

Chapter 1

“You stupid piece of junk!” I slam my hand against the steering wheel of my car and curse my bad luck.

Today has gone from bad to worse, and it would have been better if I’d just stayed in bed all day.

It was stupid of me to think today was going to be one of the best days of my life. I should have known better because it’s turning out to be the worst.

In fact, I don’t think it could get any worse at this point.

My day started out with a lunch date with my boyfriend. I thought he was finally going to propose. Jared took me to our favorite little cafe by the lake. We’ve been dating for a few years and lately I’ve been hinting about marriage, but he would always brush me off or change the subject.

I thought today was the day, but nope! Instead of a marriage proposal, I got dumped. I was shocked silent when he told me he wanted to see other people and that it was over. When I could speak again, I asked him why, and he said that he wanted to be with someone who put his needs first. According to him, I’m too focused on work all the time and never there for him.

The only reason I work so many hours in the first place is because he hasn’t been able to keep a job for longer than three months while we’ve been together. He’d always say the job didn’t feel like a good fit for him or the position was below his qualifications, and he could do better. I worked extra shifts at the office to pay for everything.

I told him I would work less if he’d give our relationship another chance, but he said that wasn’t the only reason he wanted to break up. No. The major issue was that I let myself go.

His words not mine.

I’ve gained a few pounds, but not enough to be concerned. If anything, I look healthier. I have curvy hips and an ass that men usually go crazy over. So what if my tummy isn’t flat? It’s not flabby either.

Jared prefers his women stick thin with no shape at all, apparently.

“The weight gain gave you a nice rack, Sally, but I want someone who takes pride in their appearance. Someone I can take out and show off.” He explained.

I stared at him in anger. “You can’t be serious! I didn’t realize how shallow you are.”

He just shrugged his shoulders like he didn’t care.

“I wish you the best, Sally, but I’ve gotta go. My rides here.” He waves at someone in a red car that pulls up and I see a blond chick driving. She’s beautiful.

“Who’s that?” I ask.

“No one. Just my new roommate. I’ll be over tonight to pack my things.” He says and gets up, leaving me with the bill as usual.

I watched as he climbed into the car and my jaw dropped as he leaned over and kissed the girl.

That cheating asshole!

I paid the bill and quickly left the cafe as tears threatened to fall, but I refused to cry. He doesn’t deserve my tears.

After my first devastating blow this morning, I went to work. I’ve been working as a secretary for a major pharmaceutical company for the past three years. It wasn’t anything fancy, but it paid well.

When I got to the lobby, staff were running around with boxes filled with files. It looked like chaos. Mr. Robert called me into his office before I could even sit down at my desk.

“What’s going on, Mr. Roberts?”

“I’ve got some good news and some bad news, Sally. You know I’ve been ready to retire for the past few years.”

He says and I nod. He’s sixty-five, and his wife has been complaining that she wants them to travel more and spend time with their grandkids.

“I got an offer for the company, and it was too good to say no, and besides, it’ll make the wife happy, and maybe I can try golfing. That’s what you do when you retire, right?” He chuckles.

I smile. “That’s good news, Mr. Roberts. I’ll be sad to see you go. Who bought the company and what’s the bad news?”

He rubs the back of his neck with a hand. “Well, that’s the bad part, at least for some of the staff. It’s a large firm on the other side of the country and they are shipping the entire company there so they can oversee every project.”

“So you’re telling me I have to move?” That’s not too bad. It’s not like I have a boyfriend to keep me here anymore. I’m still bitter about the entire morning.

“No, Sally, you won’t be moving. You’ve been a great secretary all these years, but the new buyers are only taking essential staff. Those that are beneficial to the research projects. Unfortunately, that means I have to let you go.”

I frown. “So I’m fired?”

“I’m afraid so, but it’s not all bad. You’ll be getting a substantial severance package. It should last until you find yourself another job, and I will give you a glowing reference.”

Fired and dumped all in one day.

Now I’m stuck on some dirt road in the middle of nowhere because my car decided that today was the day it was going to break down. I shouldn’t even be out here this time of night, but I didn’t want to be home when Jared came to get his things.

I couldn’t look at him after seeing him with that woman. I would have either cried and made a fool of myself when he showed up or I would have punched him and ended up in jail for assault, so I went for a drive.

I had no destination in mind. I was just driving around, wasting time until I could go back home to bed and pretend this day never happened.

I climb out of the car as smoke billows out from under the hood. Reaching into my purse, I grab my cellphone to call a tow truck.

“Shit.”

I have no service.

An owl hoots, and I jump. Chills creep up my spine as I stare into the woods surrounding me.

It’s so dark. There are no streetlights or houses. I’m completely alone.

I have two options. Either I wait with my car until someone drives by, which could be hours or never, and I end up having to sleep in my car all night. Or I walk until I find a house or store that has a phone I can use to call for help.

There’s rustling in the bushes, and I quickly shine the light on my phone in that direction, praying it’s not a bear. Two tiny eyes reflect in the light, and my racing heart slows. It’s just a racoon.

It’s really not safe to walk at night, I decide. I’ll just stay in the car and lock the doors until someone comes by to help or I’ll wait until the morning to walk.

I sigh and open the door to climb in. It’s going to be a long night. I pause when a bright light in the distance catches my eye.

Oh good! Maybe they can help. The light steadily approaches, and as it gets closer, I realize it’s too high off the ground to be a car.

Is it a plane? I don’t hear the rumble of an engine.

Suddenly the light is right over the top of me, and I cover my eyes. It’s blinding and penetrates my eyelids, making me wince in pain. A tingle begins on my scalp and covers my entire body. I begin to feel weightless, then the light flares, and everything goes dark.


Chapter 2

When I open my eyes, I’m no longer on the side of the road. I’m inside a room with no windows and the walls are made of metal. I’m laying on a cot.

The bed is the only thing in the room besides a square seat that juts out of the wall on my left. I walk over to it and realize it’s a toilet, but not any toilet I’ve seen before.

Where the hell am I and how did I get here?

I hear a whoosh and a part of the wall slides away, revealing an opening, and standing in the doorway is a person. When he steps into the room, I realize it’s not human, but something entirely different.

The being watches me and waits patiently as I look it over. His skin is pale blue with a thick mane of black hair that falls to his shoulders, and he’s tall, about a foot taller than me. His body is lean, but the muscles in his arms and chest are defined. He’s wearing a fitted suit that molds to his body like a second skin, and I can see the bulge between his legs. Definitely male then.

