INTRODUCTION – It was a late spring day, early evening on a Friday when people saw what they thought was a shooting star.  Little did they know it wasn’t a shooting star but a disabled alien space craft.  It was passing through the Sol System when it suffered a freak catastrophic engine failure.  The six crewmembers of the cargo ship desperately struggled to save the ship and managed a controlled entry into the Earth’s atmosphere but the crash landing killed them.

  Unfortunately, the crash landing didn’t kill the cargo they were carrying.  This was a HAZMAT cargo ship and it was carrying fifteen of the dreaded Carnivorous Alien Worms.  They were being transported from their native planet to a scientific research facility for study.  The crash landing shattered their containment fields and freed them.  They escaped into the remote countryside in search of food for their ravenous appetites.

Invasion of the Carnivorous Alien Worms - Part 5

  As Carolyn Shelton finished showering she thought about the coming evening.  She had a work related formal function that she had to attend even though she hated to go to these things.  If her husband was there it would at least be tolerable but he hated them as much as she did and, amazingly, he had work related business out of town for several days including during this formal function.  Carolyn was more than certain that he had arranged for this business trip to deliberately to avoid going to the formal function.  She’d show him though, Carolyn had gone out and got a sexy black dress and high-heeled stiletto shoes for this function.  Tonight, Carolyn was planning on looking sexier than she had ever looked and she was bringing her digital camera to get pictures and e-mail them to her husband.  Then, after he got back she’d deny him sex for several days to teach him a lesson though.

  Stepping out of the shower the body of the twenty-seven year old was dripping with water as she reached for the towel.  Carolyn was a very beautiful woman who stood a bit under 5’9” with very light brunette hair that was in a bob cut and blue eyes.  Her boobs were average in size, maybe just a tad larger than average and her pubic hair was a full, bushy patch that she kept trimmed at the edges to keep in her bikini line.  Water was dripping from her lovely tits and her pubic hair was in a wet mass.

  In several minutes Carolyn had dried herself off and blown her hair dry.  Going into the bedroom with a towel wrapped around her Carolyn sat down on the bench for the vanity table with mirror.  A light coat of makeup later she got up to get dressed.  Looking at the clothes she had laid out Carolyn was still trying to make a decision.  She had already decided she wasn’t going to wear a bra or cups in the dress, she wanted to make certain her tits poked out through the dress and were visible in the pictures, but she was still trying to decide if she was going to wear the sexy black panties or not.

  There was a reason for this, Carolyn was deciding on how “bad” she should be tonight.  There was a fellow coworker in the office that she would be sitting with tonight.  This coworker had first made her feel welcomed when she had come into the office a few years ago.  Carolyn was thinking about having a fling with this coworker, a one-night stand since their spouse was also out of town for this function.  In Carolyn’s mind it wouldn’t be like she was really cheating on her husband since this coworker was a woman.

  Carolyn had experimented with a bit of lesbian sex when she was a young girl starting puberty.  Her and some of her girlfriends had experimented a bit one night during a sleepover touching and rubbing each other in their private areas.  It had felt good and that’s when Carolyn had first discovered the pleasures of masturbation but they only did it that one time, the rest of the girls thought it was wrong and never did it again.  Carolyn had thought it was also wrong but had remained curious all of her life, she always wondered what real lesbian sex would be like.

  The problem was that Carolyn wasn’t certain if her coworker, Angela Decker, was a lesbian or not.  Actually, Carolyn thought, the more correct term would be if Angela were bisexual or not.  After all, Angela had been married, divorced, and remarried to another man plus she had two kids from her first marriage.  There were some rumors that Angela did swing both ways and that she never cheated on her husband with other men but she did have flings with women.

  Carolyn thought Angela would be an interesting woman to have a lesbian fling with if she really was bisexual.  She was thirty-nine years old with red tinted hair cut in a bob cut but with the hair cut away from over her ears.  She was slightly pudgy, stood around 5’7”, her boobs were slightly bigger than Carolyn’s, had blue-grey eyes, and was quite attractive at least in Carolyn’s opinion.  If she were bisexual Carolyn figured she was probably well experienced and that’s what Carolyn wanted, a well experienced woman to show her the pleasures of lesbian sex.

  Since Angela’s husband and kids were out of town for this function and her husband was gone as well, Carolyn figured this would be the time try her luck.  The two of them agreed to sit together at the function.  Carolyn was hoping somehow during the dinner she could find out if Angela was bisexual and let her know that she was interested.  That’s why Carolyn was thinking about not wearing panties tonight, she was hoping sometime at the function to let Angela see that she was “commando”.

  “Well, I still don’t know how I’ll let Angela see it but I’m going without panties.” Carolyn thought.  “I hope Angela likes seeing my tits poking through my dress.  That’s it, I’ll see how Angela reacts to that.  If she keeps looking at my tits that should be a good indication that she’s bi!”

