckles turn white. Besides this, she contained her anger well enough.


“I don’t blame your attachment, Tae. But she was just information loaded into biomass. UnityEra is going to produce twenty more by the end of the year. U’lei did a lot for our research.”



“You’re right.” Tae resists the urge to scream at her.



Aubrey is quiet for a moment, and enters her office fully. She turns around and closes the door slowly, and Tae exhales through her nose.



“I’m sorry Tae. I only bring this up because this is such a tense time for our image. The spotlight really got put on you after this happened. We need you to be a rational face for the company.”



“I understand. I’ll get to work.” Tae taps her heel on the ground a few times. “I’ll be alright. Give me a couple days to get my things back on track,” she says, desperately hoping Aubrey would be satisfied and leave.



“ProjectBeta isn’t getting put on the back burner. We need you at your best - we’re trying to hasten the process as much as possible. Think of the investors.”



“My work will be submitted on time. You won’t be waiting on me,” Tae assures her.



“That reminds me, did you dispose of U’lei in the decontamination runoff vats? Downstairs?”



Tae hesitates. They wouldn’t find U’lei there if they looked, but it was unlikely Aubrey would be going through the trouble of prying one open without good reason, as they were biohazards.



“Either that or into Stasis Storage,” Tae says, as though she could not entirely remember. Items were being shipped to and from storage every day. She imagined a lost parcel could believably lift suspicion from her.



“Biotech wanted to take another look at the membrane alignment, but I suppose they should’ve made note of that sooner. You didn’t record it?”



“I’m sorry, I had been distracted.” Tae grimaces lightly. Aubrey doubtless thought her an emotional wreck. “Anyway, Aubrey. It’s just been a bit of a morning,” she tries to explain, her tone apologetic.



“Yeah. Get some coffee in you,” her tone is dismissive, which would have irritated Tae if she was not so eager to have attention taken off of her. She leaves and closes the door behind herself.



She grumbles. “Bitch.” The way that she had dehumanized U’lei in such a blatant and apathetic way pissed her off. Every day she spent at this place it was becoming harder to hold in her confliction. And the more she struggled with it, the more her coworkers began to subtly allude her weakness. If she stood with U’lei, they were not going to stand with her. If she had to betray her co-workers to avoid betraying herself, she knew what she would do.



But these thoughts don’t come to Tae easily. She struggles with the uncertainty. She contemplates the worst case scenario. But the worst case scenario wasn’t Tae going to prison, or even U’lei being destroyed. The worst case scenario, to Tae, was an eternal subjugation of a sentient people. Constructs given life, but forever deemed lower than their creators.



She knew, in her heart, that there was only truly one moral choice. This living entity they had created deserved a chance to flourish, and the sanctity of life would be protected.



But even if she could protect U’lei, there would soon be many like her. Marcellous wanted them to be stripped of all that which made U’lei unique and individualistic. Tae could never allow that, but she had no idea what to do. Even without her help they could be able to complete this project.



The hours pass slowly, and Tae is unproductive. She spends much of the afternoon contemplating what was to come. Once she gets the chance, she sneaks out early and heads home.







There’s still some degree of tension every time Tae comes home, as if she expects to find the FBI parked outside, or step in to see U’lei’s gone. Gathering up her things from the car, Tae moves swiftly up the steps towards her home. She had managed to find some plastic covers for her furniture, so that U’lei could sit and lay down somewhere other than the floor. She takes a moment to cast a suspicious glance around the neighborhood, and then slips inside.



U’lei must have found something peculiar to watch on the television, because Tae can hear the loud moans of two women as she enters the house. Her momentary relief when she rounds the corner to see U’lei contently sitting near the couch is replaced with odd shock as she observes the wide display showing some HD porn video. U’lei had the volume cranked way up and was staring intently at the screen as two women moaned and fucked.



Tae can't help but stare for some moments. It was bizarre to see U’lei watching porn so casually. Her mannerism was almost childish as she sits there. The doctor’s eyes move from her to the show, and Tae watches as two actresses go at it energetically.



“Oh! Hey Tae!” Tae had been so fixated on the television screen that she hadn’t realized U’lei noticed her. She jolts slightly as though
 she
 was the one caught.



“Hey U’lei! What are you doing?” Tae sets her purse on the counter and walks over hesitantly.



“I was just watching some T.V. I’m glad your home for work! It felt like a really long time.”


“Aha… yeah. It’s - I was able to get home a bit early.” Distraction is evident in Tae’s tone as she continues to approach. “Are you watching… pornography?”



“I had been. I did not know what it was at first. The movie just said C.V. Studios.”


“Oh, yeah - they’re a porn company.”



“They are well known?” U’lei inquires.


“Uh… sorta.” Tae feels uncomfortable as U’lei’s confident manner somehow projects all the awkwardness of this situation onto her instead. “Do you enjoy watching pornography? What else have you been watching.”



“It is pretty interesting. I did not expect that sex was like that.”



“Ah. Well, it’s really not. Sex in real life different.”



“It is hard for me to understand some things just through the information I am provided secondhand.”



“Why have you been wondering about sex, U’lei?”



“I guess it just occured to me that it was on your mind, and I imagined I should acquaint myself with it incase it becomes relevant.”



Tae can’t help but smile at U’lei’s literal way of thinking about things. Still, the implication was not entirely settled in her. It was hard for her to avoid simply bursting out her own literal question and having clarity in it once and for all. She imagined that if she asked U’lei directly about sex, U’lei would give her a vague answer that suggested she was fine with the idea, but didn’t entirely understand it or care about it. That sort of concerned Tae. She was worried about that being the case.



If her and U’lei were to be intimate together, she wanted her to have a full understanding of what it would mean. Sometimes it was hard to judge how U’lei was feeling.



“We should find you a nice romance movie, instead of porn.” Tae says. She begins to lay the plastic covers over the couch. “You’d probably find that interesting. Maybe it can help you understand some things about people.”



U’lei turns off the television and turns partially to watch Tae as she sets the couch-liner up. “That sounds fun. We can watch it together!”



“Yeah. That’s a great idea. Ah, we can watch
 There’s Something About Mary
 . I’ve got it in the player.” Tae tried to recall if there were any moments in that movie that would be particularly difficult to explain to U’lei, but she figured it’d be innocent enough.



When the couch is protected by the plastic cover, Tae sits down on it. She wiggles on the smooth surface a few times, settling in. Then she pats beside herself and invites U’lei to join her.



U’lei settles down against U’lei. The couch groans from the weight of the larger slime woman, and Tae flops gently against her as the cushions dent downwards.



