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Cassaundra sat on the bed. A weird sound was
going outside her house. A bright light was searching around the
yard. It looked like a spotlight. The sound seemed to remind her of
the high-pitched squeal of a hog. The sound was piercing and
distressing. She ran down the hall to Macy’s room. She knocked.
Tall, blonde, and tanned opened the door. Macy was sex in repose.
Her blue eyes shone in the dark. Cassy liked Macy. The two friends
enjoyed an odd relationship where Macy was the parent and Cassy
seemed the child.

“What is it now?” Macy growned.

Cassy was blown away by her fowl breathe and
needed a moment to recover. Her face recoiled in anguish.

“There is a strange glow outside…”

Macy ducked down and peered out the bay
window in front of the house for a second.

“Yes…” She started.

They both paused for a moment and peered at
the strange lights.

“Well what do you want me to do about
it?”

“I’m scared…” Cassy started.

Macy sighed.

“Well come on in you big baby.” Macy
relented.

The tall and powerful Macy stood almost a
foot taller and fifty pounds larger than Cassy.

Macy was athletic and supremely confident in
her life. Cassy was a short, dumpy and coy little secretary from
Plano. She reminded Macy more of a child than a woman.

The two of the women settled into bed. They
watched the spotlight dance around outside and a rush of wind blow
through the trees.

“What the hell is that?” Macy growned.

Cassy sat up with worry.

“Don’t worry. It can’t harm us, it’s only
light.”

“Where is it coming from? Who is doing it?”
Cassy asked.

Macy sat up in bed. They both watched the
spotlight dance around outside in the field.

Cassy scooted closer to Macy and Macy put her
arm around her.

“Don’t worry. It won’t hurt us.”

“We are out here in the country all alone. We
are just two women.” Cassy cried.

She could smell the acrid aroma of Macy’s
deodorant and the sweat in her armpit.

Cassy grew slightly nauseous. Cassy nuzzled
her head against Macy’s chest to calm herself and get away from her
armpit odor. Macy grew slightly aroused by the nuzzling but put it
out of her mind.

“You really shouldn’t worry so much. It’s not
good for you.”

Cassy nodded.

Just then a loud crash happened in the great
room. They both jumped. Macy reached under her pillow and pulled
out a gun.

“What the…?” Cassy asked in amazement.

“You knew I carried something. Don’t act
surprised.”



Macy cocked the 9 millimeter and walked out
with it.

“Who is there?” She yelled down the hall.

Another loud crash sounded followed by the
sound of broken glass. Cassy huddled under the covers as pressure
built up on her bladder. Another loud bang and she was going to pee
the bed.

“What the..?” yelled Macy from down the
hall.

Another crash followed, and Macy unlouded
some bullets. Cassy’s urine poured out of her soaking the bed in a
flailing stream. She could soon hear a struggle and furniture
moving!

“Macy are you alright?” She screamed.

Macy tried to respond but it sounded like she
was being choked. She jumped out of the covers and ran down to the
great room!

There on the floor was something she’d never
seen. Four large grey beings had Macy held down and her nightshirt
was up around her breasts! A fifth being was rocking rhythmically
between her legs – stroking. Some strange body organ was around her
mouth, pumping as well. Her eyes looked like they were rolling back
in her head. Her body was shivering. Tears were rolling down her
face. These creatures had arms and legs like humans but they
weren’t human. Their skin was featureless and their eyes were
large, black and bee-like. They’d obviously taken a liking to Macy
and the creature doing the raping was even cupping her breasts and
breathing hard while he stroked.

“My God…” Cassy exclaimed.

She immediately looked for something to stop
this nightmare. She picked up a fireplace poker and went to town.
She clobbered the rapist about his head and shoulders. He let go of
Macy’s buttocks and thighs to defend himself from the rain of pain
he was enduring. He put up his arms but Cassy kept coming.
Meanwhile she glimpsed something odd during her attack. The
alien-like genital was still inside Macy – pumping away! Macy was
groaning in ecstacy. Her intensity was cresting to climax – without
the creature!

Something had to be done to stop this
nightmare. Cassy managed to hook the alien in the eye with the hook
on the poker. He screamed in pain.

Just as Macy seemed to climax, the genital
straightened out and exploded inside her shooting a spike through
her abdomen. She howled with animal-like pain. The aliens
immediately dropped her and made a haunting sound like laughter.
Blood shot everywhere. The genital came loose and reattached to its
dying owner curled into a ball on the floor. Cassy found the 9 mm
pistol and raised it toward another one of the beings. He waved his
hand and the gun jammed.

“Damn you!” She screamed.

“Help me!” Macy cried in a growing pool of
her own blood.

The beings casually headed for the door.
Cassy accosted another being with the poker. This one was ready. He
blocked the poker and punched two of Cassy’s teeth out. Cassy fell
dazed. The aliens stopped to speak to each other in their odd
language.

Suddenly the genital of the now dead alien
moved toward her. It was obviously looking for a way inside her
body. Cassy let go of her mouth and picked up the poker. She
slammed it against the nasty grey genital. Immediately it let go of
its life force. All the twisted horns and tentacles inside came out
with a great amount of pus. Cassy was aghast.

“Help..” Macy cried.

Cassy stood with her missing teeth at her
feet. The aliens treaded out slowly while watching her. Obviously
she would not be raped so easily. One of the aliens waited until
the others left and made a disgusting hand gesture at Cassy. She
spit blood in his face.

Upon their exit, she raced over to Macy.
Blood poured from her vagina. Are you alright? Did all those spikes
and tentacles come out inside you?

Macy nodded.

Cassy was deeply worried. She knew Macy must
have massive hemorrhaging inside if that was true. She helped Macy
to the car. A heavy trail of blood followed them. She ducked back
inside for a second to get keys and they left.

The hospital was 10 miles away so she put her
foot in the tank. The road was clear as they lived very far away
from just about everything. On the way, about 3 miles before the
hospital something odd happened – the wounds stopped bleeding.
Cassy really got worried then. She knew often times the bleeding
was internal when no external blood could be found. She moved the
car’s speed up to 120 miles per hour. The blue Volvo maxed out on
speed.

In about 2 minutes they arrived in the
emergency room drop-off point. She ran inside to get help. Macy was
rushed in covered in blood. The doctors went to work right away.
They saw the terrible puncture wound and other apparent damage.
Cassy sat out in the lobby and waited in silent agony. Within 10
minutes the operating physician came out.

“What happened?” He asked.

“What do you mean? She was raped.”

“By who? Someone several months ago?”

“What do you mean? She was raped 20 minutes
ago.”

“No way. Almost all those wounds are healed.
It just looks bad. Maybe you are mistaken?”

“What?”

“Her wounds look very bad but they are almost
all healed up. Even the one that needs stitching is mostly for
cosmetic reasons. She has no internal bleeding or signs of vaginal
tearing. She is just covered in blood. I suspect someone else’s
blood.”

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/10382
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
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