I get an unexpected tingle between my legs when looking at him, which I quickly shake off. He’s not human, I tell myself. Handsome in his own way, but not human.

He’s an alien.

His face is similar to a humans, with a tapered nose and full lips, but his pupils are not human. Slitted more like a cat’s, and they reflect off the light in the room. When he smiles at me, I see a row of pointed teeth, and I take a step back reflexively.

He holds up a hand, palm facing me in a calming manner, and approaches me slowly. He’s no longer smiling, and I think it’s because he realized his teeth scared the shit out of me.

When he speaks, I don’t understand what he’s saying. It’s all garbled gibberish.

“I don’t know what you’re saying.” I pronounce the words slowly, hoping he’ll understand. “Where am I?”

He pauses again and tilts his head to the side. There is a small beep, and then his eyes light up in understanding.

He says something again and holds up his other hand. He’s holding a large round ring in his hand.

He gestures at it and then me before pointing to his mouth. Does he plan to eat me? My lady bits tingle again at the thought of this alien going down on me. What the hell is wrong with me?

I can’t believe I’m attracted to an alien.

I’ve always had an interest in space and the unknown. I believe in aliens, and this proves they’re real.

But for real, if this alien plans to eat me and not in a good way, this meal will fight back. I stand in a defensive posture and give him my best scowl.

“I’m not going to be your lunch buddy, so you can back the fuck off.” I say.

He shakes his head and then tries to communicate again. It’s like a game of charades which I always sucked at.

He says something then points at his head, then the thing in his hand before pointing at me before pointing back at his mouth.

I give him a confused look before it dawns on me finally. The ring he’s holding must be some sort of translator. I point at me and the ring and he nods quickly and gives me a closed lip smile.

I’ll hold the ring if that means I can talk to him and find out where I am and what he wants from me.

I reach my hand out to take the ring, but he shakes his head, and then holds it above his head and lowers it to show it goes on my head like a crown. Then he steps forward and holds it over my head and waits.

I eye him and the ring warily. “Okay, but if I don’t like it, then I’m taking it back off.”

He doesn’t acknowledge me, but smiles and this time the teeth don’t scare me as much. His demeanor has been friendly so far, and until he proves otherwise, I’ll trust him.

He lowers the ring, but instead of it resting on my head, it widens and he slides it over my head quickly and lets it lie around my neck like a necklace. I stare at him in confusion until he pushes some sort of button and the ring shrinks until it’s snug around my neck.

My eyes widen in shock, and I reach up to pull the damn thing off, but he bats my hands away gently and speaks more gibberish.

That’s when I hear another beep and then suddenly I can understand him. “... should be able to understand now.” I hear the tail-end of what he’s saying.

“I can understand you.” I blurt out in shock. “This is a translator?” I ask, pointing to the collar.

The alien nods. “Among other things.”

“Like what?” I ask, but he ignores that question and introduces himself.

“My name is Korzen, and you are aboard our ship.”

“How did I get here, and what are you?” I ask.

“I am a Ceratorian. We come from a different solar system than yours, but we travel the systems and look for valuables. We are scavengers.”

“Scavengers?”

“Yes. We search planets looking for things of value to trade to other species at the space markets and auctions.”

“Why did you take me?”

“You were all alone, and your ship was broken down.”
 “You mean my car?” I say.

“If that is what you call it, then yes. Your car was not functioning, so it was not salvageable, but you were.”

My body flinches in shock, and I snap at him. “I’m not something you can salvage. I’m a human, not an object.”

“I’m aware you are human. When we brought you on board, we scanned you and the ship’s computer educated us on your species. You are a remarkable species, and you are very beautiful compared to some of your kind the computer showed us.” He shudders. “There are some with facial hair.”

I blush when he calls me beautiful. I’m flattered. “Those are the men… or males of our species. The ones that have facial hair.” I correct myself. His speech is odd.

“You mate with those hairy beasts?” He asks in shock, and I laugh at the look on his face.

“Not all of them keep the hair on their faces, and some women find it very attractive.” I say. Jared tried to grow a beard once, and he looked dreadful. It was thin and scratchy.

“So women of your kind do not grow this face hair?” He asks, now curious.

“Well, some can.” I think of those rare cases of women growing facial hair.

“Do you?” His nose scrunches up in disgust at the thought.

I smirk. “No.”

His sharp toothed grin returns. “Good. Your face is very appealing and I do not want it to grow hair.”

I melt a little at his compliments, even if they are odd.

“Do you like facial hair?” He asks while rubbing his own smooth face.

I look him over again. Damn, he’s handsome for an alien. “No.” I say. I like his face just fine. Even his teeth aren’t so bad now that I’m getting used to them.

“Good.”

“We got off track.” I say. “Why did you take me? Can you bring me back?”

“We will not be returning to your planet and we are already outside your atmosphere, so we cannot return you. Plus, once we learned of your species, we have decided you are too valuable to return.”

“You can’t do that! Take me back this second.” I demand. Now furious at the stupidly handsome alien who’s abducted me.

“No. You are now part of our cargo, and we are headed for the Intergalactic Space Station. It will take several weeks to arrive.”

“What happens to me when we get there?” I ask, not liking where this is headed.

“You will be auctioned off like the rest of our cargo.” He says calmly.

Nope! This asshole is in for a surprise if he thinks I’m going to let that happen. I lunge at him and punch him in the face.

“Ouch!” I hold my sore hand against my chest. It was like hitting cement.

He seems unharmed as he stares down at me. “We are not an aggressive species, but we will defend ourselves if needed. Your offensive skills are no match for a Ceratorian, and we will not tolerate you lashing out. If you try to attack us again, we will lock you in the cargo hold for the rest of the trip.”

“You can’t sell me.” I whine as tears gather in my eyes at my predicament.

He frowns at me. “I don’t want to, but it’s the captain’s orders. All cargo is sold. It’s how we live, but I find myself very drawn to you, and it saddens me that I’m not allowed to keep you. All cargo has to be auctioned. It’s Ceratorian law.”

“I’m not a pet to keep or something you can sell.” I frown. My anger at him disappearing. It’s not his fault. He’s just doing his job. I’ll save it for the captain if I ever meet him.

“What is a pet?” He asks.

