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Chapter One



 



Mina paused in the middle of braiding her hair to frown down at her ship’s navigation system. There was a planet ahead of her that was not on any star map. She raised the ship’s solar shield to look out the window. Sure enough, a blue and green ball floated in space ahead of her.



She huffed and sat back in the captain’s chair. She was running a little ahead for her latest hustle. The ship she planned to relieve of its cargo was not due to pass near her location for another four days, at least. Mina tapped thoughtfully on the control panel. She could afford to do a little old school raiding.



Mina flipped off the ship’s autopilot and aimed toward the mysterious planet. As she approached, her ship’s computer tossed out helpful information. The planet was approximately eighty-five percent water, the air was breathable, and what land there was appeared to be swampy. The computer’s scan showed no human settlements.



“Doesn’t mean there’s nothing to take,” she muttered.



Mina set the computer to scope out possible landing sights, as she entered the planet’s atmosphere. The computer suddenly picked up what looked like a rock formation straight ahead. She jerked the controls to miss the odd mountain and set the ship down in the clearing beside it.



Out of curiosity, she pinged the formation with the ship’s radar. It came back hollow. Meaning there could be something good inside. Mina hopped out of her chair and swaggered down the corridor to the ship’s arsenal. It was probably overkill, but she did not go anywhere without her pulse pistol.



She strapped her holster to her thigh and shrugged on her leather jacket, before walking back to the door. She slapped the button to open the hatch and groaned. The computer did not do the atmosphere justice. It was hot and humid, and she was tempted to name it the armpit of the universe.



“What a crappy little planet.”



Muttering to herself under her breath, she stepped out of the ship and walked down the steps. The door hissed closed behind her. Mina glanced both ways. The mountain beckoned to her, but she decided to explore the swampy jungle first. She set off into the trees at a good clip.



After a few minutes, her shirt clung to her skin beneath her jacket. The mud sucked at her boots with each step. The jungle was packed full of what seemed to be dozens of species of swamp vegetation and not much else. There were none of the small animals she expected to find in the horrible, little jungle.



She turned around to go back the way she had come and something broke a twig somewhere behind her. Mina peered into the shadows. Partially hidden by a tree, was what looked like a pig crossed with an elephant. It was by far the most useless-looking creature she had ever seen. She snorted and turned her back on it.



She had only taken a few steps when the creature let out a bellow and charged after her.



“Oh, shit!”



Mina snatched her weapon from her thigh holster and fired at the rampaging creature. The bullets did not seem to faze it, as it quickly closed the space between them. She spun and ran back the way she had come.



The mud slowed her down and she could hear it closing in on her. Mina tried to head for her ship, but the creature cut her off and she had no choice but to run for the mountain. It gained on her quickly, grunting and screeching. Its tusks were almost within range of her unprotected back, when the ground gave out below her and she slid down a tunnel under the mountain.



She lay there stunned in the dark, as it bellowed after her. Finally, it stomped away and she let out a sigh of relief. Mina smiled and then laughed at the absurdity of the situation. She had nearly been killed by the stupidest-looking creature she had ever seen. How embarrassing.



She rolled over onto her hands and knees and reached for her light. Her pocket was empty. Mina frowned and searched all of her pockets, but still came up empty. It must have fallen out of her pocket when she fell. She squinted around her.



The light from outside faded before it reached her. It was impossible to see anything in the dark tunnel. She blindly swept her hand along the ground around her. There was nothing. She crawled further into the tunnel, still blindly searching for her light. Something brushed her bare knee.



Mina paused. Maybe, she would be better off just trying to crawl back out the way she fell in. She turned and started back up the tunnel. After only a few moments, it became obvious the tunnel was too steep. She slid back down to her original position and sighed.



There was no choice. She crawled deeper into the tunnel. After a few yards, it leveled out and seemed to travel parallel to the surface. By her mental calculations, she was almost directly under the rock formation. Something brushed against her leg in the darkness.



