Pompom Kidnapping.

Once upon a time there was a little scientist named Rocketgirl. Rocketgirl was very well versed in all forms of science, save one very important subject, Biology. Which, as you can imagine, lead to her getting into all sorts of “sticky” situations. One day Rocketgirl decided to collect data on a special kind of animal called a Pompom that she had just recently discovered. After spending a full day watching the Pompoms from afar to collect data on them in their natural habitat it was time to head back to the lab she had set up for her work and upload the data she had collected to her database of all the animals she had discovered on her adventures. 


Soon Rocketgirl had arrived at the lab and popped her mobile notation device into the docking station and started to automated process of uploading the collected info. Now, Rocketgirl is a bright little scientist, truly she is, but even the brightest star can have a few dim spots to it. Rocketgirl had a tendency of forgetting to close things. Lots of things were left open when Rocketgirl was around, be it drawers, cabinets, books, storage boxes and even....doors!


While waiting for the data on how peaceful a creature the Pompom that is she collected that day to upload onto the server, Rocketgirl started to feel a little sleepy, after all it had been a very long day. As she watched to progress bar of the upload slowly start to fill Rocketgirls eyes started to get heavy, her vision slowly blurred and she drifted peacefully off into dreamland. But not all was well in the lab, Rocket girl had left the door to the lab wide open and now sat at her desk helpless to any creature that inhabited the mostly unexplored world!


Meanwhile out side was a herd of Pompom, heading back to their Sugardrop-Jimjam tree. As they walked they came across a strange structure that they had never seen before. The usually cautious Pompoms became overwhelmed by their curiosity and slowly moved around each of the structures sides, carefully inspecting it until they came upon a hole in the side, the very same door that Rocketgirl left open. The Pompoms slowly made their way inside, looking through each room they came too, searching through cabinets and drawers, searching for anything that catches their eye. After collecting up several shiny things that sparkled in the light the Pompoms came to the final room, the lab.


The herd of Pompom slowly move into this curiously large room, full of beeping machines and bubbling test tubes. After poking around for a bit they began to grow tired of this room, there didn't seem to be anything fun in there. A sudden loud noise from a back corner scared the Pompoms who instinctively bunched together, fear corsed through them as they stare in the direction of the noise. But no creature came after them, nothing tried to come eat the yummy Fruit flavored critters. Soon curiosity got the better of them again and the Pompoms headed in the direction of the noise. Its there that they found the source.


A snoring Rocketgirl sits in her chair, her legs spread in a rather unlady-like way and her head is laid back resting on the top of the back of her desk chair, causing her to snore quite loudly, how embarrassing! The Pompoms slowly crept forward to inspect the snoring girl in front of them. That day Rocketgirl had decided to wear her field exploration skirt and a white button up shirt. The Pompoms started to poke and prod at the sleeping girl, trying to figure out what they had found. The Alpha Pompom eventually made his way between her legs, inspecting the skirt worn by the defenseless sleeping Rocketgirl. Slowly he reached up her skirt, rubbing his small hand across the crotch of her panties. Rocketgirl let out a soft moan that startled the Pompoms causing them to jump back. But as she didn't show any signs of waking up they quickly moved back to their places of inspecting the girl. 


Placing his hand back up her skirt the Alpha found that there was now a wet spot where he had touched, searching to the side of the damp spot he came across the edge of Rocketgirls panties. Pulling them to the side with his hand the Alpha Pompom reached up her skirt with the other hand, there he found the source of the damp spot. Rocketgirls Slit had become wet with arousal from all of the touching from the soft hands of the Pompoms. As the curious Alpha rubbed Rocketgirls honeypot, it grew more and more wet till it was practically dripping.  Still not sure where this strange liquid is coming from the Alpha spreads Rocketgirls tight pussy lips.