“Look it up on your computer.” I say, no longer willing to explain anything to this alien.

He nods like it’s a good idea.

“I have orders to take you to medical for a full exam, and prepare you for auction. Humans have unique qualities that some aliens have never seen, and the doctor wants to showcase those qualities so we get the best price for you.”

“Do not worry. It will not hurt. We want to make sure you are healthy and will take excellent care of you. You are a treasure and very fragile.”

I am worried, but I have little choice. I feel a little better knowing they mean me no physical harm.

“What qualities are we talking about?” I wonder what they’ve learnt so far about humans.

“I do not know, but the doctor says it’s all natural for a female human body.”

“It would be better to cooperate, human. We will keep you in nicer accommodations if you comply. If not, the doctor will still examine you, but it will be under duress, and I do not want that.”

Neither do I.

“My name is Sally, not human.” I sigh. “Fine, I’ll cooperate for now, but if any of you do something I don’t like, then you’re going to be dealing with a very angry human.” I tell him.

There is no reaction to my threats. I doubt I’m scary enough to make him worry. “Follow me, Sally.”


Chapter 3

I follow my alien captive down long corridors. The floor beneath my feet is smooth like marble and edged with lights. There are no visible doors, but that doesn’t mean there aren’t any. They could be hidden like the one in the room I just left.

We pass by one corridor and I stubble to a stop, my mouth falling open. There’s a window, and beyond the glass are thousands of tiny stars. Until now, I really thought this might be some kind of joke, but we’re really in space. I’m in a spaceship!

“Come.” Korzen says, obviously used to the sight before us.

When I ignore him, and keep staring, I feel a tug on the ring around my neck, and I stubble in his direction.

I look at him in surprise. He’s standing too far away from me for it to have been him pulling on me. “What was that?” I look around to make sure we’re still alone.

“It was your collar.” Korzen says. “Our ship’s computer is linked to it, and when you do not comply with orders given by any Ceratorian on this ship, it will make you.”

“You put a control collar on me!” I shout.

Korzen winces at my tone. “Essentially, yes, but we put it on all live caught cargo. It makes transporting safer and easier, but if you comply, you do not have to worry.”

I glare at him, but he’s already turning around. “I will take you to outfitting first. Your clothes are odd, and the doc will have a difficult time if you are dressed like that.”
I look down at my jeans and t-shirt and wonder what he’s talking about.

I feel a gentler tug on my collar, and with a growl, I leave the beautiful view behind and follow him.

Korzen ushers me into a room, and I stare in confusion at the cylinder tub that stands vertically in the center of the room. Another alien like Korzen is standing at a control panel beside the cylinder.

“This is Sally. She is the human cargo we picked up on the blue planet.” Korzen says to the new alien.

“It’s called Earth.” I correct him.

“Yes, I forgot. The computer mentioned it.”

“Computer, manufacture female Ceratorian clothing for Sally.” Korzen says.

“Affirmative.” An automotive voice says from somewhere.

“What was that?”

“It was the ship’s computer. It is everywhere and sees everything. We only have to command and it will hear us anywhere on the ship.” The new alien says.

“I am Zeric. You are the first human cargo we have ever seen. Your body is very appealing.” The new alien says as he looks me over in curiosity.

He looks similar to Kerzon except his hair is brown. He’s just as handsome, and he’s wearing an identical suit to Kerzon so I can see his defined muscles and impressive package.

Are all of them so well endowed?

“These clothes are not suitable.” Korzen says and points to my outfit.

“Indeed. Please step into the center of the conformer.” Zeric says and points to the center of the cylinder.

No way am I getting into that.

As soon as I think that, the collar sends a pulse of electricity into me. I jump and reach for the collar to remove it.

“Get this off now! I must be defective. It just shocked me.” I yell.

“It is not defective, human.” Zeric says. “It sensed your non-compliance and corrected you.”

“So I’m going to get shocked every time I don’t listen?” I ask as I continue to pull on the collar. It’s useless because the damn thing doesn’t budge.

“They are only minor corrections, Sally.” Korzen soothes. “Did it really hurt?”

I think about it for a minute. It was more of a tingle, like a powerful shock of static electricity. It startled me more than anything.

I frown, still not pleased. “No, but I don’t want to get shocked.”

“Then comply with orders.” Korzen says, then adds. “Please. I dislike you  being unhappy.” His brows dip down and he says, “the reaction I have towards you is very confusing.”

Zeric has the same look on his face. “I feel the same way. That has never happened before with any other live cargo.”

I don’t like the sad looks on their handsome faces and I have the urge to reassure them. “I’m okay.” The thought of them being upset causes an ache in my chest.

Am I falling for aliens?

I quickly shake that foolishness off. They plan to auction me off. I can’t forget that.

“What does that machine do?” I ask.

“It will scan your body dimensions and the computer will dress you in a suit similar to ours. It won’t hurt, we promise.” Zeric says, and I believe them. So far, they have not caused me any harm, so I walk into the machine and hope I’m making the right choice.

Korzen smiles in encouragement, and I give him a nervous smile in return.

The hum of the machine surrounds me and then my body is encased in a green glow. I close my eyes as the light gets brighter, and then it’s over faster than it started.

I hear their sharp inhales and open my eyes to see them staring at my chest. I look down to see what’s wrong and I let out a yelp in surprise.

I’m wearing the same bodysuit they’re wearing, but mine is white while theirs is a dark blue. The one major difference is I have two holes in the front of mine where my breasts hang out.

My tits are bare and on display. I quickly cover them with my hands and step off the damn machine that must be broken.

“Why is my suit missing a vital part? My breasts are hanging out. There must be something wrong with your machine.”
There is no response as they continue to stare at my chest, hidden somewhat by my hands. My boobs are more than a handful, so there’s a lot of skin on display right now.

My cheeks heat the longer they stare. I notice the bulge between their legs growing, and I can’t help it when my body responds as well. My core heats, and I feel wet between my legs.

I look down, hoping my crotch is not stained with my arousal. These suits are paper thin so I wouldn’t be surprised. I’m relieved when I don’t see anything.

I’m already embarrassed enough as it is and having a wet crotch would be mortifying.

Korzen is the first to get himself under control and clears his throat while adjusting his hard on with a hand.

“Um… there is nothing wrong with the suit.” He says. His voice is gruffer when aroused.

