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Excerpt

 


I don't even know how we got inside
that alien ship.

 


Suddenly, out of nowhere and all
around us, there were tentacles. Warm, fleshy things. They wrapped
around my arms and legs, pulling me from her. My adrenaline kicked
in. But the more I fought and protested, the more the tentacles
wrapped around my waist and neck, threatening to choke me – to
squeeze the life out of me. I could see they had done the same to
Lizzie.

 


We were dangling there, in
mid-air. Held up by a dozen or more tentacles, each. I hungered for
her and I knew she hungered for me. Why
don't they leave us alone?! I could see
the tentacles coming from all over the room. So many of them. They
were long and thick. The ends were rather phallic, though they
didn't have mushroom heads like a cock would. They were just
smooth, like the tip of a vibrator. I gasped when I saw one
creeping up towards her dripping snatch. That's when I felt one
bump against my inner thigh!

 


It was almost like watching ourselves
in a funhouse mirror. Whatever was happening to one of us was
happening to the other at the same time. I could have looked away,
I suppose, but I didn't. I watched in fascination as the long
grayish-green tentacle pierced her void at the same time I felt
another penetrate my sex. "Muuuuuuuuuh..." I moaned.

 


It pushed into me, deeply, slowly
increasing in thickness. More tentacles found their way to our
bodies. These weren't here to hold us, they were to caress us – to
feel us up. They were soft, warm, and gentle. There were so many of
them, touching us in all the right places. I quickly found myself
gasping for breath and then I came, hard!

 


I shuddered and flailed in mid-air, a
veritable marionette to the tentacles and my own paroxysms. "Oh...
Gawd!" I gasped. There was almost too much pleasure, too much to
take, but the creatures seemed to know the threshold of when
pleasure turns to pain and kept us just barely on the good side of
it. I knew I had cum so hard that my juices were flowing out of me.
I could see Lizzie's doing the same, coating that fat tentacle in
her widely-stretched snatch, as they ran down it, just a few feet
away from me.

 


Suddenly, there was a tentacle finding
its way between my cheeks. I didn't see it creeping up on my
friend, probably because they were taking us both from behind. I
felt it wedging into my crevice. "No," I said, struggling to pull
myself free. My own sense of anal preservation was greater than the
science they were using to suppress our urge to fight
back.

 


But, in the end, their tentacles were
far stronger than my muscles. Lizzie's, too.

 


It penetrated me...
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 I. A Close
Encounter...

 


I can tell you, from
personal experience, that extra-terrestrials get a bad rap. All
those movies and stories, like Independence Day and
War of the Worlds, are
just anti-alien propaganda.

 


It was the hottest rave of the year
and we were going. There was no way my best friend, Lizzie and I
were going to miss this one. "It's gonna be life-changing," she
said. Boy, she was was right. Just not in the way she thought it
would be... And to think, it all started when the car broke down on
the way into town. "Crap," said a frustrated Lizzie, kicking the
tire.

 


"Will that fix it?" I
asked.

 


"No," she replied. "But it makes me
feel amazingly good." Then she gave me the skunk eye. "You're not
broken, are you?" she asked me. "I've got a hankering to kick
something else." I laughed and stuck my tongue out at her. She
laughed back and looked at her phone. "Crap again! No bars." I took
mine out and found no signal, either. She looked around. "I could
have sworn there was a cell tower nearby." I shrugged.

 


"I've never really paid attention."
Before she could answer, we were both distracted by a strange,
metallic humming sound somewhere behind me. It got really loud,
really fast. We both covered our ears, looking into the woods in
the direction of the horrific noise. All I could see was darkness.
I think she probably saw the same. Then there was a huge flash of
blinding light. Suddenly, my whole world was in
darkness.

 


"Lizzie?" I queried, tentatively. I
couldn't see anything. I mean, not a single damned thing. And it
was oddly still, too. Before the sound and the light, we could hear
all kinds of bugs and stuff, even traffic in the distance. Normal
country sounds. Now, there was nothing.

