UHURA’S HORROR

  Lieutenant Uhura of the U.S.S. Enterprise was muttering to herself about the situation she was currently in.  She was hiking through a dense humid jungle on an uninhabited planet wearing her red duty uniform.

  “I should have switched to a jumpsuit before starting out.” Uhura thought to herself.  The 31 year old black Nubian beauty was soaked in sweat and her uniform was drenched.  The miniskirt and black pantyhose were also getting snagged on branches in the jungle.  “Yes, the jumpsuit would’ve been much better.”
  The Starship Enterprise had gone into orbit around this planet on the very outskirts of Federation space.  Less than a year ago a remotely operated facility was established on this planet.  It was a combination beacon marking the edge of Federation territory and a communication booster for Federation outposts in the sector.

  Two days ago the facility went off-line and the Enterprise was diverted from patrol in the sector was diverted to repair the facility.  With the equipment that needed to be taken down it was decided to go by shuttlecraft instead of transporter.  The Shuttlecraft Columbus was loaded with the necessary equipment and personnel.  The crew consisted of the Lieutenant Wilson the shuttlecraft pilot, Ensign Nakano a security officer, Lieutenant Commander Scott and Crewman Malloy; one of his engineer technicians, and Lieutenant Uhura and Crewmen Washington & Junker; two of her communication technicians.

  All was well on the way down till they entered the outer atmosphere of the planet.  From nowhere and without warning an ion storm suddenly struck the entire planet.  The Columbus was buffeted by the storm and most systems shorted out.  It was all Wilson could do to keep control of the shuttlecraft.
  Desperately he tried to bring the Columbus down to the landing zone by the facility but just several kilometers short of it the engines went out.  The best Wilson could do was a controlled crash landing three kilometers short of the facility.

  After the crash they took stock of the situation.  Wilson had dislocated his right shoulder, Malloy had three broken ribs, Washington had a severe lower back injury, Junker had broken his left arm and had two broken ribs, Uhura and Nakano had just minor bumps and bruises.  The worse injured was Scotty, he was unconscious and had a major concussion.  The Columbus was severely damaged and wouldn’t be flying anytime soon without major repairs they could only make on the Enterprise.
  With the ion storm worsening and no letup in sight they knew the transporters wouldn’t be able to beam them up.  Besides, the ion storm was blocking normal communications so they couldn’t even contact the Enterprise for help.  The only chance they had was for someone to go to the facility, fix the problem, and contact the Enterprise.

  “Ensign Nakano wouldn’t know how to fix the communications problem so I was the logical choice to go.” Uhura thought as she stepped over a fallen tree.  “At least that’s what Mr. Spock would say.”

  Uhura had left Nakano behind to treat the injured; grabbed a Type II phaser, tricorder, basic repair kit, and communicator; and then started hiking to the site.  She had figured she could make it in les than half an hour.  The problem was there was no telling what the problem was so there was no way she could figure out how long it would be till she could contact the Enterprise.

  Her uniform was drenched from sweat and clung even closer to her beautiful curvaceous body and her magnificent boobs (see if you can find size) were further amplified by how tightly they clung to her body.  Uhura knew it would just get worse since she had only covered a little over a kilometer and then she came to the swamp.
  “Great, this is going to slow me down.” Uhura thought.  “Doesn’t look like I can skirt around it.  Just hope it isn’t too deep.  Better make sure I have the tricorder running and my phaser ready.”

  Uhura, who had already been using the tricorder to guide her towards the facility, moved it to her left hand and grabbed her phaser with her right hand.  A thorough survey of the planet had not yet been conducted so StarFleet didn’t know exactly what kind of things were on this planet.  They knew there were no intelligent life forms but there were plenty of animals.
  After a quick scan with her tricorder Uhura realized it would definitely take to long to skirt around the swamp but it was only about two hundred meters across at this point which seemed to be the narrowest.  The readings showed it wasn’t too deep and she probably wouldn’t sink past her boots as long as she was careful.  It did pick up lots of life sign readings of various animals so she knew she would have to keep a close eye on it.
  As Uhura walked into the swamp the brackish water only came up to her ankles and the ground felt firm.  The further she walked though, the softer the ground got and the deeper the water got.  Her feet were now totally sinking underneath the mud with each step she took slowing her down and tiring her out.  Fortunately, the water came only up to about two inches below the top of her boots so her feet were staying dry outside of the sweat.

