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In case the formatting is a bit confusing:

Please read all the text on the left side (<<) before
moving on to the right side (>>)

Thank you!



Once again, the scientists responsible for Squiddo
have decided to put him through yet another one of
their ethically questionable experiments.

Squiddo has always been deathly afraid of
cockroaches so, of course, that ended up being exactly
what they chose to torment him with this time. 

Because he is considered neither human nor animal,
he is currently classified as lab property and thus
has little to no way of protection against his owner's
terrible mix of sadism and morbid curiosity.

Honestly, it’s a bit surprising they hadn’t done
something like that even earlier.

They always come up with
excuses for the atrocities they
inflict upon him and this time
it’s no different.

Officially, the purpose of this “experiment” is to find a
way to “cure” the half-squid's extreme aversion to

cockroaches. In truth, however, they just want to see
the poor guy in distress once again.



Before starting, they make sure their
subject is completely immobilized and
barely able to move. 

This, the scientists say, is to prevent Squiddo from
accidentally hurting the poor bugs or making them
scared, causing them to flee. 

That would certainly ruin the torture sessio- I mean, the experiment!

He wants to beg for them to stop but he can't
even do that due to the mouth contraption

forcefully put on him. .

All he can do is lay there, terrified of the
creature being held centimeters away from his

most sensitive and intimate parts, hoping
those men have at least a shred of mercy for

once in their lives.

As usual, it seems they don't.



Squiddo can do
nothing but watch
in horror as the
one of the
scientists carefully
places one of those
disgusting
creatures right on
top of his clit.

Being one of his
most sensitive
parts, he can feel
every single
movement of the
bugs. Its hairy little
legs, its ever
moving antennae,
even it’s weirdly
textured belly.

To make things even worse, it's
not even a normal cockroach. 

These ones have been genetically
modified to not only be much
bigger than average, but also be
extremely attracted to Squiddo’s
pussy juices specifically.

He shakes and screams as the insect
finally wraps its hairy legs around

his clit, biting it as it gets itself in a
comfortable position.

It's certainly one of the grossest things
he has even been forced to endure and

all he can do is scream. He can't close his
legs, can't close his mouth, can't even

try to shake the creature away.

To make matters worse, the scientists make
sure to play a zoomed-in version of what is

happening on a huge screen, forcing Squiddo to
either look at the cockroaches in his pussy in

great detail or close his eyes and become
completely unaware of the situation, every

movement catching him by surprise.

Both alternatives are equally terrifying.



As usual, this one “experiment”
would also be recorded. 

At this point, there
are likely dozens of
videos of Squiddo
being sexually
tortured in the name
of “science”.

Another cockroach is soon
added to his cunt, to the
half-squid's dismay.

He can’t even scream
anymore, his throat is
already too hoarse for
that. He just stares in
shock as the other
disgusting creature
crawls over his vulva
until it too “hugs’ his clit.

The realization of truly having no
way out of this finally settles in.

He will be exposed to the things he
is most disgusted by for as long as

those men want, and there is really
nothing he can do to stop it..

Squiddo feels like he's about to vomit, but
his stomach has been completely emptied
beforehand, so that too is impossible. All

he can do is continuously dry heave
through this hell.

He is, once again, completely at their
(inexistent) mercy.



The half-squid freezes
when he feels something
go inside his urethra.

He doesn't want to
believe what is
happening but as he
looks at the screen he
can't deny what he is
seeing.

One of the cockroaches
is really putting its
penis inside of his
urethra!! 

There’s no mistaking it...

It's…mating with it!!!

He looks at the scientists,
desperately wanting them
to say something like “this
wasn't supposed to happen”

or anything that might stop
this but, to his horror, they

just smile and tell him to
keep looking, that things

are going “just as planned”.

This isn’t hell. 

This, he now realizes, is
much worse than that.



One of them walks up to him and puts another device on his abdomen. 

“Oops, we forgot that earlier, sorry to interrupt!” 

The man says, in a happy, sing-song tone that is
completely unfitting for the situation.

Said device makes it possible to get an internal view of Squiddo’s
bladder, making the whole ordeal somehow even more horrifying
for the poor guy.