 


"I'm here, Katie," came
the reply. Weird, I thought. I could have sworn I heard a slight, metallic
echo. "I can't see you. I can't see anything." I was about to
answer the same when the lights slowly came up. I think we both
freaked out. We found ourselves on opposite sides of a windowless
room. There was nothing in there with us but a bed. It was a decent
enough bed, but the rest of the place reminded me of a cell. "Where
the hell are we?" she asked. I looked around. There were no light
fixtures.

 


"I want to know where the light is
coming from." We both gravitated toward each other. Looking around,
I noticed something else strange. "I don't see a door. I don't even
see a seam for one." It was true. The room appeared to be made from
a single sheet, or whatever, of some metallic material. And
somehow, we had suddenly been put inside of it. I knew for a fact
that we hadn't walked in on our own. "Why am I not freaking out?" I
asked her. I knew I should have been panicking but I wasn't.
Strangely, she ran her fingers through my hair, just above the back
of my neck.

 


"Me neither," she replied.
"I really like your hair tonight." It sort of caught me off-guard
that she was playing with my hair at a time like this but it also
sort of turned me on. Really?
came a voice from deep inside my brain. I turned
to Lizzie, my best friend of two decades and kissed her, deeply and
passionately. Also odd because I had never really had feelings for
her, that way.
Oh, sure, maybe once or twice when I was lonely and drunk but I
wasn't either of those things at that particular time. Suddenly, we
started tearing at each other's clothes.

 


"I think we're inside an
alien ship," I said in between kisses. As crazy a thought as it
was, it was the only thing that made sense, under the
circumstances. A voice inside me screamed, And they are making us have sex with each other!
I couldn't articulate it, though. Whatever they
were doing to us was too strong. I tried to resist. "No," I said as
she tore off her bra, revealing her firm, luscious breasts. My
mouth watered and my stance wavered. She was there in just her
panties and she looked so fine. I felt a familiar twitch between my
legs, one usually reserved for the hotter males of our species. She
slipped out of her wispy thong. Her vaj was smooth and fine. Like I
said, I had never really desired her, had never really even thought
about going lez, but now that was exactly what I wanted to do. The
only thing I wanted to do, in fact, and especially with her. She
pressed her body against mine, hugging me and kissing me, deeply.
When she stepped back, she pulled my bra with her.

 


The cool air felt good on my tits, my
nipples were hard as diamonds. I slipped out of my panties and
stood naked before her. I was nervous as hell but her smile
reassured me. We climbed onto the bed, lying next to each other. I
was nervous, my heart pounding in my chest. "I think they're
forcing us to do this."

 


"I think so, too, but I don't really
care," she said. "Especially because it's with you."

 


"Have you ever wanted to have sex with
me before?" I asked, surprised by her words.

 


"No... But does it really
matter?" came her reply. I suppose
not... Again, we were kissing. She moved
down my body, sucking on my tits and teasing my nipples with her
tongue. It felt so good, goose bumps ran up and down my body. I
pulled on her head, holding her mouth to me.

 


She moved down lower, her little
kisses tickling my tummy. Then she found my snatch. Her breath, her
lips, her tongue – they all felt so good. I found myself spreading
my legs for her, letting her in. I gyrated my hips and fed my sex
to her. It felt so good but I didn't want to just be served, I had
to reciprocate. I think our hosts compelled me. Maybe.

 


I moved around into a sixty-nine,
pulling her to me, embracing her. I felt her head go between my
legs, licking me, sucking me. I wasn't sure what I should be doing
but I knew she would like my tongue on her clit for a start. I
grabbed her luscious, smooth ass cheeks and dove into her sex, face
first. She shuddered at my initial touch, then she filled my mouth
with cream after a few well-placed swirls, sucks, and licks.
"Mmmm..." she moaned, loudly – cumming, gushing. I sucked all of
her sweet juices down and, hungrily, kept going.
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