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Scene 1 - Paige and the Machine
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Paige lays half naked on her couch. Wearing an oversized band t-shirt and a tight white pair of panties, all wrapped up around a comfortable old blanket. It's a guilty pleasure of hers to fall asleep watching old SciFi serials. Her eyes become heavy as she watches as pie tin flying saucers hover over the earth.

Wooooooosh!

Black and white stories about alien invaders. Unassuming earthlings poised against strange creatures from beyond the stars. She falls asleep. But not for long -

WOOOOOOSHH!

She's woken up by sounds most unnatural. The house shakes and an unnatural green light fills the room. She shouts,

“What the hell is that?!”

Before leaping off of her couch and running out to the front yard. She drops her blanket. Hovering above her home is a real life flying saucer. An alien spacecraft reaches towards her with a bright beam of light. Her feet are lifted off of the ground. She's sucked up into the air, her senses scrambled by the intense sights and sounds.

When her vision returns.

She finds herself in a small metallic room. The floor, the ceiling, and all four walls are all covered in the same reflective silver surface. She figures she must be in an alien prison of some sort. Whoever's behind this has gotta be super technologically advanced. How else would she explain the robot?

“Human! Prepare for SANITIZATION!”

The rectangular creature, rolling towards her on rubbery treads, buzzes as it speaks. Paige backs away from the robot and asks,

“What do you mean? What are you? What do you mean by sanitization?!”

As she steps back, the wall behind her slides open-

“Wooaah!”

She shouts as she falls backwards. The doorway slides shut and she finds herself in an even smaller prison. One with glowing green tiles. She stands up and inspects her surroundings, quickly noticing what looks to be a series of oddly shaped pipes lined up along the walls of the room. She tilts her head and mumbles,

“What the-”

Splissssssh!

The hoses open up to spray her down strange foaming fluids. She shouts,

“What the hell is this stuff?!

And dances around as she's hosed down with mysterious alien liquid. Her shirt clings to her body as she gets absolutely soaked. When the hoses shut off, the entrance to the other room slides back open. Wet and shivering, she waddles back over to the machine. Looks into its curious optical lens and asks,

“What the fuck is going on?”

“SANITATION! You are now free of dangerous EARTHLING GERMS!”

Suddenly more annoyed than afraid. She rings the guck out of her shirt and sighs,

“Great. You wouldn’t have some spare- human clothes around here. Would you?”

“You will be provided with the appropriate attire after initial TESTING!”

“Testing? Whatever, I gotta get out of these clothes.”

As she pulls the fluid soaked article clothing off of her body, the robot’s electronic eye focuses in on her curves. She notices its cylindrical lens click and whirr as it extends from its socket. She pauses,

“Are... are you perving on me?”

Almost as if it's embarrassed, the machine rotates its head from side to side. It quickly retracts its lens and responds,

“My interest is purely SCIENTIFIC!”

Paige glares at the little bot. The machine seems less and less threatening the more she looks at it. So she gives it an unconvinced,

“Sure it is.”

Then pulls her shirt up past her titties. Its lens almost zooms out of its head as her soft round breasts bounce free. It feels good to get out of her clothes. She feels like her skin is drying off already, but her panties are soaked. She slips her thumbs beneath the wings of her underwear then stops to ask,

“So like, am I in danger? Like, are you going to eat me? Perform horrible experiments on me? Maybe even like, impregnate me?!”

“I assure you, you will not be HARMED! Please undress so that we commence with TESTING!”

“That doesn’t exactly answer all my questions but okay...” 

She starts to slip her panties down around her plump thick thighs. The robot's optics whirr and for some reason she finds herself smiling at the machine,

“So, do you have a name or?”

The robot rolls backwards, beeping and buzzing as it processes her request. Its voice module fluctuates slightly,

“My designation is D-R-11-D-0”

“Like drilldo?”

“Affirmative!”

“Weird, but okay sure. Nice to meet ya Drilldo, I’m Paige. You said something about testing?”

“AFFIRMATIVE! Please proceed to the designated TESTING area!”

Another doorway slides open and Paige follows Drilldo through it to the testing room. Another sleek silver room, this time with a table at its center. The robot leads the way,

“Please lay down on the TESTING apparatus.”

She takes a seat, the strange metal cube feels cool against her ass. She scooches back onto the table and lays down. Breasts laying flat against her chest. She asks,

“All right! What next?”

“Now the testing may COMMENCE!”

Looking up at the ceiling, Paige watches as yet another hidden panel slides open. A machine is lowered into the room just above her. A strange machine with long clicky spindly arms, weird pointed tubes. and an array of optic scanners not unlike Drilldo’s. Paige starts to squirm as the machine comes closer,

“Ugh, you said I wasn’t in danger right?”