  At about around a hundred and twenty meters through the swamp Uhura had to stop for a moment to catch her breath.  The humidity and struggling against the mud was wearing her out.  She was happy though since she was over half way through it and the tricorder showed no more swamps in the way.
  “Well, time to get on my way.” Uhura thought to herself after a few minutes of rest.  Just then the tricorder started to register a lifer form nearby.  The readings were a bit erratic and she couldn’t get an accurate fix on it.  It was to her right at about at five o’clock and maybe twenty feet behind her.

  Phaser at the ready, Uhura went to turn to see what it was.  She found she had difficulty in turning since her feet were being held in place pretty good by the mud.  As she struggled to free herself the reading on the tricorder became clearer, whatever the life form was it was a good size and getting closer.

  With a sharp pull Uhura pulled free of the mud and spun about slightly off balance.  It was then that she saw what her tricorder was picking up.  The creature was unlike anything she had ever seen before.  The nearest way she could think of describing it was like a giant worm.  It was around twelve feet in length and two feet in thickness and was a disgusting dark putrid green in color that seemed to have slightly different shades all across its body.
  Unlike a worm though, its body was not segmented but smooth and it had a dozen tentacles up front in the first two feet of its body length.  The tentacles were the same color and texture as its body and were spread out four inch intervals with six on each side.  The tentacles appeared to be around two feet in length and two inches thick.  Uhura was to quickly discover how deceptive the lengths of the tentacles were.  Without warning the tentacles quickly shot out at Uhura reaching nearly twelve feet in length themselves.

  Already off balance Uhura tried to dodge the tentacles.  She avoided the first several but in doing so dropped her tricorder while the repair kit slid off her left shoulder into the swamp.  While dodging the tentacles Uhura was trying to get a clear shot at the creature with the phaser.  Just as she did one of the tentacles struck her right hand knocking the phaser out of her hand and into the swamp.  This tentacle then got a good wrap around Uhura’s right wrist.

  Before she could do anything another tentacle got her left wrist.  With a quick jerk the creature lifted Uhura several feet into the air and towards it.  Uhura let out a scream of surprise and terror.  Within seconds two of the tentacles that had overshot her grabbed her by her ankles and lifted up.  Uhura then found herself hanging face down in a spread-eagle position about five feet above the ground and three feet from the creature.

  Desperately Uhura struggled against the creature which just tightened its pull on her.  She could feel the sliminess of the creature’s tentacles on her wrists and oozing down her arms.  It was a combination of the mucky water and a slimy like substance the creature produced itself to keep its body covered and cool.

  The other eight tentacles then proceeded towards Uhura as she tried to twist herself free from the four tentacles holding her and the ones advancing towards her.  It was no use though, the creature had to good of a grip on her.  Uhura felt the tentacles reach her and start probing her body.  As one probed around the back of her waist the tentacle knocked her communicator off and it fell into the swamp.
  Uhura could feel a tentacle, or was it tentacles, rubbing across her legs.  The feel of the sliminess of the tentacle against her pantyhose and the slime the pantyhose soaked up felt quite weird against her skin.  One of the tentacles continued to probe around her waist while another was rubbing against her uniform on her buttocks.  At least two tentacles were probing around her boobs, pushing them, wrapping around them as best they could through her uniform and squeezing them.  Another tentacle was probing around Uhura’s face, rubbing against her bare skin leaving a thin coat of slime.
  It was then that Uhura noticed a tentacle passing by her face.  It came to just below her neck and touched her.  The tentacle then started to probe its way down and came to where the gap in her uniform hung down from her body.  It slipped under the uniform and continued to probe its way down her body between her boobs.  It passed her boobs and was continuing down past her upper abdomen.  Uhura then felt another tentacle slipping down her back under her uniform.
  The tentacle going down the front of her body was now at her bellybutton.  It stopped there for a few moments probing her bellybutton as the one continued going down her back, both leaving a film coat of slime where they passed.  The other six tentacles continued to probe about her body. She noticed on the one that was probing about her face that on the tip of it there was a small slit.  Uhura was contemplating what it was for when her attention was suddenly diverted.

