Amy was walking through the woods one day minding her own business, looking for something

to eat, she having had a hard time finding food in the woods she lived in, it wasn’t easy to make

friends when you were a lab experiment that escaped, or that every one thought she was a freak,

she starts a fire in a cave and sighs, using an old lab coat she took from the lab she was made in

for a blanket, staying close to the fire and started to drift off to sleep when she heard something

fly past the cave and crashed 75 feet away. She gets up and heads to the crash sight, wondering

what happened. When she arrived she saw many trees knocked over and the ground had small

bits of fire, then she saw the meteor in the crater, she slowly approached it.

When she was a foot away from it the rock cracks in half and she jumps back, only to see a small

glob of pink goo squirt out onto her head, she tries to rub it off but it was sticky. She grumbles

and heads to a near by pond. She gets in the water and tried to wash the pink goo off, once it was

off she h dries herself off and heads back to her cave, but little did s11 know that the goo was

growing in the pond, feeding on the water and growing to over 200  gallons, then started

fallowing Amy to her cave. Amy was asleep on a bed of straw with the lab coat covering her to

stay warm. The pink blob sneaks up on Amy as she rolled over onto her back and licked her lips,

her stomach growling as she was dreaming of food. The blob moved closer to her and formed a

basic head with purple eyes, looking at the strange creature before her with interest, when Amy

yawned the slime then flowed into her mouth and down her throat, Amy snapping awake and

struggling as she was being filled with the living slime, she gulping loudly as she felt her belly

swelling out, she crying out but her voice was muffled by the goo.
Slowly the slime alien filled her stomach more it inches out to 5 feet and kept growing. Amy

eventually getting too tired to keep struggling and just gives up, gulping down the goo

submissively, but she had to admit it did taste good, a lot like cotton candy or gum, her belly

continues to swell bigger and bigger till it was 7 feet big, a few more gallons was left of the

slime and she slowly gulps the last 4 gallons down, licking her lips she looked at her huge

squirming belly, moaning softly as it gurgled and sloshed, she then belched loudly and relaxed,

drifting off to sleep again. Full and satisfied.
The next morning she wakes up and stretched, looking down at her belly to see it still huge but a

bit smaller then last night, she must have digested some of the goo creature in her sleep, she just

smiled and patted her belly and made it jiggle, the creature squirms inside and she murrs, but

then she felt kind of sick, she gagged and out came a pink goo tentacle that stopped at 2 feet and

looked at her with a very simple face and smiled at her, she just stares at it and smiled back,

petting it and trying to gulp it back inside. It seems Amy has a new friend to be with.