“Please remain still during the machine’s initial SCANS.”

She attempts to hold onto the smooth metal block as the machine’s scanners omit a thin blue ray of light. It passes across her body. Starting with her small soft toes, then moving up her long luscious legs, her ample thighs, strong little stomach, beautiful breasts, and her round gentle face slightly covered by her short blond hair. The machine seems to absorb every detail of her hot human body. When the scan is complete. She loosens up a bit as she exhales,

“Woah, that was intense.”

But things are just getting started. The strange metal tubes begin to light up at their tips. She watches in horror as the curious devices charge up, building up heat and noise before they finally strike-

Bzzzzrt! Bzzzrzt!

“Oh no!”

Paige braces herself as the tubes fire off two sustained laser beams at her soft little body. Two bright purple beams that hit her directly on the tits,

“Ooohh?”

It’s kind of nice. She opens her eyes to confirm that yes, she’s still alive. The laser beams are non lethal. Firing at just the right intensity to gently stimulate her sweet pink nipples. She eases into the machine’s energetic touch,

“Ooooooh yes.”

She feels herself getting a little turned on. Drilldo observes and asks,

“Is this FOREPLAY satisfactory?”

And she moans,

“Mmh, it’s pretty good. Wait, foreplay for what?”

Bzzzzrt! Bzzzrzt! Bzzzzrt!

“Oh fuck!”

She shouts as the machine fires off three more sustained beams. Two of the beams travel up and down the sides of her body, caressing her skin. The third stays centered just above her pubic area. She squirms,

“Oohhooh fuck!”

As the lasers dance around her body. Zapping her with an oddly pleasing stinging sensation. As she writhes and moans, two of the machine’s spindly robotic arms reach down to clamp Paige’s breasts into place. Allowing those two initial lasers to stay trained on her, now very firm, nipples. Four more arms reach down to hold down her arms and legs. Two robot arms grab her by her thick pillowy thighs to spread them apart. Then the laser beam, just inches above her pussy, starts to move lower. She screams,

“Oh, oh God!”

As the laser hones in on her vulnerable little clit. She moans,

“Mmmmh!”

And then bites down on her bottom lip. Naked and trembling on the smooth metal table. Her body is zapped and stimulated until she's good and ravenous. Drilldo’s eye zooms in between her legs and scans her pussy for adequate wetness,

“Prepare for PENETRATION!”

It says, before sliding open a compartment in its chassis -

Sliiiick click vrooooom!

A decidedly phallic object slowly extends from the machine's orifice. Its smooth metal head presses between the lips of Paige's pussy and then halts. The robot asks,

“Are you ready to commence PENETRATION?!”

And the girl screams,

“Mmhf! Yes! Oh my God, yes!”

Vruuuuhm!

Paige gasps as the long metal penetrator slides easily into her hungry pussy. It slowly pushes in, she feels its intricate bumps and ridges rub against her insides, and as soon as the penetrator has pushed in as deep as it can. It quickly retracts -

“Oh fuck!”

Paige moans as it retracts and extends. Mechanically driving itself in and out of her pussy. Her eyes close, her toes curl, the machine slowly accelerates. Fucking her faster and harder as she's held down by the robotic arms. He moves at max speed. Violently ramming himself against her. Paige tenses up and shouts,

“Oh fuck yes!”

She's never been fucked this hard in her life. She wonders if she could even handle any more, if her wet little pussy could take more punishment, and that's when the machine activates his drill -

Whirrrrrrr!

“Ah! Oh my God, fuck!”

She shakes and screams as Drilldo's metal appendage spins around inside her pussy. Her juices leak out in a spiral. Drool drips down the corner of her mouth and her eyes roll back into her head. The metal cock extends, retracts, rotates, and deeply penetrates. The girl shakes, tenses up, and screams. The lasers continue to caress her body. The beam firing at her clit seems to increase in intensity. Her body shakes violently. Her pussy tightens up around Drilldo's spinning metal pole and she shouts,

“I'm cumming!”

The robotic arms struggle to hold her down as her body launches forward. The lasers dissipate and Drilldo's rotator slows as the girl reaches her peak, then falls flat back onto the table.

She lays there panting.

Drilldo retracts his piece, and the fuck machine above motors back into the ceiling. Paige speaks in between gasps for air,

“I think- I think I could get used to this abduction stuff.”

“That is good.”

A new voice has entered the scene,

“Because we believe we may just want to keep you for a while.”

Paige uses whatever strength she can muster to lift herself up to look at the man. A tall blue man in a glittery silver jumpsuit. A man
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