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		Part One

		

		Angie had always liked getting away from the city, people, the world, life in general. At least for a few days. So it was that she found herself hiking through a moderately forested area of Colorado foothills, searching for the perfect campsite. This trip was only going to be for two nights. It had taken a day and a half to drive to the park station where she got her permit, spent the night in a local motel, and then set off on foot at first light. It was the perfect time of year for camping, warm days but not too hot, cool nights so the sleeping bag was a welcome refuge. She had the latest in light weight, durable gear, so was not too weighed down with her pack. But as the sun rose higher in the sky, it became much warmer. She stopped briefly to remove her shirt, revealing a well-muscled, sculpted torso. She looked down momentarily, briefly regretting the fact that her chest was smallish.

		The only good thing about that was that you could really see how the years of regular work-outs had paid off. Her abs were noticeable, but only after you ripped your eyes from the mounded pecs, each sporting a large brown nipple. Her collar bone was visible above them, reaching widely toward broad shoulders. Narrow waist and hips. She still could get into those size six jeans. She was only about 5'9", and weighed in at 140 dripping wet naked. Wavy light hair covered half her ears and swooped dramatically across her forehead. Her arms were strong and used to work, although she didn't have to do much physical stuff anymore since her last promotion. All in all, not bad for 27 years of living. Angie had even dabbled in rules catfighting for recreation and a few extra dollars. Her physique made her a natural.

		She readjusted her load, and took off again, climbing ever higher into the hills. Around 4:00 PM, she finally found what she deemed to be a perfect spot to camp. A small meadow, relatively flat, bordered the wooded area she came out of. There was a small stream nearby. She set up the small tent, stowed her gear in it, and went about preparing a quick meal. She usually just ate dehydrated things on these excursions as she didn't feel like lugging around a big stove. Her only concession was a small burner to heat water with so she could have coffee in the mornings.

		She carefully made a small fire after gathering wood so she could have a little heat as dusk approached and the temperature dropped. She preferred camping in the open, away from the trees. This way, she could fall asleep watching the stars. She was fascinated by them. There were so many billions of them, and you could see them so much better here. As night fell, she stripped off her remaining clothes and crawled into her sleeping bag, flat on her back.

		The stars were very bright tonight. The air was crisp and clear, and she started watching for falling stars. The most she'd ever seen in one night was nine, and she'd probably have seen more if she hadn't fallen asleep. Tonight, she counted three before her deep blue eyes closed in slumber.

		She awoke in a blinding light. How could she have slept so late that the sun was directly overhead!? She never slept late when camping. She was always up at first light. And what was that whispering sound? She squinted her eyes against the brightness, but had to turn away. She was really confused. The sun shouldn't be this bright. It was like being exposed to flash photography in total darkness. But this flash didn't stop! The whispering sound was interrupted by another noise, this one a loud "white" sound. She felt suddenly giddy as vibrations began to shake her. She tried looking up again, but it was still too bright. She looked down instead. And was shocked! The ground was at least ten feet below her and receding rapidly. She was airborne! A bright circle of light illuminated her campsite, but she and the sleeping bag were no longer part of it. She shielded her eyes with her arm and blocked most of the light, and was finally able to make out the edges of a large disk-like object overhead. And she was approaching it! "Wake up!!" she screamed, knowing she was dreaming. She struggled to get out of the sleeping bag, but found that her arms and legs were mostly immobilized. She could move, but only slowly, and that wasn't enough to get out. She knew that as soon as the bad part of the dream came, she'd wake up. She always did. So she decided to let the dream continue.

		Her body ascended further and finally the light dimmed somewhat and she saw a rectangular opening in the bottom of the disk. She moved involuntarily toward it, passed through and came to a stop. She felt herself on solid ground again, and looked around. She was in a small sort of room. The opening she came in through was gone now. A hissing sound began, and the room filled with a choking fog, and she coughed and gagged, ducking inside the sleeping bag to escape the noxious fumes. The gas stopped spewing out of the walls, and subsided somewhat, so she poked her head out again. The room was still the same, and except for a very slight vibration in the floor, there was no sound at all. Nor was there anything to see. The walls were bare and smooth. Even the rectangular "door" in the floor was totally invisible now. "Really good dream here! What's next?" she wondered.

		A line formed in another rectangular shape on one of the side walls, the space inside the line disintegrated, and suddenly she knew she wasn't dreaming. This was a nightmare! Not in her wildest imagination could she have conceived of the creature that came through the door. It was like something out of Star Trek, or Star Wars, or some science fiction, but she'd never have put something together like this! It was soft looking, no hair, had three legs, one apparent head. But similarities ended there.

		There were at least six eyes, six arms (sort of like that Hindu goddess, she couldn't remember the name) each ending in a cluster of what might be fingers. It wore only some sort of garment around its waist, presumably to hide its reproductive organ(s??) and the whole creature was sort of a light bluish color. Each eye was capable of independent movement, and she was nearly hypnotized watching them swirl around, looking at her.

		The creature turned and made some sort of sound as another one appeared. Only then did she realize that the third leg was actually a tail which just barely reached the ground. It was long and limber, and it swished back and forth once, like a cat, and then was still as the two beings appeared to converse. She ducked completely inside the sleeping bag again, praying she'd wake up.

		She felt a nudge against her back, and curled up tightly into a ball. Her mind rebelled at the possibility! Aliens?? A UFO!??? Impossible!! She'd always believed in life in outer space, but never expected to encounter it herself. That belonged to the future!

		"Wake up" she demanded.

		The nudging became more insistent. She heard the zipper of the sleeping bag being pulled and saw light as the aliens opened it up fully. Now she was completely exposed. And she wished to hell she'd worn her panties to bed! Here she was, totally naked. And now there were seven aliens in the room. They were all at least six and a half feet tall if not more.

		She felt very small and vulnerable. A brief touch against her foot. She recoiled at the coolness she felt, tightening further into herself. Another touch on her back. On her arm. The back of her head. Her neck. Soon the touches were coming all over. She screamed!! She lashed out, apparently surprising the aliens as they backed off quickly, rocking onto their tails. Once they moved back, she covered herself up again.

		The aliens were back in a moment. This time, though, they were prepared. They had more than enough arms between them, and they ripped open the sleeping bag. Alien arms and hands grabbed at her extremities, two or three hands for each of her arms and legs. And although they were blue, they were quite strong. Slowly, her arms were pulled apart. She struggled violently, but the restraining hands were too many. They pulled her so she rolled onto her back, then they finished pulling her arms out from her sides. Her legs soon followed, but she did force them to use and extra hand or two. Now she was prone.

		Naked.

		The aliens' eyeballs were whirling in all directions. She got dizzy trying to watch them, so stopped. Then she felt tentative hand again ("Shit! They've got so many damned hands!"). This time, knowing she was immobilized, they were bolder in their touches. They seemed fascinated by body hair. Soon, hands were running through her hair, stroking it, caressing it. They touched her armpits and legs, but her arms were relatively hairless, and where there was hair, it was covered by the grip of at least two alien hands. She cringed as she felt the first brush against her pubic hair. The alien hands were soon running through it, too, comparing the texture with her head hair. After finishing there exploration of her hair, they began to examine the rest of her body.

		They opened her mouth, and she felt the thin fingers reach in. She almost bit them, but decided they might bleed in her mouth, and she knew she'd throw up if that happened. Maybe they had acid for blood, too! Her mind was exploding with possibilities and the preposterousness of the whole situation. They felt her nose, ears, eyes, and eyebrows. Then they progressed downward. Her neck, her chest, her nipples. They brushed them, noticing the difference in texture. As they did, her tits firmed up. This caused even more interest. Alien fingers began plying the nubs, pulling softly at them. She felt her pussy involuntarily twitch once. She had always been sensitive on her nipples, and now she had at least half a dozen hands working at them.

		One of the aliens noticed the nipples harden, with its many eyeballs and she felt a hand circle her breast and lift it up.

		"Fucking God damn you!!" she screamed as she struggled again, trying to break their hold.

		The alien then noticed her pussy and moved its hand to her sex and looked at her with one eye, while two of the others turned back to the firm piece of flesh it was holding in its third right hand. Other eyeballs noticed the new site and began directing their corresponding hands to this new item. Some hands remained behind on her nipples, but the new focus was her cunt. And it was rapidly moistening under the stimulation and scrutiny.

		She couldn't believe it! She was terrified, and her pussy was getting wet on her! The aliens were taking turns on it, passing it back and forth between hands, noticing that if they stroked it up and down, it got bigger, and that if they only touched the bulbous end, and the skin just below the ridge of the bulb, it got bigger even faster. As it rose up out of the way, the saw another interesting thing. She felt hand caress her clit, parting the lips, as it peeked up in rigid attention. She was now completely aroused, moisture beginning to drip along her thighs, and the aliens took their last spare hands and began the same treatment to her cunt. Only once did they squeeze too hard, and she yelled out in pain. They seemed to realize this and were more careful with that area after that, but still were stroking and tugging at her sex. There was nothing particularly sexual in their handling of her, at least not on their part, but it seemed that they were experimenting with her, seeing what stimulation caused what reaction.

		They kept working on her for a few more minutes, and she felt her pussy contract as it gave up a drop of sticky slick girl goo. This was not missed by the many eyeballs, and they quickly tried to determine what had caused this reaction. It only took a few seconds. They began concentrating their efforts on her clit, her pussy and her nipples, pulling, pinching firmly, rubbing, sliding, and stimulating her to produce more. Her pussy willingly complied. They learned very quickly. Soon, they were only working her pussy-opening.

		Over, under, around the flanged opening, just underneath. She was leaking a constant stream, her pussy an angry shade of red as she approached climax. Her hips began thrusting involuntarily as the fingers continued working her over. Some of the hands began drifting back to her clit and nipples, one even began stroking her face, tracing the line of her jaw, brushing softly across her lips.

		She couldn't take much more. As her cunt produced more and more juice, it continued dripping down her leg, and the aliens began sliding their fingers through it, circling her pussy, making digital insertions into her entire length. The ones holding her clit began tugging at it insistently, in time with the fingers plying her cunt. She knew she'd wake up now! She always woke up when she came in a wet dream! Finally, it'd be over!

		Her body yielded to the touch of the aliens, exploding in a sudden, frenzied climax. She began squirting her juices all over, the first shot flying straight outward, the succeeding volleys making a trail of splooge down her legs, and finally, dribbling out onto her crotch. She had involuntarily yelled as she began squirting, startling the aliens as they couldn't understand how they had hurt her. Then realizing they weren't hurting her, they began stroking her again, milking the last drops of cum out of her. She lay back, panting, not knowing what to expect next. She hadn't woken up! She could no longer tell herself this was a dream. It seemed to be real, but a real nightmare!

