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Chapter One
 
Anna snuck down the well-lit hallway, cursing her intel. The aliens were supposed to be nocturnal and yet the ship was crawling with them. Literally. The invaders may be vaguely human-shaped, but they had long, creepy tentacles in place of arms. Well, maybe not creepy.
There were some humans, fringe types, who were said to fraternize with the invaders. Anna shivered at the thought. There was no way the aliens were getting their tentacles anywhere near her if she could help it. She hurried down the hall faster.
She just needed to get in and get out. The device in her pocket was supposed to knock out their ship’s power for at least an hour. It would give them time to make their move. People were counting on her. Anna finally reached the door to what was supposed to be a service room.
The door opened on a sterile, white room with a table in the center. Anna took a step forward and looked around. It looked like some kind of surgical theater. She scowled. It was definitely not a service room. Her intel was about as off as it could possibly be.
If she did not know better, she would think someone intentionally led her to the room. A noise from the door put her on high alert. Anna darted toward the table and ducked behind it just as the door opened. Three aliens entered the room and looked around with their large, black eyes. 
It was the first time she had ever seen one of them in person, and Anna could not help peeking at them from beneath the table. They were far larger than she had imagined. They towered over her at nearly seven feet and their broad bodies dwarfed her slim frame. Their pale gray skin appeared to almost glow in the bright overhead lights. 
Another sound came from behind her. Before she could make a move to flee, a door opened on the other side of the room. Three more of the giant aliens entered the room. They saw her immediately. She was so wrapped up in trying to figure out a plan of escape, that the aliens snuck up behind her silently.
She turned in time to have one of them wrap tentacles around her arms. Her weapon fell from her hand, as she was jerked forward. The rest of the aliens converged on her. They laid her on the operating table and stared down at her with their soulless eyes. She could feel them deciding her fate.
Anna screamed. They were going to cut her open like her father always warned her. Or worse. There were rumors they did horrible experiments on humans. Anna thrashed wildly. She was not going down without a fight. Her scream cut off abruptly at the first stroke to her inner thigh. She went still in confusion. 
Tentacles coiled further around her arms and legs, until she could not move any of her limbs. She frowned around at the alien faces staring down at her. Something was happening. They were plotting something. One of the aliens shifted closer. 
A tentacle slithered higher, tracing the edge of her shorts. Anna fought to close her legs. The tentacles around her thighs tightened in reaction, forcing her thighs further apart. There was no escape. Anna held her breath, every muscle tense, as the tentacle eased into her panties and grazed her clit. 
“Oh, god.” 
She was getting wet for the enemy. Her eyes rose to see the aliens watching her closely. She could feel their smugness. Anna stubbornly clamped her mouth shut. They may have caught her, but she was not defeated.
The tentacle circled the nub of her clit and slid down to her moist core. It spread her growing wetness up and down her folds. Anna gasped at the sensation. She was in the grasp of the enemy, completely at their mercy. She arched her back as the thin tendril slipped inside her. 
It writhed inside her heat, stroking over her inner walls, before it pulled back to rub at her clit again. Anna panted at the pleasure shooting through her body. The alien rolled and tormented the little nub, pressing and squeezing until Anna could not hold back her cries. She rocked her hips as much as she could, moaning at the release she could feel just out of reach. 
A second, larger tentacle eased deep inside her, stretching her virgin walls until she felt stuffed full. Combined with the wet slide of the tentacle on her clit it was too much. Anna came with a gasped cry. The tentacle continued to rub at her clit until the aftershocks wrung her completely dry and she whined. 
The aliens watched her, several of them shifting closer to stare at her with large, black eyes. Two of them muttered to each other in their odd, chittering language. She did not need to understand it to know they were discussing her. The alien hovering over her moved forward again.
Another tentacle slithered up over her belly. It was joined by another, and both of them slid under her shirt to explore her heaving breasts. The slick tentacles quickly found and circled her nipples, tugging at them teasingly. Anna thrust her chest up into the stimulation, even as she tried to resist. A thick tentacle pressed against her opening, but did not fully enter. 
The alien was driving her crazy on purpose. The small tentacle rubbing over her clit, wrapped around it and began to milk the little nub. Anna choked on a shout. Her world narrowed down to the tugging at her sensitive nipples and the massaging of her clit. Tears of pleasure fell from her eyes. Helpless cries spilled from her lips, until she welcomed the tentacle that slipped into her mouth. 
She sucked on it like a whore, gasping and moaning around it. The tentacles rearranged her, tipping her hips higher until all of her was on display to the aliens. She could feel their devious eyes watching her, enjoying the debauched show she put on. 
Her wetness soaked her thighs and ran down the crack of her ass. The slick made it easy for a slim tentacle to push into her ass. Anna gasped at the foreign sensation. It twisted inside her, rubbing her virgin passage. She sucked harder on the tentacle in her mouth, as the new tentacle just added to the pleasurable siege on her body. 
Eyes wet with ecstasy, she stared up at the aliens watching her.  When the large tentacle finally pushed inside her, she screamed her pleasure. Every part of her was full. A second tentacle slipped into her ass and the two began thrusting. The thick tentacle pushed deeper into her, stretching her wider than she had ever imagined.
