

Slimmy softly sleeps to the hum of the jet place, as he flies over a green luscious tropical rainforest. His black laptop softly buzzes on the seat next to him, he stirs and opens his lap top to reveal a blue icon with the name Cai flashing under it. Slimmy clicks a few buttons on his keyboard. 
	“Hey Cai, What’s up” Slimmy yawns loudly, his green forked tongue showing as he bares his white fangs.
	“Hey Slimmy, sorry I woke you, just wanted to see how you are doing, I know you are having a long flight.” Slimmy rubs his eyes and replies sleepily. 
	“Ohhh I’m alright, I slept through most of it, I should be flying over the drop zone soon.” 
	“Yeah according to the GPS you are 10 minutes away. I would get ready. Do you remember your mission?
	“Yeah, yeah I do, there is supposedly a rare latex material to be found within this rainforest, I am to harvest a sample and take it back to Latex Corp.”
	“Right, and be careful my friend, we don’t know what you will find down there.” 
Slimmy chuckles as he stands up slowly beginning to stretch and wake himself up.
	“Don’t worry Cai, I’ll be fine I’ll call you in a few days when I reach the extraction point.”
	“Ok, talk to you then. Ciao.” A click and the call ends, Slimmy wags his large fluffy tail as he gets ready for his jump. He reaches up to his overhead bin and grabs a brown leather backpack full of survival equipment and a machete. He heads out of his cabin towards the back of the plane. On the cold steel wall, there is a parachute sitting there waiting for him, He grabs it and holds onto a rail as a red light appears above him signalling to get ready to jump. Then a small hiss as a latch opens and a ramp lowers causing the pressure to be released. A air begins rushing into to the cabin causing Slimmy's white, black, and grey fur to whip about. The red light soon turns green, Slimmy smiles and runs off the ramp and dives downward toward the drop zone. After a few seconds of diving he angles himself slightly and pulls the string and a black parachute opens up slowing his descent down toward the steamy jungle below. He descends into a break in the canopy and soon lands in a forest clearing. He unhooks the harness and fixes his green hair and pats down his fur. The rainforest is lush and green, moss clings to the wet rocks and roots of the great trees that seem to have stood here for millennia. Slimmy tastes the air, so many different scents hit his muzzle and once, animals, vegetation, the very water vapour in the air. Slimmy pulls his leather backpack off his back and opens it to show a map of the surrounding jungle that has been mapped. On the map there is a red circle which indicates a landing zone, then a black circle in a 100 mile radius on where the rare latex might be. 
	"Well, there is a river that runs through the jungle and it follows the circle to a bit of degree. I'll follow it and see where it takes me" 
Slimmy puts his backpack back on and holds his machete in his right paw and begins to follow river north. After a few hours a following the river climbing over vast roots and cutting his way through thick vine thickets, the temperature in the jungle begins to rise, the heat causing him to sweat and pant softly. Slimmy heads toward a break in the thicket and heads toward the river again. Slimmy stops to take a sip from his canteen and sits on a boulder taking a much needed rest. His fur wet with the water from the jungle and sweat. He sits there for a time until a patch of vine thicket seems to move aside revealing a new pathway. Slimmy looks at it as wind blows through his fur from a small gust.
	"Did the wind do that?" 
He stands slowly and clutches his machete tightly as he slowly pads down the pathway. He follows the path cautiously pushing and cutting the web like vines away, not wanting to be snared. Until he comes upon a stationary object rooted in the middle of the path. It stands about 5 foot 6 inches from the ground. As he approaches the object blooms as crimson red petals appear from two bulbs one on the head and the lower area of its body. 
	"A flower? This is a flower?"
Slimmy cautiously places the tip of his machete on the flower. He tries pulling it away and it sticks for a moment. Slimmy's eyes widen as he brings the blade back and rubs the material from the plant off. 
	"Latex? But I’ve never seen a flower produce this kind of latex before."