Mina made a face at the oddly smooth texture of whatever it was and continued on. A sudden breeze lifted her hair away from her neck. She mentally cheered and crawled faster. If there was wind, there was an exit. She shuffled as fast as she could on her hands and knees.



“Yes!” she crowed, seeing light ahead of her.



She hurried forward and nearly fell on her face when the tunnel abruptly ended. Mina tumbled out onto a dirt floored-chamber and lay on her side for a moment, trying to get her bearings. She rolled over onto her back and frowned up at the ceiling. It was not sunlight, it was some kind of glowing plant.









Chapter Two



Mina mentally cursed and sat up.



“Perfect,” she muttered.



She scanned the large, empty chamber and frowned. The walls looked like they had been intentionally hollowed out, but nothing seemed to be living in the underground cavern. The room was tall enough for her to stand so she did. She wandered around the perimeter of the chamber and noticed several dozen tunnels like the one she had entered through.



Mina ducked to look in several of the tunnels. One of them had to lead to the surface. There was a breeze coming from most of them, but they could be steep like the one she had fallen down. It was impossible to know. As she stood at the edge of the chamber pondering her choices, she caught movement from the corner of her eye.



She whipped around and stared. What looked like a grub had fallen out of one of the tunnels. It clumsily rolled around for a moment, before it began to purposefully drag itself in her direction. It appeared pretty harmless, but so had the pig-elephant. Mina drew her gun.



She took careful aim and shot the thing in half. Feeling a small amount of satisfaction, she tucked her gun away and turned back to the tunnels. Something brushed against her leg. She looked down and gasped. A worm was balanced on the back half of its body to reach her leg above her boot.



She looked across the room to make sure it was the same one. It was. The worm was back in one piece as if she had never shot it. She took a large step away from it. It had not bitten her, but she was not stupid enough to assume it was harmless. For all she knew, everything on the stupid planet was deadly.



Mina stared at it in amazement, as it immediately crawled toward her again. The thing was freaky. If there were more than one, she would be more worried than curious. She nudged it with her boot, as it rose up to wave toward her again. It was trying to reach her skin.



“You’re a weird little thing,” she mumbled, crouching down to squint at it. “What the hell are you?”



It waved its body toward her in a way that was almost cute. She scoffed at her own thoughts and walked away from it. She randomly chose a tunnel and crawled away from the main chamber. She only made it a few minutes until the tunnel abruptly ended in a hole too small for her to fit. She had to crawl backwards all the way to the main chamber.



When she emerged, the worm was nowhere in sight. Mina shrugged off her jacket to mark the tunnel and crawled into the one beside it. Again, the tunnel only went a few dozen feet before ending in a small hole. She cursed under her breath and returned to the chamber. The worm was back.



She watched it roll around it the dirt across the room and snorted in amusement. Weird little worm. Mina tugged her shirt over her head and marked the tunnel. She skipped the next few tunnels and tried another one. It went much further before ending.



Crawling backwards to the chamber, she tried to be optimistic. The tunnels were getting longer. Maybe, eventually the ones on the other wall made it all the way to the surface. She crawled back out into the chamber and unbuttoned her shorts. As she started to pull them down over her hips, she glanced across the room.



The worm had a friend. The two little grubs rolled around together. Each one was about the size of her foot. She watched them tussle for a few minutes, trying figure out what they were. If they were fully grown, they were not the most intimidating creatures. Freaky, but not scary.



She meandered over to another tunnel entrance. As she crawled into it she had an alarming thought. If they were not fully grown, she would hate to see the size of the adults. She snickered under her breath and crawled deeper into the tunnel. It seemed to be much longer than the others.



She lost track of how far she crawled. When the tunnel abruptly ended, she hung her head. One of the stupid tunnels had to lead to the surface. Mina started to crawl backwards when she heard a strange rasping sound coming from ahead of her. It got closer and closer.



She could not see a thing in the pitch darkness of the tunnel. Instead of meeting whatever it was in the dark, she crawled backwards as fast as she could. The rasping sound followed her down the tunnel. It never sped up, like it had all the time in the world. Her heart was pounding by the time she made it back to the chamber and toppled out of the tunnel.