  The tentacle down by her bellybutton forcefully yanked down tearing the front of her uniform open down to the top of her skirt.  The one going down her back was now at the base of her spine and it yanked upwards tearing the back of her uniform open.

  Uhura screamed and the two tentacles that had ripped her uniform open each wrapped around a portion of the uniform.  They yanked hard tearing Uhura’s uniform off including her skirt.  She was now hanging there in only her red issued StarFleet issued bra and panties, pantyhose, boots, and the sleeves of her uniform.  Madly she thrashed about continuing to try and break free while screaming for help.  The thick jungle prevented her cries for help from reaching anyone though.
  Two tentacles went after her sleeves ripping them off while several tentacles wrapped around various parts of her bra.  With a few quick jerks the tentacles ripped the bra off freeing Uhura’s luscious boobs from their restraints as they bounced about freely.  They were truly magnificent to look at, two perfect dark mounds with tits like the nubs of a slightly eraser on a pencil and areolas the size of silver dollars that were of an even darker chocolate in color.  Her struggles just caused them to bounce about more.

  As she hung there in the creature’s grip with only her panties, pantyhose, and boots on Uhura continued to scream in fear and for help.  She then felt some of the tentacles moving down towards her panties and Uhura thrashed about desperately struggling to break free of the creature for she knew what was coming next.  The creature was going to rip her panties off.
  While she futilely struggled to free herself and some of the tentacles were beginning to grab her panties and pantyhose two of the tentacles went to work on her boobs.  Each tentacle viciously wrapped around a boob and started to squeeze while the tip of the tentacle rubbed against and flicked her tits.  Uhura was now screaming in pain from the pain of having her boobs squeezed, released, and squeezed again.  Despite the pain her tits were stiffening up from the attention being given them.
  While the creature continued its assault on Uhura’s boobs two of the tentacles were going after her panties.  One had wrapped itself under and around the left side of her panties while the other had gone under and around the back of her panties across her ass.  With a sharp pull the tentacle on her left side tore her panties there.  Then the one on the back of her panties yanked up ripping the panties at the crotch and the panties fell into the swamp.
  The only thing now protecting Uhura’s most private place was her pantyhose.  This wouldn’t last long as tentacles were already going after it.  A tentacle worked its way between Uhura’s pantyhose and her skin on her right hip while another tentacle did the same on her left hip.  They then started to slowly pull her pantyhose down.

  “NO!!! AUGH!!!  STOP, OOOWWW, IT!!!” Uhura screamed in protest at having her pussy about to be exposed in between screams of pain from the torment of her boobs.  “Please stop, OW, it!  ARGH!  No, please don’t!  OW!  OW!  OW!”
  As the pantyhose were slowly pulled down from around her hips Uhura’s pubic mound was slowly exposed.  Her pussy hair was trimmed to a half inch strip down the length of her pubic mound.  The pussy hair itself was only about a quarter inch in length at the most since she kept it neatly trimmed.
  The pantyhose was pulled away from her crotch area exposing her lovely pink pussy against her sweet dark chocolate body.  The tentacles then attacked the pantyhose with zeal shredding it away from her legs.  Uhura was now totally nude except for her boots and the remnants of the pantyhose inside of her boots.
  Methodically, the six tentacles that already weren’t busy holding her or torturing her boobs explored Uhura’s nude body.  Over her back, across her abdomen along her arms and legs, across her ass and pussy, between her as cheeks the tentacles probed leaving the thin film of slime wherever they went.
  “AAAAAHHHHH!!!!!” Uhura screamed as the two tentacles squeezed her boobs even harder than they had before.  Her tits were now hard as rocks from the molestation the tentacle tips were giving them.  Uhura’s boobs were slowly changing color as the blood was cut off from them.  There was a purple shade slowly coming across them.

  After several minutes of probing the six tentacles pulled off of her.  Uhura hung there hoping this was a good sign even as the two tentacles continued their torture of her boobs and the other four continued to hold her tight.  She then felt a tentacle starting to probe between her legs across her pussy again.

  “No, it’s not going to do what I think it is?! “ Uhura thought in horror.  “These tentacles aren’t this thing’s dicks?!”