  Happy with her plan Carolyn began to get dressed.  She slowly slipped on a pair of black stockings over her sexy legs.  Once they were on Carolyn then slipped on the sexy black evening dress and then admired herself in a mirror.  The dress was a long one, which came down to her ankles and it had a slide slit that came all the way up to her mid thigh.  From the waist up on the dress was backless and there were two three-inch strips coming up the front of the dress in a V-neck that shrunk to an inch in width at the neck around the back.  The bottom of the V merged just above her bellybutton and the strips came up over the center of her boobs giving a clear view of both sides of her boobs.  Carolyn’s sweet tits poked out quite prominently through the material of the dress.

  “I look hot!” Carolyn thought to herself with a chuckle knowing how much this would torment her husband.

  Sitting back down on the bench at her vanity table Carolyn strapped on her sexy black shoes.  The stiletto heels were four and a half inches long and the buckle on the strap was silver in color.  Once they were on Carolyn stepped out into the hallway where she had set up her digital camera on a tripod before she had gone into the shower.  She had already measured everything out so all she had to do was turn on the camera and set the timer on it.  Then she went back the end of the hall by her bedroom door and posed facing the camera with the wall behind her.  Striking a seductive pose she waited the few moments it took to take the photo.  Once that was done Carolyn reset the camera to take another picture.  She did this several times getting various poses from the front, sides, and back.  Each time Carolyn tried to give a seductive, sexy pose and, sometimes gave a come hither look with her face.

  “I’ll have to mail these off to my hubby tomorrow along with any other good shots from tonight.” Carolyn thought with a bit of delightful glee at the torment these would cause him.

  Taking the camera off the tripod Carolyn then collapsed the tripod back down and took them both back into the bedroom putting the tripod into a closet and the camera in her small black handbag.  Carolyn checked to make certain she had everything in the handbag she needed.  There was the camera, keys, wallet, ticket for the function and a few other things Carolyn figured she’d need tonight.  Satisfied that she had everything Carolyn walked back into the hallway and froze.  A few feet in front of her was some sort of large worm creature!

  Carolyn didn’t know what to make of it.  The worm creature was violet in color and translucent which Carolyn found rather disgusting.  Its body was segmented, about four feet in length, and a foot in diameter up front tapering down to just a few inches in diameter at its tail.  There were two red eyes on top that were around the size of golf balls and they had black snake like irises.  The worm’s mouth was almost as wide as its front end.

  Horrified, Carolyn couldn’t bring herself to move.  The worm was terrifying and disgusting looking to Carolyn.  She quickly tried to figure out where the worm had come from and how it had gotten into her house since there was nothing open that was big enough for him to get in.  What she didn’t realize was that the worm was extremely flexible and was able to flatten itself out to just a few centimeters in height.  That’s how it got into her house, through a window that Carolyn had cracked open an inch.  She was never worried about this window since it was designed to open an inch and be locked in place like that.  The worm had crawled in that way and had been exploring the house to see if it could find a meal.  Unfortunately for Carolyn it had and she was to be it!

  As the worm moved towards her, Carolyn turned to run back into the bedroom.  She figured she could slam the door shut and call the police.  Sadly for Carolyn she wouldn’t get the chance.  The worm moved faster than she did.  It swung the front of its body striking Carolyn behind her ankles knocking her backwards and the back of Carolyn’s head smacked into the wall stunning her.  As her body twisted and fell Carolyn did try to steady and catch herself but she was to stunned and she slammed into the floor on her back while her purse flew off through the air.

  Lying there in a state of semi consciousness, Carolyn’s arms were at here side and she was in a straight position on her back.  Her feet were only a few inches from the wall.  Seeing that it couldn’t swallow its prey from that end the worm moved to Carolyn’s head.  The worm quickly positioned itself so its mouth was right at the top her head.  Opening its mouth the worm started to swallow Carolyn headfirst.  Within a few moments the worm had Carolyn to the bottom of her forehead in its mouth.

  It was at this point that Carolyn began to regain her senses.  She opened her eyes just in time to see the mouth of the worm slipping over them.  Screaming, Carolyn reached up with her arms pushing her hands against the worm’s mouth.  She desperately tried to push the worm off of her head and to pull it out but sound she couldn’t.  Trying to scream for help became a moot point when the worm swallowed the rest of her head into its mouth.  At this point Carolyn started to strike the worm with her fists but found they just harmlessly bounced off of its skin.

  “No, this isn’t happening.  This isn’t happening!” Carolyn thought in sheer horror as she hoped this was just a bad dream and she’d wake up anytime now.

  It wasn’t a dream though, this alien worm was eating her.  She found all of her head covered in a thin coat of slime as it passed through the worm’s mouth.  She found the entire inside of the worm produced this slime.  Not that she cared but the slime made it easier for the worm to swallow its prey once the prey entered through its mouth.  What really surprised Carolyn was that she found out she could breathe easily inside of the worm.  The reason for this was because the worm had no lungs, instead it oxygenated itself directly through its skin, which also allowed its prey to breathe.