Zeric nods in agreement. “The computer… uh… fitted you with the same bodysuit Ceratorian females use.”

He points to my chest. “The mammaries are bare, so younglings have access to their mother’s sustenance.”

“But I don’t have children… um, younglings.” I say.

“This is customary for female body coverings, even for those without younglings, so they can attract a male to mate and then produce younglings. It is our way.”

“It’s not the human way. We stay covered until we want to mate.” I say, referring to sex. They speak so differently.

“You want to, mate?” Zeric perks up, but Korzen shoves him aside and approaches me.

“Our females are much taller than you, but their feeding nodules are flatter, much like a male’s chest. They have a small bud for the youngling to suckle.”

He’s standing in front of me now, still staring at my chest. His hands are clenching and unclenching at his sides like he wants to touch me. “Your feeding nodules are large and look very soft. They are nice to look at.”

“We call them breasts or boobs.” My cheeks get pinker, and my pussy gets wetter the longer he stares at my chest.

“Breasts.” He tests the word out. “May I touch them?”

I open my mouth to say no, but then change my mind. He’s being polite even though I’m their captive and they could do what they want to me. The least I could do is let him sate his curiosity. It’s not everyday you get groped by a hot sexy alien and judging by the hard ridge that’s straining against his suit, his anatomy has me curious as well.

“Okay.” I say and move my hands away.

A grumble rumbles out of him, and his eyes spark with lust. I stare at his face, absorbing his reaction to my naked chest.

His large blue hand reaches out and touches my boob. He groans when his fingers sink into my soft flesh.

I can see Zeric coming closer. “Can I touch these breasts also?” He asks.

Two sets of alien hands on me? Yes, please! “Sure.”
He moves forward with excitement and grabs my free breast like a toddler reaching for a cookie. He wastes no time squeezing it and cupping my entire tit in his hand.

“So soft, and warm.” He says in awe.

I try not to giggle. They’re like two teenage boys seeing boobs for the first time.

Korzen tweaks my nipple between his fingers and all thoughts of laughter fade as I moan at the bolt of pleasure that goes through me.

“Are they sensitive? Our females don’t react like that.” He asks.

“They are very sensitive, and make me very aroused when touched.” I gasp out when Zeric pinches my other nipple.

If they keep this up, I’m going to cum.

Zeric suddenly leans down and takes my nipple into his mouth. I feel his sharp teeth on my skin and tense, hoping he doesn’t bite me. Instead, the soft lap of his tongue glides along the tip, making me shudder in desire.

He pulls back. “They are amazing!” He says, then dives back in and attacks my breast with enthusiasm.

When Korzen does the same as Zeric, my knees almost give out, and he wraps an arm around my waist to support me as they lavish my breasts with attention.

I thread my fingers through their soft hair, and they begin to purr. The vibration against my skin spreads south. Just a little more and I’m going to cum.

I can’t believe I’m going to do this, but I’m already letting them suck on my breasts and the need to cum overrides any common sense. Taking Korzen’s hand in mine, I slide it down my body to the juncture of my thighs.

His eyes meet mine in surprise and a little confusion, but he keeps his mouth firmly attached to my nipple. I guide his fingers over my clit, showing him what I want. When I remove my hand, he continues to stroke me.

“Oh!” I moan as the orgasm builds. “Just a little… ahh!”

It crashes into me like a tsunami hitting the shore, and I shudder in bliss.

When his touch becomes too much, I push his hand away and step back, dislodging the mouths and hands on my body.

“Did we hurt you, pretty human?” Zeric’s face is full of concern.

I smile softly at him and shake my head. “No. Why would you think that?” I ask in confusion. Haven’t they seen someone orgasm before?

“You cried out, and your body got tense before you moved away from us. We are sorry if we hurt you.” Korzen says.

A laugh bubbles up, and they look at each other in uncertainty before focusing those feline eyes back on me.

“I had an orgasm.” I say. My satisfied smile stretches my cheeks wide.

“What is that?” Zeric asks and my mouth drops open in shock.

“How do you not know what that is?” Looks like I’m going to be having the sex talk with some aliens.

“What happens with your species when you have sex… or mate?” I ask first.

Zeric smiles. “When a female is fertile and ready to mate, she will pick a male she deems suitable to provide for her young. The male inserts his rod into the female and deposits the seed of life inside her reproductive space.”

The way he describes having sex makes it sound very clinical.

“Do you enjoy it?”

They smile, and both nod. “Yes.”

“Does the female enjoy it?”

“We do not know. They only allow a male to mount them when they want young, and when it is done, they leave.” Zeric says.

Wow! That’s very sad. Sex is so much more than that, and these poor saps have no clue.

“Do humans mate the same way?” Korzen asks.

“Yes, and no.”

“Explain.” Zeric says.

“Well, when a male and female human… mate, they do other things besides… rod insertion.” I hold back a chuckle. This is serious.

“What you call a rod, we call a penis or cock, and our reproductive space is called a vagina or pussy or a more vulgar term for it is cunt. There are many more names for both, but it will take too long to list them all.”

“Anyway, when they mate, they usually pick a partner they are attracted to first. They touch each other and kiss, and do what we did earlier.” I point at my breasts. “Human breasts are very sensitive to touch and they make the woman horny when touched.”

“Kiss? Horny? I do not know these words.” Korzen says.

“Kissing is when you touch lips with the female, and horny is a feeling. It makes us want to mate.” I say simply, and they both perk up at that.

“Can you try this kissing with us?” Zeric asks.

They both stare at me in curiosity and remind me of eager puppies. I can’t say no to them.

“Sure.” I approach Korzen first, since I’m more familiar with him. “Lean down.” I say.

He obliges, and when I’m level with his mouth, he waits patiently.

I smile at him, then close the distance between us until my lips touch his soft ones. He stands completely still until I lick and nibble his lips, and then he groans and copies my movements. When his mouth opens slightly, I slip my tongue into his mouth.

He reaches for me at the same time I slip my hands around his neck, and he draws me against his hard frame. I can feel his bulge against my stomach and wish it was lower.

I must have lost my mind. I’m making out with an alien while another watches.

Korzen is a quick learner and has me panting in desire as his tongue tangles with mine. When his sharp teeth nibble my lower lip, I pull back. We are both gasping for breath and he stares down at me in awe.

“My turn!” Zeric says and we both look at him. He’s bouncing on his toes in excitement, and I chuckle.