  Just as she thought this the tentacle slammed its way up her pussy!  Uhura let out a loud grunt through gritted teeth as the tentacle went in as deep as it could.  The best she could tell the tentacle went in probably at least ten inches, maybe even a foot!  It was hard to tell since it was flexible and could bend and twist in her pussy.
  Uhura then felt the other five tentacles come back and start to rub against her body.  While one came back and started to rub against her face Uhura felt another one starting to probe between her ass cheeks again.  This time though, it seemed to have another intent in mind.

  “NO!  NOT THAT!  PLEASE, NOT THAT!!!” Uhura thought terrified at what it was going to do.  This tentacle was going to violate her virgin asshole!

  “NNNOOO!!!” Uhura screamed in revulsion and pain as the tentacle forced its way into her asshole.  “PLEASE STO…” she started to scream but was muffled when the tentacle rubbing against her face slammed into her open mouth.

  This surprised Uhura and she hung there momentarily shocked at what had just happen as the tentacle went in as deep as it could.  As she recovered from the shock Uhura decided at least this she could fight.

  As hard as she could Uhura bit down on the tentacle.  It was like trying to bite on some gel tube, it just bent with the biting but the outer skin was as tough as leather and almost impossible to bite through.  Uhura did begin to slightly break the skin and was apparently causing the thing some pain from its reaction.
  Before she knew it a tentacle had wrapped around here neck and started to squeeze.  Uhura suddenly found herself being choked as she struggled to get air into her lungs.  The meaning of the creature was quite clear, stop biting or it would choke her to death.

  Choosing life over a futile resistant attempt Uhura stopped biting.  The creature did not stop choking her though, it was making a point.  It was in charge here, not her and it was going to make sure she understood that fact.  Desperately Uhura tried to gasp for air as the tentacle squeezed tighter and tighter.  Her dark chocolate facial skin was taking on a bluish hue from the lack of oxygen.

  Just as she was beginning to pass out the creature released its grip on her neck.  Uhura greedily sucked in the air through her nose and the best she could do through her mouth.  The creature left the tentacle around her neck with just a bit of tightness to remind her who was in charge here!  Realizing her only chance at survival was to submit Uhura weakly gave in to the creature.
  Satisfied that its prey wasn’t going to put up anymore resistance the creature continued its assault on Uhura.  It continued its assault on her boobs, pussy, and ass as the tentacle in her mouth muffled her cries of agony.  The remaining four tentacles continued to rub and caress her body.
  Uhura could feel the tentacle in her pussy and the one in her ass moving about as was the one in her mouth.  The ones in her ass and pussy seemed to be doing their best to stretch them out.  The pain was intense and Uhura found herself crying from it.  Though this rape of her was upsetting the violation of her virgin ass was the most upsetting part of all.

  It seemed almost as soon as the creature restarted its assault on her after her abortive resistance jizz started to come out the slits in its tentacles.  It was only a small quantity and Uhura was surprised by the fact that it tasted sweet though it did cause a slight tingly sensation.  She could feel the tingle in her mouth, ass, and pussy plus the parts of her body that the tips of the tentacles were rubbing against.

  The worst part of this was the ones rubbing against her tits, the tingly sensation on them was quite maddening and causing some serious arousal in her tits.  One of the tentacles was concentrating again on her face leaving a trail of jizz.  All of this jizz was mixing with the thin film of slime on her skin and with her perspiration was causing quite a shine to her beautiful dark Nubian skin.
  While the creature continued to assault her Uhura could feel her pussy becoming aroused from the rape despite the pain.  The tentacle was lying right across her clit driving it wild with every movement.

  “NO!  I will not let this thing bring me to orgasm!” Uhura defiantly thought but she knew there would be no stopping it.  Despite her best efforts there was no way she could control the involuntary reactions of her body.  Sure enough, in just a few minutes Uhura could feel the orgasm about to strike.
  Bracing herself for it Uhura awaited the orgasm.  When it hit it was a pretty intense orgasm and despite being ready for it Uhura found herself quivering in the creature’s grip from it.  Her orgasm started to die down but the creature was still pounding away at her.  The flow from its tentacles had increased a bit but still wasn’t all that much.

  “When is this thing going to reach orgasm?” Uhura thought to herself.  “If it’s putting out this steady of a stream of pre-ejaculation fluid how much is it going to shoot out when it does reach orgasm?”