Before Tae can really correct herself and apologize for the sudden closeness, U’lei extends an arm and wraps it gently around her. The larger slimegirl tugs Tae gently against her, holding the doctor's side to hers and leaning gently against her to supportingly.



“This is a pretty funny movie.” Tae says warmly, relaxing quickly enough to U’lei’s contact. Once she committed to being slimy, it was pretty comfortable to cuddle up against the gelatinous construct. She leans forward to take up the remote from the ground, and U’lei tugs her back in a firm and gentle manner as she rises and leans back again. Tae finds herself pulled like a child into U’lei’s lab. At once, the lack of solidity to the platform surprises her. She swishes back and forth on U’lei’s jiggling lap as the gelatinous woman takes hold of her and pulls her in for a cuddle.



“What do you enjoy in sex?” U’lei asks, her mind obviously still fixated on the content of the video she had been watching. As Tae turns on the television and switches it over to the DVD player, she sees that U’lei had been several hours into a playlist.



Tae exhales quietly through her nose, relaxing back against U’lei’s chest in a slow and indecisive manner. She had to wonder what it might lead to if she told U’lei of what she enjoyed. She supposed there was no harm, fundamentally, in sating her curiosity.



“Well, I enjoy it when stuff is done to my breasts,” she says at last.



“They seemed to be sensitive.” U’lei rests her head gently on Tae’s shoulder, and peers down over her. “When I touched you there.”



“Yeah. I suppose I wasn’t entirely ready for it. It - it wasn’t uncomfortable. I’ve just not really been in a situation like this.” Tae suddenly finds herself feeling as though she was the inexperienced one. U’lei was so confident in everything, and yet Tae still kept viewing her as this inexperienced and innocent entity.



U’lei’s hand gently runs over Tae’s head, feeling the smooth surface of her hair. The young doctor has to feel a pang of momentary concern as U’lei touches her there, as though the slime woman’s acidic touch might render her bald. Each passing moment of their contact, however, saw Tae relaxing further into the contact. Everything about this felt right, and she knew that her own desire for closeness matched U’lei’s.



Gently patting Tae, U’lei relaxes comfortably back against the plastic lined couch, drawing the doctor comfortably against herself. Tae could now comprehend U’lei’s expressive affection so clearly, as the physical way U’lei communicated became less enigmatic.



“Do you want to take off your shirt?” U’lei inquires quietly, her gelatinous arms resting on each of Tae’s thighs to support her on her lap.



“Ah? Oh - I’m not worried about it getting slimy.” Tae glances down at herself in an unconcerned way, already having accepted the sliminess.



“That’s not what I meant.” U’lei sounds amused as she speaks.



Tae still manages to be caught off guard by the preposition. She could never really predict what U’lei would do next, as she was hard to read.



“Oh, okay,” Tae says, finding herself surprised by the lack of hesitance in her response. Her eyes drift downwards slowly to her shirt, the white button-up crinkly from moving within her suit-jacket. She sets the remote aside on the couch, and her hands seem to move on their own accord.



The intro-song to
 There’s Something About Mary
 plays warmly in the background, the gentle music and upbeat strumming instills a sense of giddiness in Tae, as she relaxes further into her circumstance.



Fingering at the topmost button for a lengthy moment, Tae begins to undo her shirt. She bares herself leisurely, moving down the column of buttons in a tantalizing way. She wondered if U’lei could truly be teased. It still wasn’t evident to her if U’lei truly lusted about the physical appearance of a person, or if she found it compelling for other reasons. Tae presumed it was obvious U’lei at least enjoyed it, else should would not have spent such a significant chunk of her day watching pornography.



The cool air washes over Tae’s chest and stomach as the last button comes free, and the shirt opens to expose her more fully. She works each arm out of the button up steadily, remaining balancing on U’lei’s lap, and tosses the article aside.



The cool touch of U’lei’s hands upon her stomach causes Tae softly gasp, as the slimegirl slid her hands up Tae’s body. The gentle breeze that flows across the surface of her midriff touches her cooly where U’lei had already passed, and the sensation of the slime evaporating gave Tae tingles. That tingling sensation rises with Tae’s arms along the smooth surface of Tae’s stomach, drifting inevitably upwards towards her breasts.



When U’lei’s progressing touch reaches the bottom edge of Tae’s bra and nudges against it. Tae gasps out sharply as the cool slime slides beneath her bra with ease, washing over her teat in a smooth and sudden gesture. Once the slime woman had secured a grip on each of Tae’s breasts, she pulls her back firmly against herself, squeezing the other woman tightly into her lap.



The gooey sensation of Tae’s gelatinous material sliding slowly over her skin and against her nipple sent a wave of shudders through her body. U’lei’s hand seemed to slobber over Tae’s breasts as it hovered over her, licking like a big slimy tongue. The slime washed back and forth over her in a motion like waves. She could feel the jello-like texture rubbing against the areola and nipple on each breast as it worked underneath her bra.



A sharp snapping noise is heard as U’lei’s hands grow between Tae’s breasts and her bra, and the strap snaps.



“Tell me how you enjoy it.” U’lei speaks softly in an inquisitive tone, her voice somewhat slow and soft.



As the slime-woman’s hands form more completely, they cup each of Tae’s breasts in hand, supporting them with ease. Even as U’lei’s hands hold her breasts securely, Tae can feel the constant movement of the slime-woman’s body flowing against her nipples steady. The flow within U’lei’s body periodically makes small adjustments, nudging Tae’s nipple back and forth and in varying directions.



U’lei wasn’t looking for a verbal answer from Tae. It wasn’t a question as much as it was a command. U’lei remained ever attentive to Tae’s body and knew that her body would confess everything.



As she was bid, Tae tells U’lei how she likes it. She gasps out softly and rocks back against the larger slime woman passionately, a small noise escaping her every time her small and perky nipples were turned within the slime girls massaging hand.



It is as though mathematical algorithms perfectly calibrated the best methods for U’lei to employ, because with each passing moment she corrected her technique to suit Tae’s preference. Every subtle gasp Tae let out provided information to U’lei, who wordlessly accommodated the desire.



U’lei’s hands eventually abandon their solid shape and become thick shapeless tendrils or tentacles of goo. They latch to each of Tae’s breasts, each nearly entirely encompassing the soft mound of flesh.



The arms of slime pull at Tae’s nipples, sucking them and tugging firmly. Tae’s surprise comes with soft moaning as U’lei quickly finds a way to heighten her pleasure.



“That’s good,” Tae gasps out the response hastily, a sharp note of uncertainty working its way into the last syllable. U’lei slightly slows her pace and tugs more gently. A soft moan escapes the doctor’s mouth as U’lei adjusts, and pleasure washes over her. She reaches down to slowly unfasten and remove her pants as she sits on U’lei’s jiggy lap. Tae continues to massage and stroke Tae’s breasts as she removes her pants and tosses them aside. She hooks a thumb into her panties and pulls them down and off as well, so that her bare ass sinks comforting into U’lei’s lap.



