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Chapter One – Caitlynn
Evans

 In a rare
private escalator boarding school for women, many women spend their
lives sheltered and far from the reaches of the opposite sex.
Unlike most boarding schools which stopped when they graduated from
high school, this one continued onward into college education.
Because it was relatively unknown and isolated from the beaten path
mainly for protection, the women within grew up knowing only the
touch of the same sex, and for the most part, it was completely
innocent. There were a few spontaneous couples that developed, but
for the greater whole of the student body, it was a place for
education. It was not for satisfying hormonal desires. Namely, it
was a place devoted to sexual boredom.

Caitlynn, like her mother, Victoria Evans,
was leading a lonely life like most that attended this institution
for learning. Her mother, who barely loved her and spent her time
researching whatever got her curious, only had her as a result of a
one-night stand, and nothing else. It was either curiosity to be
pregnant, or simply a whim leaning on morals to see it through.
Either way, she and her mother were never close. If anything, she
was just another experiment for her scientist mother to develop out
of curiosity. Because of that, she only knew her life in this
school system. It was incredibly dull.

Having spent her freshman year of the college
section largely alone and bored by the whole presentation of
‘higher learning’, Caitlynn found herself largely in her mother’s
shoes, and felt that she had discovered her meager reason for
existence in the halls of the institution. She herself might have
gone out to get knocked up by the first male warm body, if not for
her cousin, Ashley. It was only in her writings of sexual adventure
and graphic acts; did she stave off her own desires to be
foolish.

Once a romance writer, Ashley had turned over
a new leaf, and now wrote romantic entanglements with alien
creatures and horrible monsters that existed for the sole sake of
impregnating a willing/unwilling woman to make more of their kind.
There was some love, but it was mostly just sex. Pure, sometimes
violent, and always hardcore passion and sexual acts between lonely
women and otherworldly sex-crazed beings. It was so passionate,
that she almost felt like her cousin had experienced something just
like it… but that was impossible.

Now nineteen, and certainly boyfriend
deprived, she was feeling overwhelmingly angsty and volatile. She
desired sexual company, and she started to masturbate to daydreams
of getting taken by monsters and abused by them thoroughly, before
being forced to carry their young. She hungered for it, but the
itch only continued to build inside her. Her fingers just weren’t
enough. So deprived the attention she needed, she almost felt like
shelling out the cash for some serious alien-looking sexual toys,
when a package arrived from her mother, and distracted her long
enough to learn that the package and its contents, would change her
life forever.


Chapter Two – The
Package

 When the
package notice arrived in her mailbox, unannounced and out of the
blue, she really didn’t know why she got it. She at first thought
that it was sent to the wrong address, until she saw who the sender
was. Finding out that it was from her mother, shocked her even
more. Her mother never sent her anything.

After picking it up, she immediately
dismissed it to be trivial, figuring it was probably something of a
new research book or the like, but curiosity was overwhelming to be
sure. Anything was better than the boredom surrounding her, and
perhaps there was something more to this. After all, Victoria
rarely sent her anything out of the blue. Typically, she knew when
something was coming and why. Yet, she knew nothing about this at
all.

With an air of curiosity, she opened the
package with loose expectations. Anything was good if it distracted
her from her studies, but being from her mother it was best not to
get her hopes up. However, when she opened the package, there was
only a secondary package, and a hand written note on top of it.
Piquing her curiosity even further, she picked it up and read it
silently.

 


Caitlynn, how are you doing? I’m sorry I
have been too busy of late to chat, but these are exciting times. A
new species – or ‘organism’ – has been found and my time has been
devoted to studying it along with the efforts of your Aunt Lucinda.
It has been a time-consuming project, but now we know a lot more
about it. I won’t spoil what’s to come, but I do want you to know
that it is safe and quite fulfilling.

 


Enjoy yourself, Victoria

 


Unsure what to think of a vague and
undescriptive note that really told her nothing, Caitlynn’s eyes
move to the next note, that was attached to it.