  Uhura could once again feel an orgasm building up in her body.  Once again she cummed and it was a bit more intense than the first time.  She found herself shaking a bit more in the creature’s grip from this one.  This pattern went on again and again each time a bit more intense than the previous.  By her fifth orgasm it was getting hard to tell when the last one ended and the new one began.  They were happening almost on top of each other.
  Despite the fact that this was rape Uhura had to admit this was the most intense sexual stimulation she had ever experienced before in her life.  Without realizing it she was slowly becoming more and more wrapped up in the sexual stimulation.  Her fifth orgasm hadn’t even passed when her sixth one hit.
  “Oh God, yes!” Uhura tried to scream through her muffled mouth.  “Fuck me!  Make me cum!  FUCK ME!!!”

  Uhura had become lost in the sexual pleasure she was experiencing.  Despite the pain of having her boobs squeezed and the tentacles trying to shove more and more of themselves up her ass and pussy Uhura was becoming lost in sexual ecstasy.  She found herself trying to relax her asshole and spread her legs to allow more of the tentacles to be shoved in ass and pussy.
  Again and again orgasms racked Uhura’s body as she became lost to any sense of what was happening to her.  She was trying to howl like some crazed animal in heat through her gagged mouth.  Eagerly and expertly she worked her tongue on the tentacle in her mouth mad with desire to taste more of the creature’s sweet, tingly jizz.  Practically every bit of her body now had a mixed coating of the creature’s slime and jizz.

  Desperately Uhura wanted the creature to start shooting its load off into and onto her.  She wanted to feel the creature’s jizz shooting up her ass and pussy and down her throat.  She wanted her body covered in a thick coat of his jizz.  Uhura was no longer thinking like a civilized being, she was a wild animal in heat madly thrashing about in the creature’s grip from ultimate pleasure!
  For nearly an hour the creature continued its assault on Uhura.  Finally, the creatures tentacles started to shoot out massive loads of jizz from its tentacles.  Eagerly Uhura gulped down load after load that was shot into her mouth.  She could feel the jizz being shot up her ass and pussy.  The creature seemed to have shoved its tentacles so far up her ass and pussy that the jizz was going up into her body through all the various internal routes.

  The tentacles rubbing and caressing her body started to shoot their loads all over her.  Uhura had to close her eyes as the one that was stroking her face started to shoot its load all over her face and head.  The two tentacles tormenting her boob started to shoot their loads all over her tits, parts of her boobs not covered by the tentacles, chest and upper abdomen.  Uhura felt the tentacle around her neck finally loosen up and let go while the one in her mouth start to pull out.

  “No, don’t stop!  I want more!” Uhura pleaded with the creature when its tentacle cleared her mouth.  “I want more of your delicious jizz!”  She could still feel the creature’s tentacles shooting off load after load onto and into her but couldn’t understand why it had pulled out of her mouth.

  Uhura realized that the creature was moving her.  Risking having the jizz shot into her eyes Uhura opened them to see what wonderful thing her lover had planned for her now.  As soon as she did open them she regretted it as her blood suddenly ran cold.

  “NNNNOOOO!!!!  DEAR GOD, NO!!!!” Uhura screamed in terror and fear.  All sexual pleasure was now suddenly gone as she saw why the creature had pulled its tentacle out of her mouth.  The front tip of the creature had opened up, it was his mouth!  Uhura was to be the creature’s next meal!

  As Uhura’s head passed into the creature’s mouth the deadly truth hit her.  The tentacles weren’t the creature’s dicks and that wasn’t jizz coming out of them.  The tentacles were part of the creature’s digestive system and the jizz was actually digestive enzymes to help in digesting its prey.

  Uhura was bawling like a baby now as the creature had her down to her neck in its mouth.  Even though the creature was still assaulting her ass and pussy causing Uhura continuous orgasms the terror of being eaten alive drowned out all pleasure.

  Getting to her shoulders the creature stopped swallowing her for a few moments.  It moved her arms to her sides and Uhura could feel a tentacle wrapping around her hips pinning her arms to her sides as the two tentacles released her wrists.  The creature then went on with the swallowing.

  It had difficult at her shoulders.  The creature had to work to stretch its mouth wide enough to accommodate them.  The irony was Uhura was madly thrashing about trying to break free not realizing this was actually helping the creature get her shoulders past its mouth.