A worm followed after her, but it was not like the little grub. It was as long and wide as her arm, and its movements were far more controlled. She did not think it was cute. She thought it was terrifying. Mina backed away from it.



She expected it to chase her like the little grab had tried to do, but it simply stayed outside the mouth of the tunnel. She got the unsettling feeling it was watching her. Mina headed over to the last tunnel she tried to get her shorts. She may be stuck in the chamber, but she did not have to be naked.



Mina started to reach for her shorts when another worm slithered out of the tunnel in front of her. She gasped and backed up a few feet. The worm lowered its head to nose at her shorts, and then it raised its front half off the ground to wave in the air. She was not sure what it was doing, but she did not like it.



She tried to snatch her shirt off the ground, but another worm thwarted her. Mina hurried toward the center of the room to keep all of the tunnels in sight. She was stuck with only her bra, panties, and gun holster. If her shot at the grub was any indication, the large worms were probably not going to be phased by gunfire.



She wrapped her arms around herself. The large worms seemed to be observing her. She had the insane thought that they were plotting against her. She had to remind herself that they were worms, they were no more intelligent than any other worms. One of them tipped its head toward her and seemed to scent her.



She backed away.









Chapter Three



 



Hours had gone by and nothing had happened. The three large worms continued to watch her. At first she thought she was imagining it, but each time she made a move toward a tunnel one of the large worms would rise up and wave toward her. They were trying to keep her there for some reason.



Mina sighed from where she sat against a patch of flat wall. The closest tunnel was ten feet from her. The worms seemed content to let her sit there and rest. Little by little, her eyes drifted shut. They snapped back open at the first touch on her ankle. She jerked back against the wall.



There were dozens of large worms. As she watched, more fell from the tunnels around her. All of them headed toward her. She rose to her feet and pressed herself as close to the wall as she could get. They were going to swarm her and eat her, she thought hysterically.



They pressed in close and formed a semi-circle around her, only a few feet separating her from them. All of them rose as one and waved the front part of their bodies in the air. It looked like some odd sort of dance. She frowned at them, as they lowered themselves back to the ground and seemed to stare at her.



The air filled with a sense of waiting, as if they expected something of her. She stared at them in confusion.



“What the hell do you want? Do you want me to leave your little cave?”



Mina looked around her. What the hell kind of cave was it, anyway. When she arrived there were only the little grubs. Most likely, they were the baby versions of the worms. So, was she in their nursery then? Their breeding ground? If that was it, they probably wanted her to get the hell out.



Again, the worms rose up into the air and waved at her. A strange thought rose in her mind. Maybe, they were trying to communicate. If she waved back at them, perhaps they would let her go. Mina took a deep breath and waved her hand side to side. The worms paused.



After a moment, they waved up and down. It was almost as if they wanted confirmation of something. Shrugging, Mina waved her hand up and down. The number of worms in the chamber had grown into the hundreds. They filled every inch of floor space. At her wave, they surged toward her.



“Oh, shit!”



Mina tripped trying to back away from them and slid down the wall to the ground. The worms were immediately on her, crawling over her bare skin with their hot, weirdly-smooth bodies. She swiped at them desperately, but they piled on top of her until everything but her face was covered in writhing worms.



She shrieked as wriggling bodies shoved between her body and her underwear, until it ripped away and she was naked with the huge worms covering her. Mina struggled to raise her arms, but the combined weight of the worms made it impossible to move. They shoved at her body, maneuvering her until her legs were spread wide and her arms were away from her body.



The first squirming touch to her exposed pussy made her shiver in revulsion. Surely, they did not know what they were doing. They were just stupid worms. The brush came again, more insistent. More intentional. What felt like a mouth fastened on to her vulnerable clit. She screamed at the feeling, waiting for teeth.



There was nothing, but the firm suction. Her mind shut down at the horror of what was happening. Her pussy was getting wet from a worm. The suction increased and she arched her back with a sharp cry. It felt like a worm was trying to nurse from her clit like a nipple. Her thighs tensed at the overwhelming pleasure.



