Kelixia, the unaging Swarm Queen of the Kelixians, smiled. Not just because she was comfortable, as her throne was more of a couch designed to bear her huge form. The queen was not a terrible, incomprehensible horror, but a creature of understandable wants and needs.

Her appearance wasn't even especially mindbending, considering. She might even be called a beauty by some fringe human standards. She even had the humanoid form, a rather serviceable one for intelligent, tool-using creatures. Her deep blue hair steamed behind her, and both her eyes, and the eye spots that sat above and below her main eyes were colored a deep green. The only real vestige of her insectoid nature up there was a bony "crown" that helped protect her head from excessive damage. Still, though, they dud cultivate and form chitinous imitations for clothing, but hers was minimal due to her status as the queen, and the extra-voluptuous figure she had by necessity of her position. Long, brown, sharp gloves and sleeves covered her powerful arms, leading into a top that struggled hard to deal with her tremendous bust, even having to, by necessity bear a great amount of flesh of those jugs that carried the royal jelly that turned her most faithful children into her elites. Below that, however, her belly was bared in its entirety, swollen with her latest brood of spawn, content in the warm womb of their mother. Thick, chitinous boots covered her powerful legs up to their thighs, and she was kept decent- after all, not everyone could be allowed to get access to that aspect of the queen all of the time.

Her children- that, is the whole sum of her species, first took to the stars not long after a survey ship from an alien empire landed on their world, and her and her children plucked the knowledge of spaceflight from the engineers and surveyors on board by devouring them and seizing their ship. New hives spread across the nearest systems. Raiders tried to take what was theirs, but her children built warships to oppose and destroy them. Through all this, they still paid their allegiance to her, their mother and queen. Under he guidance they had taken hold in places other peoples would dare not go, and even happily bargained and sold them away to her.

Of these peoples, the humans were confounding, seeming to be enemies one day, friends the next, and a grand multitude in between as generations passed on. This generation, for example, was unusually bellicose, but they soon changed their tone after a brief (in her estimation) but intense war. She did gain some amusement from the affair, such as how humans had expected her to flood space with hundreds of aggressive yet flimsy warships in devastating but ultimately suicidal attacks, as though the art of logistics didn't apply to her, and as though she didn't care enough to let her children go to battle with proper weapons and warships. In the end, the Human blitz turned into a bust, and their fleets retreated back to their sphere of influence, leaving millions of her children dead in their wake, but settling nothing much else. As in such cases, she expected a truce to follow.

That is, until a few days ago.

A human fleet jumped into the system of her world of residence, and attempted to put it to destruction from orbit with hyper-accelerated kinetic projectiles. The fleet immediately around her world intercepted and fought, and even flung their ships in the way of the attacks to spare the world from total destruction. Reinforcements arrived from deeper in system, and smashed the human force before they could complete their dread objective but only after countless lives had already been lost to the attack. Her consolation, however, is that they had managed to get those responsible for that plan. Even though she rarely interacted with humans of any sort, considering her need to stay at the center of her domain, she found the pairing to be strangely typical, though she was unaware of the human conventions that would make them appear as something right out of their popular media.

They were both dressed in the blue and gray of the Earth forces. The man caused her to coo softly- he was obviously a virile example of his species, tall and strong, blond-haired, blue eyes, and strong jaw that could probably damage some walls. Even Kelixia had the slightest feeling that she had just run headlong into an archetype. Her eyes roamed over to examine his companion, who had been taken prisoner a simultaneously with the male. Kelixia noted she was a lovely, even voluptuous creature, though she didn't think that the human female was any comparison to her. The queen's warriors got both of them to kneel. The human female looked over, worried. "Dash, what are we going to do now?"

Dash, being the male, nodded, and whispered back. "Don't worry, the EFS Glorious is still out there. He'll come back, blast this gal's digs, and pull us out in the confusion."

It was at that point that two more warriors walked in, hauling in a brown-haired man in the same Earth uniform, who had the wiry look about him of someone whose entire military career had just been one tense battle after another for years on end. The warrior announced. "Here is the captain of the warship they call the Glorious."

Dash looked over. "Reginald, what happened? We were counting on you to get us out of this?"

The third man nodded. "When we saw the Valiant go down, we decided to salvage what we could. We fought off a couple of their their fast pursuit ships and collected as many escape pods as we could fit in our bays, but one of their battlecruisers intercepted us with a handful of missiles. They then said that they'd destroy the whole ship if I didn't surrender myself as a prisoner."

