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I don't know where I am… and I don't know how I got here. Whenever I try to think of how I got here, all I draw is a blank. Wherever I am, it's pitch black, so I'm unable to get a sense of my surroundings. I'm unable to move as well, the first time I came to I discovered all four of my limbs were being held in place by something, something soft, yet firm enough to hold my arms and legs in place, it wasn't uncomfortable; thank goodness it's not, I'm pretty sure I've been stuck in this exact spot for days.

Considering I've been stripped of my clothing, I can feel the soft, wetness I'm sitting on and against my back, so I've concluded that I'm inside some kind of enclosure.

Thankfully, I've been fed adequately, so starvation hasn't been an issue. The manner in which I'm fed though, is less than ideal considering my situation.

My days aren’t filled with boredom though, far, FAR, from it. Shortly after first coming to, I was greeted by something teasing me, my pussy. The mystery object was slimy and warm to the touch against me. I struggled in vain, pulling against whatever holds my arms and legs, not even an inch of movement was given to me.

I felt the thing suddenly penetrate me and I released a cry in response, not from pain though, it was the suddenness and the shock of how easily it invaded me, I'm pretty tight so the fullness of the slimy thing was a shock, it didn't hurt though. Actually, now that I think about it, ever since I somehow became captive in this strange place I haven't been harmed.

Instead, it's been the exact opposite, I've been pleasured, or fu*ked, repeatedly. Just about my every waking moment the slimy object returns to fill me.

I'm fu*ked for hours and hours, in this darkness I've screamed out from repeated orgasm after orgasm forced on me, my voice is now hoarse from screaming.

Even now, the only 'friend' I've known in here is attacking my abused pussy. I've stopped fighting a long time ago. I no longer have the energy to respond to the vigorous thrusts. This body is no longer mine, in the time I've been here, my body has changed, my eyes are useless, but I can feel the change. I must look five or six months pregnant, my friend thrusting into me has repeatedly filled me with what I can only assume to be some kind of sperm and now, 'something' is growing inside me.

All I can do is think now, try to retain my sanity with my thoughts, but I don't know how much longer I can hold out. I don't even remimber my name, my memory has been slowly fu*ked from me.

It was a horrifying thought when I realized it, each 'session', with my only friend here, fu*ks memories right out of me. I wonder how much has been taken from me, I wonder what I will forget next.

I'm a solder of the US government, my rank is… my rank… da*nmit, I'm… I have a daughter, she's nine, I'm pretty sure I have a husband, but I don't remimber… My last assignment, what was it, what was it… ah, a little girl, I was ordered to look after her, I hope she's safe…
My friend is insistent, my prone, violated body does what it's learned so well to do, it comes, a rush of intense pleasure fills it and my friend becomes much more vigorous in it's action, increasing the pleasure of this body to such a degree that it forces my voice, a hoarse, weak sound coming from me.

After the spasms leave this body, I feel my friend pull out of me and I can feel something else leaving me as it does, no doubt another memory…
My friend leaves my hole completely, shortly after, I feel something prodding my partly open mouth. Time for my feeding; Obediently, I open my mouth, until it gets fu*ked from my brain, I won't fight it, it's gentle when I don't resist, after all, it's keeping me alive. So, I open my mouth, allowing what I can only assume to be my friend, smelling myself on it as it pushes it's way down my throat. I choke on it once before aiding my friend and swallowing and completely relaxing my body. It enters my stomach and I can feel my friend swell inside my throat as it began to feed me.

Heh, what am I doing? I should just give up. What use is my sanity if my body is no longer mine? And I should know, I'm not going to be rescued, I'm just one solder. I'm stuck someplace, in the dark, being repeatedly fu*ked and fed and pregnant with 'something', while my mind is slowly fu*ked from me.

My friend retreats from my throat.

"Please…" I call, with a raspy voice. "If your going to kill me, just do it already."

Like usual, no reply. I haven't been harmed, but I can't take this anymore, I'd rather die than my mind get taken from me.

Once again, my friend invades me, and begins thrusting into me. My body is limp, except for small pants of breath from me from the pleasure-induced thrusting, my head hangs down in defeat, submission or whatever one would call it.

This is all I know in this place, I'm bound and fu*ked repeatedly. Maybe it's a sign of me finally loosing my mind, but upon orgasm, I laugh, it begins low but quickly raises in volume. I don't know why I'm laughing, but I can't stop. Even after my orgasm passes and my friend continues thrusting into me, I'm still laughing. Surely, my mind must be leaving me, my laughing must be the response to it. Only at the end of my next orgasm does my hysterical laughing end and… and…
-

Where am I?

My body feels so weird, something is thrusting in and out out me, it feels so good. I can't see though and some strange smell invades my nose. Something holds my arms and leg's preventing me from moving them. My arms are stretched out to my left and right, my legs are spread eagle, allowing something to fu*k me so good.

I can feel my belly jiggling though from the fu*king I'm getting.

An orgasm! A wonderful orgasm!