It wasn’t mentioned before,
but this “experiment” has
one more goal, which is to
get the subject to carry
cockroach eggs in his
bladder.

They thought Squiddo always had a
really bad tolerance for holding his

pee in, always complaining about
needing to go to the restroom in the

middle of experiments, so the
scientists hoped that by having his

bladder filled to the maximum for a
couple of weeks, he would finally

develop a better tolerance for
holding his pee.

At least that is what they wrote
on the report anyway.

And well, who knew, maybe they would find out
something actually useful with these torture

sessions! They all know how highly unlikely that is,
but it’s not bad to have hope, is it?



After the first two cockroaches had mated with their
subject, the scientists put the rest of their genetically
modified roaches all over Squiddo.

It’s getting a bit late, so they
decide to call it a night, leaving
him and the bugs alone until
the next day.

They still need to perform a bunch of
copulations before his bladder is completely
full of eggs.



It will be a very long night for him.

At the very least, they mercifully turn off the big screen but this does laughably little to help with his
distress. It doesn’t take long for him to realize that the reason his mouth has been forced open was not just

to make sure he can't speak, but to make sure he can’t close it.

He panics as one of the cockroaches slowly climbs into his mouth, walking all over his tongue, with him
being fully unable to do anything.

If he tries to get it out by moving his tongue, he risks accidentally swallowing it or worse, injuring it with his
sharp teeth. The thought of cockroach innards inside his mouth makes him shudder. 

Not to mention the scientist’s ire upon finding out one of their bugs was injured.
They could very very well decide to re-do the whole thing from the start, claiming Squiddo had “ruined” the

experiment by hurting one single bug.

It just isn’t worth the risk.

He will just have to wait and endure, just like he has been doing ever since he had been forced into this chair.

All of his body had been tainted, the creatures walked freely wherever they pleased, drinking and eating
from his most vulnerable and forcibly spread open parts.

He was nothing but their perfectly engineered host.

Soon enough, his bladder starts to hurt as it slowly fills up with both pee and cockroach eggs.
Squiddo tries to pee, but it’s impossible, as at least one of the filthy things had their disgusting cock inside of

him at all damn times.



Morning comes and, as the scientists turn on the screen once
again, they are happy to see Squiddo's bladder is completely full.

The poor guy, as expected, is completely miserable.

He was unable to sleep at all during the night, his bladder
having started to hurt real bad very early on.

Even worse, he can’t even tell if it’s only due to the cockroaches'
eggs or his own pee, after all, he has been connected to an IV drip
for both nutrition and hydration all this time.

Can’t have the subject die due to thirst or malnutrition, right?

Anyway, it turns out it’s a bit of both. The eggs need his
pee to grow healthily, so it's important that there's
plenty for them to float around in.

The eggs can’t grow by swimming
in his regular, unadulterated pee,
of course. The IV fluids he has
been receiving are laced with a
bunch of proteins that are
designed to both be eliminated
via his urinary tract and to be
nutritive for the eggs!

Regardless, the bump on his abdomen is now pretty noticeable.



Squiddo’s nightmare is far from over. Now that the eggs are inside of his bladder and his urethra sealed, he
will need to wait a couple of days for the eggs to develop and grow inside of him.

The eggs consume all his pee, so there’s no real need for him to pee during this time.

However, because his bladder is completely filled with eggs and will need to expand as they grow, he will
constantly feel like he really really needs to pee, while having no way to relieve himself.

Knowing that what is inside of him are cockroach eggs makes things even worse. Even after all this time, it’s
impossible for him to get used to this.

Speaking of them, the roaches, knowing that their host had been successfully impregnated, were the ones
who sealed his urethra closed with their spit. They have also completely stopped trying to mate with him.

Now, instead, they just make sure to stay close to him and act quite aggressive if a scientist gets too close.

At this point, they could easily be taken away, as they have done their job in the “experiment”, but the
scientists really enjoy seeing Squiddo in distress over having them constantly climbing around his exposed

body so, of course, they let them stay.



Just a couple of days in, and the eggs have almost fully developed! 

They also seem to really thrive on both Squiddo's pussy juices and
saliva, even more than anticipated. In fact, his mouth and vagina are
the places they like to spend the longest amount of time inside! 