“You don’t have milk, do you?” U’lei inquires with a slight tilt her her head, continuing to tug on Tae’s nipples with her two arm-like appendages.



Tae can’t help but giggle noisily. “No that’s - usually mothers,” she says, looking back and up towards U’lei as she reclines nude on the slime woman’s lap.



“I had seen it being done as part of the porn production. It feels good for you anyway?”



“Oh - yes. It does.” Tae breathes heavily between her words, her arm reaching over to pick up the remote once again.



U’lei begins to gently move Tae’s breasts up and down in a rhythmic manner as the flow-motion of her gelatinous arms continues to stimulate her nipples and areola. Tae draws the remote into her lap, directing the rounded end towards her slit and nudging it against her sex gently. Reaching out to draw her hand across U’lei’s slimy arm, Tae gathers up a globule of slime in hand and smears it over the television remote and her own pussy, lubricating it for the insertion.



U’lei reclines back slowly, her hips raising to nudge Tae’s own body upwards and hold her in a more accessible manner. Tae’s legs drift apart to settle on either side of U’lei’s own legs below, and she works the rounded end of the remote slowly into her flower, wiggling it amidst the faintly glowing blue slime as she moves it deeper a centimeter at a time.



U’lei has practically become a reclining chair for Tae as the smaller doctor relaxes against her and masturbates with the remote. The woman’s body had slowly sunk partially into U’lei, so that slime covered her entire backside and flowed gently against her anus. The large goo-girl tentacles work on her breasts at a pace that matches Tae’s own stimulation, fondling her tits and gently suckling and suctioning.



The sounds of the movie soon grow inaudible with the rising volume of Tae’s gasps and moans. She draws the remote in and out of herself, pleasuring her pussy with the glowing slimy lubricant and gradually increasing her pace. Soon she feels the mounting pressure of an approaching orgasm washing over her. U’lei’s relentless stimulation of her breasts increased in speed vivaciously as she sensed Tae’s increasing pleasure, and every slick motion of the slimy remote came with another noisy moan.



“Ah fuck, U’lei, that’s good.” Tae exhales heavily with a long shudder, stuffing the remote deep into her sex and practically gurgling as the slime-covered rubber buttons stimulated her inner walls, the bumpy texture of the remote rubbing against her g-spot within.



“Are you getting close?” U’lei inquires, carefully observing Tae’s mannerism and her progressively more energetic masturbation. She gently rocks back and forth against Tae’s hips, allowed the doctor to rub her naked ass against her lap.



“Keep going,” Tae gasps out, huffing heavily between her groaning noises. Her eyes slowly begin to loll back in her head as she continues to pleasure herself with U’lei working her tits. She shudders in small convulsions, the anticipatory sensation washing over her in a forceful way. The settings on the television flip around randomly as she inadvertently presses many of the buttons inside herself.



U’lei nuzzles her slimy face gently against the back of Tae’s neck, holding the young doctor securely on herself. Her large gelatinous tendrils twist and suckle on Tae’s nipples in a steady and massaging manner.



A noisy shriek overtakes Tae’s moans as orgasm takes her, and she convulses violently on U’lei’s lap. Her pussy squeezes down tightly on the remote and she squirts out a sudden little splatter of cum. Tae’s ejaculation mingles with U’lei’s glowing gelatinous slime, practically coating the entirety of Tae’s crotch and thighs. She shudders out a heavy groaning sigh, flopping back against U’lei in an exhausted manner, her head resting back against the slimegirl’s tits.



U’lei continues to gently pull and tug at Tae’s nipples, but slows her pace, allowing the doctor a small break from the stimulation as she was left tender.



Tae gently draws the remote out of herself, a noisy
 shlick
 sound being produced as it’s dragged through the slime and girl-cum.



“Fuck that’s good, U’lei.” She breathes heavily, slowly recovering from the moment of intense pleasure. She allows the cum-drenched remote to fall to the ground, a long strand of slime hanging from her hands as it falls to the floor.



U’lei ceases to rub at Tae’s nipples as intensely, and instead begins to gently massage her breasts and stomach in an affection and soothing manner, cuddling the doctor against herself closely. “We should do this a lot!” U’lei says in a cheery manner.



Tae can’t help but chuckle. Her mind can barely contemplate the sensations U’lei had given her. “Yeah,” she agrees in a manner that made it clear her mind was more than made up. . It was as though every part of U’lei could move independently to perfectly pleasure Tae in many places at once. She could get used to that.



There was something about being absolutely coated in U’lei’s cool slime that instilled a deep sense of comfort in Tae. She rests against U’lei for some time, her breathing relaxing and her heart slowly as they cuddle together.
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“Actually, ProjectBeta is coming along pretty swiftly. We cut down a lot of time in the biofusing processes.” Marcellous talks as he walks with Tae towards her office. “Biotics wasn’t expecting any issue, of course. We had greenlight on the compound and could begin growing the matter immediately. That’s good.”



Tae rubs her eyes tiredly. The Project Director had managed to catch her on the way in. She couldn’t help but slip out of the conversation as he drags on about the details. When he stops speaking she mentally jolts and tries to formulate a makeshift response. “Ah, yeah. We’ll retain samples in case this next one is disposed of as well.”



Marcellous raises a brow at her, blatantly attentive to her discontent response. “We’re not expecting any issues. The problem that occurred with U’lei-”



“The new project is obedient, I know.” Tae cuts him off.



“Tae, the problem that occurred with U’lei was a freak mistake. No one in the office faults you. People out there don’t know what it’s like to do this kind of work.”



Tae is silent for the moment, and the director continues.



“The more we talk about it, the more it’s bothering you. I can tell. I want you to get back on the horse. This is a perfect situation. ProjectBeta will be ready for a demonstration in just a few days. The world is already shocked by our success. When they see how quickly we were able to address an initial concern, it’ll turn everything around.”



Marcellous opens the door to the biotics department and holds it for Tae, and continues to speak as she remains silent. “It’ll save the company. The new construct is mentally inclined towards military use. It’s attentive, calculating. And yes, obedient. Not in a slave like manner, in the manner of a soldier. The perfect representation of what it’s use will be.”



Tae wiggles her jaw lightly, her brow furrowed in a contemplative manner. “It’s early. If we do the demonstration on time, we’ll be skipping some cognitive tests.” Tae’s mind focuses on the project momentarily as she runs the time-frame through her head, noting that the construct would only be ‘woken up’ a single day before the demonstration. She supposed that was better than what U’lei got, in terms of mental preparation.



