Ava was feeling super giddy and excited. She was currently blindfolded and was being transported in some van. She knew where she was going, but the escorts didn’t want her to know how to get there. 
Ava was being transferred to Area 51. She had found an application online on the dark web for a breeding experiment with a newfound alien species that the government had discovered. She figured there was no way it was real, but she filled it out anyway. Next day, officials are showing up at her doorstep and taking her away. It was so exhilarating!
After a while, the vehicle had finally parked and the officials picked up Ava and carried her inside the building with her blindfold still on. “Hey guys, I thought you just didn’t want me to know how to get to this location. I didn’t know the alien was into some kinky bdsm stuff. Haha.” *SMACK* A hand had come down and gently slapped her nose. “Ow.”
“Calm down. Well take the blindfold off when you’re in the proper room.” The voice was raspy, but Ava knew who it was. The dog who met her at her home. Marvin was his name? She couldn’t remember. But he was a short bulldog with a smooshed nose. 
Ava heard doors unlocking with lots of beeps as she was carried through the unknown building, and then she was finally placed down in a metal chair. It was quite uncomfy. 
The blindfold was taken off of Ava’s face, and her eyes started to adjust to the light. The room was dim so it didn’t take her eyes too long, but she was surrounded by Marvin and multiple people wearing lab coats. “Thanks for removing that blindfold Marvin. But I kind of miss the rest of the bondage set that you used on me in the car.”
One of the cat’s in a lab coat looked at the bulldog. “Marvin? Bondage?”
The bulldog looked flustered and angry. “I didn’t use any bondage on her! It was just a blindfold. And my name’s Luke.”
“Damn. I knew I was missing a letter.” Said Ava with a smile. 
“You didn’t get a single letter right!” Yelled the bulldog who refused to be called by his proper name. 
“Aaaaaaaanyway.” Said the cat as he looked at Ava. “Here’s how it is going to work. In the room behind you is the alien. It has agreed to share information as long as it gains a mate. You agreed to be a test subject through the form you filled out, so once you’re ready you can head on into the room. We will not disturb you during the mating process but there will be cameras to record how the alien mates.”
“Damn. This place is full of kinky people.” Said Ava with a smirk. 
The cat’s face turned red. “Uh. Wait. No! It’s strictly for research purposes!”
“Ha. It’s fine. Don’t worry, I don’t mind people peeking.” Ava stood up from the uncomfy chair and walked to the door behind her. It was made of metal and had a wheel lock like you’d see on submarines. “So just go through here right?”
The cat nodded. “Let us get that door for you. One moment please.” The cat pressed a button and the wheel started to spin. There was a sound of a bolt being unlocked and then the door opened. Ava walked through only to see another door like the one before. And the one she just walked through closed behind her. The light was dim but she could still see. 
“Heeeeey. Wait a second. This is a closet.” 
A voice came over the intercom. “Hold one. One moment.”
Another buzzing sound and the wheel started to spin on the second door and it unlocked. Ava walked through and was greeted to a very boring looking room. The floor, walls, and ceiling tiles were all white. She felt like she was put in an insane asylum. “You scientists sure know how to decorate, don't you.” Her voice echoed through the room. At the corner of the room, Ava saw what looked like a tiny little dog house. It was pitch black inside and she couldn’t see what lay in there. “Hello?” She said as she started to approach it. Her feet lightly tapped against the hard floor and echoed with her voice. 
As Ava got close, an orange tentacle slowly emerged from the dog house. There were suction cups on the bottom of it, and it was dripping with slime. “Oh. Well hello there. Are you the alien I’m supposed to meet with?” She said with a smile. The tentacle’s tip looked like it nodded. “Well it’s nice to meet you mister tentacle. I’m Ava, and I will be your brood for the evening!” She wiggled her eyebrows and smirked. The tentacle seemed to jiggle in excitement. “So, what would you like to do first tentacle?” She said as she continued to walk closer to it. 
[smut]
The tentacle crept itself towards Ava. She stood her ground and didn’t show any signs of fear. The tentacle then got close enough, and placed itself on her shirt. It immediately became soaked, and the tentacle started to grab it. “Hey now, I can remove that if you want me too. Haha. Just give me a second.” Ava started to move her hand to her shirt, but the tentacle clearly had other ideas. The tentacle shoved itself through the waistband of her pants. The force at which it moved caused Ava to lose her balance, and she fell to the ground. “Oof!” She said as she landed on her plump rear. “Damn fella. Not even gonna wine and dine me first huh? Ooooaaaahh.” Ava let a moan slip from her lips as she felt the tentacle start to rub against her fur and made its way to her vulva. It felt so slimy but oh so good. It started to quickly push her lips open, and slip inside. “Oooooooh fuck me!” The tentacle was barely inside her, and it already felt orgasmic. It was thick and girthy and was pushing her pussy to the extreme. 