  Carolyn continued to desperately hit the worm with her fists as the worm continued to swallow her.  It was now at the bottom of her neck and stretching its mouth out to slide her shoulders in.  As she wildly punched at the creature Carolyn somehow managed to slip her right boob out from underneath her dress.  That strip of cloth was now over on her right side as her naked right boob now hung out and jiggled about as she struggled against the worm.

  Despite her struggles it didn’t take long for the worm to get Carolyn’s shoulders into its mouth.  It continued to swallow poor Carolyn despite all of her efforts to stop it.  As she got further into the worm’s mouth she found it harder to hit the worm.  She could feel her skin being covered in the slime from the worm along with it soaking into her dress.  Then Carolyn felt the mouth of the worm getting to her boobs.  Carolyn let out a gasp at the feel of her nude boob sliding into the worm’s mouth.  The feeling of its mouth pressing down on it and the slime covering it felt strangely exciting especially when it came over her tit and if it wasn’t being caused by the worm swallowing her alive Carolyn would’ve found it highly arousing.  As it was, Carolyn found it terrifying.

  As the worm was swallowing her Carolyn was continuing to scream.  Once her mouth passed into the worm her screams were muffled, there would be no chance of anyone hearing them unless they were right next to the worm.  As Carolyn’s boobs were fully engulfed in the worm’s mouth she finally realized the futility of screaming.  Instead, she concentrated on trying to free herself from the grip of the worm’s mouth but it would be just as futile as her screaming.

  Carolyn was way beyond terrified and was desperate so she was trying as hard as she could to pull herself out of the worm.  By now her elbows were in the worm’s mouth.  This prevented her from swinging her arms up to hit the worm so now they were worthlessly pinned to her sides.  So now Carolyn was kicking and swinging her legs about in a panic somehow hoping this would allow her to break free.  In doing so Carolyn caused her dress to open up.  The slit on her dress had allowed it to slipover her left leg and slide up a bit.  Now, her pussy that she was trying to figure out a way for Angela to see at the function tonight was there fully visible for the worm to see.  Not that it mattered to the worm, the only thing on its mind was to swallow this meal.

  Continuing to swallow Carolyn, the worm got her in so his mouth was on her pubic mound right above her pussy lips and then stopped.  It took Carolyn a moment to realize he wasn’t swallowing her anymore.  She was trying to figure out why but had no clue though she hoped it meant that maybe the worm was giving up on trying to swallow her.  Unfortunately for Carolyn she wasn’t that lucky.  The worm wasn’t long enough to fully swallow her so it was using its capacity to stretch its body out further so it could swallow her.

  As she lay there in the worm’s mouth, Carolyn could feel the slime soaking into her pubic hair and dripping down onto her pussy lips.  She continued to kick her legs about while the worm held her there in its mouth.  When the worm had stretched itself out enough to fully swallow Carolyn it continued swallowing her.

  “No, no, no.” Carolyn sobbed inside of the worm as she felt herself being swallowed further into it.

  The worm now had her halfway down her thighs in its mouth.  Carolyn could still kick her lower legs up and down which she did, still desperate to escape.  The worm continued to swallow her and soon Carolyn’s knees passed through the worm’s mouth.  Now all she could do was wriggle and twist her legs about as the worm continued swallowing her.  Slowly her calves disappeared into the worm’s mouth leaving only her feet with the stiletto shoes on outside of the worm.  In just a short time these to passed from view into the worm.

  Carolyn was now fully inside the worm and was no longer moving any further.  Her body and clothing were fully drenched with the slime as Carolyn squirmed about as best as she could.  Not that she had much movement ability, the inside of the worm was almost form fitting and held her tightly in place.  Carolyn found she could still easily breathe inside of this tight fitting space.  Because of the translucent nature of the worm, Carolyn was somewhat visible from the outside.  She was clearly silhouetted inside of the worm though you couldn’t see her clearly.  What you could make out was the color of her dress, flesh, and hair.

  Carolyn still couldn’t believe she had been eaten alive.  All she could do was lie there inside the worm and contemplate how horrible her death would be.  By now Carolyn was bawling her eyes out awaiting the pain of being digested alive.  She didn’t think anyone would be coming to rescue her since her husband was out of town till next Friday and people at the function would just figure she skipped out at the last minute.

  As she lay inside the worm sobbing, Carolyn was surprised she didn’t feel any burning sensation.  She figured the slime was the digestive enzymes for the worm but she was wrong about that.  The slime was to allow the worm to easier swallow its prey.  Now that it had its prey inside the worm would start producing its digestive enzyme but Carolyn would have a reprieve, if one could call it that.  The effort the worm took to stretch its body would cause a delay of around eight hours in producing the digestive enzymes.  Then Carolyn would experience the pain of being slowly digested alive!

  The agonizing pain that being digested alive would be worse than Carolyn could ever imagine.  If rescue didn’t come she was looking at dealing with sheer agony for around a full day.  It would take that long for her to die and then around another full day for the worm to fully digest her body.  It would then move on to find another victim leaving no trace that it had ever been there and no trace of how Carolyn had disappeared.

The End?