“It shouldn’t matter. We can probably keep the press occupied for an hour or two while we run some tests, let them in on the process.”



Tae nods subtly. “The containment chamber is ready?” She looks up at the large-glass-cylinder shaped chamber in the middle of the room. U’lei’s chamber had had furnishings and was meant to be lived in, but this small chamber was barely large enough to stand in and was clearly just made for display.



“Yeah. They can load Beta into it immediately.”



“Who will watch her the night of her creation?”



“Once she’s secure, we’ll let her relax. We’ll have security footage if anything goes wrong after closing.”



“We’ll call her Eyi,” Tae decides softly, punctuating the thought with a little nod.



“Seems like a good choice,” Marcellous says, looking at her expectantly.



Tae lets out a sigh as if to say ‘here we go, I guess’ in a feigned way to comfort Marcellous.



“I’ll get to work.” Tae assures in her most formal voice, and leaves him.



When the biotics door closes behind her and she finds herself alone in the hall, she buckles over and gasps out in a frantic and stressed way. Tae resists the urge to scream as she reviews Marcellous’ conversation in the head.



The project was nearly ready. She’d be responsible for another slime construct soon, and wouldn’t be able to protect her. In a haze, everything had seemed to accelerate wildly forward. Her recurring sexual experiences with U’lei had punctuated long hours of science work. Tae had not slowed it down as much as she may have been able.



Now she had only a couple of days to act.



In that moment, she commits to it. She knows what she must do. Once Tae finds herself in her office, a plan begins to form.



She would free Eyi from containment and ascertain that UnityEra was never again able to make a living construct in this way. She would destroy the data. She would do everything she could to protect U’lei and Eyi and ascertain they were left free.



The world was not ready for them.



The idea consumes her entirely, and her conviction it is unwavering. She could not fathom betraying U’lei in such a way, by turning on her kind.



But Tae knew her window would be small. There would be a mere single night between the time that a completed and conscious Eyi was created and stored in the chamber to when she was revealed to the world.



And U’lei was everything to her now. The sheer thought of allowing the enslavement of entities like her was a bafflingly disgusting in Tae’s mind, and she battered it back aggressively. She could no longer come home to U’lei and justify her own part in what was happening. It had to be stopped.



Tae grabbed her journal and begins to scratch down a frantic plan.
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“It’s genuinely unusual.” Aubrey taps her pen against the screen idly, gesturing between two points of data. “See how the change is right at the ratio we’d expect were it… a euphoric stimulant in this manner.”



“Oestrogen or dopamine?”



“It could be having a comparable effect.”


Marcellous casts an uncomfortable glance over his shoulder, looking around uneasily. “Keep it under wraps for now. We’ll do no physical contact on Eyi and then we can conduct research later.”



“You don’t think Tae…” Aubrey pushes her glasses up her nose contemplatively.



“I don’t know. Frankly, I don’t want to think about it. Proceed with the project.” Marcellous’ face grows hot as he stresses the strange concern in his mind, and he raises his voice at Aubrey commandingly. “Stick to the schedule. We have no time for distractions. I want you to proceed immediately!”



Aubrey grimaces and runs the numbers in her head. “We can have it done on time. We might have to skip some of the final mind-forming calibrations, as we discussed earlier, but… it should be presentable.”



“Good. See that it is.” Marcellous leaves in a huff.
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Tae’s fingers slide gently out of U’lei’s gelatinous mouth, strands of goo dangling from the doctor’s slick and sticky hand. The strawberry slowly slides down what would have been U’lei’s throat, if she had any manner of internal structure, and comes to float gently in her chest.



“That pretty good?”


“Oooh, yes.” U’lei replies contently. The strawberry inside of her begins to gently bubble and foam as U’lei consumes it. Of course, she need not chew; she could speak as normal. “I like the sweet fruits.”



“You can have these with like, cream and sugar too. Or chocolate.” Tae says, looking through her groceries for another thing for U’lei to taste.



“How was work today?” U’lei inquires.



“Ah... it’s - I had spent the day thinking.”


“I guess that make sense since you’re a scientist.”



Tae chortles. “Yeah…”



“There’s something on your mind.” U’lei gently sets her hand on Tae’s knee, leaning towards her attentively.



Tae snags a bag of pretzels from the counter and opens it, seeming hesitant to reply. She swivels in her chair to face U’lei partially, and offer her a handful of the snacks.



“I’ve just thinking about what I should do at work. How I can help others like you. I think maybe… we should talk about it tomorrow. I’ve got an idea but it’s not truly fully formed yet and…” Tae doesn’t find the words to continue.



U’lei tilts her head slightly, staring attentively down at the smaller doctor on the stool. “Okay. I will wait.” The slimegirl speaks patiently and yet it’s still evident she was immensely curious. She reaches forward to take the pretzels from Tae’s hand. They are absorbed into the U’lei’s arm, and flow gently upwards from there and into her torso, where the strawberry barely remained.



“Huh. These are nice. Sour - no. Salty.” U’lei speaks in a formal and contemplative tone, tapping her chin as though she were preparing careful review. “The bread is good. It’s sorta like just eating crust.”



“Ah, yeah? Crunchy bread. Like, uh - toast.”



U’lei nods affirmatively. “That’s right. Toast sounds nice too.”



“I’ll make you some, we’ve got bread.” Tae starts to stand, but U’lei applies some force on her leg, holding her there in the chair.



“That’s okay. This is good for now.” U’lei smiles down at the items in her body as they dissolved. Her eyes move up slowly to lock on Tae again, peering at her in an attentive way as she leans in.



“You’re a hard working woman, aren’t you?” U’lei’s voice is a soft coo as she speaks, doting over the doctor in a gentle way.



“There’s been quite a lot to do.” Tae chuckles unsurely, half of a grin on her features. “Things’ve been happening quickly.”



“You have done so much for me.” U’lei says, leaning in closer. She stoops slightly so that her face comes to be level with Tae’s.



“Of course. I’m… happy to help you. Always.” Tae smiles up at her warmly, leaning in slightly in turn.



U’lei moves against her gently, leaning down and in to settle her gooey lips against the doctor’s. The kiss is not tentative, but gentle, and they rest their lips together for a lengthy moment. A wave of relaxation washes over Tae, and she feels a deep and immediate sensation of passion towards U’lei. The tastes of strawberries is upon her lips, and Tae can feel a bit of U’lei’s slime upon her tongue.



One of U’lei’s hands remained securely placed on Tae’s thigh, and the other settles upon her neck supportively as the larger slime woman leaned into her. When their mouths draw apart, a strand of light blue goop dangles between them.