		She opened her eyes again. The aliens seemed to realize that some sort of threshold had been crossed as they stopped playing with her body. They didn't release her, but they did stop stroking and touching her. One blue hand reached down and touched at one of her drops of cum. The many fingers scooped it up, and the alien tasted it. She laughed out loud at the face it made! She could tell by the look, even across species, that it didn't like it at all! She laughed again as the other aliens made whispering noises. The one that tasted her cum must have been a leader or something, as it whispered something back.

		The others shut up in a hurry. Several of them released their grip on her and got up and left the room. Now there were only two left with her, the apparent leader and one other which was still holding her legs. Another whisper, and the second alien left. She was now alone with the leader. As soon as the doorway shut, six hands began flying over her body, scooping up every last drop of cum and passing it to the hole in its face that was obviously the mouth.

		Greedy sucking sounds came out of it as it ate, then it placed its mouth on her as the creature followed the remaining trail of cum, down to her crotch. She felt the rough tongue(s??) rubbing against her pubic area, removing every trace of cum and other fluids, then she felt it on her pussy. She nearly screamed! Her pussy was so sensitive now, and these things were rolling over it, up and down. Finally, she did scream! The alien backed off instantly, and the doorway opened again. Two aliens came in, whispering, and the leader whispered back.

		They came to her, lifted her up, and carried her out into a corridor. It, too, was void of decoration or markings. After a minute or so, another doorway opened up and she found herself in a room with what appeared to be a soft pad on the floor. The aliens also indicated a place on the wall, touched it, a small opening appeared, revealing a commode, sink and shower.

		They touched it again, and it closed. They indicated she should try it. Touch. Open. Touch. Close. The escort left, leaving only the leader with her. She looked closely, trying to find a distinguishing characteristic, but couldn't. The alien loomed over her, looking down with its six eyes. The hands began touching her again, softly, lingering on her cunt and clit.

		A soft whisper came from the alien. It was repeated. Again.

		She didn't understand what it wanted. Finally, it gave up, releasing her clit and pussy, and left the room. The doorway disappeared. She went to it, felt around, trying to make it open. Nothing. The only thing she could do was make the little bathroom appear. She felt dirty, after being handled like that, so went in and took a shower. At least there was soap, hot water and towels! After that, she felt a little better. She went back into the little room, and laid down on the cushion. It was apparently a bed. She wished she had a blanket, or her sleeping bag. But it wasn't cold, and sleep soon overcame her. Her last thoughts were something about how glad she'd be when she woke up and this dream was over.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		She woke up suddenly. Briefly, she'd forgotten where she was and what had happened, but it came back soon enough. She was still in the room. The lights had apparently been off, but were rapidly brightening now. She looked around, found the spot on the wall that opened the bathroom and took care of business. She found the various toiletries that had been provided, and brushed her teeth and hair, then returned to the main room. She again explored all the walls, searching for another opening and exit. She thought she'd found one as the tell-tale line formed on the wall, but it was only about three feet square, and as the wall dissolved, it became apparent that this was not a door. It was a view-screen. It currently showed the blackness and stars of space, but she began to play with the icons on the bottom of the screen, and found that she could change the "station", so-to-speak. She randomly shifted through the available "channels", and was surprised to suddenly see a picture of earth. Close up. Very close up. It was also changing as she watched!

		It seemed to be a "real-time" movie. She watched, fascinated, as the craft apparently approached the ground, and moved slowly along. It was a deserted area of wilderness, desert-like in appearance. Suddenly she saw a form in the distance. Someone hiking, loaded with a back-pack, shorts, hiking boots, and some type of shirt. Female. Dark hair. Unaware of the approach. As the shadow of the craft crept up behind the hiker, it gradually fell over her. She looked up at the unexpected shade, and her brown eyes bulged in astonishment at the sight. She began to run, but was soon caught up in the spaceship's tractor beam and hauled through the air until she vanished. Well, it seemed her captors now had another specimen for their collection.

		The ground receded rapidly after the capture, and soon Earth looked like it did on the NASA film clips, a bluish ball with swirls of white clouds obscuring the various continental land-masses. She watched for a while, then shifted through the channels again. Mostly it seemed to be various images of Earth, movie clips from jungles, oceans pounding the shore, rivers running, just like a National Geographic Special! Except they seemed to have covered much of the world with their recordings. She shut off the viewer and laid down. "Well, something will happen sooner or later" she thought. It was to be later.

		She must have dozed off for a while, as she again woke suddenly. There was noise in the room! She rolled over and looked up. The aliens were back, and they had rather unceremoniously placed the new "guest" into the room with her. She was now naked, also. And bore the signs of having been "examined".... mussed hair, glazed eyes, and a cunt that seemed to dribble as she watched, after having been brought to climax. The door disappeared, and the stranger finally took note of her new surroundings.

		"Thank God, another woman!" she exclaimed. "My name's Jane."

		"Angie. Glad to have company. I saw them capture you. There's a shower here if you want to clean up. If they did to you what they did to me, you'll probably feel like you really need it!"

		"Yeah, thanks! I do."

		After a while, Jane came out, clean, dry and somewhat more composed. Angie had remained sitting on the bed-cushion.

		"Sit, tell me what your impressions are.

		I'll tell you mine. Maybe between us, we can figure a way out of here." Stories were exchanged, but no real revelations came of them. Both women were somewhat uncomfortable, being naked and in close quarters. Angie noticed that Jane was probably 5'10" tall, weighed about 145 lbs., had a slightly larger bosom than Angie, appeared to work out as she had defined muscles all over, and seemed to be about her own age. They confirmed all this after the initial discussions. Both were 28, Jane being a couple of months older. She had been picked up in Arizona. Once on board, the aliens had wasted no time stripping her of her clothes, and performing their examinations. Jane's face turned red as she said that yes, they'd forced her to cum, too. And one had shooed the rest out of the room, then had eaten every last drop of girl cum.

		"Well, I've no idea what they want or expect from us. After my exam, they put me in this room, and have left me alone ever since. At least now there's someone to talk to. For my own selfish reasons, I'm glad you're here."

		The doorway opened, two aliens entered, indicated to Angie to follow, and stepped back out expectantly

		. "Guess it's my turn again. Hope to you're still here when I get back. I don't think I could stand it without someone to talk to."

		"Good luck, and take notes for me, I'm sure my turn will come too!" called Jane, as Angie left with the aliens.

		She was taken to a different room than the first one, but this, too, seemed to be some sort of examination station. She was led to the center of the room, where what appeared to be a hospital table stood. She was forced to lie on the table on her back, and then her arms were raised over her head and secured to the table. Some adjustments to the table were made, and she then found her ankles being secured to the foot of it, legs widely spread, but not uncomfortably so. There were now three aliens in the room with her.

		One approached and attempted to insert a device into her mouth. She kept it shut. Alien hands began to touch her face, and she shuddered. Their touch was soft and cool, no scent at all, but just the idea of alien hands on her made her skin crawl. She opened her mouth to cry out in protest, and as she did so, the device was inserted. It quickly expanded and filled her whole mouth, but left her throat passage clear. She was hyperventilating through her nose as she tried to force the device out, but it wasn't going anywhere.

		Her chest was heaving up and down as she breathed rapidly. The aliens began stroking her in an apparent effort to calm her down, but it only made matters worse. Finally, she passed out momentarily, her breathing became more normal, and she regained consciousness. The mouth device was still there, and those alien eyeballs were whirling madly in her face.

		Once they seemed satisfied that her condition had stabilized, they began. She felt and saw various leads and wires being drawn out from some other machine. Cold touches of a sticky substance, then the leads were placed into it and secured. There were wires connected to many, many parts of her body. The heaviest concentration was on her head. At first. Then others had been placed on her arms, legs, feet, hands, and chest. They had even maneuvered her so they could attach several leads to her back.

		She felt the coldness on her nipples. And a lead was connected to each one. She flinched involuntarily as she felt coldness on her pussy. But this coldness was spread further than the usual small drop. They were covering her entire pussy with it. She saw them attach a loop of the cable through the substance, wrapping it around the narrow part just below the flange. Another touch of coldness, another loop further down her shaft. Another at the base. Then she felt them apply something different to her clit. They coated them thoroughly. A slight tingling sensation developed, then this substance was wiped off. And her pubic area was clean!

		No hair!

		A soft humming sound emanated from the machine, and she could see flickering images across the view screens. Apparently, they were measuring her somehow, she couldn't say for sure, but there were several different lines pulsing across the screens, each with its own apparent function. There was no pain associated with the wires, and even the coldness had disappeared. Several minutes passed, and the aliens seemed to be content to watch the readings come across. After another five minutes or so, one of the aliens turned and approached her.

		It walked to the wall and opened the door, and pulled something inside, it was alive, humanoid, apparently female, as it too was unclothed, and the skin had a greenish cast to it. Hairless except for the dark hair on its head. Another alien? The alien female was shoved into the middle of the room. It spotted Angie on the examination table, and made a high pitched animal growl, and charged toward the prone figure of Angie.

		Three arms reached out and began to release Angie from her restraints. She turned her head away, but the hands just kept on coming. She could turn no further, and the hands began stroking her cheek and jaw. She heard the other female grunting as she was restrained until Angie was unfettered.

		The other two aliens as they communicated something, and the one touching her looked away briefly at the restrained female. It hissed something, then crouched lower over her body and let the other three hands begin to touch her Then walked away and the agitated female alien closed the distance between them

		. Closing the gap quickly on the Alieness and burying her fist in her stomach as she accomplished her first aim of gaining looked to close in on the Alieness, Shahna, was her name, Angie would learn later, snapped out a quick kick to catch Angie in the thigh, stopping Angie's progress before tying her up in a side headlock. Familiar with her surroundings, Shahna walked up to the white wall that bordered the 'arena', and planting her bare feet halfway up the wall, she used it as a catapult to deliver a bulldog headlock to Angie, driving her face first into the 'arena'.

		Angie was still recovering from that move when the heavier Alieness showed her agility again, delivering a moonsault splash across Angie's lower back before grabbing a handful of Angie's hair to pull her head and chest clear of the 'arena'. Angie cupped her hands under her chin, looking to take some of the pressure off the hair pull, and Shahna was quick to deliver a hard slap to the face before, looking to keep the early tempo high, she pulled Angie back to her feet. Using the hair, Shahna whipped Angie into the wall with a resounding thud, but Angie took that well enough, surprising the fast moving Alieness with a sharply delivered kick to the body. Shahna folded forward slightly and was met with a knee lift by Angie which knocked her off her feet. Angie followed her down to the 'arena' floor with a leg drop across her breasts before getting back to her feet to lay in a couple of stomps to the body as she looked to seize control of the early stages of the fight.