 


Hey Caitlynn, this is your cousin,
Ashley.

 


Your mother has told me you are a fan of my
strange books, and the content therein. Knowing that you are bored
and taking after your mother, ‘in heat’, within a world of only
other women, I think that it is time to share something you very
much need.

 


Now that you are old enough to have it, I
have included the secret of my inspiration and change of mind into
the erotic world of writing. Your mother agrees that you are ready
for it, and we both hope that it will not only relieve your
boredom, but change your life for the better. Have fun!

 


Love, Ashley

 


P.S. – I got ahead of myself. Enclosed is
the ‘monster’ of my novels. It is a black goo that transforms into
a tentacle-covered creature and will have its way with your body,
leading to impregnation and milking fun to come. I know you are a
fan of the monsters in my books, so with this, you get to be the
main character along with them. Just open the enclosed box to
begin. It would be best to do it on the weekend. Oh – it is an
adult creature, so I hope you are fond of the prospect of laying
eggs!

 


Unsure of what to think about the strange
note, Caitlynn could only stare at the words as she re-read them
several times. If she got it right, not only was this a package
meant to accost her sexually, but it contained a monster from her
cousin’s books, and it would knock her up with eggs? More than
that, it was something that her mother sent her?

It all seemed too surreal to understand. Was
it some kind of group practical joke?

Still… if it was real, and it did contain
such a monster, just what would that mean for her? Did they send it
to her knowing that she was bored and contemplating running wild?
She was certainly gearing up to be like her mother, and ready to
get knocked up randomly… perhaps this was an interactive
contraceptive they were trying to test on her. That they would
actually send her a monster in a box – that was impossible.

Uncertain of anything, Caitlynn went over to
her door and made sure it was locked. Not really much of the social
butterfly – and thoroughly tired of seeing the same faces around
her daily – she wouldn’t have any visitors, anyway. However, if
this did contain a monster and she were to get mercilessly thrashed
like the characters in Ashley’s stories, then she didn’t want
people busting into her room and interrupting her fun, either.

Her mind a mess, she pulled the secondary
package out of the box and moved to the bed. Should she take her
clothes off? No… there was still a chance that this was an
elaborate joke. She didn’t want to be caught naked in a hidden
camera moment.

In Ashley’s books, the monsters came out from
the shadows and gradually grew bigger in size. Taking a while to
build the suspense, it seemed they were preparing to attack their
future romance partners. If the same principle followed, then it
was probably not an immediate thing. But then, nothing was
certain.

Swallowing her apprehension, and ready for a
good time – or a good joke – Caitlynn lifted the flaps of the box,
exposing the liquid darkness underneath. Whatever would happen,
would happen now. It was time to see just what her mother, aunt,
and cousin had been so interested in!


Chapter Three – Shadow
Love

 Immediately
after opening the flaps, a shrill whistling sounded as the contents
of the package – a dark mass of black goop – began pouring out of
the box onto her bed. Gross and oddly fascinating to watch, it
seemed that it was no joke after all, and was something completely
eye-opening. Just like out of her cousin’s books, the shadows were
building, and she knew what was coming next.

Not wanting her clothing to shred to pieces
like those story characters she had read about so often, Caitlynn
began removing her clothes with lustful anticipation. She wasn’t
wearing much to begin with, but it was all about the principle. In
a short gap of time – her eyes never leaving the strange whistling
package – she was fully exposed to whatever it would become.
Already, she was getting wet with anticipation as bits of the goop
was growing out as tentacle-like appendages, and reaching for her.
Though skeletal and spindly, they were rapidly gaining substance,
as they moved towards her legs.

Fully ready for the tentacles to do their
thing, Caitlynn sat back on the bed and spread her legs, inviting
them inside. She didn’t know if it would sense her acceptance or
take her by force like in the stories, but she supposed it was the
former. She didn’t know if it could see or what, but it calmly and
slowly approached her as it grew larger, the forward tentacles
reaching out to her
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