Her body went tight and she screamed around the tentacle in her mouth, shuddering and crying through a devastating orgasm. The tentacles did not slow down, prolonging the pleasure into one long, continuous orgasm as the aliens watched her. She gasped for breath. 
Her nipples were red and tender and every touch to them sent lightning down her spine. The tentacle milking her clit had settled into a gentle, rhythmic squeezing. The two tentacles in her ass intertwined into one mass the size of a small cock. They eased in and out of her, never pulling all the way out. Keeping her full. 
Anna could not stop moaning. Her second climax, made all of her muscles lock and her body squeezed down on the tentacles in her ass and pussy. She could feel them pulsing inside her, and she had to squeeze her eyes closed as the thick tentacle hit that spot inside her and triggered a third orgasm. 
The large tentacle slowly pulled out of her and the smaller tentacles retreated. Her body continued to twitch uncontrollably. Anna stared above her, unseeing and overwhelmed by what had just happened.
Chapter Two
 
She had betrayed everything she knew. And for what? She scowled to herself. Overwhelming pleasure. She had given her virginity to the aliens she was sent to sabotage. Instead, they were sabotaging her will to resist. The aliens shifted closer to the edges of the table.
A tentacle slid across her skin to tickle at her damp folds. Anna cursed her earlier pleasure for making her pussy so wet and open. More tentacles rose to tug her clothes free from her body, leaving her naked to their eyes. It was easy for the tentacle to slide between her folds and dip inside her. She gasped.
The tentacle squirmed deeper and she moaned at the pleasure of it. The thin tentacle massaged at the walls of her tight pussy, stroking deep into her and back out. When the alien pushed back in, Anna moved her hips into the motion. She felt a guilty thrill at fucking the enemy. 
Her pussy clenched around the squirming tentacle and she rocked her hips harder. She was so focused on the small tentacle, she did not notice the others until they were on her. She gasped in shock as the other aliens joined in. Thicker tentacles rubbed over her bare breasts and slid through the wet mess between her legs.
She arched her back, as the thin tentacle left her and one much thicker took its place. More of the tentacles wrapped around her legs and she lost track of how many aliens touched her. They jerked her knees up and apart, baring her vulnerable parts to the others. The thick tentacle teased over her wet entrance, dipping inside and filling the room with wet, filthy noises.
Anna closed her eyes and whined. She jerked her hips up into the pleasurable teasing. Suddenly, the tentacle plunged into her. It stretched her tight pussy around its thickness and she cried out to the room. The tentacle pulled out slowly and shoved back in, making her gasp.
She moaned as the alien set a fast rhythm, fucking into her wet pussy and making her squelch with every pleasurable slide. The aliens around her chittered excitedly. She moved her hips as much as she could, crying out as the tentacle rubbed at sensitive places inside her. Her pleasure built quickly.
The aliens held her down and took what they wanted. She could feel them gloating at her reactions. At how quickly she had lost herself in them. There was nothing she could do but take the hard fucking. The helplessness only added to her pleasure. The thin tentacle returned to rub over her sensitive clit.
She cried out in shocked pleasure, as it wrapped around the throbbing nub and tugged at it. She had never imagined anything could feel so good as having all of them touching her. Her chest heaved and she whined with every breath, wiggling her hips to get more. The tugging to her clit and the deep massaging of the tentacle inside her increased.
Tentacles tightened on her ankles and wrists, and the thick tentacle fucked her harder. She cried out loudly, ecstasy wiping away any thoughts of loyalty or decency. She jerked her hips up into the thrusts, moaning for the pleasure building inside her. 
The alien tugged at her clit insistently, until it was too much. She squeezed her eyes closed and screamed, her whole body jerking uncontrollably in their grasp. The tentacles fucked her through the orgasm, drawing out her pleasure and making her moan brokenly. 
Anna lay still in the grasp of the aliens, letting them stare at her and chitter. She knew they were discussing her. Probably deciding if they should kill her, eat her, or something far worse. They were sadistic, she knew. Fighting them for so long, it was impossible not to know them.
Anna frowned as the tentacle binding her right wrist absently stroked over her skin. She followed the appendage with her eyes until she found the alien it belonged to. The damn thing was not even looking at her. None of them were.
They did not see her as a threat, at all. Likely never had. Anna wanted to be angry about it, but her muscles were loose and she felt stupidly safe with the aliens around her. They had made no move to harm her. Whatever their agenda, it did not seem to involve her death.
As she eyed their gray skin and tentacle bodies, she realized several of them had started looking at her. Soon, all six were staring at her naked body. She could feel their eyes taking in the sweat on her skin and her tangled, dark hair. She was as alien to them as they were to her.
Two tentacles slid up her legs. They wrapped around her thighs and spread them, holding her wide open. Tentacles wrapped around her breasts and began to rub teasingly over her nipples. The little buds quickly hardened and shot jolts of pleasure to her wet pussy. Her ass clenched at the first touch to the little pucker. 