She could not close her legs even if she wanted to. The suction continued until her pussy throbbed and she came with a gasp. Part of her expected the worms to leave her alone, but they only buried her deeper. Her thighs ended up pressed up and further apart, spreading her wide open for a violation she could not even see.



Somewhere under the writhing bodies around her, a second worm slipped in underneath the one still gently sucking on her swollen clit. Every suck went straight to her wet pussy and she could feel how soaked she was. The unseen worm nuzzled against the sopping wet opening. Without a moment of hesitation, it began to squirm into her.



Mina screamed. It was a tight fit, but the worm was not dissuaded by the wildly fluttering muscles. It slid deeper and deeper into her as she sobbed at the mingled pain and pleasure. The worm on her clit began to suck harder again, forcing her to keep pumping out her juices to soothe the way for the worm inside her.



By the time the thick body reached her cervix, it was all pleasure. It wiggled and rubbed at her insides, filling her better than any man ever had and massaging a spot deep inside her. With another hard suck to her clit, she came again. Her body clamped down on the worm inside her, its movement prolonging her orgasm.



Her body shook with exertion and her vision blurred. The worm continued to torment her clit, refusing to let her pleasure fade. It was an ecstasy bordering on agony, as it nuzzled and sucked at the over-sensitive nub. Mina sobbed and begged, but her pleas were ignored. The worm inside her shoved deeper.



The body suddenly seemed to widen, as something squeezed through her entrance and down the canal to pass through her cervix. She screamed at the stretch and her shocked body came again. Her mind faded into a strange twilight, between overstimulated pain and overwhelming ecstasy.



After the fourth lump entered her, she made the connection and realized they were laying eggs inside her. The realization made her moan filthily. Worms rubbed over every inch of her skin. They massaged her nipples and slid between her ass cheeks. The worm sucking her clit refused to stop, so she continued to come.



The small movements from the worm impregnating her, sent shock waves through her body. Combined with the tingling in her nipples and clit, she could not think past the pleasure. In the back of her mind, she knew she should be alarmed that they were putting eggs inside her, but then a wave of pleasure would make her cry out and the thought would be washed away.



She finally blacked out after the eighth egg and tenth orgasm.









Chapter Four



 



She woke up a little at a time. There was a deep ache between her thighs that spoke of vigorous sex. The kind she had not had in ages. She rolled over on her side and nuzzled deeper into the warmth of her bed. Her bed that was moving.



Mina’s eyes snapped open and everything came back to her. She looked down at her belly in dawning horror. Her flat stomach had been replaced by a large, round belly. She shifted onto her back and gasped at the way the eggs moved inside her. She could feel one of them pressing against her cervix.



She struggled to sit up. As soon as she was nearly upright, the mass of worms shifted and she tumbled back into a reclining position.



“You little bastards,” she hissed under her breath. “I can’t believe this!”



Mina pressed a hand to her belly. The skin was stretched tight, clearly showing the outline of the eggs. She groaned as the eggs seemed to slip downwards. There was no way they were supposed to come out already. It could not have been more than eight hours.



Her back arched as they pressed down more insistently. The worms began to move up around her, sliding their smooth bodies all over her. Almost as if they were trying to comfort her. A dull ached started up in her pussy. The worms nudged her thighs apart, and one of them nuzzled against her opening.



The small shock of pleasure made her gasp, and her body clenched. She felt a small wriggling body squirm down her canal and out of her. She stared up at the glowing ceiling with wide eyes. She was actually giving birth to worms.



Before she could freak out, it happened again. A little grub wiggled through her stretched cervix and out of her, pressing at a few sensitive spots on its way out. She gasped at the strange pleasure of it. As the third grub eased out of her, she felt a strange sensation on her nipples. She fought to push enough of the worms aside to see.



Two grubs were latched onto her. As she watched, they sucked hard. The sensation went straight to her clenching pussy and helped to push out another of the little grubs. She gasped and arched, as one of the babies latched onto her clit in confusion. Her body went tense and she came with a shout.