Ava moaned loudly from the pleasure and pressure that the tentacle was providing. “Fuck tentacle.” She exclaimed as she panted. “You’re fucking amazing.” The tentacle continued to push its way deeper inside her, and she could feel it start to push against her cervix. She looked down at where the tentacle had made its way in and it looked like there was a large bulge in her pants. 
The tentacle was pushing deep against her cervix, and to Ava, it felt like it was trying to make its way inside to her womb. “Oh fuck. Come on tentacle. You can, ugh, you can do it!” But the tentacle seemed to be having a bit of trouble, and she started to feel a little impatient, and was desperately wanting it inside her. “Don’t worry, I got you.” 
Ava sat up a little bit and brought her hands to the tentacle near her pants. She grabbed its slimy body, and gave the best shove she could. She felt more of the slimy tentacle get pushed deeper inside her but it didn’t push past her cervix. All it did was stuff her pussy full of that thick and sexy tentacle, causing her pussy to stretch more than it already was. “Ooooooooooh god. Come on buddy. Uuuuuugh. You can get in there!” She gave one more deep and powerful shove, and then, she finally felt it. There was a small pop, a squelch, and a lot of pressure. 
Ava let out a blood curling moan of pleasure as the thick, girthy, and slimy tentacle had finally pushed past her tight cervix. “Oooooh gosh.” She patted the tentacle. “There you go buddy. You’re in there now. Now stuff me for all you’re worth.” 
The tentacle seemed to squirm with joy, and Ava felt it pulse deep inside her. It then started to thrust and move rapidly inside her pussy. With it being past her cervix, it started to easily stuff more of itself in her womb. Its suction cups felt bumpy and had a fantastic ribbed texture to it as it moved in her, adding a lot of extra pleasurable sensations. 
The tentacle started to pick up its pace as it thrusted. Ava looked down at her stomach and saw it pulse and expand with each of its thrusts. She wanted to cum so badly. She could feel herself nearing the edge, but she was waiting for whatever spunk that tentacle was going to fill her up with. But then she felt it. The tentacle seemed to spasm, and she knew it was about to stuff her. 
There was one more spasm from the tentacle and Ava felt some sort of liquid start to shoot deep into her womb. Ava belted out a moan as she felt her womb quickly fill up and expand. She kept an eye on her stomach and watched it start to enlarge. Her stomach quickly started to look like she was a couple months pregnant as her shirt started to feel tighter. She was expecting the tentacle’s liquid to calm down, but it just kept going. Her shirt’s buttons were now stretching to the point where they were about to pop. Ava bit her lip in excitement as she watched her belly build pressure against her shirt. She knew it was going to pop any second, and it would be glorious. 
Ava felt the tentacle’s liquid pulse through its body. The tentacle expanded with each shot of its version of cum as it stuffed her. Her pussy felt wave after wave of the tentacles splooge stretch her pussy and inflate her womb. 
*POP* Ava finally felt it. The first button of her shirt had busted and her belly jiggled from the force. She let out a moan as she felt a bit of relief, but the strain came right back as her belly continued to fill. *POP* Her belly had busted yet another button. Then another, and another. Her belly sloshed full of liquid relentlessly as it expanded. Soon, her belly had expanded to where there were no more buttons on stomach, and only a couple existed on her chest, just barely holding in her breasts. 
Ava let out one more moan as she saw her shirt bust, and that was exactly what she needed. She felt her pussy quiver and shake as she hit her peak and she began to cum with the tentacle that was ravishing her womb. Her body squirmed on the floor in pure delight. She loved the sound that was coming from her pussy and belly. The squelching of the tentacle and the cum sloshing within her was such a perfect combo. 
Ava then felt like her womb couldn't get any larger, and it started to fight back. Cum started to squirt out of her pussy and drench her panties and pants. She groaned in pleasure as her clothes became soaked on the floor. 
Ava felt the tentacle’s movement start to slow down as it squelched around in its own spunk. Soon the tentacle started to stop moving and it relaxed itself on the floor. Ava felt her own orgasm slow down and end as the tentacle stopped satisfying her from its movement. She rested her head on the floor and looked up to the ceiling with a grin on her face. 
[/smut]
Ava then felt something she wasn’t expecting and looked up. There was another tentacle that had left the doghouse that didn’t look quite as slimy as the one that penetrated her. It had rested itself on her stomach and began to rub her belly softly. “Hey there big guy. You feeling your work that you did on me huh?” Surprisingly it looked like the tentacle nodded. “I think you are going to be a wonderful father mister tentacle.” The tentacle continued to rub her stomach. Ava listened to the wonderful noises that exuded from her belly. She wasn’t sure as to what was going to happen next. But she was for sure that whatever the gestation and fertilization process was, she was going to be having quite the wonderful and intense pregnancy. But she would happily do it all again in a heartbeat. 