		Shahna had other ideas though, catching Angie with an uppercut to the breasts as she bent over her to pull her off the floor. Angie grimaced, but still grabbed Shahna's hair to help her to her feet, receiving a second punch, this time to the stomach as she did so, but with Shahna hauled back to her feet, Angie lifted her, looking to deliver a body slam. Shahna was a step ahead though, slipping over Angie's shoulder before delivering a shuddering forearm to the lower back which dropped Angie to her knees in front of the Alieness.

		Shahna applied a straight up choke hold from behind Angie, wrapping a strong arm in around Angie's throat and Angie was in trouble It was a move Angie had never seen, but Shahna used to great effect, by combining it with a body scissors, but Angie had no intention of letting her get that sunk in, firing back a series of elbows to the body which forced Shahna to release the choke hold.

		As she did so though, a well-placed kick between the shoulder blades sent Angie sprawling to the 'arena' floor on her stomach. Once again, the speed and agility of the Alieness had Angie in trouble as a flying elbow drop landed hard in her lower back before she crossed both of Angie's legs in a figure four as she sat down on Angie's lower back. The move clearly troubled Angie who let out a cry of pain as Shahna leant back to add pressure to the hold. It was to Angie's relief though that Shahna's long hair fell into her grasp as the Alieness looked to pile on the pain, and Angie gleefully latched onto the dark hair, roughly pulling her into a headlock.

		Shahna tried to reverse out of the headlock into a hammerlock, but Angie was wise to that, keeping one hand firmly wrapped in Shahna's hair to prevent any quick escape. Shahna hooked a couple of ineffective punched into Angie's body while Angie got herself slowly into a position where she was lying partly on top of Shahna trying to smother the alien fighter. Again though it was Shahna's wrestling ability that got her out of the predicament as she placed a hand under Angie's ass and quickly rolled her across her own body to the 'arena' floor. Had Shahna been able to keep Angie in that position on her back , it might have been trouble for her, but Angie was able to roll free and after what seemed like a lot of action, both women were on their feet, probing for their next opening.

		Shahna looked to aim slaps to Angie's face, but the shorter of the two women, she struggled to her into range while Angie was content to pick her shots to the body, once again using the pronounce belly button of Shahna's stomach as the perfect target for her knuckles. It was Shahna's persistence in aiming for the head that got her into trouble for the first time in the fight in the end as Angie ducked under a slap aimed at her head and ploughed a left hook and right uppercut into the alien body and as Shahna dropped to her knees, clearly winded, Angie was on her in a flash. A slap to the face was followed by trapping Shahna in a front headlock, and Angie used her height to its full effect as she started to choke the Alien woman. Shahna though refused to capitulate as she calmly looked for a way out of the hold, testing Angie's grip carefully despite the constricting effect of the choke. Getting no success from that, Shahna looked instead to go on the attack as she clawed at Angie's ass before looking to force her finger into Angie asshole.

		'Bitch!' Angie complained as the anal intrusion started to have its effect, but in truth it was only a minor inconvenience for Angie who still maintained the upper hand with her front headlock. As Angie pulled Shahna up to her feet, she reasserted that control with two quick fire toe kicks to the pit of the Alieness's stomach. That caused Shahna to release her hold on Angie's anus; relieved of that problem, Angie quickly stepped up her attack, lifting Shahna in a waist lock before delivering an atomic drop.

		Shahna squealed out from the impact of that move, her pussy landing squarely on Angie's knee, and as Angie clotheslined her to the 'arena' floor, she was in prime position to finish the fight.

		Grounded, Shahna had no defense to Angie's favorite follow up falling head butt to the crotch. That drew a scream of pain from Shahna who gamely looked to wrap her legs around Angie's head to scissor her, but Angie eluded that easily with a second, shorter head-butt delivered from her kneeling position. With the young Alieness in pain, Angie sensed it was her chance to gain a submission as she quickly grabbed both ankles, turning Shahna into a Boston crab.

		Once again, the Alieness's flexibility threatened to thwart Angie for a little while as she increased the pressure, but Angie had one more trick up her sleeve as she went instead to a single leg Boston crab and crotch claw combination to draw a screaming submission from Shahna.

		Angie had her opponent sprawled out on the 'arena' floor but she was not unconscious, and began to get up. The audience of the blue, multi-armed aliens did nothing to separate the two combatants, rather were waiting for Angie or her defeating opponent to make a move.

		It appeared there were no official breaks in the fight, she was straight back to work, delivering a stomp to Shahna's lower back before Angie pulled her off the floor, the topless Shahna, was still a bit dazed so; Angie delivered a hard slap to her right breast before whipping her into the wall where she took the opportunity to punish Shahna, unloading with some heavy duty body punching which put the Alieness back on her knees. Not for long though as Angie immediately got her back to her feet and planting a foot in Shahna's mid-section, she fell back to monkey flip her to the floor. It was a move Angie had used often to her advantage, but Shahna was able to roll through the impact with the floor, and Angie was forced into a brief rethink of her strategy as Shahna was back on her feet. Shahna had taken a fair amount of punishment from Angie in the last couple of minutes, but she looked to press forward, looking for a way into the fight behind some well-aimed kicks into Angie's thighs.

		Still Angie seemed to be in a comfortable enough lead as she wrapped the Alieness up in a tight bear hug. Squeezing away at the opponent's body, Angie thought that she should be setting her up to deliver one more telling move, perhaps starting with an atomic drop, but Shahna managed to avoid her thoughts. Seizing Angie's long light hair, Shahna forced her head back before delivering a knee lift to Angie's side followed by a short head-butt to the chest, and Angie was knocked off balance as she released Shahna.

		The Alieness wasted no time as the match crept along, and she looked to get herself on the scoreboard as she delivered a powerful standing drop kick to Angie's chest, bowling her to the floor. An elbow drop followed, the point of Shahna's right elbow connecting perfectly with Angie's left breast, flattening it against her rib cage. Looking to even the score a little, Shahna was quick to grab for her expose breasts which immediately became prime targets for her nails as she sunk in a double breast maul. Angie grabbed both of the Alieness's wrists as she looked to relieve the pain they were causing and in doing so, she left herself wide open to a stinging slap to the face as Shahna released her right hand from the breast maul momentarily.

		Satisfied that she had Angie stunned enough, this time it was Shahna who delivered a monkey flip and there was no soft, rolling landing from Angie as she hit the floor hard, Impressively, Shahna performed a back roll to place herself in a schoolgirl pin position sat high on Angie's chest, a position from which she used her knuckles to good effect on Angie's stomach. With Angie well and truly softened up and a little out of breath from the half a dozen punches she had just taken, the Alieness shifted her position further forward, almost into the face sit.

		A double handful of hair saw her instead pull Angie's face firmly into her crotch before she deftly crossed her legs behind Angie's head to keep it in place. Still keeping her hand wrapped firmly in Angie's hair, Shahna went back to the punches, this time landing them mainly to Angie's breasts before going back to the breast maul. Agony was etched on the small part of Angie's face that was visible, but she hung in there, swinging her legs back to try and pull Shahna off her. Twice the Alieness swatted her legs away before the combined effect of the breast maul and tightly locked in pussy smother finally took their toll, forcing Angie into a submission, The match stood at even would the alien captors stop the fight now?

		No!

		Frustrated by the loss, Angie looked to close in on Shahna to put an end to the attacks, but the dark haired female ducked Angie's attempted headlock, drove a knee up into Angie's stomach and started to take back the initiative in the fight. Doubled up, Angie was surprised by a head-butt to the shoulder blade which put her on all fours where Shahna continued her attack with a low drop kick into Angie's side.

		Bowled to the floor, Angie kept her wits about her though, rolling clear of Shahna's attempted full body splash, and winded from that, Shahna had no defense as Angie roughly grabbed her hair to slam her face first into the floor. Knowing that Shahna was still suffering from her missed splash, Angie quickly rolled her onto her back, trapping her slowly but surely in a reverse nude face sit as she backed herself into position on Shahna's face. This time, the submission was a little quicker coming as the Alieness was already struggling for breath when Angie plunged a set of long nails into her breasts.

		The marks from the attentions of those nails were clear to see against the green tinted skin of Shahna as she frantically tapped out her submission to give Angie her second submissions. From her pinning position, Angie elected to avail herself of Shahna's pliant features. Pulling her pussy lips apart to trap her defeated opponent's nose and mouth, and prevent any easy breathing.

		Angie rocked her sex, back and forth across the trapped face of Shahna, and the combination of female juices and sweat, provided an ideal surface to bring out an orgasm, while the trapped alien clawed at Angie's thigh's, slapped at her ass, thrashed her legs about, and grunted her humiliation as Angie rode the climax to its conclusion.

		Shahna had long since stopped struggling, and Angie believed she either killed her or knocked her unconscious. But Angie was given little time to savor her orgasm or her victory. She felt a sharp prick on the side of her neck and the room went black.

		

	
		Part Three

		

		Angie regained consciousness, just as a cool mouth-like thing, encircled the entrance of her cunt and she felt the tongues begin lapping around her pussy and slit, sounds began emanating from the doorway area. The "doctor" who seemed in charge, nearly fell over in its efforts to move away from her, and by the time the doorway opened, it was standing nonchalantly near the machine, looking up at the interlopers. It was the "technicians", and they had Jane with them. No sign of Shahna, the Alieness anywhere in the room. What the hell was that all about anyway?

		Jane's eyes widened in surprise at the scene, Angie secured to the table, pussy still dripping, apparently exhausted, dull eyes, and sweat-streaked face.

		"What the fuck did they do to you?" she cried.

		"You don't want to know, girlfriend! But you probably will. And there's nothing we can do about it!"

		The aliens wheeled out another table, and secured Jane to it, in spite of her vigorous efforts to remain free. They were too big, too strong, and too many to be resisted. Only then did they release Angie, and take her back to the room. She felt violated and dirty, so showered, shaved her pussy again,, and then collapsed on the cushion. She was hungry. Really hungry. And scared.

		The one alien seemed intent on eating her cum, or anything else that came out of her pussy, but didn't seem to want the others to know. It was all very confusing, and they were probably working over Jane the same way right now. But she was too tired to dwell on her situation anymore right now, so went to sleep. She had no idea how much time had passed, and it no longer seemed to matter. Even the remains of her orgasm from the face sit seemed to fascinate these beings. Did Jane have to fight another female alien? She wondered.

		She awoke briefly when Jane was returned to the room, also looking exhausted and spent. She also showered and shaved, then came out and sat on the cushion.

		"That was horrible. Some green skinned alien chick, tried to fight me. But one good rear naked choke put an end to that stuff. It was over almost as soon as it started. And then the one tried to eat my juices. But the others never left the room, so it couldn't. It seemed frustrated by the whole thing. Even when they brought me back here, it was trying to grab bits of it from my body without the others seeing. I don't understand!"