All three of the little monsters continued to suck at her body, as more of their siblings slid out of her. Her body thrummed with pleasure. One of the slick, little grubs squirmed up into her ass and she gasped at the odd pleasure of it. When it popped back out of her, the sensation made her shudder through another orgasm.



Finally, all of the little grubs were out. She shivered, as she realized the large worms would not make the grubs stop sucking at her nipples and clit. She arched her body, as the pleasure became overwhelming and it forced another orgasm from her. She sobbed and writhed in the hold of the worms.



Hours later, when she fell unconscious, they were still forcing orgasms from her. She woke to the feeling of a large worm easing inside her again. The grubs were still on her nipples sucking away. She realized they were actually drawing something from her. She was producing milk for the little monsters.



Several stray drops of pearly milk slid down her stomach, and she moaned at the odd pleasure of it. She looked down to see where the one on her clit had gone. It latched back on suddenly, and she instantly came at the punch of pleasure.



She was still shaking when the large worm began to feed eggs into her. She arched at the sensation. It was a strange feeling the first time, but the second it was only pleasure. It felt like a hard, deep thrust each time an egg rolled inside her. Her monster babies helped her pleasure along with their insistent sucking.



Her pussy clenched with each orgasm, sucking the eggs in eagerly. She thrust her chest out and the grubs sucked harder in reaction. She howled her pleasure into the large chamber. Mina wondered how many times they would impregnate her. If each of the large worms wanted her, it would be hundreds.



She clamped down around the worm inside her and moaned brokenly. Hundreds. Her pussy clenched just at the thought. Her little monster baby sucked hard on her clit and she arched.



“Yes, baby,” she crooned. “Make mommy come.”
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The Demon’s Desire




Lexi is innocent in body, but the demon inside her is anything but. After being stuck with the demon, Rameal, for months, she needs a break. Unfortunately, the demon is possessive and corrupting innocence is in his nature. So, what happens when the demon possesses a handsome stranger? Will Lexi resist him, or will she let him take her in every way he can?




The Demon’s Lust




Lexi is having a hard time resisting her demon, Rameal. Ever since their first encounter, he has been hungry for more. His obsession grows by the day. He has no problem taking her in public, so why would she think she was safe in her dreams? Lexi is about to find out Rameal has complete dominion over her dreams. And he is going to take what he wants.




Taken by the Swamp




If you go out in the swamp tonight, you're in for a big surprise. When Kalie ran away into the swamp, she never imagined the stories could be true. There could not be a sharp-toothed, tentacled monster just a few miles from her home. But when she gets lost in the swamp, she finds out all the legends were true. There is a swamp creature, and it is searching for someone to carry its brood.




Taken by the Swamp: The Next Batch




What goes up, must come down. And what goes in, must come out. After two months of carrying the swamp monster's pods, Kalie is finally ready to deliver. In ecstasy. And then begin the whole cycle again.




Lust of the Deep




Beth, a marine biologist with a passion for sea creatures, is on an expedition to find a pod of bottlenose dolphins when her boat is overtaken by a storm. She is thrown overboard and wakes on what she thinks is a deserted island. But she is definitely not alone there. It quickly becomes obvious that the island's tentacle monster inhabitants have something very special in mind for her.




Sacrifice of Innocence




When Lira is chosen as the village's annual sacrifice, she is sure it means she will be killed. In her innocence, Lira can't imagine what else it could mean when the villagers say the snake god will devour her. But the other sacrifices are alive and well when she arrives at the temple, and they are being enthusiastically devoured by the god's servants.




The Fertile Colony




When space raider, Mina, goes exploring alone on an uncharted planet, she doesn't expect to find much more than some abandoned equipment. In fact, the planet seems to be barren of most animal life. But when she falls down a tunnel and is trapped in an underground chamber, she realizes maybe there is a reason the planet is uncharted. The apex predators are horrifying and far too friendly.