They treated her like a science experiment, stroking and prodding at her body to see what noises they could wring from her. She wanted to be angry, and on some level she was, but it just felt so damn good. Nothing had felt good in so long, and now she was swimming in pleasure.
Chapter Three
 
A thin tentacle wiggled through her wetness and spread it over her back entrance. It tickled over her sensitive pucker, but did not slip inside. Anna groaned in frustration. Her resistance was shot. She knew the guilt would eat her alive later, but she wanted their alien touch. 
She tipped her head back and moaned, her ass tensing at every teasing rub. Finally, the slick tentacle began to push into her. She gasped and moaned, arching her back and panting as the tentacle stretched the opening and slid deep into her. Her body shuddered with the pleasure of it. 
What were they doing to her? She came to them as a warrior, but they were turning her into a creature that craved their alien touch. A human whore for them to fondle and fuck at their leisure.  The aliens crowded around the table and dozens of tentacles draped across her body. The one in her ass slid out slowly and thrust back in. Anna choked on a gasp of pleasure.
A thick tentacle plunged into her wet pussy with a squelch. Anna arched her back and her mouth fell open in a silent scream. Her limbs jerked in the hold of the aliens, but they just held her tighter. The tentacle did not pause. It slid out of her and immediately back in. The wet sounds of her body filled the room. 
The tendril in her ass began to counter thrust to the one in her pussy, as the tentacles rubbing her nipples began to tug at them roughly. She bit her lip to muffle her cries of pleasure. Tears of ecstasy fell from her eyes. It was all she could do keep from screaming. 
A tentacle fastened on to her clit. Her pussy gushed, and the sounds grew louder. Another tentacle pushed into her. Then another. All of the aliens wanting to be inside her, stuffing her full. The possibility of all of them inside her at once only made her wetter. Anna jerked in their grasp, panting and whining in the sterile room.
She jerked her hips into the thick tentacles fucking her, taking them as deep as she could. The tentacle on her clit rubbed and tugged at the swollen nub. 
Her wetness soaked the table beneath her. The tentacles on her nipples milked the little nubs and she arched her back into it, fucking herself harder on the tentacles and presenting her breasts for them to torment. Her nipples were sore and puffy from the attention and every brush against them made her pussy throb.
The tentacles in her ass wiggled and slid out. She moaned in loss, but cried out when another larger one slid into her. It quickly matched speed and force with the tentacle plunging in and out of her sopping wet pussy. The gushing of her fluids slicked the tentacles around her. 
The thick tentacle in her pussy found a sensitive spot and rammed into it over and over, as she clenched down around it and wailed. Finally, she broke completely. 
“Yes!” she moaned. “Fuck me.”
The words felt dirty in her mouth and she gasped in pleasure at the wrongness. The ecstasy in her body rose with each hard thrust into her stuffed ass and pussy. She jerked her hips wildly, gasping out pleas for them to fuck her harder. The tugging on her nipples and clit made her cry out over and over in ecstasy.
Finally, her whole body went tense. She arched her back and screamed, shaking from the force of her pleasure. Her pussy fluttered and gushed and her hips could not stop jerking, as the tentacles kept touching her. 
She sobbed, completely overwhelmed by the pleasure as the aliens pushed her toward another climax. Her body shuddered and her clit throbbed in the grasp of the tentacle tugging at it. Her clit was swollen and oversensitive and every touch made her gasp and cry out. The tentacles forced her into another, stronger orgasm. 
She wailed and shook uncontrollably. She could do nothing but whimper when the torment continued. The tentacles tugged at her sensitive nipples, rasping over them and making her stuffed pussy and ass clamp down on the thick tentacles plundering her body. She moaned weakly, crying in overwhelmed pleasure as another orgasm rose.
The tentacle on her clit jerked sharply, and Anna choked on a scream. Her back arched, shoving the tentacles into her as deep as they would go and her whole body pulsed. The pleasure went on and on. Even as the aliens released her, her body continued to twitch with aftershocks. Anna gasped as the two thick tentacles slid out of her and she collapsed.
She lay there exhausted and unable to move. She was vaguely aware of the aliens shifting around her, their chittering voices rising and falling in volume and cadence. She was almost asleep when the room fell silent. Anna blinked open her eyes.
One of the aliens had left at some point, and it returned just as she raised her head. It carried something shiny and metallic in its tentacles. Anna blinked when the aliens converged on her again. Two tentacles grabbed her arms and one wrapped around her neck. She swallowed nervously.
The alien with the metallic object came closer to her, and she suddenly realized what the alien held. She thrashed wildly. It was a collar. They were going to keep her as some kind of twisted pet. 
Even as she screamed in rage and fought, a small part of her felt excitement. The slim collar settled around her neck and the aliens released her. Her hand immediately went to the cool metal around her throat. It was lightweight and smooth to the touch. And it marked her as their property. She went still.
Despite her best efforts, her body responded to the idea. She rubbed her thighs together and looked up at the alien faces. She was their human whore to fuck as they pleased. They could do anything they wanted to her. As soon as the thought entered her mind, a tentacle eased between her thighs. Anna only hesitated for a moment, before she opened her legs for them. 
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