-

Da*nmit, I think I passed out. I can feel the ebbs of a fading orgasm and my friend continuing what it does so well. It's starting to fu*k me into unconsciousness, this is new, at least I think it is. I can't be sure with my memories being fu*ked out of me… it's probably happened before.

If this isn't the first time, my mind must really be on the verge of leaving me.

Am I just to become a mindless fu*ktoy? If this is going to be my new life, maybe it's for the best, I'll know nothing but my friend thrusting into me until my heart can no longer take it. Well, there are worse ways to die… 

Being a solder, I've seen my share of death and I'd rank 'death by fu*king' pretty high on the best ways to die.

If I am to lose my mind I should only think of positive things, Like my daughter, I no longer remimber her name, but I remimber her face, she has beautiful, long blonde hair, blue eyes, a cute round face and the sweetest smile I've ever seen. I just hope she's ok.

The little girl I was assigned to look after, I hope she's ok as well, she's such a sweet girl. She was so quiet, but she quickly became attached to me for some reason, if I didn't know any better, I'd say she was attracted to me.

I smile at the thought before I feel yet another orgasm claim my body.

-

I awake with a start as I feel a tightness in my throat, though I quickly realize I'm being feed again.

Two black outs so close together, dread begins to fill my chest as I guess that my retention of sanity is coming to an end.

But wait, I catch a glow out of the corner of my right eye, a glue glow. Hope quickly fills me after so long in the darkness a light is visible! Soon, a second glow appears, then another and another and another, until at last, I can see my surrounding, enveloped in a blue light.

To my shock, I seem to be inside some kind of, living, enclosure, the walls are uneven and pulse, I can even see a tentacle from the top  of the area is what has made it's way down my throat, feeding me.

Looking down, I'm shocked at that I see, my stomach is so large I can no longer see my pussy. I can also see that my legs, as well as my entire arms have been engulfed in the walls, my entire legs have been taken, only stopping at my pussy, my arms, up to my shoulder are trapped. I can still feel my hands and feet though.

The area looks quite spacious, if I could use my limbs, I could lay on my back or belly and stretch out my arms and legs comfortably.

Soon, my feeding ends and the tendril frees itself from my throat and retreats back to the top of the area where it hangs like the teat of a cow. It seems I've been given a rest.

But wait, I can see movement in the floor about two feet ahead of me. Maybe I spoke to too soon about a break. But instead of another tentacle, I'm shocked to see the floor split and a head raise up through the floor.

A face is soon staring at me, another shock, it's a kid! A girl to be exact, to my further shock, I recognize this girl! She's the one I was assigned to look after! But what is she doing here!?"

-

The small girl emerges from the floor, revealing her bare chest, which between her yet developed breasts was what appears to be a crystal. It isn't long before the girls waist is free, reveling her prepubescent labia. The girl doesn't pull her legs free though as she leans forward on her hands towards the captive woman, smiling.

"Why are you here!?" asks the woman. "This is no place for you!"

"I'm impressed." States the girl. "I didn't think you'd last this long." She adds, lifting a hand up to the cheeks of the woman.

"What?"

"What were you told about me?" asks the girl.

"I don't know for sure, my memory is all screwed."

"Sorry about that."

"What? Are you saying your behind this!?" asks the woman with a gasp.

"Let me present a scenario…" states the girl, as she lowers her hand down to the woman's belly. "You venture out, find a new, interesting place. In this case, a planet; so you explore it and soon you discover intelligent life, you try to be friendly, but your met with hostility and captured."

"So, are you saying, you're, an alien?" asks the woman in amazement.

"Correct." States the girl. I didn't resist being captured, it was one of many predicted outcomes. My purpose here is to observes and study the beings that inhabit this planet."

"So what's all this?" asks the woman, tugging on her bound limbs.

"Through my observation, I've deemed humans as pathetic, self-destructive creatures."

"What!?" gasps the woman.

"Don't worry though…" comments the smal girl as she frees her legs from the hole and crawls to the right of the woman and rests against her and strokes her swollen belly with care. "I like you, everyone I meet looked at me as a 'thing', not a person with feelings, but you were nice to me; I won't kill you."

"Who 'are' you going to kill!?"

"I will purge this planet of the human species."

"But why!? I don't understand!" replies the woman desperately.

"You humans are so destructive, you kill each other, theirs been so many senseless wars, All you human's do is kill and destroy, and for what, land, a difference of opinion, you people fail to realize how senseless it all is, even the planet you call home is a victim of you humans."

"You have the power to kill every human on this planet?"

"Not alone, you will help, My clones are growing inside you now, they will help me in purging the humans from this planet and restore it."

"Please don't!" begs the woman.

"It's only natural that you would defend your people, but you’re a solder, you've fought the senseless wars, surely you must realize how destructive the human race is."

"Yes, we are a destructive people, but I don't think we deserve to be wiped out, not all humans are self-destructive. There are people on this planet who are against the wars."

"Really?" asks the girl, looking up to the woman's face with interest.