		"Neither do I. But I'm glad you're here. I'd be insane by now if I didn't have you to talk to about it. It did eat all my seed while the others were bringing you in. It had its mouth on my pussy when the door started to open. I don't know what would have happened if you hadn't arrived. It's got at least 2 or 3 tongues in there and they feel really weird. I don't know what they want or expect from us, but so far, they've made me cum both times they've "examined" me. I can't believe this is really happening."

		"Me either, but let's try and get some rest. Maybe we can think more clearly about all this after we sleep a while."

		"Right! Good night... or whatever." They both lay down on the cushion, carefully keeping a distance between their bodies, although the "bed" was barely large enough for them both. Both were thinking how glad they were that the other was there, but how strange it was to be sleeping next to another woman each had never seen before. And who was naked.

		***

		Angie awoke, and noticed that after a few minutes, the lights began to brighten somewhat, from pitch dark to dim. She also noticed that she was cold, but something warm was pressed against her back. And something wet! She rolled over and her motion woke Jane up. The wet thing had been Jane's pussy. They both were wet and the lights began getting even brighter. Both were also obviously embarrassed by the fact that they had a wet pussy in the presence of another woman

		"Guess it's time to go pee!" joked Jane half-heartedly, as she looked over at Angie's puffy pussy, her own not quite as prominent, but bigger labia.

		"Yeah" said Angie as she rolled away and walked to the bathroom, the air musky with odor of pussy.

		Both arousals subsided almost completely after washing up, but there was something electric in the air between them. They both knew that the other had been used and forced to fight by the aliens holding them prisoner, and were curious and anxious to discuss the details. Angie noticed that Jane's sex had been denuded of t hair during the last experiments, just like her own.

		Angie's clit was bigger, though, and her lips were small and delicate looking. Jane commented on these facts, joking that Angie had better watch out, because that big alien seemed to like cum a whole lot and if she ever figured out what made it, that Angie was likely to be experimented on a lot more! There was really nothing else to do other than look at each other's body, as the view screen seemed to be non-functional at this time. So, they finally fell into silence, feeling awkward and uncomfortable.

		Jane finally broke the silence by saying "Maybe if we masturbate, then we won't be able to orgasm and they'll leave us alone!"

		"I don't know, I'm already sort of worn out! I have no idea how long I've been here, but it seems like only a day or so and I've already been made to cum twice! Not counting the very satisfying face sit climax at the expense of the green bitch that wanted to tear my head off."

		But her pussy seemed to have a different idea as it began moistening slowly. Jane watched it wetness appear and began to stroke her own sex, slowly, deliberately, rubbing lightly at the clit, then sliding her palm back down to cover the entire mound.

		Angie watched, eyes glued to the other woman's sex, not wanting to watch, but unable to turn away. Her own pussy continued to dampen up, and began oozing into view as she watched Jane stroking.

		"Your pussy looks like it wants to play, come on girl, work it and let's go before our big blue friends show up and spoil the party!"

		"It's been years since I masturbated with another girl! I feel really weird about this! But ...."

		Her voice trailed off as her right hand slowly reached down and began to toy with the opening of her cunt, teasing it open. By now, Jane had spat onto her fingers to provide some lubricant, and was slipping up and down rapidly, her pussy finally getting a decent work-over, not by the fluttering fingers of the aliens.

		She watched as Angie began stroking the full length of her slit, and envied her the small lips. Her teeth clenched tightly as she neared her own climax, and finally let loose with a slight grunt as the first splash of goo oozed out of her pussy. She had never been one to squirt very far, and the aliens had already drained her once recently. But she did manage to put out a normal sized amount of juice!

		She looked over to see how Angie was doing, and noticed that Angie's eyes had been fixed on her cunt as it erupted. Angie was leaking some juice, making her slit slick and shiny as her hand moved faster and faster over the sensitive flesh. But she just wasn't getting there.

		"Shit, I can't do it!" she cursed, as she continued fluttering around her clit.

		"Here, maybe you need some help!" Jane said, and quickly reached over and grabbed Angie's pussy.

		"Hey, come on, girl. No! I'll get it there somehow."

		But Jane refused to relinquish her grip, and used her other free hand to grab hold of her round ass. Angie's grip on her own pussy was broken, and Jane was left with sole possession of the sopping cunt.

		It was nice and slick, and she began pounding it mercilessly, tightly holding Angie's ass. Angie put up a little more resistance, trying to pry Jane's fingers off her pussy, but finally surrendered control to Jane.

		Apparently, she had the right touch, because it was only a minute or two later when Angie moaned "Look out, here it comes!" and began squirting her orgasm, flinging spurts a foot or so through the air, finally subsiding into a bubbling puddle.

		"There, that wasn't so bad! I haven't masturbated another woman since junior high school! See, you came okay. You just needed a different touch! Besides, better me than the aliens. At least I know what makes us work!"

		"Yeah, I guess you're right. Let's clean this up before they come in and find out what we've done! I hate to think what might happen if we ever get left alone for any length of time with that one I call the 'Doctor'."

		"I know which one you mean. It always seems to boss the other ones around, then as soon as they leave, it's eating every bit of my excretions that are left! It seemed really frustrated when they brought me back here last time, because the others were with it and it couldn't eat like it wanted to. Do you suppose they're male or female?"

		"I don't know. I've never been able to see any differences between them other than some are tall and some are really tall! Maybe if they ever took off that thing they wear around their waist, you might could tell some differences. They don't seem to have tits, just all those fucking arms and eyes! And I'd also like to see how that tail is attached!" "Yeah, but I'd rather it be lots of us and only one of them when we find out!"

		During this conversation, they had been cleaning up from their session, and just as they sat back down, the doorway opened and four of the aliens crowded in. They indicated that both Angie and Jane were to accompany them. Jane and her two aliens went into one room, and Angie was taken on to another room. It was yet another room full of machinery and equipment, with the customary bed/table. She was forced to lay down on it, and this time straps were placed across her body at various intervals. Her arms were secured above her head at the corners of the table, and her ankles were secured at the lower corners.

		Only then did the bed begin moving under her, her legs being lifted and spread apart by the device, exposing her asshole and crotch. She thought that this must be how women feel when they go for their annual check-up! Totally exposed and a little embarrassing. She then felt a cushioned device being fitted around her head, and snugly tightened. With all the restraints in place, she couldn't move at all. Nothing. Well, maybe her fingers and toes. But that was it!

		The table was then wheeled across the room to a large machine. It had an arched opening large enough to accommodate the entire table, which was then attached to a track in the floor. The big alien switched on the machine, which began to make whirring, clunking sounds, and the table was slowly pulled into it, at a rate of about two inches per minute. It reminded Angie of the time she'd really messed up her knee playing soccer and had had an MRI done. As she couldn't move, she tried to anticipate what might happen after this was over.

		She figured she'd have about an hour at the rate the machine was pulling her in. That was a long time to do nothing. But once the machine arrived at her crotch area, the rate slowed dramatically. She figured that now that organs had begun to appear, they were slowing down the pace to make sure they got good pictures.

		She wondered if anyone on earth was looking for either herself or Jane yet, but then figured it wouldn't matter anyway, as she saw no way to escape her current predicament, or for the cavalry to come to the rescue! She let her mind drift, and realized the machine was now up to her breast area.

		It should be done in another 30 minutes, she thought, and tried to pass the time by remembering the way around the spaceship. Finally, the sounds stopped, and the table was wheeled back out of the machine and to its original place in the room. The aliens had clustered around a view-screen and seemed to be excited about the results they saw.

		They even released her head momentarily so she could look, and sure enough, it was obvious that it had been some type of scanning device. The aliens were able to see cross-sections of her body at any point, and not only in circles as you would see on a cut tree, but vertically. They could see a full length cross-section at any depth. In addition to that, they could also isolate any organ and view it in a 3-D image, rotating a full 360 degrees or to any desired angle. They showed her, her heart, kidneys, brain, tongue, and lastly, her clit. The big alien looked at her closely as they showed this last image. It seemed to be deep in thought as Angie looked at the 3-D image of her clit. Finally, they replaced her head into the restraint.

		One of the aliens placed a small cylindrical device at her mouth, and began trying to insert it. It was only about a half inch in diameter, but she still resisted. Insistent fingers began pulling her lips apart, clicking the device against her teeth. She gave up, knowing that eventually they would force it in. It was pushed in until it reached the back of her throat. It pushed further, making her gag, but after it stopped moving, she got used to it. She felt a slight sensation as something else emerged from the device and slid down her esophagus toward her stomach.

		They were apparently probing her, maybe with a camera, as she could see out of the corner of her eye a screen with a moving picture of what she imagined a camera would see if it went down a throat. Amazing. She watched as best as she could, seeing how the picture changed as the camera reached her stomach. They looked around for a while, then withdrew it. "That wasn't so bad", she thought.

		Then she felt something wet and slick applied to her asshole. She flinched as something else warm touched her there, knowing what was coming next. Yes, it was being eased past her sphincter, the same device. She felt it slide in about 2 or 3 inches, resting bluntly against anal wall. A brief sensation of motion was all she felt, but she knew the camera was sneaking a peek at her intestines. But as they continued the probe, they had to constantly re-position the sheath. This wasn't a straight-shot tube like the throat, but a winding trail. This was like a colonoscopy

		With each adjustment, the sheath nudged her anus. And her pussy began responding involuntarily. A poke, followed by a twitch. A rub, followed by a lengthening. And this cause/effect was not missed by the tallest alien. It whispered something, and the alien controlling the camera stepped aside as the big one took control. It no longer seemed to care about the view-screen. It was watching with all eight eyes the growing flesh of Angie's clit. It began to insistently prod at the anal area, intently examining how each thrust produced a quickening response in the most interesting part of this creature. Finally, Angie was fully aroused, in spite of her recent orgasm with Jane.

		The alien continued poking, and finally found the rhythm that produced the greatest effect. Bang, bang, bang, bang, went the device, and finally Angie's clit responded against her will, producing only a modest orgasm, with not much juice. But the alien seemed delighted! Angie's body had tried to move to increase the sensations on her pussy, but the alien had seemed content just to hold it while it came, not rubbing or stroking it. So even though she had just cum, she didn't feel that it had been very satisfactory. Just humiliating.

		The alien carefully scooped up what there was of Angie's load, whispered to the others, and went to a sink area where it appeared to clean up. But Angie knew better. She had seen one of the hands quickly take its contents up to the aliens' mouth as it turned away! This made her afraid, and she wasn't sure quite why. There were always other aliens not far away, and this one seemed to be very secretive about eating her cum. Well, at least they had removed the probe. She felt the straps being unfastened, and she was led back to her room. Jane was already there.

		Once they were alone, they again compared notes. The exams had been virtually identical, but although Jane's pussy had gotten wet when they probed her ass, she hadn't been forced to cum again. Apparently only the tallest alien was really interested in this aspect of human behavior.