  Suddenly, Uhura’s shoulders cleared the creature’s mouth and she quickly slid in to where her boobs were at the creature’s mouth.  Uhura realized the creature had her now and there would be no escaping it.  Broken, Uhura gave up struggling and grimly accepted her fate though she still found herself pleading with the creature to let her go.
  The tentacles squeezing her boobs suddenly let go and Uhura bellowed in pain as the blood flow rushed back into her boobs.  She never realized that it would be nearly as painful as the squeezing itself.  Uhura then felt a tentacle wrap around her boobs squeezing them as flat as it could so they could pass through the creature’s mouth.

  With her boobs squeezed as flat as the creature could get them they passed through the creature’s mouth.  As she continued to bawl and plead with the creature Uhura could feel the creature’s insides closing around her.  It was covered with the same digestive enzyme that came from the tentacles giving it a slimy feel.  The inside lining of the creature was literally forming against her skin like shrink wrap around on object.

  “At least I should suffocate quickly.” Uhura grimly thought.  Then a horrible realization hit her, she could still breathe!  The entire inside of the creature was getting oxygen.  It didn’t have a set of lungs, rather the creature’s body absorbed the oxygen directly through its skin.  This would allow Uhura to continue to breathe while the creature slowly digested her alive.
  “NO!  Not like this!  I don’t want to die like this!” Uhura shouted.  She knew it was no use though.  She was destined to die a slow horrible death for she figured help from the Enterprise would be a long time in coming and the creature would be long gone from this area when help did arrive.

  The creature continued to pound away at her ass and pussy as she slowly disappeared into the creature’s maw.  Uhura was almost to her belly button in the creature’s mouth when she felt the creature pulling on her boots.  It dawned on her the reason the creature was probing her at first was to find what was edible, that’s why it ripped her clothes off but must have found her boots to difficult to pull off so left them alone.  Now that it was eating her it wanted the boots gone but couldn’t figure out how to get them off.
  It tried to pull her boots straight off but couldn’t since Uhura had kept her feet straight.  Now it was pulling her ankles further apart to see if that would work.  Uhura realized it was pulling her legs apart like a wishbone from a turkey.  All the while the creature continued to rape her ass and pussy.
  Uhura was screaming at the top of her lungs in pain as she felt her legs being pulled further and further apart.  Adding to the agony was the fact she cummed again and this was the most sexually intensive orgasm she had ever had.

  “Damn woman,” Uhura thought to herself, “straighten out your damn feet.”

  Doing this Uhura felt her boots easily slide off of her feet.  Once cleared of her boots Uhura brought her legs back together as she gasped for breath from the pain she had experienced.  The tentacles quickly ripped off the last of her pantyhose from her feet.

  By now the creature pulled the tentacle out of her ass as its mouth slid over her buttocks.  It was quickly followed by the one in her pussy just as her orgasm was dieing down.  Uhura’s legs were the only part of her outside of the creature’s mouth now.  Once again the urge for survival kicked in and Uhura started to kick her feet about hoping in some way this would help her to escape.  The creature’s response was quick and effective when a tentacle wrapped itself around her calves brining Uhura’s legs together holding them in place as it continued to swallow her.
  Uhura realized there was no way for her to fight the creature and let it swallow her without resistance.  She could feel her knees pass through the creature’s mouth as it started to work down her calves.  The tentacle holding her legs together let go as its mouth reached that point.  All Uhura could do was move her feet about.

  Within a few minutes only Uhura’s feet were outside of the creature’s mouth.  Then, they too started to disappear inside the creature’s mouth.  As the soles of her feet passed under the creature’s upper lip she shivered from it.  Her tender soles were literally tickled by this but that quickly passed as only her toes were left outside of the creature’s mouth.  Uhura moved them about before they too disappeared inside the creature.
  Uhura had now been completely swallowed whole by the creature but she continued to slide further down inside of the creature.  She was softly sobbing imagining how painful and agonizingly slow her death would be.