He circles the plant and keeps thinking to himself as he turns and sees another plant rooted several feet away. He walks toward the other flower and it blues a light blue colour from the head and the lower regions. Slimmy stares in awe at it for a moment as his tail flicks about. A calm breeze blows through the path way again and a curtain of vines opens for a moment and closes. Slimmy pushes his way through and when he appears at the other side he gasps in stares in wonderment at what he sees. He sees that the river has split into three channels the flow with the jungles sparking water, the roar of a waterfall hits his ears as he sees a small waterfall feed the river. Within these giant channels there are small terra islands with similar flower features like the ones in the path way behind him. Then he sees it. There sitting on the centre land mass where the channels of water seem to circle it’s a giant black orchid with in full bloom, its black petals gleam as the sun hits them, water slowly trips off its stem and sepals. Slimmy jumps down from his overlook and walks over the vine bridges that naturally connects the channels together to the main island where the plant sits. He walks up to the plant and puts the machete down, he rubs the petals and looks at the pistil and sees black rubbery latex forming. He reaches in softly and rubs the pistil softly feeling the sticky latex, the plants petals seem to curl in for a moment then curl back as if it is in pleasure. 
	"I found it, this is the rare latex, this latex has the ability to clone itself, those plant like structures sitting around are connected to it." 
[bookmark: _GoBack]He keeps rubbing the latex until he takes out a vile from his backpack and collects a small sample. He puts the samples in his pack and marks this place on the map. He turns to walk away but he feels something tug on his ankle. He turns and sees a vine wrapped around his ankle. He tugs for a moment but it doesn’t let go, the vine tightens its grip. Slimmy raises his machete and is about to cut it’s as another vine snares his other leg causing him to trip. He falls to the ground as vines appear from the water as if they had been waiting there patiently. They snare his paws and hips. Slimmy gasps in fright and drops the machete as the vines pull him closer to the orchid. One vine removes his backpack and brings him closer to the petals. He grunts softly and struggles in the Orchids grasp. As he struggles the vines begin to vibrate softly as black latex begins to ooze out from there pores and begins to coat its body.  The black sticky latex seems to have a mind of its own as it slowly coats his fur. One vine plunges itself in his mouth and it floods his mouth making a hard solid black latex ball gag. Slimmy gags and bites down as he feels the gag form in his mouth. He closes one eye as he feels the latex begin to coat his legs and arms, he keeps struggling but he can’t help the urge to mrrf softly to himself. The latex continues to crawl up and down his body, the latex gathers around his head and forms a black mask blinding him. He is now fully covered in a latex suit. The Orchid hovers him over its petals; it wraps its petals around Slimmy's tail and it begins to suck. Slimmy moans loudly as he feels a vine press against his pail causing him to spin latex web. He cries out in pleasure as the Orchid milks and sucks the latex web out of him.
	" This... This.. can't.. be happening, mmmmm... the plant is milking me... ohh god"
The Orchid continues to cover Slimmy in latex until he his covered fully from head to toe. The latex begin to vibrate all over his body, muffled moans of pleasure begin to ring throughout the jungle. The Orchid opens its petals and releases Slimmy's tail taking the last bit of latex web. Slimmy pants roughly through his latex suit, he feels himself being turn and spun until, he feels the latex creep away from his sheath, and tailhole. He feels four giant petals slowly move over his sheath and starts pumping him with a warm liquid as a vine slithers its way to his tailhole. The vine thrusts and pushes deep inside him. He moans and pants hotly as he feels the nice warm liquid lather itself all over his sheath and along the walls of his ass. After an hour of pumping Slimmy full of this liquid, the Orchid removes its petals and vine from his tailhole and his sheath and the latex slowly creeps off his face. He looks down and sees a bulb where his sheath used to be. The bulb blossoms and out appears a thick black cock. Slimmy's hold body gyrates as he blushes feeling the latex vibrate more and more, turning him on more. Bright neon purple cum slowly flows from his cock as the petals flutter about. 
	"Well I guess, I'm apart of the Garden Now."
 
	    