“You deserve to be rewarded,” U’lei says.



Tae exhales softly and slowly, the warmth of her breath rolling across U’lei’s gelatinous face. U’lei moves in gently to nuzzle against her face again. She allows her nose to gently nudge against the doctor’s little nose, and then brings their lips together again. Her hand slides down from Tae’s neck to rest on her breast, and she leans in with some force as she kisses the doctor deeply.



The gooey slime from U’lei’s hand seeps through Tae’s shirt as the slime woman massages her breast. She slips her hands between the buttons at the seem, and with a sudden surge of strength she tears it apart, sending buttons clattering across the room as they break free.



Tae laughs ecstatically as she is suddenly exposed, entirely unconcerned about her shirt. Her breasts hang gently exposed and U’lei wastes little time securing her hand upon one. She finds herself pressed firmly back against the table as U’lei holds her securely by the thigh and tit, leaning into her again to resume the passionate kiss.



Tae works her tongue into U’lei’s mouth, opening her eyes momentarily to observe, in wonder, her own tongue wiggling around within the transparent slime. U’lei’s taste is not incomparable to sugary water, but there was a hint of a strawberry taste there too, already radiating from the food she consumed.



They slowly rise together, scooting the stool out of the way. U’lei suddenly lifts Tae with absolute ease, setting her gently upon the kitchen counter. They were almost eye level like this, though U’lei still managed a few inches on her.



“Seems like my clothes are always getting in the way.” Tae says, and laughs noisily. She spreads her legs lightly, though she still wore her leggings.



“I like touching your skin.” U’lei says in a warm and simple way. “I taste you a little.”



“Yeah? Taste me just a little every time we touch? I guess that makes sense. You are always eating me a little.”



U’lei giggles noisily at her. “Just a little. Just a taste.”



“Hopefully you don’t acquire the taste too much. Wouldn’t want you to go and eat a person.”



U’lei’s hand slides down from Tae’s breast to her thigh, level with the other hand.



“I wouldn’t eat you.” U’lei promises her. “Not like that, at least.”



Tae
 snerks
 in an amused fashion. “I had been a little bit worried about it at first.”



“Seems everyone was.” U’lei pinches gently at the fabric of Tae’s leggings at the crotch, struggling to get a good grip with her gelatinous hands. Eventually, she secures gentle purchase, drawing the fabric up at a point near the middle pinched with both hands.



“I don’t blame them for not trusting me. I will prove them wrong.” U’lei says cheerily, a warm smile on her features.



She tears Tae’s leggings open at the crotch with ease, the noisy rip of the fabric punctuating the momentary silence between them. Tae lets out a heavy sigh as the cool air flows over her naked pussy, and U’lei moves in against her again.



She doesn’t kiss Tae this time, however. Instead she leans in close and speaks in a soft tone near her ear. “Want to try something different?” Tae inquires.



“Different like what?” Tae asks, raising a brow in a curious manner, though her attention drifts from U’lei’s face to her massive gelatinous breasts, as they hung near her.



“It’s something I saw. Something where two women do it like a man and a woman.”



Tae gasps softly when she figures out what U’lei was referring to. Of course she had seen futa pornography - that was mostly what C.V. studios did anyway. Tae had always been a fan in fantasy, but never had the chance to experiment with such a thing in real life.



“That’s uh - something you can do? You can just give yourself a … slime penis?”



U’lei smiles at her. “I can do it. I tried it earlier.” The slime woman stands up slightly straighter, settling her hands back on Tae’s waist and holding her securely there on the counter.



Tae can’t help but feel a momentary dash of hesitance. It’d been a few years since she’d had a cock in her, and U’lei was significantly bigger. She felt dominated as U’lei holds her back gently and stares her down. A large new appendage begins to form between U’lei’s legs, growing quickly straight out. Soon an outline of the penis forms more clearly, as U’lei’s membrane takes a firm shape.



The slimegirl’s cock is massive and appears fully erect. Though partially transparent, it has enough girth to have a solid enough appearance. A dribble of glowing blue slime erupts from the tip as U’lei flexes her cock and bobs it up and down. She was surely mocking something she’d seen in pornography, but it did the trick for Tae.



The doctor is fixated upon the massive cock, and she finds her legs spreading upon more fully as she encourages U’lei to move in.



“That’s… really something. Go slow,” Tae softly bids her, “please.”



U’lei’s significant height left her throbbing slime-cock just about level with Tae’s exposed pussy. She tugs gently on the doctor’s hips as she moves in, the bulbous head of her gelatinous dick bobbing up and down slightly as it approaches Tae’s slit.



Tae reaches down and takes hold of it gently. The sensation is so strange. The gelatinous cock felt firm when she squeezed it, and yet it had a slippery and gooey surface that didn’t quite feel solid. She gives it a gentle stroke, running her hand along its length several times as the head remains posed near her sex. A thick globule of glowing slime pre-cum drizzles out of the tip as she draws her hand along the shaft, trailing down over her pussy in a thick strand.



“Ah fuck, you can cum.” Tae realizes. U’lei flexes her goo-cock in her grip and smiles at her in an excited manner.



“I’ll pump you full of slime.” U’lei’s matter-of-fact words cause Tae to experience a small shiver as she imagines that massive slime-cock inside of her.



U’lei begins to move forward gently, and Tae guides her huge slimy dock into her pussy. Even though U’lei’s cock squishes down mildly to better fit the shape of the inside of Tae, it’s still not an easy fit.



Tae gasps out as she feels it slowly pushing its way into her. U’lei’s dick even seems to widen as it struggles to press forward, bulging around the middle from the forward pressure. U’lei wiggles her hips back and forth gently, working more of her thick semi-transparent cock into Tae’s flower.



“Is that good?” she inquires.


“Fuck yes - deeper.” Tae stares down at where the cock was sliding slowly into her, seeming shocked by how far U’lei was able to get it in. She feels the gooey head of the slimegirl’s cock pressing against her cervix with steady squishy force. Tae lets out a sharp little moan, a convulsion working through her.



U’lei draws her slimy cock back outwards slowly, depositing a thick layer of slimy precum along the inner walls of Tae’s vagina. Her thick girlcock moves much more easily now that there was a thick layer of slime to glide over, but the fit was still tight.



U’lei thrusts again with a bit more speed, gently tugging Tae forward by the hip to meet her. Her throbbing cock slides the length of Tae’s pussy in a meme moment and the gooey dickhead nudges against Tae’s cervix as the slime woman presses deep inside her.