Return to the Fertile Colony




Mina has spent a year craving what she experienced in the subterranean chamber, and now it is time to return. The dance will begin again and Mina will be forced to give into the hundreds of waiting suitors. The colony needs their queen.




The Robot Brood




The robot uprising has happened. Humans lost. But when the robots come to conquer the humans, it's only the men who are in danger. The women are kept safe. Because it's not their blood the robots need. The hybrid program needs women to carry and feed their young.




Fertile for her Alien




Alone in the desert, Becca is unaware of the aliens watching her from above while she satisfies herself. Before the aftershocks have fully faded, she finds herself being taken up into the alien craft. The purpose may be simple, the feeding of their young and carrying of their eggs, but the method is anything but. Once they have her in their clutches, they want to push her to the edge and beyond it. And they want more, and more, and more...




Taken by the Dragon




Kara had come looking for the abandoned gold of a long-dead dragon. What she found was a dragon looking to add her to its hoard. If, that is, she can take everything it has to give. And it has a lot to give.




Taken by the Troll




Sammy is backpacking through an untouched part of the forest when she comes upon an old bridge. And it's guardian. When he finds out she is as untouched as the forest, he takes it upon himself to show her what she has been missing. Repeatedly.




Taken by the Zombie Horde




Just a taste? Sophie has been alone for months, wandering aimlessly through what remains of the zombie-infested world. Her future seems to be nothing but existing until she finally trips up and becomes food for the flesh-eating monsters. Because all they ever crave is flesh, blood, and death. At least, that's what Sophie believes until she is finally swarmed by the creatures. Then, she realizes their tastes are more varied than she ever could have imagined. And their hunger for her may not result in her death, but something far more satisfying.




The Spider




Never Go Into The Caves. Emma knows venturing into the darkness will likely mean her death, but with bloodthirsty werewolves at her back there is little choice. But even the wolves will not follow her into the caves. Nothing will. Because there are far worse things in the valley than werewolves. Somewhere, in the pitch blackness is a cunning predator that traps its prey with both silk and words. Can Emma escape its seductive embrace with her innocence intact? Will she want to?




Taken by the Wendigo




A Wendigo. The Evil That Devours Mankind. When Sarah agrees to the camping trip, she thinks the worst thing she will have to deal with is the guy her roommate is pushing on her. But that is before they reach the campsite. The moment they arrive, Sarah can feel the forest watching. Something is out there in the silent woods. Something with a hunger that can never be satisfied. Can Sarah escape with her life and innocence intact? Or will her innocence be devoured by what lurks in the darkness?




A Little Malfunction




Kim has been dragging her feet for years, refusing to give in to the hype and purchase her own domestic android. When her sister finally wears her down, she ends up taking home a discounted unit. And it's nothing like she imagined. It's bigger than usual and there is something very strange about its behavior. The programming is a little bit off. But she is about to realize just how different it is. When the servant becomes the master, will Kim choose to submit to her dominant android? Can she fight her growing need for the robot? Can she live with a little malfunction?



The Mating Hunt Trilogy



*
 
Taken by the Alpha Bears




Shy Janet has avoided putting herself out there for years, but when the invitation to the annual mating hunt arrives, she has no choice but to attend. She doesn't expect to find her Alpha mates before the hunt even starts. Or rather they find her, and they are determined to have her right away.



*
 
Taken by the Alpha Wolves




Susan and her friends came to The Hunt to find their Alpha mates. She hoped to be mated and marked at the Hunt Lodge, like her friend Janet, but she finds herself running through the dark forest instead. As the howls rise around her and two Alphas close in, will she keep running? Or let them catch her and show her what Alphas are made of?



*
 
Taken by the Alpha Tigers




Outgoing Lauren has always secretly longed for what her parents have: a long, happy mating. When the annual Hunt comes around, she sees it as her chance to finally find her happily ever after. What she doesn't plan, is the hours of wandering through the woods in little more than an over-sized t-shirt. Will the year be a bust? Maybe not, if the Alphas she's spying on have their way.
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