A  sweet smell filled the area around Rocketgirl, the sent of her clean uncorrupted  pussy drawing all of the Pompoms to the back of the Alpha, all trying to peek around him to get a look at the source of the sweet smell. The Alpha Pompom coated one of his fingers in the  liquid coming from this sweet smelling slit and slowly places it in his mouth. The taste of this pure nectar of Rocketgirl causes the Alpha Pompoms rather impressive sized dick (for a Pompom) to jump to attention, just the taste almost caused him to cum. Regaining his composure the Alpha Pompom moved Rocketgirls panties back to their original spot, cutting off the sweet smelling aroma. Turning to face the other Pompoms the Alpha Started to chatter to them in their strange dialect, obviously directing orders. Quickly the Pompoms jump to action, moving to each side of Rocketgirl they slowly brought her down from the chair and proceed to move her out of the lab. The Pompoms continued out of the Building, through a clearing in the brush and off the their tree.  


As the Pompoms approached their tree the Alpha Pompom let off a high whistle, causing vines to lower from the branches of the tree, the vines are usually used by the Pompoms to hang from to sleep, but they had a different plan today. As the vines lowered down a few Pompoms broke off from the group and wrapped the vines around Rocketgirl's arms and legs and tied two together under her neck to support her head, which proceeded to lay back, causing her to snore again. Ignoring her noisy snores the Alpha Pompom moved to her side and with surprising ease and speed tore the skirt from Rocketgirls body. The Alpha rubbed on the sensitive slit of Rocketgirl through the panties again till another damp spot began to show. Soon Rocketgirls panties had become soaked in her sweet juices. The Alpha Pompom buried his face in Rocketgirls Crotch, inhaling deeply of the sweet smelling liquid staining the panties. Then just as quickly as the skirt, the rest of Rocketgirls clothing was stripped from her body leaving her hanging from the tree naked. As the sweet sent of her honeypot filled the area it caused a chain reaction in the Pompoms giving each a throbbing erection a few inches in length, aside from the Alphas who was sporting a good 5-6 inches. Moving around to the front of Rocketgirl, the Alpha Pompom had enough of her loud snoring, without warning he shoved his thick cock all the way in her mouth causing Rocket girl to choke ever so slightly. But enough to wake her up. Panic filled Rocketgirl as the sight of an upside down world filled her vision, her throat assaulted by an unknown intruder. As she tried to struggle the vines around her arms and legs tightened holding her in place. The Alpha Pompom began to thrust in and out of Rocketgirls mouth, stretching her throat and causing her to choke with each bottom out, smacking her in the face with his strawberry colored marbles. A sweet sticky pre-cum leaked from the throbbing member of the Alpha Pompom, coating the inside of Rocketgirls mouth. Working like an aphrodisiac the sticky substance soon had Rocketgirl blushing with the pleasure of having her throat fucked, she started sucking along with the Alpha Pompoms thrusting milking his hard member for every bit she could get. Soon the Alpha Pompoms body is wracked by a core shattering orgasm as sweet strawberry flavored cum filled Rocketgirls mouth to the point of overflow, causing some to come out her nose, filling her senses with even more of the alluring sweet smell and taste.


The Alpha then moved back around to the crotch of his now willing captive, a second Pompom quickly taking his place at her head, shoving his smaller penis into Rocketgirls waiting mouth. The Alpha Pompom took his time inspecting the dripping wet slit of Rocketgirl, running his fingers along the outside edges causing his toy to moan and squirm. Gently spreading her nether lips apart the Alpha inhaled deeply of her sweet smell again and runs his tongue across her damp lips tasting of her sweet purity. Now standing at full attention again the Alpha Pompom lines his hard cock up with Rocketgirls tight hole and with a hard thrust pushes  deep into her, tearing her hymen causing her to squeal in pain around the penis pumping her mouth, only able to get about half way in the Alpha started to pump her tight pussy, slowly getting deeper with each passing pump till he is buried up to the hilt in her pulsing insides. Squirms of pain quickly turn to moans of pleasure as the Alpha Pompom pounded away at Rocketgirls dripping cunny. The crowd of Pompom standing around started letting off little impatient chirps, their rock hard cocks begging for attention. With a nod of approval from the alpha the rest of the Poms swarmed in to join the fun.