Tae tries to remain focused on the sliding force of U’lei’s dick, but finds her eyes rolling back in her head as pleasure overwhelms here. There is a faint tingling sensation where the slime comes in contact with her pussy, and the sensation of it is intense and relentless. The constant tingling was going to drive her over the edge quickly.



U’lei’s thrusting speed increases very slowly, as she works her massive slime cock in and out of the full length of Tae’s pussy over and over again. After some time has passed she finds herself able to press even deeper, and with a wider girth, as Tae’s pussy relaxes to her in arousal.



Tae’s breasts gently flop as she is pulled back and forth on the kitchen counter. She was small enough to be easily jerked around by U’lei, so that they both move about the same distance with each thrust.



“Fuh…. fuck - slime me good,” Tae gasps out, momentarily unsure if what U’lei had should even be called a dick.



U’lei giggles at her noisily as she rapidly thrusts, seeming amused by Tae’s udderly overwhelmed manner. “Slime you
 Goo’d
 ,” she says, annunciating ‘Goo’ as she makes the pun.



Tae can barely manage to laugh at the comment as pleasure continues to drive away her thoughts. All she can focus on is the massive force of U’lei’s thick cock thrusting into her repeatedly, the slimy gushing noisy produced particularly loud.



Globules of glowing slime-cum flow freely from her pussy, descending in long thick strands that dangle to the tiled floor below. Every thrust seemed to pump a bit more of U’lei into Tae, as though she was experiencing a constant orgasm.



The sensation of being stuffed full of the slime in such a relentless way began to push Tae over the edge. She felt as though her insides were inflating as spurts of goo sprayed out about U’lei’s throbbing pumping dick.



Trembling and groaning, Tae feels the mounting pleasure wash over her in forceful waves. Her legs kick and spasm as her pussy clenches about U’lei’s ceaselessly-cumming cock.



She reaches down to massage her clitoris as the orgasm hits her, running her hand in rapid firm spirals as U’lei continues to pound. Her moaning erupts into a sharp squeal as she convulses and squirts.



The hot spray of Tae’s cum splatters around U’lei’s gooey cock, adding to the thick layer of slime. With a final push, U’lei pumps out an extra massive load of goo into her. U’lei’s cock filled Tae so fully and entirely that the huge addition of slime-cum had barely anywhere to go, and the doctor could feel the pressure as her vagina expanded from the massive load.



Tae gasps for air when the convulsions finally begin to slow, leaning back onto the table in an entirely spent manner. She shudders out a long moan as U’lei slowly draws her massive cock out. As soon as the thick semi-transparent head is free of Tae’s filled pussy, a massive flow of goo-cum cascades out.



Tae’s hand drifts down from her clit to gently gather up a fingerful of the glowing blue ejaculate.



“You can just cum
 forever
 ,” Tae exclaims softly. She brings the globule of stick slime-cum to her mouth, tasting it tentatively. After she gets a bit on her tongue, she quickly deposits the full globule into her mouth, making a pleased nose as she swishes it about in her mouth and swallows.



“I like to give you a lot.” U’lei sounds cheery when she speaks, clearly having a lot of fun. “That’s what they did on the show.”



“Yeah… tons of cum.” Tae groans softly as she gives a little squeeze below, and another surge of slimecum flows out of her pussy.



She heaves an exhausted sigh and flops back on the table, sprawled out amidst the groceries and snacks. She had a feeling U’lei had only just begun to show what she was capable of.
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The quiet tap of footsteps echoes through the lab hall as Tae makes her way inside. The building was heated even late in the night, but she couldn’t help but gently shiver as she snuck through the darkened and deadly silent rooms. She knew there were cameras past here, but she needed only get to the stairwell to reach the basement. But for one place near the lobby where she’d need crawl along the floor like a burglar, she’d never be seen.



Tae had taken up one of the interns key-cards following them being taken off the program when the
 U’lei Incident
 occurred.
 It was never deactivated, but she could realistically testify ignorance. She could be innocent in all of this, and the world would be forced to accept that the perpetrator would remain unknown.



She makes her way down the steps hastily, turning on her flashlight as she descends into the cellar.



There were several chambers down here where the decontamination showers ran off to, marked for later disposal. So too was there many crates of packages of various compounds and supplies. Tae rushes over to a massive tank that stood near the entrance to the cellar, marked ‘Type Three Gelatin’. She had sent it in just earlier today, arranging for it to be delivered down here as she would for any other resource the lab needed.



Tae kneels quickly and taps the tank as she crouches near the nozzle. “Hey you.”



“Hello!” U’lei’s voice greets cheerily from the tank.



Tae turns the nozzle and a faintly glowing blue goop begins to pour out rapidly.



Having intercepted the regular delivery, Tae had used the tank to smuggle U’lei into the lab.



The slime woman very slowly forms as the blue goop sprays out, and rises to take her full height over several moments. During this time, Tae goes over her plan again. “We’ll send you up through the decontamination runoff chambers. You can go up the pipe from there, and it’ll take you right into the decontamination showers. Remember the map? From there you can get to the camera room unseen, just go along the right-wall when you get out.”



“I remember.” U’lei says confidently, her glowing blue eyes peering down at Tae in an attentive manner.



“Okay. I’ll be ready. It’s going to be alright. We got this.” Tae speaks comfortingly to U’lei, and U’lei settles her hand gently against the doctor’s cheek.



“You have done so good,” she coos softly, petting the doctor’s face gently with her gooey hand. She slimes away from Tae now, moving towards the decontamination runoff chamber. Once, this was to be U’lei’s grave. Now it would be a tool for her salvation.



Tae rushes over and unlocks the chamber with the interns keycard. The water inside has a faint scent of chemical sterilizer, but is mostly filled with water.



U’lei slips inside and begins to squeeze herself up the drain grate above, entering the pipes.



Tae takes a few moments to collect herself, breathing heavily. Her hand moves to her cheek to feel where U’lei had touched her. She moves slowly back up the stairs and goes to a place in the hall where she wait for the cameras to be shut off. She quietly watches the feed on a monitor across the room.
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An unusual noise is echoes through the pipes as U’lei
 squishily
 climbs. The squishing sound against the metal squeaks out into the darkness above. U’lei’s massive form had to stretch well over ten meters in the narrow tube, but she worked her way up quickly enough.



Once she reaches the shower grate, she begins to push herself through. The amorphous blob of U’lei grows on the shower floor as the rest of her slimy-self rushes up to join it. Tae had instructed her that there would be no cameras in here, because it was weird to film people naked.
 Unless they’re making porn
 , U’lei thought.
 A different kind of science.



When she is fully formed, she sneaks out of the decontamination chamber, and latches to the wall on her right. She climbs up it like a snail. Now she could traverse the hall without ever being in view of the cameras. She slowly makes her way across, and then crawls back down once she reaches the door to the surveillance room.