Korzen’s hands tighten on my waist before he lets me go, and Zeric comes to stand in front of me. He doesn’t wait for me to start the kiss and places his lips on mine. He catches on faster from watching me with Korzen and in moments his tongue is in my mouth.

We make out for a few minutes before we both pull away, and he smiles widely at me. “That made my rod go stiff.”

I laugh. “That means you’re horny or turned on.”

“What do humans do next?” Korzen asks.

“Well, when they are ready, they do something similar to your species, but we don’t just mate to have young. We mate for the fun of it or because we enjoy being with the person.”

I keep it simple for them.

“Why did you cry out earlier when I touched your… vagina?” He tests out the new human term.

“It wasn’t a cry of pain. I don’t know what your females look like down there, but we have a little nub called a clit. It responds to touch, and when it’s stimulated, it causes me to orgasm, which is a burst of good feelings that cause me to cry out in pleasure.” I say.

“I would like to see this nub. Our females only have a reproductive passage and make no sounds when mating. What is an orgasm?” Zeric says.

“It happens to the male when they deposit their sperm inside the female. You get excited and stuff comes out of your penis.” I can’t believe I just said that.

This is getting ridiculous.

“Do you spill your seed, then?”

I shake my head. “No, when a woman has an orgasm, they get very wet down there.”

“Didn’t your computer teach you any of this? I thought you said it told you about humans?” I ask Korzen.

“It teaches us the basics, but not all of this, and the doctor would know more since he studies every new species captured. We are just crew.” He says. “We should get you to the doctor, now that you are dressed.”

I forgot all about the exam. I was too busy having fun with these two.

“I would like to come with you if that is okay?” Zeric asks.

“Sure.” I say. He’s already been up close and personal with my boobs, and I feel comfortable with both of them, so it would be good to have them with me.

Zeric beams and then opens the door. We walk out, and come face to face with two more aliens. They stop in their tracks when they see me. I forgot my breasts were bare, and they stare openly at my chest.

“Doran, Gojax, this is Sally. She is a human.” Korzan says to the new aliens.

“She has very large mammaries that are sensitive and make her orgasm.” Zeric states like he’s an expert suddenly.

I whack him in the chest to shut him up, and the collar around my neck zaps me when I do, causing me to jolt. My breasts bounce and my nipples become erect. “Shit. I forgot about that.”

“You attacked a crew member, and violence is not allowed. The collar will remind you.” Korzen says.

“I didn’t attack him. It was a tap to shut him up. Everyone doesn’t need to know about what we did.” I grumble.

“Yes, they do. We need to know everything about our cargo, so we can take care of you properly until we reach the space station. We can’t auction you if you are sick.” Zeric says, but he’s frowning. “I find myself sad you will be sold, and that has never concerned me before. All cargo is actioned.”

I’m frowning now. When they were making me cum, I forgot all about my predicament. They are going to sell me to the highest bidder. No matter how much I enjoy their attention, I can’t forget that.

“Let’s get this exam over with.” I grumble, no longer in the mood to be nice.

“We will come.” The two new aliens say and follow behind us. Why not? Let’s let all the aliens watch the new human like some experiment.


Chapter 4

My mood has completely soured, by the time we make it to medical. “How many of you are on this ship?”

“Just the four of us, plus the doctor and the captain.” Zeric says. “You will meet the captain shortly. He likes to be present when the doc examines new species.”

The door we arrive at slides open, and I’m ushered inside. It looks the same as any other doctor’s office except for the advanced technology scattered throughout the room. There is a wall of computer screens, but the words on them are in another language. All the equipment is strange except for the exam chair that’s in the center of the room.

Another alien in a dark gray jumpsuit is busy typing on a screen and turns when we come in. He must be the doctor.

Movement from the corner catches my attention, and I step back when I see a gigantic alien step forward. He’s massive. Almost a foot taller than the others, and he’s built like a tank. He has red hair and is wearing a green jumpsuit, which does nothing to cover the cock that could be mistaken for a third leg he’s hiding behind the thin material.

That third leg grows as he takes in my form. “Is this the human?”

“Yes, captain.” Korzen says. “She has been very cooperative.”

“What are those things on her chest, and why am I wanting to mate suddenly?” He asks with a frown.

The doctor steps forward with a smile. “Those are called breasts in human terms. Hello, human. I am Caric. I’ve been studying your species since we found you, and I want you to know that you are in excellent hands. We will have you in tip top shape for the auction, and you will make us a decent profit.”

“I don’t want to be auctioned. I want to go home.” Glaring at the captain.

“We auction off all cargo, and you are cargo. It is the law.” He says.

“Korzen explained, but I’m a person and you can’t do that to people.” I stomp my foot in anger and my breasts jiggle, causing all eyes to focus on my chest.

“We do not make the laws, human.” The doctor says sadly. “But we will make your stay with us as comfortable as possible if you comply. Most of the species we find are not as intelligent as you and are stored in cages during transport, but you would not like that.”
“We will put you there if you do not listen.” The captain says. “The thought of it pains me, though.” He adds.

“Why do you affect me so? I normally wouldn’t care.” He asks, and that’s when I realize I have some sort of power over them. I wonder if I can use it to my advantage.

Suddenly, a plan forms in my mind. Maybe I can seduce my way out of this auction. I smile coyly at the captain. “I’ll comply. Please don’t put me in a cage, captain.”

He nods his head. “Good, human.”

“Sally. My name is Sally, not human.” I say.

“Sally.” He corrects.

“Can you climb onto the chair, Sally, so I can begin?” Caric asks.

“Is this going to hurt?” I ask as I sit down.

“Not at all.” He says.

Once I’m seated, the others stand in a semi circle around the doc but keep enough space for him to move around me easily.

“I want to scan your body with this machine to see if you have any health issues that need to be fixed. You may feel a warm sensation as the beam passes over you.”

He holds up a lighted bar about a foot long and begins at my feet and moves upward. The computer behind him beeps and then shapes appear, which I assume are words. “I have downloaded all the information pertaining to human health, and the computer will pick up any abnormalities in your body.”

When he reaches the top of my head, he turns the bar off and reads what’s on the screen. “You are in good health according to the scan, except you are low on iron. The computer says that it can be remedied by medication.”

I’ve always had low iron, and had to take pills for it. Another square box shaped machine flashes and then a door opens on the front. The doctor reaches in and removes a pill.