It is not uncommon to find groups of them sleeping or
hiding in clusters under and over his tongue or deep inside
his vaginal canal.

It would be quite cruel to rip those creatures
away from their safe places and their babies,
wouldn’t it? The scientists have been
seriously considering opening up their
subject’s cervix so the little bugs can enter
and make a nest in his womb.



To Squiddo's surprise, the roaches are finally taken away from him
for the first time in weeks.

For a brief second, he dares hope this hell would end soon, but then he
feels a sharp pain on his bladder, much stronger than anything else he
had felt during these last days.

His “babies” are about to be born.

And if they
had come in
through his
urethra, that
means they
will have to
leave through
there as well.

To make matters even
worse, they had already
gone through their pupae
stage inside of him, and
will come out as fully
grown cockroaches the
same size as their parents. 

He knows it because he was
forced to see through the video.

The scientists, anticipating
what he might be thinking,

reassure him that they will be
able to come out and that he

shouldn't be worried.

But he already knows they will
come out no matter what, he is

just terrified of what the
consequences of that will mean

to his body and sanity.



The one small mercy is that he doesn't have to make any effort to push or
anything like that, the cockroaches know how to leave on their own.

Their gross little bellies and hairy legs squirm against his extremely
small opening, forcing it open against his own will.

It hurts like nothing he had experienced before.
His urethra burns as it stretches to an unnatural

size in order to fit those huge creatures.

They move impatiently inside of him, Squiddo
can not only feel it but also also see it through

both the screen and the bump on his belly.

The newborn roaches seem anxious to come out soon,
not caring about their host at all, just about getting

out. They are acting on pure instinct, after all.

After what seems like the longest minute in the world,
the video on the screen changes and he can see the head

of a cockroach popping out of his pee hole.



They had taken the one thing he was
mostly terrified and grossed out by and
forced him to not only walk all over his

body, but also feed them and be a host
and grow their young inside of him.

That gross thing had grown inside of him from egg to
pupae and now to adulthood. That one and who knew
how many more.



He wants to die. 

This whole thing has been way too gross and way too much. 

His body had been defiled in truly unforgivable ways. 

There was no coming back from this.

Squiddo dared to look at the screen again, his own morbid curiosity getting the best of him.

The first one hadn’t even come out fully and is already using his cunt to feed itself.

Disgust mixes with anger and despair.

He wants to vomit.

He still can’t, his stomach has been empty for weeks now.

He wants to smash that disgusting creature to pieces.

But is completely unable to move. Even if he was released at this moment, he likely wouldn’t have any
strength due to the weeks of being immobilized.

All that’s left for him to do is to cry.



It seems the experiment was a success! Squiddo ended up
“giving birth” to a bunch of healthy cockroaches!

Poor guy has
finally fully
dissociated and is
not really "here”
anymore. 

In truth, he doesn’t care for
anything at the moment, not
even the roaches. He is just
extremely happy and relieved
his bladder isn’t full anymore. 

Who would have thought finally having
some relief would be what broke him?

Anyway, the scientists had thought
about leaving him there and letting

the new ones use him as a host as
well but ended up deciding it would
be better to let him rest for a while. 

This type of thing has happened
before and after some rest he was
back to normal, so he will be fine.

Ah, it’s not like they care about him
or anything like that, they just care
about getting him back to his usual

self because it's quite boring for
them if their subject isn't in distress.

They are terrible people, after all.
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Author’s note:
I’m absolutely terrified of cockroaches (phobia level) and have always struggled to hold in pee (my bladder seriously starts hurting if i go like 3h without peeing,

it’s that bad lol) so i decided to combine the two and to make a horrible nightmare scenario because that’s just what I do I guess.

And yeah, of course I had to inflict on my sona. I guess i “hate” myself enough to do that XD

I truly felt like I was writing/drawing some horror thing when making this. Well, I guess I technically am.

At the very least, looking at references for the cockroaches as a good form of exposure therapy. I no longer get a panic attack upon seeing dead ones at least, so
that’s progress? 

Anyway, ramblings aside, hope you like it!

And don’t worry, Squiddo will be fine! I would never perma-mindbreak my little guy. I think.
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