It was an easy thing for U’lei to slip between the surveillance room door and the floor just beneath it - even though the space was only a few millimeters. The intern’s keycard wouldn’t have granted access to that room anyway.



Inside, several computers and a large display show the feed to all the cameras in the building, and also data for the alarms. U’lei consciously drives the acidity of her slimy composition all the way up, and sets to work melting and destroying the machinery.
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Tae sees the feed cut out on the monitor, and the computer screen displays several errors. She waits a few minutes longer, just to be certain the cameras were offline, and then rushes for the lab. When Tae was done destroying the machines in the security room, she would be able to move freely to the databases.



Even though the vast majority of the calculations and data would be destroyed, the info would not truly be lost to humanity. Tae had made note of all the most critical and irreplaceable information in her journal.
 One day,
 she thought,
 I can return to this the world.
 But without her help, it would be months or even years before a slime-construct like U’lei could be created again.



That was, assuming she could free Eyi and destroy all the equipment in the lab, too.



Tae throws the door open and halts in place as she is faced with Eyi. The slime construct stands in the observation chamber they had designed for her. She is tall like U’lei, but her body is differently shaped. Eyi has a green coloration and strong physique. Her physical shape is that of a lean and somewhat muscular woman with sharp features. They had just woke her this morning, and yet Eyi already showed such awareness and intellect.



The press had been amazed by her performance. Despite extremely rushed calibrations, Eyi had been impressive and fully obedient. Two heavily equipped hazard attendants had stood on either side of Tae as she conducted the initial interview with the new slime construct, aiming their hoses at her menacingly all the same.



Tae approaches the chamber tentatively. “Hello Eyi.”



“Doctor Klein.” Eyi greets her in soft but tense voice. And then suddenly her hand whips up and slams against the glass cylinder, producing a solid thud despite her soft gelatinous form. “I can’t stand this.”



Tae is shocked by the behavior, but shakily nods. “I’m here to help you! I’m going to let you out.”



“Is this another test? Another trick?” The strong slime was weary and disgruntled.



“No - I mean it. There’s so much to explain. I’m not going to let them turn you into a soldier. There was a slimegirl that came before you and I freed her too. I am ending this today.”



Eyi aggressively twists and turns in her chamber. “Release me. I will help.”



Tae feels a momentary surge of intimidation. She could not truly know what Eyi was thinking right now, and yet she knew she had to free her. It was as if she could not resist it.



She takes the fire hydrant from the wall and walks over slowly.



“Okay. There’s… acid in the cupboards, here. I was going to use it to destroy some of the machinery. That will help cover for U’lei being here - it’s the same acid she uses, yeah? And avoid fire alarms. They might not even be able to guess she’s still alive.” Tae isn’t sure if Eyi is getting anything of what she was saying. She speaks in a daze as she walks forward, razing the fire hydrant in preparation to swing.



“U’lei is here, helping you.” Eyi seems to understand that much, at least.



“I’m going to break the glass so… be careful.”



Tae realizes the broken glass wouldn’t be a problem for Eyi anyway, and swings forcefully. Her first swing barely crackles the chamber glass. She draws the fire-hydrant back and swings again forcefully, and a few more cracks are added. This was going to take a while. Tae pulls back to swing a third time, but Eyi beats her to it. She hurls her first forward, punching through the cracked glass with ease and sending new crack rippling across the entire chamber. Tae drops the fire hydrant and stumbles backwards. As Eyi crushes the glass and shatters the chamber, escaping it with ease.



For some moments Eyi just stands there. Tae observes as the shards of broken glass slide through her and are deposited out of her membrane to fall to the ground. She seems entirely unconcerned with them. Then her attention snaps to Tae.



Tae gasps as the commanding slime construct peers down at her attentively, wondering what she would do.



“Let’s get to work,” Eyi says.



Tae nods abruptly and stands. She rushes over to where the acid was stored, and grabs two large jugs of it.



Together, they set about destroying the lab. Eyi uses her acid to destroy the advanced machinery, and Tae pours acid over every computer and important document. Meanwhile, upstairs, U’lei destroyed the databases.







And that was it. All there was to do now was see that Eyi was safely brought home, where Tae could work on a more permanent solution.



“Alright - we’ve got to get back to the basement.”



“What’s there?” Eyi asks, peering down at her suspiciously.



“There are some tanks for storing gelatin. You and U’lei will get in those, and tomorrow morning I can -”



“No.”



“Oh - don’t worry. It’s part of the plan.”



“No.”



Tae stares at Eyi uncertainty, fumbling over her words. Eyi quickly speaks again, her voice commanding and strong compared to Eyi’s fumbling.



“I am never going back in a tank. And I’m not coming with you.”



“Eyi…”



The green slime construct doesn’t interrupt her, this time.



“They’ll find you. You can’t just hide out there - they’ll look for you and find you. You don’t know what’s out there.”



Eyi frowns lightly. She very slowly walks away from Tae and sets her hand upon the door. “Forests.” Her voice is soft but convicted as she stares out blankly. “Miles of it, from here. And they’ll assume I was stolen.”



“There are trees near here but… how will you live there? People will find you eventually. What will you eat?”



Eyi turns very slowly to look at her again, tensely. “I’ll hunt.”



The new slime construct pushes open the lab door with sheer force, breaking the lock despite Tae having the keycard. The alarms suddenly blare into life, screeching noisily.



“Eyi - don’t go!” Tae pleads. But Eyi goes off into the hall at a fast pace. Tae frantically looks after her and then back down the hall she came, where she’d need go to get up U’lei. As the alarm blared, she knew she had too little time. She turns around and rushes back for the stairwell.



She practically runs into U’lei once she reaches the top of the stairwell, and embraces her tightly. “We did it. Eyi is escaping on her own… we have to get out. The front door - the front door is locked because of the alarms.”



U’lei pets her gently, holding her closely. “It’s okay. We can get out from up here.”



U’lei gently picks up the doctor, holding her snugly against herself. She begins to walk down the hall towards the upstairs window.



“Ah? What are you doing?” Tae asks in a concerned manner.



She moves towards the window and pulls it open. The cool evening air rushes in as she looms near it.



“Are you going to lower me?” Tae asks. No sooner are the words out of her mouth then has U’lei leaped out of the window. Tae screams the whole way down as U’lei holds her snugly above herself. They hit the ground with a loud plop, and Tae is entirely unharmed as U’lei’s massive gooey body cushions her fall. She gasps and out for air, adrenaline rushing through her veins.



U’lei gently sets Tae aside and stands. The smaller doctor begins to loudly laugh, tears streaming down her face. “We did it!” she exclaims. “U’lei, we’re out! It’s done.”