Dash looked on in disbelief. "Reg, I thought you were better than that! Surrendering! When we get out of this I'm gonna-" Dash Bringham was silenced when one of the warriors slammed the butt of her rifle against the back of his head, dazing him and allowing the silence that the queen desired. She stepped back into line, allowing a clear stage for the queen to speak.

Kelixia smiled. "I suppose, that, if you were to succeed, you would have gone back to Earth and congratulate yourself on a job well done. Perhaps celebrate in public, and not so public ways." She glanced between Dash and his female. "Yes, I know of your reputation- the eyes of the homeworld are not blind. In a sense, Dash, your captain friend over there, is a bit better off than you are. After all, such a bold, and daring plan could only have come from you, and Earth would indulge your shenanigans, considering your record of absurd luck combined with the calculated idiocy of some of your opponents. It is because of this reputation that you won't be leaving this room alive. Or your female, either, as she likely has too much attachment to take this quietly."

Dash shifted, but smiled, as though he still had a viable plan. "Ah, but that's where you're wrong, queenie!" Reginald rolled his eyes, and Kelixia snickered. That one deserved a bit more consideration. Dash went on, trying to use his winning smile. "You see, you're going to have to send me back. 'Cause if you keep me prisoner, the whole Earth fleet is gonna get here faster than you can say bug juice. And if you kill me? Well, you've just killed Earth's greatest hero, Dash Bringham." Dash smiled, confident he could trick someone, who, in his mind, was just a dumb bug. That's how it normally went, isn't it? Kelixia smiled waiting for Dash's female to look at him dreamily before deciding to close the gates on their hope.

Kelixia let a dramatic pause fall for just a moment before she began speaking. "Mmmm... Well, it's true that I hadn't planned to let you live, but in any case, it's not like your fleets could get here- while this did cause a rather regrettable number of losses among my war children, they cannot cut a path from there to here, not in the shape they're in. You must also remember, my dear Dash, that it works both ways. While there are numerous other hive mothers, all of the Kelixians look to this place for wisdom and direction, towards their single common ancestor- me. It is I alone who may make peace with your kind, and in killing me, my children, now motherless would unleash a suicidal orgy of destruction on the human worlds. You may win that war, but the cost will be so great for you, but you may well have lost. With the right words given to your leader, Dash, you will not be known as a hero, but one who almost plunged humanity into an endless war... Which I'm most certain that the Tirolians would take advantage of." She leaned over. "You see Dash, you are mine to do with as I please."

Dash glanced about for a moment, before coming up with another idea. "Well, I'm sure you bugs have an arena or something, where prisoners can fight for freedom against overwhelming odds, relying on their courage and wits to survive to the end, so I could give that a try?"

Kelixia smiled, and shook her head. "Even if we did, we wouldn't let you use it, considering your attacks from space killed hundreds of millions of my children. Whit kind of mother would I be if I didn't avenge their deaths?"

Dash began to panic. "Well, I could be your slave? What better trophy would there be than me, Dash Bringham, Hero of Earth?"

The swarm queen smiled. "And keep my greatest enemy in my inner sanctum, where he could overhear plans, and would only be, at most, a few feet from my throat? You seem to be overestimating your worth, my dear."

Dash's eyes widened, and he looked over to Reginald. Reg nodded. "It's true, Dash. As soon as we made planetfall here, we were all dead meat. I only wish that Earth hadn't let you draft me and my men into this little debacle of yours. You won't be able to save your own life. The least you can do is die quietly- You're embarrassing both of us."

Dash shook a bit. "But... I'm Dash Bringham, Hero of Earth! Defender of the Frontier! I'm not supposed to die in some bug-infested hole." He continued in this vein while Kelixia handily picked him up- even if he were wearing powered armor, it wouldn't have been difficult- And looked into his eyes one last time, right before licking her lips.

Kelixia gave one last grin to Dash before speaking again. "It has been a pleasant first and last meeting Dash, so hello, and goodbye." It was then that she opened wide. She once disposed of her lesser rivals on her world like this, a long time ago, but it was the first time she had ever actually tasted human flesh before. She didn't want to mix it with his blood, in any case, so she got to work on swallowing Dash whole. His female screamed, as Kelixia had probably expected her to, but the swarm queen paid it no mind. She would be quieted next, after all.