		The view screen was working again, and they watched if for a while, looking at the various images of some of the most interesting and unusual places on earth. After an hour or so, they were brought some round devices with a 3" long, 2" diameter protrusion on them. One of the aliens indicated that the protrusion was to be placed in the mouth. Jane decided to give it a try, although it reminded her of sucking a pussy. Nothing happened at first, but she sucked on it once, and some type of liquid emerged. It tasted good, and was sort of like soup. And she was hungry as hell, so she sucked some more.

		The alien seemed pleased, and handed another of the devices to Angie. Jane indicated that it seemed okay, so Angie tried it, too. Finally, it seemed the aliens were going to feed them! They each ate two clit worth. After finishing the second and indicating that they wanted no more, the alien left with the remaining device.

		"Those were sure weird plates! I've never eaten like that before!" Jane commented.

		"Well, I've felt their mouths on me, and it doesn't surprise me! With all those tongues in there, I can imagine that they eat out of that tube just fine. I've never felt any teeth, which doesn't mean they don't have any, just that maybe they don't, and so they have to eat liquid food."

		Only then did she make an association that would explain the big alien's behavior. And she shuddered at the possibilities! Jane noticed, and asked, what the matter was.

		"I've just thought of something, and it gives me the creeps! We've got to get out of here! I don't want to feed the aliens! It's only a matter of time!"

		Her mind started racing with images of the aliens, herself, the potentials of the situation, and she began to panic. Only after she felt Jane slap her across the face did she calm down.

		"It's okay, girl, they're not going to do that! They just want to study us, that's all."

		She pulled Angie to her and hugged her in reassurance, and felt Angie hug her back. Strange, she'd never hugged a naked woman before, but under the circumstances, it felt alright. Good, actually. She pulled Angie over to the cushion and laid down, just holding her, another human. She was beginning to feel a need to protect Angie from the aliens. It was sort of a nice feeling, too. Somehow, she'd get them through this!

		

	
		Part Four

		

		Either there was something in the food, or both women were exhausted as it seemed they slept for hours. Jane awoke first, and as usual, the lights began brightening up. She nudged Angie to wake her up also.

		"Hey wow, it seems like I slept forever. I feel like I got a wet-on that won't quit. Looks like you do too!" she said, as she reached around Angie's waist and grabbed her pussy.

		"Let's rub one off fast before the blue-boys show up again!"

		Angie was only a little hesitant in responding, but quickly got into the action, wrapping slipping her finger into her sex and pumping it rapidly. Both women were soon oozing some pre-cum which provided additional stimulation as their cunts slicked themselves up.

		"Hey girl, I'm getting close" Angie said, as she continued thrusting away at Jane's hole.

		"Me too" was the reply.

		They were both so intent on their impending orgasm that they didn't notice the doorway opening up until the two aliens were in the room. And they knew exactly what was happening. And were not pleased!

		The biggest one, which Angie could now recognize as the "Doctor", hissed an order to the other one, who immediately grabbed Jane and pulled her away from the cushion. Angie tried to cover her crotch with both hands as the aliens stood looking at them.

		Another hissed order, not so violent sounding this time, and the second alien led Jane from the room, pulling her along by the cunt. The doorway shut, and the alien went to it and did something. There was a soft click. Then it turned and faced Angie. Eight eyes, all focused on her crotch.

		Angie began to slide away toward the far wall until she bumped into it. She waited. Finally the alien began to approach. By now, Angie's pussy was not aroused, but still wetter than its normal state. Her clit was no longer in its turgid as she tried to get to her feet to defend against the blue figure which was closing the distance separating them. The approach was slow. Deliberate. Not menacing, but the intent was clear. It saw something it wanted, and it was determined to have it.

		Angie began edging off to her left along the wall. The alien shifted direction as she moved. Angie found herself in the corner as the alien drew within three feet. And stopped. It looked at Angie's face with four of its eyes, while the others continued to stare at the crotch area. All six arms stretched out sideways as it took another step. Retreat was cut off. With three arms on each side, Angie could move neither left nor right without encountering the alien. Another step. The two center arms were now firmly planted on the walls. The upper arms began to reach for Angie's wrists, while the lower ones began to reach for her crotch. She charged the alien, which seemed to totally surprise it.

		It lost its balance and both bodies went down in a tangle of arms and legs... and tail. Being on top, Angie began to crawl away rapidly, trying to put enough distance between herself and the alien so she could stand and make a run for the bathroom. But the alien quickly recovered, using its powerful tail to help turn itself over. It saw Angie's slit between her legs, and with a quick leap, it caught up to her. A soft blue hand firmly reached between the human legs and trapped the suspended fluffy lips, closing tightly around them.

		Angie screamed as she felt the alien get her by the clit! She tried to move forward, but the alien held tight, adjusting its grip. It seemed to know exactly how to apply the pressure as it tightened the slender fingers around the sensitive flesh. It was content to let Angie try to pry its fingers loose. It seemed to know that the fight was over, as Angie no longer tried to move away, just made futile efforts to release her sex.

		But Angie was totally spent and her body was unable to comply. She could only writhe and suffer under the assault of the tongues. Finally, the alien seemed to realize that nothing else was going to happen, and it released its grips completely.

		Angie rolled into a ball, clutching protectively at her crotch, trying to shield herself against the alien. It reached over and stroked her face and hair softly, gently touching the sweat-streaked face, much as you would as if to say "Nice dog, you performed well".

		Alien Abduction, Part 5

		Several hours had seemed to pass, but Angie remained laying down on the cushion, motionless. She was afraid to go to sleep in case the alien returned. The lights had been off, but as she began to move around, they began brightening. Apparently, they came on with sufficient motion. She went to where the main doorway was, and searched the wall for the hidden spot that would trigger the doorway to open. She had watched how the alien had moved its hand before, and tried to mimic the motion. A soft click, and the doorway appeared, and it opened!

		Free! She could get away from this room at least! Maybe there'd be someplace she could hide! She slid silently down the corridor, looking for other doorways. They were marked on the outside walls, only from within the rooms did the doorways disappear. There was only the faint whisper of the air-conditioning blowing. That and her heartbeat pounding in her head as her tension and excitement built. She tried opening the next doorway down, hoping to find Jane. It opened, but the room was dark and empty. The next room was also empty. But the third room was not empty! The lights came up and she saw Jane rousing herself from sleep!

		"Hurry, let's go!" she whispered.

		"Where to? And how'd you get out!? I've been trying the door off and on forever! And what's happened to you? You look really strange!"

		"I'll tell you about it later. For now, let's go before they find out!"

		They took off down the corridor, searching for someplace that looked un-used and neglected. Most of the doorways opened onto small rooms similar to the ones they had just left. Suddenly they heard sounds. Aliens! They went into the nearest room and headed straight for the bathroom. Jane pushed Angie into the shower stall and followed her in, sliding the doorway shut.

		"Okay, now tell me! What happened to you?"

		Angie related how the alien had cornered her, grabbed her, and tried to force its way onto her pussy. She described exactly what had been done to her, leaving out no detail. She felt Jane's cunt dampen against her thigh as she explained what the alien's touch felt like, how all those tongues had swarmed over her until the tiny thin one penetrated her.

		"It sounds horrible and wonderful, all at the same time" Jane said, as she thrust her pelvis more firmly against Angie.

		"It was. The thing just held me still, I couldn't move, and it just worked at me and worked at me, keeping me right on the edge. I was yelling and fighting, but it had me where I couldn't move at all, and it just kept working for my pussy. That was a few hours ago... I think. It's so hard to tell how much time passes around here!"

		"Are you sore?" Jane asked, as she reached down and grabbed Angie's pussy, pulling at it slightly.

		"Yeah, sort of" she replied, but didn't try to remove Jane's hand.

		"They took me to the other room and left me. I jerked off, cleaned up and waited, but nothing else happened. They didn't seem to notice anything, just took me there and left me. I don't understand. It seems like only the big one is interested in our dicks." She had continued tugging at Angie's pussy and felt it beginning to dampen up again, in spite of its recent exertions. Her own pussy was fully wet against Angie's leg, and she felt a hand reach over and begin to stroke it. "Mmmmnnhh" she sighed, as fingers found the head and gently rubbed it. The aliens hadn't seemed to miss them yet, or if they had, hadn't begun searching.

		"Let's just stay here a while. I don't want to see an alien before I have to, and I don't suppose we can hide forever! Ow! Ease up, girl! My clit is sore, I guess! That alien really had a grip on it to keep me from moving, and it's really tender." Jane had found it and was starting to play with them.

		"Sorry, but it's so big...I just had to touch it again. Does this hurt?" as she cupped her hand around the now hairless sex.

		"No, but don't press on 'it. That's okay, what you're doing now, you can .mngfph..." her words were cut off as another mouth pressed over her in the semi-darkness of the shower. Her eyes widened in surprise, but the shock of the earlier events had weakened whatever resistance she might have once had to being kissed by another woman.

		At least what was kissing her was human! A warm moist tongue probed into her mouth, her own responded, pressing back, finding teeth, grazing across them, and wrestling against the other tongue. Totally unlike the cool alien tongues! This one was warm, hot, and insistent! Angie let her arms wrap around the taller woman's shoulders and felt Jane's arms slide behind her waist, pulling their sex together, cunts slipping against each other, rubbing between their bodies.

		Jane lowered her mouth to Angie's neck, where she began to suck and bite at it, eliciting gasps of pleasure from Angie as she did so. She worked her way lower over Angie's torso, finding the erect nipples. Her teeth closed over one of them as she worked her left hand back around to the other. She would bite at one and pull it with her mouth and teeth, then relax while tugging at the other one, working first one, then the other. She felt Angie shake slightly as she clamped down harder, and then felt the wetness of Angie's juices sliding onto her belly as her pussy twitched in response to the sensitivity of her tits. Jane found a pattern that seemed to arouse Angie the most, and worked at it several minutes.

		"Stop, my tits are getting sore! Please...." she tried to pull back, but the shower-stall left no room to move, and Jane continued pulling and tugging at the firm breasts.

		Angie tried to push Jane away, but Jane's head was firmly attached to her left nipple, and the hand on her right one refused to be removed. She began to try and work her body lower, but Jane wrapped right arm under Angie's ass and kept her standing upright, keeping a steady rhythm working on the nipples.

		Angie was beginning to get frantic. Her tits were crying for relief and her pussy was hot-wet in response. She found her hips involuntary gyrating against Jane's body, her pussy rubbing against the small area of cleavage on Jane's chest between her breasts, her clit rubbing against the soft line of fine hair that started near her navel and trailed to her bald crotch. Angie's hands were holding the back of Jane's head, holding her firmly against her chest in spite of the pleasurable agony.