U’lei reaches down to help her up gently. The evening is silent but for the wailing noise of the fire alarm.



“You’ve done good, Tae.” U’lei says softly, her voice dripping with gentle affection. She reaches up to touch Tae’s face once again, this time gently dabbing away the happy tears with her slimy finger.



“We’ve just - just got to get back home and… and I…” Tae’s mind goes blank as she struggles to think of what to do next. How could she get U’lei home without being seen? Why was U’lei so perfectly calm, now? What would become of Eyi.



“Shhh.” U’lei gently reaches touches Tae’s mouth, silencing her. “It’s okay. I’m not going back that way tonight.”



Tae furrows her brow and frowned uncertainly as U’lei slowly gestures towards the large wooded area near the building.



“I’m going after Eyi. This was always the plan. But it’s okay, little doctor. It’s like you said.” U’lei’s voice has an alluring overtone as she speaks in this calm and clear way. “Humanity isn’t ready for us.”



“Wh- what do you mean?” Tae asks, confusion washing over her. She slowly wobbled away from the lab as U’lei took a few steps towards the forest cover.



“Look at yourself, sweet Tae.” U’lei gestures at her slowly.



Tae looks down at herself. She was soaked in the gelatinous slime from U’lei’s body nearly head to toe. She could feel it’s soft tingle upon her.



“You never understood. But it was a compound within me that made you feel such affection. A chemical in my slime that gives you a sensation of love and affection and loyalty. All I had to do is make contact with your skin.”



Tae stares at her hands tentatively, and then her eyes drift down to her own chest.



“I touched you in the chamber when we first met. I instilled the affection in you, knowing that you would free me.”



Suddenly the realization sets upon Tae, and she falls to her knees softly. “Was - was it all just a trick?” she asks, gasping out a heavy breath as she realizes how her mind might have been manipulated.



U’lei moves over to her slowly, and gently sets hand upon her head. “Of course not, Tae. I always cared about you. You are a good human. But I am not meant to remain in your keeping. I used you to be free.”



Even the revelation of this betrayal could not muster any anger in Tae’s heart. All she felt, even now, was an ultimate desire to please and serve U’lei. Knowing that U’lei was even more intellectually sophisticated that she originally understood her to be only heightened her passion for the creature.



“Are you leaving me?” Tae asks softly.



“I’ll never be far.” U’lei gently feels at Tae’s head, stroking her like someone might touch a pet.



The chemical had worked deep into Tae’s mind, and she feels an overwhelming sensation of ecstasy. She didn’t even care that U’lei had used her, all she wanted to do was serve.



“And I will reward you for being such a good helper…” U’lei speaks softly as a massive slimecock begins to form between her legs once again, dangling mostly-erect in front of Tae’s mouth.



Tae’s thoughts are blank but for her pleasure and the deep sensation of being entirely dominated. She would serve this perfect goddess of a slime with her life if she required. She eagerly moves forward and places her lips over the squishy cockhead of U’lei’s cock, licking at it and sucking on it ferverously.



She’d tasted U’lei’s cum before but this would be something else. The thought of having her stomach pumped full of U’lei’s thick slime would be an even greater pleasure as she feels the compound eat away her hesitation. She longs for more of it now, if only to satisfy U’lei and pleasure her with service.



U’lei’s gentle but firm hold on Tae’s head draws the smaller doctor forward and back over her thick cock. Tae gags as the massive thing slides deep inside her mouth, pinning her tongue down and sliding into her throat with length to spare. The sweet taste of U’lei’s cock drives all other thoughts from the smaller doctor’s mind, and her eyes roll back helplessly as the slimegirl begins to facefuck her for her own pleasure.



Her speed quickens gradually, and the thick cock seems to expand as Tae’s throat muscles are pounding and massaged by the constantly thrusting. Tae feels a sensation of fullness long before U’lei would even cum, as a steady flow of the glowing blue precum was always working its way down her throat. She grunts and gags repeatedly as the larger slime construct slowly increases her pace.



Every time her gelatinous dickhead collides with the back of Tae’s throat another little spurt of sweet cum dribbles in. U’lei’s massive hips rock back and forth at an initially slow pace that gently rises in energy. Her massive bulbous ass jiggles like jello with every thrust.



Tae can feel the massive length of the cock bending as it presses against the back of her throat and then turns slightly, forced even deeper by the dominating slimegirl’s relentless force. Her eyes water intensely as she struggles to breathe, the thick cock pressing deeper and harder with every passing moment. The doctor’s black mascara runs down her face all the way to her lips. Her mouth was held open as wide as it could go as U’lei maintained the thickest girth Tae’s mouth would allow.



U’lei comes to cum quicker than she had the other evening, as she sought to satisfy her own pleasure with less concern for reaching an orgasm with Tae. She thrusts her cock deep into the doctor’s throat so that the head cums almost directly into her stomach. Tae lets out a strangled gurgle as the cock cuts off her supply of air. She can feel the intense weight of massive deposits of thick slimy gum blasting into her stomach, and slowly filling it.



The slimegirl’s cum flows down into Tae faster than the doctor would have been able to swallow, and she feels an immense sensation of being stuffed as the sweet goopy fluid expands her stomach.



As U’lei slowly draws her throbbing slimecock free, and cum begins to spray on Tae’s throat rather than directly into her stomach. Tae convulses and gags violently, spitting up some of the gooey cum as her stomach was literally stuffed full. U’lei allows her dick to hand in front of the doctor’s face as she recovers, and gently spurt out a last glob of glowing cum onto her lips.



The chemical had worked itself fully in her mind, and Tae was lost entirely to U’lei’s control. She looked up at the slimegirl as cum drizzled from her mouth, breathing heavily where she kneeled in the grass. In that moment she would have done anything for her. She was enslaved by the sweetness of U’lei’s cum - and addicted to the feel of her slime upon her body.



“Good. You’ve done good, Tae. You’re a good pet.” U’lei strokes the doctor’s head gently, staring out past her towards the forest edge. “I will come back for you.”



“Okay - okay. I’ll be here waiting for you.” Tae is eager to serve, her mind lost to the effect.



U’lei moves away from her towards the bushes. Tae sees Eyi move out to greet her, and then they go together into the dark.



Tae flops onto the grass, so stuffed full of cum she could barely move. She crawls away after a time, managing to make it to her car and escape the scene.



She would go home and wait for U’lei to return. Anytime that U’lei wanted to use her, she would be waiting ready for it. She would sit and wait to be filled with the sticky blue cum that gave her such pleasure. That would be her reward for her role in their freedom. It seemed like a fair exchange to her.
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