Alien Conquest CYOA
Introduction
The Globulous Empire is in its Golden age of expansion, from humble origins your kind has managed to colonize multiple star systems and maintained an exponential rate of growth, but every new mission sent out has to face its own unique challenges, and yours is no different.

You are invader LGM-7815 and you´re on your way to the planet known as Earth by its natives, a mid-level global civilization. Your orders are to infiltrate their civilization, subjugate a small settlement and set up an outpost for the arrival of more invaders.

Going over further details of the mission you bring up info about the local lifeforms, the dominant group on Earth is commonly called either anthros or furs; possessing an incredibly varied range of body shapes and sizes just asking to be toyed with by your lustful will, which won’t be as easy as it sounds considering they are all giants compared to you, a small blob that can easily fit in the palm of their hand. 

But physical might has never been the way of the Globulous, your true strength lies in your parasitic nature, your body a natural aphrodisiac that weakens the will and inhibitions of your victim and once settled inside their body they’ll be helpless, forced to comply in expanding your influence and sating your lust.

You pull down the mission file as an indicator flashes into view, you’ve breached the atmosphere and are on course to your designated target, a small town called Missionville. You’d roll your eyes if you were in a host that had any, high command likes to sometime throw in those kinds of jokes. But you dismiss it and focus on the task at hand, your navigational systems show you should make landfall about  10 minutes after sunset, according to local time keeping, in a zone a couple of miles from the town’s outskirts.

In the cooling breeze of that Friday evening a few residents of the town thought themselves lucky to catch a glimpse of a shooting star, completely unaware of its true nature, your vessel flying down towards the wooded mountains in the horizon.

Your rocky pod slows down as it approaches the mountainside, whistling through the woods and going lower every second until it finally touches ground, skidding to a stop as it digs a trench into the earth. 

The shell splits open releasing its occupant and you wiggle upon its top to survey the surrounding area, everything seems calm, yet your current fragile state keeps you alert. First thing you must do is acquire a host, and according to your internal map there are three nearby locations where you can do so:

· A lookout

· A camping spot

· A ranger outpost

You must choose one direction to move on, and if needed you can use the time to double check your mission details.

*Choose one option and add any additional question you may have for LGM-7815 in the next part.

* You may also suggest up to 5 species of furs you’d like to encounter in your destination of choice.