Rocket girls hands were quickly placed on the hard cocks of two of the Poms, slippery with precum Rocketgirl began to jack them off simply trying to hold on to the wet rods. The poms that were unable to get a hand quickly move to pleasuring each other. Rocketgirl started to feel a tingling sensation in her crotch, a feeling she couldn't explain, like she was about to explode from the inside, and explode she did. With one final deep thrust the Alpha Pompom shot a massive amount of his strawberry-jizz deep into Rocketgirls waiting womb, causing her body to be rocked by her first orgasm ever, splashing the Alpha Pompom with girl-cum. With a loud pop the Alpha Pompom pulled his cock free of Rocketgirls abused pussy, a mixture of pink berry-cum and her girl juices flowed out, dripping onto the ground. While watching this in satisfaction the Alpha Pompom noticed something odd resting under the sweet honeypot recently defiled. Moving closer he ran a finger along the obviously tight back hole of Rocketgirl, causing her to shiver and moan softly. Still curious the Alpha Pompom coated his finger in the juices leaking from Rocketgirl and pushed it into this strange hole. Rocketgirls tight ass clamped down on the intruder instantly, spooking the Alpha making him pull back slightly, prompting another moan from his toy. Slowly he started to pump his finger in and out of Rocketgirls tight rear, her ass clenching an releasing as he went. The Alpha Pompom soon decided this would be a great fuck-hole. 


After posistioning himself under Rocketgirl, the Alpha Pompom ordered two others to lossen her legs and lower her down on top of him, lining up with her tight butt the Alpha Pompom coated his once again hard cock with the juices still leaking from her abused honeypot and pushed in past her tight ass-hole. Rocketgirl instantly went rigid, tears swell in her eyes as the pain of the massive intruder radiated from her ass, causing it to pulse and squeeze around the hard member of the Alpha Pompom. Her cries of pain are quickly cut off by a mouth full of grape flavored cum from the Pompom at her head, The Alpha Pompom steadily began to pump the tight fuck-hole of Rocketgirl, causing her head to swim and vision blur from the pain. As another penis is placed in her mouth Rocketgirl blacks out.


Rocketgirls world slowly came back into view. The pain in her ass had been replaced by pleasure as the Alpha Pompom continued to pump away at her loosening rear hole, there was no telling how many times he had cum in her already but judging by her slightly distended belly and the bloated feeling it had been quite a few. with her mouth currently empty she looked around through foggy eyes to came face to face with a green Pompom pumping away at her sore pussy sending waves of pain and pleasure through her causing her to moan out. Noticing that their captive was awake again many of the Pompoms scrambled to get to her, she was reached first by a yellow Pompom who promptly shoved his cock into Rocketgirls mouth and started to pump away till he came to a climax and filled Rocketgirls mouth with the flavor of bananas, then made way for the next Pompom.


This continued for hours on end, with the Pompoms rotating every time they filled her mouth or throbbing abused pussy with their jizz. Every now and then there was a grunt and deep thrust from the Alpha Pompom as he pumped more cum deep into Rocketgirls insides. Eventually Rocketgirl became so overwhelmed by pleasure and exhaustion from all of the orgasms that she fell into a glazed over state of half consciousness as she was fucked throughout the night.


The sun shined down through the tree, warming Rocketgirls face and bringing her back to reality. Slowly looking around she found that all of the Pompoms finally wore themselves out and had passed out all over the ground, covered in different colored juices from the rampant orgy of yesterday. Slowly standing up on weak shaky legs, Rocketgirl unwrapped herself from the vines of the tree, which put up no resistance now that all the Pompoms had passed out. Rocketgirl stood there for a moment to regain some of her composure and pick up what is left of her clothing to repair it later and heads back in the direction of the lab holding her distended belly sloshing full of jizz, Rocketgirl walked on. A trail of multi-colored fluid ran down her leg leaving a small trail behind her as she walked, leaking from her abused holes. Her hair was sticky with the sweet cum of the Pompoms and she desperately needed a shower. But that could wait, she had to check the data. Finally arriving at her base Rocketgirl  went inside and over to her console, to find that the data on how nice and peaceful the pompoms are wasn't quite finished uploading, so she decided to sit down in her chair and wait.....and soon, the exhaustion from the night before set in and she started to doze off...the open lab door in view behind her with many pompom shadows right outside just waiting for the right moment. will she ever learn?