		Jane knew she was pushing things, but was under such stress and tension that the only way she felt she could relieve it was by forcing Angie to her will. She knew that Angie's tits were getting sore, but kept working them, knowing that Angie was unable to stop her. She at least had control of this situation.

		She felt the slick wet spot forming on her chest as Angie's cunt continued leaking and this excited her even more, knowing that she was forcing the other woman's cunt to action against her will. Angie was making small sounds now, as she stretched and tugged each nipple in its turn, while sliding her cunt up and down Jane's chest, the smooth area providing additional stimulation.

		She felt herself getting closer to orgasm and began grinding harder. Jane felt the change and moved back slightly, continuing the assault on the poor tits.

		"Unngh!" Angie moaned as her cunt felt less friction.

		She thrust forward and found Jane's chest, pressing firmly with her pussy, finding the spot again and sliding upward. Jane moved back further and dropped her right hand to Angie's clit, clutching it and pushing her back against the wall. Angie groaned as the fingers trapped her nub, and allowed herself to be pushed back, her pussy struggling for something to touch it.

		"Not so fast, girly, I'm not ready for you to cum yet. Now, go easy and I'll take care of your cunt eventually!"

		Angie moaned at the brief relief as Jane spoke, but the teeth immediately bit back down on her nipple and she cried out. Jane began kneading Angie's clit, pulling them down, then relaxing her grip. When she pulled down, Angie's cunt was brought lower, brushing Jane's stomach and chest slightly.

		When it touched, Angie would try to thrust, but Jane kept the grip tight enough on the clit to prevent much contact. She herself was getting extremely aroused by the whole situation. Her own pussy was throbbing, impatiently waiting, and also leaking juices. But it wasn't touching anything, just dripping from her crotch, hot-wet, waiting.

		Jane felt Angie's hands holding her head in place and decided to make her final move. She stood up most of the way, releasing all holds on Angie while turning her to face the wall. Angie was unprepared for the sudden change of position and nearly lost her balance as she found herself being spun around. Jane quickly pressed her body against Angie's back as she stood up the rest of the way, her wet pussy riding the cleft between Angie's legs, smearing her slickness over her cunt as she worked it higher.

		She slid her index finger between Angie's cheeks, coming to rest right on her asshole. This only took a couple of seconds, and once in position, she pushed. The tight hole winked once in resistance, and Angie cried out "NO! Not this!" but it was too late.

		Jane pushed again and broke past the barrier, sliding her finger into the hot waiting chute. She felt muscles clamp around her digit holding her in place as resistance increased, but the hard part was over.

		She had her, and now with an easy effort, she was able to bury herself slowly into and out of the warm tunnel. Her other hand found Angie's cunt and clit, and began to squeeze and stroke them to help her overcome what remained of her efforts to refuse entry. As her fingers toyed with the dripping cunt and its sensitive nubbin, she felt Angie's sphincter finally relax and she buried herself the final 2" up to her knuckle.

		"Ooohh yes, you're so tight! Mmmm! I'm going to start finger fucking you now, are you ready?"

		"Please, don't do this to me.... I.... don't..... Unngh!!" as Jane pulled back and pressed forward. "Unngh!!" as she repeated the motion, hand sliding up and down Angie's pussy, forcing it harder, increasing the pleasure as she began pounding into her friend's ass. She kept a steady grip on Angie' s clit as she stroked her cunt, using her arms to keep Angie's hips relatively stable, driving and thrusting her own finger in and out of the tight hole.

		Her heart was racing as she continued pummeling Angie's body, rubbing her aroused cunt against the smoothness of the trapped girl's ass cheek, getting very close to orgasm as she kept the captured pussy wet and slick, rubbing and stroking the front entrance in time to her rear entrance thrusts. Angie felt a warm, pleasurable feeling emanating from her anal cavity as Jane's finger rode back and forth over it, and realized that her body was enjoying this ride even if her mind was not!

		Both women were getting close, Jane's thrusts becoming more rapid in tempo, thrusting away on Angie's cunt. Angie found her hips pushing back against Jane's instroke, working to maximize the stimulation.

		Bright lights suddenly were everywhere, and then a blue arm reached into the shower. A quick motion and cold water was splashing everywhere! Both women yelled as the water cascaded over them! The aliens had found them and they hadn't even heard them, so intent on their activities had they been.

		Blue hands and arms were everywhere, pulling the dripping bodies from the shower, still connected, still trying desperately to complete what they had begun, and not wanting to be used by the aliens. But it was too late. There were four aliens in the room, plus the biggest one. Angie recognized it immediately!

		They were drug out into the main room and pulled apart, Jane's fingers sliding out with a slight sucking/popping sound as it broke free. The big alien knelt down, balancing slightly on its tail, and looked at Angie. It rolled her on her stomach and probed at the exposed hole, which was still stretched somewhat.

		It quivered at the touch, but was relaxed and slick. The alien inserted a few digits and probed the cavity. Angie's pussy was still wet, remembering what this alien had done to it, and the touch to the asshole helped keep it wet.

		One of the other aliens had its hand wrapped around Jane's body. It didn't take long before Angie saw her pissing herself.

		The alien probing her whispered something to the other ones, and they lifted Jane to carry her away. She began struggling, but there were way too many arms, and the struggle was very brief. Subdued and held firmly, they left the room, leaving her alone with the big blue being.

		It released its hold and turned her over, eight eyes staring at her pussy.

		"NO!" she yelled as she tried to slide away, but the alien quickly grabbed her legs and pulled her back.

		The alien apparently decided that Angie was going to be okay, and it pulled her upward. Then in one quick motion, it scooped her up and carried her from the room. It took her down a corridor or two, Angie didn't really pay attention, and finally opened a doorway and put her in a room. It could have been her original room, or another just like it... they all had looked the same.

		It laid her on the cushion and left. She laid still for several minutes, then ran for the shower. Another 30 minutes later, and she was still trying to wash the alien off herself. The shower door opened and Jane stood there. Angie pulled her into the shower and held her, shaking, clutching the only other human it appeared she would ever see again.

		"Easy sweetie, easy... you're gonna be okay. Tell me what happened after they took me away... I know that big boy was left alone with you, and it's the one that has given us all the problems! After getting me off, the others just took me to another room and locked me in again."

		Angie relayed her story as best as she could remember, omitting nothing, as the warm water cascaded over them. Jane held her closely, pulling the shorter woman's head against her chest, arms gently closed over Angie's shoulders, listening to the terrifying details of what had happened.

		"It's okay, you couldn't stop it! Don't worry about it! You're gonna be all right! It doesn't seem to want to hurt you!"

		"I know, but it's going to do it again... I just know it! And I don't think I can stand it! It just makes me cum and cum and when I can't cum anymore it does something else to me. My whole body is just being used by it for God knows what reasons. And I just want to be left alone!"

		"Come on, let's get out of this shower. You're starting to get wrinkled. We'll dry off, and you're going to get some rest. You can't get any cleaner!" Jane turned off the water, they toweled down, and returned to the main room and the cushion. Jane pulled Angie to her and kissed her deeply.

		"You're going to be okay, I tell you! I'll do what I can to help you through this. I just don't understand why it only does these things to you! Unless it's because you make so much more cum than I do with these big eggs you've got!!" Jane said as she gently hefted Angie's clit.

		"Yeah, wonderful! Thanks for that thought! Just what I want to hear! It wants me 'cause I cum a lot! Great! I can see a wonderful life unfolding! Me and the frigging alien, together, forever, it always analyzing my pussy, watching me cum. Maybe it'll feed me something and I'll grow clit the size of a watermelon. I'll just sit there like some great big chicken, making load after load of cum. Thanks a lot!"

		"Sorry, it just seemed like that must be the reason you've been singled out. The other ones don't even seem to care about it. They just do their tests and leave me alone now! Anyway, get some rest. No telling when we'll get another visit." She pulled Angie close, snuggling up against her warmth, and they drifted off to sleep.

		

	
		Part Five

		

		The door hissed open and two aliens entered the room. The lights brightened quickly, waking Angie and Jane. Both had semi-wet dicks and were still moving slowly when each alien grabbed an arm and pulled them apart and toward the door.

		"Now what's going on?" Jane mumbled as she was roughly led from the room. Angie's alien was following closely behind, taking them down the corridor. Angie noticed that her alien was not the "doctor", but a different one, nor was Jane's. They were taken into a different part of the ship they'd never been to before. The aliens took them through a large ornate doorway that they had seen previously, but they'd never seen any of the aliens going or coming through it. Inside the door was a large room containing what could best be described as a high-tech throne.

		A very tall alien sat on it, wearing the usual waist-wrap, but this one was a bright scarlet color, contrasting sharply with the light blue skin. It also had an array of articles ranged around it on a couple of side-table extensions. Their purposes were

		Indeterminable.

		Some looked merely decorative, others looked dangerously functional. They were taken before the 'King', who stared at them briefly. It whispered something to one of the guards that had brought them in, and received a whispered response. Jane was pushed forward toward the throne. The alien retrieved one of the items from a table, pulled Jane toward her, and placed the device behind Jane's right ear.

		Jane felt a blinding flash in her mind, a slight stinging pain in her skull, and a trickle of blood running down her neck. She reached up and felt a small lump, smaller than a BB, behind her ear, just under the skin. It didn't seem to be bleeding too much anymore and she looked up at the alien. It whispered, but as it did, Jane heard a voice inside her head saying "Can you understand me now?"

		Stunned, she replied "Yes" before considering the consequences.

		"Take her and continue your experiments." was the command Jane heard in her mind, even though she actually heard the whispering sounds with her ears.

		"NO!" she cried, as alien arms clutched her wrists and began leading her away.

		She tried to free herself, but the two aliens were more than enough to take control of her. Very quickly, only Angie and the 'King' were left in the room.

		The king motioned Angie toward it with its lowest right hand, still holding the instrument in her middle left hand. Angie realized that Jane had understood the alien, and vice-versa, but wasn't sure she wanted the same treatment. At that moment, the doorway opened, and the "doctor" came in. Angie recognized her immediately by her garment. And her height, and the way the eyes fixed on her crotch the minute it saw her.

		She felt her pussy twitch in remembrance of its several encounters with this being. She turned back toward the 'King' and was surprised to find herself face to chest with it. It had stood up from the throne and come down to her while she was looking at the "doctor"

		. She, too, felt the flash of pain and light as the small device was placed behind her ear. After a moment of adjustment, she heard a conversation.

		"...wasn't finished yet. Why has this subject been removed without my permission? I have been making very good progress toward determining what makes it thrive. This one is more cooperative than the other. Let the hacks have it, I need this one. All my results will be for nothing if I cannot complete my experiments properly."