“This will cure you.” He says.

“I usually take pills daily to help.” I say.

“This one pill will fix your ailment permanently.” He says, and my eyes widen in astonishment. A cure in one pill! That’s amazing.

I take the pill, and then Gojax hands me a cup of clear liquid, which I hope is water. I swallow the pill down.

“Now that we know she is healthy, what is the next step, doc?” The captain asks.

“We need to prepare her for auction. I’ve read up on the human body and it can do amazing things. I will focus on showcasing the many functions of a human.” He smiles, and I frown.

I’m flattered that he finds us amazing, but what functions is he talking about?

“I will show you!” He types something into the computer, and the square box lights up again and the door opens.

He retrieves another pill and hands it to me. “Take this.”
I arch an eyebrow. “Why? What does this one cure?”

“You are healthy now. There is nothing to cure. This one only enhances your body’s natural abilities.”

“And those abilities are?”

“Take it and see. It will not harm you, I promise.” The doctor says.

When I still pause at his command, the collar vibrates in warning and I scowl at the doctor. It may seem like I have a choice in this, but I don’t, really.

“Fine.” I say and take the pill.

“Nothing happened.” I say after swallowing it, and a minute has passed.

“Patience.” He says and the others wait quietly.

Suddenly, I feel a warm tingling sensation in my chest. I look down at my breasts, and they begin to grow right in front of my eyes.

“What the hell!” I shout.

All around me, the men murmur excitedly as my chest expands. My eyes widen when they’ve doubled in size.

The weight of them is noticeable, and it only gets worse when they begin to swell.

My nipples become large and round, and my mouth drops open in shock when white drops of liquid form on the tips before dripping down onto my lap.

“I’m leaking! I have milk. How is this possible? What the hell did you do to me?” I yell the last part.

“I made you lactate. It’s normal for a female of your species to have milk.” The doctor says calmly.

“Only if we have a baby to feed.” I snap.

“That is not true. I’ve studied the information the ship’s computer supplied about your planet. It stated that many mammals on your planet lactate daily and provide milk to drink. A cow is one such animal, but humans can do it as well. The computer explained that human women can lactate and they will continue to do so if they are milked regularly, like the cow.”

“I’m not a cow that provides milk. I’m a human.”
He ignores me and looks at the captain. “The computer states a human’s milk is very nutritious and tastes delicious. Would you like to try some, Captain?”

“Yes.”

“No.”
We both speak at the same time. I’m done with this bullshit and sit forward to get out of the chair, but I don’t get far when the collar pulls me back against the seat, making movement impossible.

I reach up and pull at the collar, but Doren and Gojax rush forward and grab my arms, pinning them to the chair. “The collar will shock you if you try to remove it.”

“Let go of me and take this damn collar off.” I shout and struggle in their hold, which causes my enlarged breasts to jiggle and more milk to drip out of me.

“The collar cannot be removed, human. It is made to never come off once around the cargo’s neck. It is how all living catches are controlled. When you are sold at auction, your new owner will have the controls transferred to their ship.” The captain explains.

“It never comes off?” I squeak out as panic cuts off my ability to talk.

Korzen looks away in guilt, and the others shuffle in place awkwardly.

“No, but the other cargo has never questioned it. They could not understand what was going on, but you are different. I am sorry. We do not want to cause you any added stress, but there is no other option but to place the collar on you.” The captain looks a little guilty now too, and I relax a little even though I’m still pissed.

“I’m not okay with any of this.” I shrug. “The milk thing I can deal with and it’s not like it’s permanent. Humans dry up if the milk is not used, but the auction is going too far. I’m not something you can sell.” I try to reason with him.

The doctor clears his throat, but I ignore him. “Why is it law to sell all cargo?” They keep telling me it’s the law.

“There is a treaty in place for all planets in our solar system. A long time ago, fighting over salvaged cargo became common, and many died. We were always at war with each other, so the leaders of each planet brokered a peace agreement, and created the space station. It was agreed that all cargo salvaged must be auctioned. It is only fair and gives everyone a chance to bid on an item they want or need. If we break the law, we will be hunted down and killed.”

He looks at me with regret. “I cannot risk my crew. After meeting you, I do not want to take you to the space station, but I must.”

I don’t want him to either, but I also don’t want them to die because of me. I sigh. “You can let go now. I’m not going to fight. I don’t like this, but I understand.”

“Thank you, human.” The captain nods.

“Sally.” I say. “Please call me Sally.”

The doctor chimes in and now he looks nervous. “Um… Sally? The milk will not go away.”

I frown. “What do you mean? Of course it will. Every mother who feeds their baby breast milk dries up when the baby stops feeding. I have no baby to feed, so it will go away.”
He shakes his head. “The pill you took to make you lactate will keep your body producing. The computer said it will enhance your value. It says you will make the most profit this way. No one at the station has ever auctioned a human, and if you provide food, then you become more valuable.”

I’m getting sick and tired of this computer and its suggestions.

“Then you should have taken a cow, not a human!”

I can’t believe this. I’m going to keep producing milk forever. This is going to get uncomfortable real fast.

“Correction. You are now a hucow.” An automated voice says.

“What?” I’ve never been more confused in my life.

“You can now produce as much milk as the dairy bovine from your planet, but you are still human. I have made you better. You are a hucow. A human cow.” The voice says again.

“Hucow.” The captain muses. “I like the name. Sally hucow.”

I splutter in shock. “No way!”

“We can auction her off as a hucow.” The doctor says.

The captain nods and smiles. “I would like to try some of your milk, Sally hucow.”

I groan. “Just Sally.”

I don’t want anyone trying my milk, but while I’ve been sitting here, the pressure in my breasts has been building and I need some release.

“I will attach some pumps to her breasts and we can all have a sample.” The doc says, and I give him the stink eye, which he ignores.

He wheels a machine beside my chair. It’s a container made of shiny metal with two tubes coming from one side and there is a spout on the other. At the ends of the tubes are cups.

“You just had this lying around?” I ask suspiciously.

“The computer can fabricate anything we need. It made this once we had you on board.” The doc says, and I marvel at the ship’s technology even if I hate it.

“I will attach these to her breasts now and the machine will pump the milk into this. We can sample it from there.” He points to the spout.

They are really going to milk me.

The doctor places the cups over my nipples, and Zeric rushes to hold them in place. He smiles at me in excitement.