Reginald would even find it fascinating, if he wasn't so certain that was his fate. It wasn't an elegant process, filled with loud gulps, but he watched the swarm queen's powerful throat at work as Kelixia choked down Earth's most well-known "war hero". His own mind began to race as he watched Dash slowly be swallowed down, his body steadily disappearing into the hungry belly of the swarm queen. This thought even allowed him to tune out Melissa's screaming, which was hard enough to do even with the most sophisticated earplugs. He wouldn't have long to watch, however, as the queen's belly was a hungry one, and soon enough bloated ever larger with the body of Dash Bringham. She slowly rubbed it with one of her hands, even as she looked hungrily towards Melissa, not yet sated even byt the body of her first meal.

Reginald even gave a sigh of relief as Melissa's screams were muffled by the gluttony of the swarm queen, Kelixia wasting no time at all in stuffing the woman's head into her throat. 

Though she was a rather vicious alien carnivore, Kelizia did take her role as queen beyond the mere biolgical sense- it did strike Reginald that the queen was a rather neat eater, despite her apparently preferred portions of food. Melissa's over-generous breasts bulged out Kelixia's throat, and he could only look on as more on more of Dash's favorite sycophant fell victim to the hunger of the swarm queen. Though it was a foregone conclusion, to be sure, Reg couldn't help but watch it all the way through. More and more he began to try to concoct a way by which he could, at the very least, not be conscious when his turn came.

Kelixia wasn't one to savor meals too long when she hungered so deeply, and her belly soon ballooned with the extra stuffing granted by Dash's partner. She did, however, look at Reginald with a bit of curiosity. "Well now- you don't seem like the others. Not a glory hound, but something just a bit more professional? You didn't come as an enthusiastic volunteer, from what I've heard."

Reginald nodded, and was allowed to stand up. "Me and my ship were basically conscripted into the fight- our government let Dash requisition whatever he thought he'd need for his shenanigans."

The swarm queen's bloated belly gurgled and glorped, beginning to process down the humans already within her into food for herself and the new brood of spawn she also carried, a loud reminder of what awaited the captain. "Mmmm... You sounded like you didn't have a choice in the matter." She smiled broadly as she made her way further over to Reginald. "Any more to say?"

The captain spoke, as though he were completing his previous statement. "The <i>Glorious</i> wasn't even equipped with strategic weapons, merely her standard set of anti-ship armaments. If you'll check your own sensor records, you will find that we didn't bombard your planet, though we did account for three of your warships during the initial engagements and our attempted retreat."

Kelixia smiled so broadly Reg thought she was readying to immediately eat him, too, and closed his eyes, but she merely spoke again, having to raise her soft sultry voice on occasion to overcome the noises of her profoundly powerful belly. "I assume you will have some last requests, then? Keep in mind that there's no way for you to escape death."

Captian Reginald nodded in response. "My ship is now loaded with crew that escaped the destruction of the other ships in the squadron. I would like you to let the <i>Glorious</i> have safe passage back to Earth. I'd willingly give up my life, in exchange for that." He sighed. "Besides, war has made a fool of me- if I came back, I'd be branded, scorned as the one who ran away. Dead, I made a valiant sacrifice- it's a strange thing that makes a man more valuable dead, than alive." He thought for a moment. "And I should at least like to be out like a stone before I go. Flailing about doesn't really suit me, after all."

Kelixia smiled, and gestured with her hand to one of the guards. There was a sharp cry from the remaining human as he was struck by the shock staff, but it didn't last long. The occasional twitches that Reginald's comatose form gave were quite natural for someone struck by such a weapon Kelixia picked him up, and sighed herself. She would've preferred the wiggling, but a promise was a promise, and more importantly, a treat was a treat. Reginald wasn't as beefy as Dash or luscious as Melissa, but he gave a good balance to the other two- and at any rate, she was still hungry.

She opened wide and forced Reginald's unconscious self into her mouth. The fact that he was limp made him a bit of an easier swallow than the other two were, and it was even a bit of a delight after the two rougher meals that had preceded the one in her mouth right now. He was so placid that, even once she had finished up, she had hardly remembered the act of swallowing, the only reminder being that there was a new weight within her enormous, churning bally. She sat down heavily once more, and beckoned over to one of her royal guards, taking a stretch before instructing her.

She covered her mouth, giving a delicate belch before beginning again. "Instruct our ships to allow the human vessel Glorious safe passage back to Human space. It shall be both our token of good faith as well as a warning to them about attempting such foolishness again. Though they were quite delicious, the costs rather outweighed the benefits for us, too." She gave a soft murr as she could both feel and hear her massive belly at work, transforming the humans into nourishment for her next brood.