"Yes! You were never aloud outside the base, that I do remimber, so all you know of us is the bad, we humans are also caring and loving people, we have our faults, I know, but we also have good in us. Don't you remimber our time together, you were so happy… why the sudden change?"

The woman sees the little girl look away, apparently, thinking.

"Remimber the first day we met? You loved the ice cream I gave you."

The girl quickly looks back up to the woman with the happily glow that only a child can produce, "There's nothing like that where I'm from! Ice cream is SO delicious!"

"And if you kill everyone, there won't be anymore of it."

"That would suck." Replies the girl sadly.

"So give us human's a second chance, please?"

The small girl looks away again, to the woman's belly and stroking it.

"My people used to be like you human's, constant wars, senseless killing, destroying the planet…"

"So what happened?"

"Beings from space visited us and my people attacked first without knowing what their intention was. It turns out, they were stronger and after beating us, they tell us they were simply exploring. But from our hostility, they deem us as too violent and were about to kill off my people, but from what I've been taught about it, the visitors changed their minds and instead of killing everyone, they took over for a while and taught my people how everyone could live peacefully."

"So your people got a second chance."

"Yes, we did, I wasn't born around that time though. I grew up in a very peaceful time, so when I discovered how violent you humans are, it was a shock and being shot just pushed me over the edge."

"You were shot!?" gasps the woman.

"Yes, It happened in this very room of your home on the base."

"We're still in my home? Someone shot you in my home!? Where was I!? I should've been looking after you!"

"you were…" states the girl, looking up at the woman smiling. "You tried protecting me, you took the first bullet, but the second one hit me in the stomach. I've healed myself and you though since then."

"But who would shoot you, and why!?"

"A fear of the unknown. You humans tend to destroy what you don't understand or fear."

"I'm sorry I wasn't able to protect you." States the woman, sadly.

The small girl smiles…
"Don't be, you were willing to give your life to protect me, a kid you knew nothing about…"

Soon after, the woman feels the hold on her limbs loosen, allowing her to finally remove her arms and look at them with a smile on her face.

"Does this mean…" she begins.

"I'm sorry for what you had to endure." States the girl, leaning against the woman and resting a hand on her swollen belly. "You have shown me I acted too rashly."

"So you'll spare us?" asks the woman.

"Yes."

"Thank you, Reeki."

"Heh, you still remimber my name, even though you forgot yours." Comments the girl.

"By the way, is there any way you could restore my memory?"

"The process wasn't completed, so it's reversible, your memories will return after a long sleep when you leave the cocoon."

"Well, what about my belly?"

Reeki lifts her right hand over the woman's belly and her hand glows once before the woman's belly suddenly deflates and an abundant amount of fluid gushes from her pussy as if a water balloon was popped inside her.

"You human's are lucky I wasn't a grown up, there would've been much, much more damage done to the area and it's likely people would have started dying."

"How much damage has been done?"

Reeki lifts a hand to the crystal in the center of her chest, before it begins to glow and the area the two are in trembles and wavers.

"What's going on?" asks the woman as she sees the area seem to shrink.

Reeki though, wraps her hands around the woman's body in a hug.

"I don't want to go back to those test and experiments, I want to learn more about the good in human's, I want to stay with you."

The woman smiles and lowers her arms to hug the small girl against her.

"Don't worry Reeki; I'll do everything I can to make you happy and show you the good of humans."

"Thank you."

It wasn't much longer before the woman felt fresh  air on her face and a light from above, looking up, she sees her enclosure fading away to reveal a very messy bedroom.

"Geez, it looks like a tornado went through here."

"Sorry." States Reeki. "The cocoon spreads outward, filling any space I'm in."

Looking down, with the absence of the blue glow, the woman see's Reeki's bright light blue hair and pale white skin.

"It's ok, it's a small price to pay."

As the last of the odd, pink colored 'cocoon', dissolves away, with her fatigue from her ordeal and the lack of support keeping her sitting up, the woman falls back onto her back, causing Reeki to join her, laying on top of the woman, causing her to giggle.

"Reeki, after I rest a bit, would you like some ice cream?"

"Really?!?" gasps the small girl happily as she look down to the woman's face, smiling.

The woman smiles back and lifts her right hand to stroke Reeki's hair.

"Really."

"And maybe, we could…" adds Reeki, as a blush appears on her cheeks, smiling.

Seeing the blush on Reeki's face, the woman gives the young girl a smirk, "I've had my fill of sex for awhile."

"Oh, I see…" replies Reeki, quickly looking disappointed.

The woman lowers her right hand down to Reeki's cheek though and adds, "Just because I've had my fill, doesn't mean I won't give you your's…"

The small girl smiles happily and lowers her face down to the woman's breasts, before, the woman wraps her arms around Reeki's naked, wet, little body again.

EPILOGUE

The Woman: Sergeant Rebecca (Becca) Chambers, eventually succeeds in stopping the tests and experiments to Reeki and is given 'custody' of her and is allowed to bring her to her actual home off-base to meet her daughter where Reeki continues to learn about humans.