I’m nervous and a little curious to find out what it feels like to be milked. Cows seem to enjoy it. I shake off that thought. I am not a cow or hucow like the computer said.

Caric flips a switch on the machine and the cups suction to my nipples. I watch as they draw them down into the cups.

The machine sucks and releases the first breast, then the other, before repeating the process over again. Small streams of milk begin to dribble down the tubs and into the container.

The sight is fascinating to watch, and the aliens lean closer, not wanting to miss a thing. It’s slow going, and after a few minutes, there is enough milk at the bottom of the container to pour into a cup.

Caric hands the cup to the captain first. He lifts it to his nose and smells it before taking a sip. His eyes open wide as soon as the creamy liquid hits his lips.

He groans at the taste and reluctantly passes the cup to Korzen, who reacts the same way.

Caric is last to taste and drains the rest of the milk in the cup. They all moan, and I notice the bulges in their suits have grown. They got turned on drinking my milk!

Their lust triggers mine. I was already feeling mildly turned on by the suction on my nipples. The rhythmic motion is making me wet and aroused.

I rub my thighs together to relieve the ache, but it’s not helping. Not caring if they’re watching me right now, I let my head fall back and bring my hand to the apex of my thighs and rub at the bundle of nerves. A moan falls from my lips.

“What is she doing?” The captain asks. There’s a gruffness to his voice, and goosebumps break out along my skin.

“High levels of dopamine, endorphins and oxytocin are detected in the hucows body, meaning she is aroused. She wants to mate.” The computer’s robotic voice says.

It’s right. I want to mate, and I don’t care right now that my only options are blue humanoid aliens. They are built and handsome. I won’t worry about the rest.

“I want to mate her first.” Zeric says, but the captain growls and he shuts up.

“Do you want to mate, Sally?” The captain asks, finally using my name.

“Yes, please.” I moan.

“Computer, open her suit.” Caric says and suddenly a slit forms in the suit, exposing my lower half.

Now that there’s no suit in the way, I dip my fingers lower and push two inside, pumping them in time with the milker.

“I will go first.” The captain says. “It is my right as commander of this crew.”
I don’t care who wants to fuck me as long as someone does, and soon.

“Remove your hand, Sally, and I will mate you now.” The captain says, and he sounds so clinical.

Where is the romance and lust? Hopefully, his fucking is better than his talking.

“Where is your mating hole?” He asks in confusion when I remove my fingers.

“Humans have a labia that covers the hole or vagina, and a clitoris for stimulation. Studies of the species show that human mating is much more enjoyable than Ceratorian mating. Touch the bump above her vagina to see how she reacts.”

Thank you computer! I might not hate the computer after all. I’m too aroused to explain the anatomy of a human woman to these aliens right now.

The captain reaches out a hand and lightly grazes my clit with a finger. The touch is feather light and not enough to do anything.

I grasp his hand in mine, and he lets me guide him. I push his fingers firmly down on my clit and rub in a circle to show him what I like.

My body shudders in delight when I let go, and he keeps up the motion. “Fascinating.” He says. “I’ve become more aroused and I haven’t inserted my rod yet. Is this liquid your secreting normal?”

“Yes. It helps… mhm… you enter me easier. It means I enjoy your touch on me, but I want more.”

I panting, and ready to cum. I could get off with him just rubbing my clit, but I want to be filled with his large alien cock.

“Open suit.” The captain says, and his lower half is bare. His massive cock juts out from his body as though it’s seeking me out.

It’s large with a flared head like a human cock, but the shaft has ridges like rings around it that’s going to feel amazing inside me.

He shifts closer and moves between my legs. “Remove the pumps. They will be in the way.” He says, and the Caric complies. My breasts feel much better now that they are drained.

When he palms his cock, I see a small lip or nodule of flesh on the underside of his shaft. It’s moving. “What is that?” I ask in curiosity.

“It adheres to the female to keep us locked together until the mating is over. Our females don’t like to mate and only do when needed, so they tend to push us away before our seed is finished emptying into her. Do not worry. It does not hurt, and I don’t think it is needed when mating with your species.” He says.

“Are you ready to be mounted, Sally?” He asks one more time.

“Yes.” I say and he nudges his shaft into me slowly. When my outer lips open and he pushes forward, he hisses in delight. “So warm and soft and soaked. I like how this feels.”

I like how he feels, too. My walls stretch around him as he moves forward until he’s fully seated inside me.

I feel the small nodule of flesh under his cock wiggling, trying to find a place to latch on. The place it chooses makes my eyes roll back inside my head. It finds my back hole and suctions tight. I feel the small vibrations as it massages my sphincter.

The duel stimulation of his cock and his little helper cause an orgasm to barrel forward without warning, and I scream out my release.

The captain freezes in place. “What happened? Did I hurt her? She is squeezing my rod.”

Korzen smirks. “No, captain. That means she likes what you are doing. It is called an orgasm. She had one in the wardrobe room with Zeric and I. Keep going.”

The captain grabs my hips and begins to thrust inside me. I don’t know how that lip of flesh stays attached, but it does, and I have a feeling it’s going to be my favorite body part on these aliens besides their dicks. I want to find out what it would feel like attached to my clit.

Just thinking about it causes me to cum again, and milk begins to pour out of my breasts from the stimulation.

I want their mouths on me. Suckling me. “Someone please suck on my breasts.” I moan.

Zeric jumps forward quickly and latches on. Caric is on my other side and does the same. They drink down my milk and they moan with me as their captain fucks me.

My arousal builds again, slower this time, and I know I’m going to need a little more to get off. “Korzen, touch me like I showed you earlier.” I pant.

“Yes!” He agrees and slips a hand between the captain’s body and rubs my clit.

That small touch sends me over the edge and I cum again. I clench around the captain’s shaft inside me and he grunts and begins to purr.

“I’ve felt nothing like this before. It’s… I’m spilling my seed!” He shouts, and bucks his hips.

I feel the hot gush of his cum as he feels me up, and I smile in satisfaction. We stay tied together for a few minutes before the sucker releases and he can pull out. His warm fluid drips out of me and onto the chair below.

“That is the best mating I have ever had.” The captain says in awe. “Our females don’t respond like her, and the way her channel squeezed my seed out was very enjoyable.”

“Her milk tastes very good, too,” Zeric says.