  Inside of the creature Uhura could feel it moving about, turning around to head off somewhere in the swamp to happily digest her.  What really got Uhura though was that she had found this whole incident terribly exciting and erotic!  Despite the fact that she knew she was being eaten alive instead of being a turn off somehow she had found it quite arousing.  Maybe it was the danger and finality of the situation that had made it the best sexual experience of her life.  Even know she wished the creature was still pounding away at her ass and pussy while it ate her.  Somewhere in the back of her brain some primitive sexual drive was even finding the thought of being digested alive arousing.  It was then that she finally blacked out from the exhaustion of the assault.
  Uhura didn’t need to worry about dieing though.  Shortly after the Columbus had disappeared into the ion storm Captain Kirk and Mr. Spock had realized that the shuttlecraft had probably crashed and the ion storm would prevent the Enterprise’s sensors of communications from reaching the shuttle.
  Kirk had immediately ordered the Enterprise’s other shuttlecraft, the Galileo 8, outfitted with special equipment to make it able to fly through the ion storm.  The engineering section, under the direction of Spock, worked at a record pace to get the shuttlecraft ready.  After all, their beloved chief engineer was on the missing shuttlecraft.

  Dr. McCoy had been tasked by Kirk to be in charge of the emergency medical rescue team.  The team McCoy chose would consist of himself, his head nurse Lieutenant Chapel, and three of his medical trauma technicians.  While the engineers were outfitting the Galileo 8 McCoy and his team were busy prepping their gear and putting it aboard the shuttlecraft.

   When the Galileo 8 was ready Kirk left Spock in command of the Enterprise as he and Lieutenant Sulu piloted the shuttlecraft to the planet.  They would need both of their piloting abilities for this mission.  The equipment needed to make the shuttlecraft survive an ion storm made it very sluggish and hard to handle in unaffected space.  In the ion storm itself only the most skilled pilots could handle the craft and Kirk and Sulu were two of the most skilled pilots around.
  After passing through the storm and getting into the lower atmosphere of the planet they immediately picked up the Columbus’ emergency beacon.  Kirk then sent out a general broadcast that Nakano answered.  He quickly gave McCoy a rundown of the injuries so they knew what to prepare for.  He also informed Kirk that Uhura had gone out to the facility to try and contact the Enterprise and that he had lost contact with her.

  Kirk tried to raise Uhura but also got no response.  Immediately upon landing Kirk put Sulu in charge of the crash site as McCoy and his team went to work on the injured.  Kirk took Nakano and one of the medical technicians and went out in search of Uhura.  They traced her to the site where the creature had gotten her by her tricorder and communicator.  They arrived at the scene shortly after the creature had finished swallowing Uhura and was heading back to a place to enjoy its latest meal.

  When they discovered the remains of Uhura’s uniform and her equipment they feared the worst.  It was then that Medical Technician Sorenson’s tricorder picked up faint human life signs along with the creature’s.  Quickly following the readings they came across the creature and realized Uhura was inside of it, still alive.
  Though not fond of having to take life when it came down to the safety of his crew Kirk had no hesitation.  Kirk and Nakano stunned the creature with their phasers, they couldn’t risk using the kill setting on their phasers since it could also have killed Uhura.  Sorenson then used his medical kit to cut Uhura’s unconscious body.  Once she was clear of the creature Kirk set his phaser to kill and destroyed the creature.  Leaving it alive with the large cut in its side would’ve been inhumane.
  They quickly carried Uhura back to the crash site and immediately evacuated her and Scotty back to the Enterprise.  Scotty was back on his feet in a day and back on duty three days afterwards.  The others, except for Uhura, spent only a few days in sickbay having their injuries treated before being released back to duty.

  Uhura had to have the inside of her body flushed out to get rid of all the creature’s digestive enzymes.  She would have to spend over a week in the sickbay recovering from the attack on her.  Outside of Dr. McCoy and Nurse Chapel she didn’t tell anyone else about the rape and medical ethics required them not to tell anyone else either.  She didn’t tell them how in some twisted way she had actually enjoyed it.  Definitely didn’t need that on her record.
  In the meantime another team went down to the facility and repaired the damage getting the beacon and relay facility working again.  After studying the data from her tricorder Spock took a scientific team down, along with a contingent of security personnel, to capture one of the creatures and study it.  He was specifically curious as to why it was so hard to register on the tricorder.  The study of the creature showed that the tricorders would have to have adjustments made to their programming then they would easily detect the creatures.

  After a thorough study the creature was released back in the swamp.  Spock updated StarFleet’s databanks about the creature including having the tricorders recalibrated so no one else would be surprised by one of the creatures being right on top of them before the tricorder fully registered it.

  With their work at the planet completed the Enterprise departed onto new adventures in space, the final frontier.

THE END