		"Reports have reached our ears that this subject is uncooperative and refuses to allow you near it when given a choice. We do not understand why this could be. Have these units been physically or mentally damaged? They seem to be most weak and puny with respect to physical strength, and we know very little of their mental capabilities. Only recently have we deciphered the main language groups of their planet, and we have just placed translation devices in both creatures. Perhaps if they can try to communicate with us, and us with them, our experiments can proceed more quickly."

		"What?!? Do you mean it can hear us and understand us? This is not good at all! Their minds are too puny to be able to deal with our civilization. I must insist that you remove the device from at least this creature so that my experiments can proceed properly. It must not know what is happening. It may be too late! Remove the device now, I beg you!"

		"NO!" Angie demanded. "Do not take it away. This alien forces us to do things against our will. It tries to rape us. Do you understand the concept of rape?"

		"The word does not translate well, but it appears to have a connection to reproduction and force. As our species cannot interbreed, we do not understand how we can rape your kind. As you cannot be returned to your world, our decision is as follows: Doctor, you may continue your experiments on this creature as you wish. But we will have our First Assistant check daily on your progress. It will also check the condition of the subject and will report to me. Any irregularities will be noted on your record and sent back to the Court Physician. So be careful how you treat these lower life-forms. It is enough that we have obtained two specimens for our research. They must be kept alive and well for many years. It was difficult enough finding these. It will be impossible to return to their planet again in our lifetimes, so treat them well. Do you understand Us, Doctor?"

		"Yes" was the dejected reply.

		"Do you mean we can never return to earth? That we're stuck here with you for the rest of our lives?"

		"Your planet will revolve around its sun at least 100 times before we can return. Our interplanetary drives depend on positions of planets and stars, and while we can cover vast distances quickly, it is only when everything is correctly aligned. We use the gravity of the stars and planets to accelerate and decelerate. Our trip home has already begun. We left your solar system 14 of your hours ago, and should be back at our home planet in three of your months. This was a very difficult mission. Timing was critical, both arriving at your world and returning. We were most fortunate to find two specimens so quickly. Our mission was to obtain at least one breeding pair from your world, and from the most advanced civilization. We have succeeded beyond our most hoped for expectations!"

		Angie just laughed. Breeding pair! What a joke! Well, she wasn't going to spoil their party. Besides, if they found out that two women couldn't mate and produce off-spring, they might just decide to kill them. At least she could understand and communicate now. Well, she'd keep as much information from them as possible, while giving the appearance of cooperating.

		"I understand. But I would prefer to have a different Doctor."

		"This doctor is the best available. Why do you want someone else?"

		"Your Highness, I must insist that I be allowed to continue with this specimen. See how uncontrollable it is likely to become? I have ways of keeping it in line, without damaging it. And I am most interested in coaxing this pair to breed and provide more of their kind for our study. They truly are an unusual species."

		"Very well, Doctor, you may keep your subject. Just remember though, our agent will be monitoring your tests and results. You may take it and leave us now. We wish to rest."

		The 'King' turned and left the room, leaving Angie alone with the Doctor. It appeared to glare balefully at her, then grabbed her arm and pulled her from the room. She was led down the corridor to another room which was devoid of furnishings. The doorway shut behind them, and the Doctor played with the wall, locking it.

		"What do you call this organ?" it asked, wrapping a hand firmly around Angie's pussy.

		Silence. A second alien hand wrapped itself around the dangling breasts, gripping firmly. "So you choose not to answer. Very well. I'll tell you what I think it is. It is a reproductive organ, combined with these others. They are not unlike parts of our own anatomy, but most of our organs are internal. Where do your young grow? We have been unable to determine how your kind produces offspring. We have a two similar orifices for receiving the seed from the partner, as you appear to, but we can find no evidence of the location of your testis."

		"You have really fucked up, you and all your technology. You've captured two females. We can't breed. Our species has two genders. Male and female. It takes one of each to breed. Your whole effort is wasted!"

		The alien seemed almost shocked at this revelation. It released its holds and stepped back. "I do not understand. Your species appears the same to us. In fact, your organs and their function are quite similar to ours. We all have the parts necessary to either implant or receive seed. As you should also. So why can't you breed?"

		"I told you! It takes one of each kind! The females have no testis. You fucked up."

		The alien studied her momentarily, then left. Angie was relieved not to have been assaulted after all. She went to where the view-screen usually was, touched the wall, and looked out at the vast star fields. Motion was barely perceptible. An hour or so had passed when she heard the doorway hiss open.

		"I have a solution" stated the Doctor. "You will breed. I will be able to keep you alive. If the 'King' finds out that you cannot breed, you will be killed as a useless waste of food and energy. Our technology will allow us to grow your young in a controlled environment outside your bodies. We will take seed from each of you, combine it to make the full chromosome count, then nourish it. It will be a most secret effort. This is the only way I can keep you both alive. The Commander will expect to see off-spring and it must look different, otherwise we would be accused of merely cloning you. It will be a great achievement for her to show the people when your young is born. You will cooperate fully in this. The alternative is death."

		"Why don't you just kill us, then? It'd be a whole lot easier!"

		"Because you have something I've grown accustomed to getting. I like the taste of the fluids your reproductive organs make. That, combined with the heat of your body, are most erotic to me. Our body temperatures are about 20 degrees lower than yours, the heat is excruciatingly pleasurable. The way your opening pulses when properly stimulated is fascinating. Our bodies do not respond in the same manner. We become aroused, orgasm and ejaculate, but not with the same degree of energy, that your species does. If my penis were to slide into your body, the heat and warmth would be incredibly erotic. In fact, I believe that I'll taste you again."

		The doctor left again, vowing to return with a surprise, and a way to generate the juices she produced.

		An hour or so had passed when she heard the doorway hiss open again.

		"Get away from me! Go ahead and kill me. I'm not going to give you anything! I'll tell the 'King'! Stay away! Back! GET AWAY!"

		Behind the Alien, obscured by its large body, the green skinned humanoid female stepped into view.

		"I believe you might remember Shahna from a while ago. Am I right?"

		"What do you want me to do with her, she is just like me with green skin, and we can't breed. You moron."

		"My beautiful specimen I want you to produce more fluids, and I am not allowed to damage you, as the 'King' is watching so I will have you generate the fluids I desire with this other specimen, called a Biskelion. You generated much of the desired juice on her head when last you two played together. I believe my Biskelion specimen would like to generate juices on your face, like you did to her."

		Her pussy began swelling in anticipation of the pleasures to come. It, at least, had begun to enjoy the sensations the green female alien could create. The green Shahna, watched Angie, the Alieness' breathing was pulsing steadily, smiling with her hungry waiting mouth. It seemed to enjoy watching Angie's exposed cunt dampen.

		

	
		Part Six

		

		'I think is good we fight naked so 'doctor' can see what he's going to get when I beat your sorry ass Angie' Shahna said, receiving a slap across the face from Angie that sent her reeling to the wall. Obviously the green alien was 'fixed' so Angie could understand her and vice a versa.

		'Fuck you!' Angie spat back at her 'I told you he's not mine' she emphasized as she rushed in to try and continue her attack. Swinging a wild right hand, she caught Shahna high on the head, dropping her to her knees.

		Shahna shook her head, trying to clear it from the early assault while Angie stood, measuring her for a kick to the body. Shahna saw that one coming though, grabbing Angie's ankle to tip her to the floor, and both women scrambled back to their feet.

		Shahna ducked Angie's next approach, swinging an arcing right hook straight into Angie's rib cage. Angie looked like that punch had barely registered as she grabbed Shahna's hair, holding her in place for an uppercut to the jaw that sent the jet haired fighter crashing to the floor.

		Angie was all business, looking to finish Shahna off as quickly as possible as she aimed a kick at Shahna's body as she got to her knees. It caught Shahna a glancing blow across the breasts as she twisted clear at the last second but she had no time to regain her senses before Angie was in her hair, yanking roughly as she dragged a shrieking Shahna across the floor.

		Shahna desperately scrambling finally managed to get her feet under her briefly, only to find herself floored again by a right hand to the jaw from Angie who continued to dish it out in the early going.

		Shahna looked a little shell shocked by the ferocity of Angie's early assault as Angie again hurled her across the room by the hair, Shahna shrieking again at the tearing sensation in her scalp. Angie glared at her across the room 'c'mon you fucking slut; I thought you wanted this?' she taunted as she measured Shahna for a right to the jaw, looking to put her lights out.

		In desperation, Shahna threw her arms up, blocking the punch and using her speed, she slashed her nails across Angie's stomach, drawing three furrows across Angie's belly and forcing the blonde into a first backward step of the fight. Those fast hands and sharp nails formed Shahna's plan to find her way back into the fight as she slashed at Angie again, catching her on the thigh as Angie looked to keep clear of her sharp talons.

		Having bought herself a bit of space now, Shahna looked to get on to the front foot, rushing at Angie, slashing and swinging wildly at her body. Angie blocked and parried most of the blows, taking one across the breasts, but Shahna managed to back her into a corner behind the flurry. With Angie cornered, Shahna unloaded with a couple of knees to the body that saw Angie in trouble for the first time in the fight.

		Angie shipped an uppercut to the body in the corner, but was able to push Shahna in the chest, forcing the jet haired wildcat to back up a little. Angie's attempted right hook to the head sailed high though as Shahna crouched under it before driving a second uppercut to the body in the corner.

		Angie groaned as the second punch proved effective in winding her even before Shahna pressed tightly into her, a knee landing to the stomach before Shahna closed her hands around Angie's throat in a choke hold. Angie looked in trouble as Shahna invited her to 'submit like the fucking pussy you are!' but Shahna also got a little careless as she got overconfident.

		It was an invitation Angie wouldn't refuse as Shahna spread her legs a little to lean more into the choke; Angie's knee lift found an easy target in Shahna's pussy and as Shahna dropped to her knees, a kick from Angie caught her squarely in the breasts sending her sprawling on her back to the floor.

		Shahna was grounded, but Angie was in no mood to follow her down just yet, instead spreading her legs to deliver a hard stomp to Shahna's body. The smaller woman shrieked, rolled to her side and almost immediately found Angie's foot connecting with her unprotected rib cage. Shahna rolled across the floor, gasping for breath, as Angie stalked after her to drop an elbow to Shahna's heaving breasts.

		Angie was still careful to keep her distance from Shahna's flashing nails as she got her back almost to her feet to deliver a head butt to the chest which sent Shahna back to the floor. Leaning in, Angie narrowly avoided a slashing eye rake from Shahna, but although she was forced back, another well placed kick found Shahna's side to keep Angie in the ascendancy.

		Looking to press home that advantage, Angie quickly got Shahna upright, effortlessly lifting the lightweight to body slam her. A crushing leg drop across the chest followed, flattening Shahna's proud breasts, before Angie converted that into a side head scissor, a firm handful of Shahna's jet black hair ensuring that her teeth were kept well away from sensitive flesh.

		Immediately though, Shahna sunk her right hand's nails into Angie's thigh. Angie shrieked, prying the hand from her leg and twisting it painfully before she brought the hand towards her mouth, starting to bite off Shahna's long nails.

		'Scratch me now cunt!' she shouted as she spat a nail from her mouth only for Shahna to do just that, sinking her left hand into Angie's inner thigh.

		Angie squealed again as she was forced to break her scissor hold and scramble clear. Back upright though, Angie was able to keep Shahna at bay with a series of straight right hands to the face. It looked like Shahna was starting to run a little short of ideas and energy at the end of Angie's stiff jabs. Angie should have known that Shahna was nothing if not a resourceful fighter though as, eating another stiff jab to the face in the process, she lashed out a foot to catch Angie in the pit of the stomach.

		It was a shock to Angie who had felt in total control of the fight just a few seconds earlier, and dropped to her knees winded as Shahna grabbed her hair and drove a fist to her face that would have knocked Angie back to the floor had Shahna not maintained her grip on her hair. That enabled Shahna to keep the blonde haired fighter upright long enough to finish the job with a knee to the face which bowled Angie back to the floor.

		Angie had at least been able to turn her face away from the worst of the blow, but was still a little dazed as Shahna was on her immediately, dropping her shin across Angie's breasts before sliding that shin firmly across Angie's throat, a handful of hair adding to the predicament as Shahna tried to choke Angie out again.

		This time, Shahna's kneeling position left her wide open though to a crotch claw which Angie applied from the floor drawing a loud, desperate cry from Shahna as Angie's fingers penetrated inside and began to torture her pussy. Shahna's grip of Angie's hair was quickly released as she looked to get herself free of Angie's iron grip to no avail. Instead, she also found Angie's teeth sunk into her calf as her cries of anguish filled the room.

		A couple of stinging slaps to Angie's breasts did nothing to improve her position although Angie did stop her molar mauling of Shahna's leg, instead working her way out from beneath the jet haired fighter, maintaining the pussy claw all the way into a lift and hard body slam. Shahna groaned, her hands going straight to her pussy, inadvertently offering her a little protection as Angie spread her legs and delivered a knee drop to the crotch.

		Shahna rolled onto her stomach, Angie quickly straddling her back and pulling her hair hard to force her chest up off the floor where Angie's nails did their own damage, raising some angry furrows across the sensitive flesh as Shahna looked to crawl towards the ropes. Spotting her intended destination, Angie was content to let her make slow progress towards them until with Shahna almost there, Angie dropped an elbow hard across the back of Shahna's head.

		Shahna crashed face first to the floor before Angie grabbed her hair, draping her throat across metal railing that surrounded the room. Then keeping hold of the hair, Angie wrapped Shahna up in a tight front headlock still using the rail and lay out on her front to really pour on the agony for her 'friend'.

		'Give up slut!' Angie demanded as Shahna croaked out 'fuck you!' in a show of defiance as Angie punished her. A short left to the ribs from Angie struck home, the thud of knuckle on flesh clear in the garage before Angie's nail rake up Shahna's back from butt to shoulder filled the room with a howl of pain from Shahna.

		The dark haired lightweight champion was starting to weaken too, the effect of the rail digging into her throat multiplying the effectiveness of Angie's headlock, sapping her air and strength. It started to look obvious that in mixing it with the bigger women, Shahna had bitten off more than she could chew for the second time in just a few days.

		Angie sensed it too, content to continue with the rail choke / headlock a little while longer before releasing it and stunning Shahna with a right hand to the jaw as she lay across the rail. The dazed look on Shahna's face suggested that the fight didn't have much longer to run as Angie slipped back behind Shahna.

		A handful of hair saw Shahna brought back to her feet where Angie elected to repeat her crotch claw into a body slam combination from a few minutes earlier. Shahna hit the floor hard, winded, and almost immediately found her face enveloped by Angie's sweaty and slippery ass in a reverse face sit. The fight was as good as over now as Angie asserted her dominance finally, returning to the crotch claw to bring howls of pain from Shahna.

		'Aww, does it hurt bitch?' Angie asked as Shahna whimpered a reply made largely unintelligible by the smothering effect of Angie's arse. Angie was really getting into the spirit of this fight. She started to understand, 'the doctor' wanted her to cum on the green alien's face, so it could have the fluids from the orgasm. What a sick fuck. 

		'You'd better submit whore, or you'll be fucking nobody any time soon cunt!' Angie demanded, delivering a firm slap to Shahna's pussy as she made the demand before returning to the claw hold.

		"What's wrong, Shahna? Can't breathe?" Angie taunted Shahna, grinding her crotch down hard in her face.

		"Do you still think I can't make you lick me? Because I am going to sit right here until you do."

		Shahna was totally immobilized, helpless. The smell and feel of Angie's cunt rubbing in her face made her want to vomit. How could Shahna let Angie do this to her? Shahna kept her mouth clamped tightly closed as Angie rubbed herself down hard on Shahna's mouth.

		"Take your time, Shahna. I can sit here all night. If you won't lick me, I'll just sit right here on your face until you die. Imagine that, green alien girl. You could smother to death from me sitting my pink earth pussy on your face. What a way to go." Angie said, laughing loudly down at Shahna as she wiggled her cunt in her face.

		Shahna began to grow weak from the lack of oxygen. There was nothing she could do. Closing her eyes she steeled herself. Fighting her disgust, Shahna opened her mouth slightly and managed to touch Angie with her tongue. Shahna was surprised to find that her juices really didn't taste that bad. Feeling Shahn's tongue, Angie lifted herself off the green girl slightly and let her catch a gasp of air as she hovered over her victim.

		"That's more like it. Don't stop now!" Angie ordered, slamming her cunt back down on the Alieness' face.

		Shahna's eyes still closed, she gave in and began to do in earnest what Angie desired. She did her best under the oppressive weight, pushing her tongue up inside Angie again and again. Finally Angie lifted herself up again, enough for Shahna to breathe, but with her swollen lips still touching her face.

		"That's it. Lick me."

		Drawing much needed oxygen, Shahna began to lap at her cunt. Suddenly Shahna's head exploded in pain as Angie smacked me!

		"Open your eyes, bitch! Look at me while you lick my wet pussy." Angie laughed sadistically, enjoying her power over the alien.

		Her face still trapped upright between the thighs, she opened her eyes and found Angie smiling down at her. She felt so humiliated that she wished she was dead. Shahna looked up into her domineering face as she licked her.

		"That's right. Look at me while you worship my pussy. How does it taste, Shahna?" Angie asked her cruelly as she mashed her cunt down in her face once more.

		"You love it, don't you? Stick your tongue up inside me, you cunt. Get a good taste." Angie commanded viciously.

		Shahna did what was wanted, and thrust her tongue deep inside the wet folds. The taste, smell, and feel of her sex dominated all her senses. Adjusting herself she guided Shahna's tongue to the hard nub of her clitoris.

		"Now lick my clit." Angie ordered imperiously, and I obeyed.

		Soon she was bucking harder and harder against the green alien as she rode her face to an obviously powerful orgasm, and then another. Shahna could feel her quivering as she came, and then she settled down heavily onto her face unmoving. Wet girl juice, and sweat glazing the trapped alien's face.

		"Hhhhmmmmmm. That was wonderful." Angie said, wriggling her hips slightly.

		Once more the alien was smothering under her as she sat on the green face, apparently oblivious to her burning lungs. "

		....Mmmmm.....Mmmmmmmmm......" Shahna tried in vain to speak under her weight.

		"I guess you do deserve a breath for that." Angie said, sliding off her face and back up onto her chest as she desperately sucked down great breaths of air.

		Angie waited a moment while the alien tried to regain her breath, before leaning forward and dangling her heavy breasts in her opponent's face.

		"Your tongue feels even better than Jane's did. Now put it to work on my tits." Angie ordered, brushing the face with her chest as the alien fought to breath.

		Angie had broken her down to the point that she wasn't even thinking about fighting her anymore. Between heaving gasps, she licked and sucked at her nipples. Angie made her lick her tits all over, enjoying her power over the green alien. Shahna's breathing had finally begun to calm when Angie suddenly pulled her teat from my mouth and sat back up on her chest.

		"You seem to like sucking on these as much as you liked sucking my cunt." Angie laughed, cupping her breasts in her hands.

		And then she bent forward again, and once more her tits dangled in the captive face. She thought she wanted the Alieness to go back to work, so she moved to take her nipple in her mouth. Suddenly she rotated her shoulders, her breasts slapping hard on the face. Laughing, Angie proceeded to beat her with her tits! She tried to turn her head to protect the green face, but Angie just mashed her chest down on her. Using her hands, Angie pressed her breasts hard in against the trapped face. Shahna couldn't see or hear as she smothered in the tits.

		"I think you should take a little nap now, Shahna." She just barely heard her laugh above her as Shahna suffocated in the soft smothering pillows of her tits.

		Bit by bit she began to lose consciousness. She saw flashes of light, and then only darkness.

		Several stinging slaps to the face, brought Shahna back to consciousness, in a sputtering confused voice Angie heard her say, "Alright, alright, I give up!' came the plea from Shahna as Angie remained perched on her face for a few seconds longer before getting off her.

		'Now get the fuck up, and get the fuck out of my fucking sight bitch.......and you keep your fucking 'doctor'!' Angie told Shahna.

		The jet haired fighter skulked from the room, promising Angie 'I'll get you yet bitch!' as she wiped the girl goo from her face, before leaving the room with Angie telling her 'anytime you want another go bitch, you just let me know!'

		"Yes..... I must keep you alive...." it whispered, mostly to itself. Then, to Angie... "It will be required that you and the other breed in front of the 'King'. Copulation must take place in front of witnesses. I will arrange the rest of the details in the lab, but the physical act must take place. It makes no difference to me which of you will receive the seed of the other. I must go now and make the arrangements. I'm certain we can make a passable attempt at copulation. Use your juice producing gland on your partner's face. No one will be the wiser. You will both be well cared for the remainder of your lives. But you must cooperate with me. The alternatives are few and unacceptable." It caressed Angie's face and chest, then sliding a hand to Angie's cunt and with one last stroke to retrieve the coveted juice from her cunt. it left the room.

		Angie pondered her options. The alien was correct. They could live, and be subjected to tests and experiments for the rest of their lives, or. Take the other choice. But the inherent will to survive overcame the fear and revulsion of the current situation, and she began to adjust her mind toward accepting the future of life with the aliens. Maybe, with time, their situation would improve, and as long as she had another human to talk to and be with, she thought she could live with it. Actually, beating the green alien girl's ass was pleasant too. Great orgasms she smiled as the 'doctor' left.

		END
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