“She will have to be milked twice a day. We can auction what we collect as well. It should be very popular if we give out samples.” The captain says.

Talk of the auction causes any remaining desire I’m feeling to disappear. I need to avoid being sold.

“When she orgasmed, the flow of milk increased. It would be most productive if she did that every milking.” Caric says, and I’m not opposed to that. Who doesn’t want to cum as often as possible?

“We will.” The captain says. “I want to mate her again.”

“Good. I will have the computer build a proper mating and milking table for her so she can be comfortable.” Caric says.

That sounds nice.

“Sally hucow, would you like to bathe, and rest?” Gojax asks.

I ignore the hucow part. “Yes, that would be great.” My thighs are sticky with cum, and I’m hungry as well.

“Good. Doran and I will take you to your room, and Zeric will fetch you some food.”

They help me off the table, and I follow them out of the room. My breasts are already feeling heavier and I’m going to need to be milked again soon, but if I get more orgasms, I’m looking forward to it.


Chapter 5

My room is pretty basic, but I’m on a spaceship, so I can’t expect five-star accommodations. There’s a large bed in the center of the room, and a bathroom to the left. They showed me all the gadgets, so I knew what I had to do to relieve myself and shower.

They leave reluctantly after that. I’m pretty sure that if I asked them to stay and shower with me, they would have jumped at the chance, but I needed some time to collect my thoughts and wanted to be alone.

Zeric dropped off some food while I showered and even though it wasn’t any type of food I’ve seen before, it was very good.

I sit on my bed and think while I eat. I like these aliens, even if they kidnapped me from my planet and plan to sell me.

I can’t blame them. It’s their laws, but I just wish I had a choice in the matter. If I can’t go home, then I would choose to stay with them on this ship.

The auction concerns me, and I talked with Gojax and Doran about it while we walked to my room. They assured me that everyone that takes part in the auctions are vetted and whoever buys me will be kind.

I still don’t like it.

Korzen comes to get me a few hours later for another round of milking. He asked if it was okay if he could mate with me this time, and I quickly agreed. If he’s as good as the captain with his equipment, then I’m going to enjoy it.

I also like that they ask me first. If I would have said no, Korzen would have been disappointed, but he would have respected my wishes and that makes me like him more. My asshole ex would always get pissed off if I wasn’t in the mood and turned him down.

When we get to medical, Caric is waiting and greets us with a pleasant smile. He eagerly rushes over to me. “You are full of milk already!”

I look down at my engorged breasts. They’re hard and swollen with milk. The pressure that’s been building is getting painful.

“I need to be milked. They hurt.” I say.

“Yes, yes! Come right over here.” He guides me to a new piece of equipment in the room. It’s a flat padded bench.

“Computer, remove her suit.” He says and there is a bright flash of light and my suit splits down the middle and falls to the floor, leaving me completely naked. “Please lay down on the bench with your breasts hung over the edge. Yes, just like that.” He says.

I’m on all fours over the bench and the position takes the strain of my new breasts off my back. The padding is very comfortable, and the doctor added a spongy matt to cushion my hands and knees.

This position leaves my pussy open and exposed, and Korzen groans when he sees how wet I am.

“I will set up the machine, and then we can start.” Caric says.

When the milking cups are attached, the relief is instant as milk begins to drain into the canister, but it could pour much faster if I had some help.

“Korzen.” I moan and wiggle my ass in his direction. He kneels down behind me and cups the globes of my ass in his giant palms.

He kneads my soft flesh, seeming to enjoy just touching me, but I’m impatient and want more. “Are you going to mate me, or do I have to ask Ceric?” I ask, knowing that will hurry him up. I’m dripping and need his cock now.

“I will be happy to assist Sally.” Ceric says, and an idea comes to mind.

“Why don’t you both mate me?” I say.

“How? There is only one mating hole.” Korzen says, and I chuckle. Poor innocent aliens.

“I want you in my pussy, and Caric can take my mouth.”
“Humans mate with their mouths? Fascinating. I would like to try this,” Caric says, and he’s suddenly in front of me with his hard dick in my face.

Korzen rubs his cock against my folds and I push back against him, too impatient to play around. The tip slides in and we both moan.

“By the moons! This feels nice on my rod,” He mumbles.

He begins to thrust into me, and that little nodule of flesh under his cock finds my clit just like I hoped and latches on, making me jolt in pleasure.

Fuck! I knew that would feel good. It’s like there’s a pair of lips on my clit and it’s divine.

I focus my attention back on the hard cock in front of my face. Caric is not sure what to do, so he stands there and waits for my instruction.

I lean forward a little and lick him from base to tip, causing him to moan. “OHH!”
He grabs his shaft and points it right at me. I wrap my lips around the tip and take him as deep as I can.

He keeps his thrusts shallow, but Korzen is now pounding into me hard enough to push me forward, and Caric slides to the back of my mouth. The sounds of our moans and their purrs grow louder, overshadowing the sound of the milking machine.

The little sucker on my clit is almost too much; combine it with the ridges on Korzen’s cock, which are rubbing my inner walls in all the right places. Both send me soaring over the edge into pure bliss.

I cum so hard my eyes cross. “I’m going to… ah!” Korzen shouts and cums inside me.

Ceric is not far behind and he grabs the sides of my head and holds himself still as he climaxes. His cum tastes sweet like candy, and I’m instantly addicted.

I hum around his cock as I swallow every drop, then lick him clean.

My milk is now gushing out of me and into the tubes.

“Can we do that?” The sound of a familiar voice startles me and I look over and see Doran and Gojax standing by the doorway. They must have come in, but we were too busy to notice.

Korzen finally detaches and pulls out of me. I feel empty and it makes me sad. I need more, and I have two other aliens standing in front of me that I could use and I do.

“That was a blowjob, and if you want to try it out, then get over here.” I say.

I laugh as Doran pushes Gojax out of the way, making him stumble into the wall. In moments, Doran is in front of me with his cock already out.

Gojax pouts, but mumbles, “next time,” before kneeling behind me. He pushes into my cum filled pussy, and the party begins all over again.

I cum so many times as the aliens change places over the next hour. They all take turns stimulating me as my milk flows, and I return the favor by giving them all blowjobs.

They didn’t think it was possible to mate using other holes. Their females don’t seem very fun in my opinion.

When Caric asks if he asks if he can fuck my back hole, I pause but then decide why not. Jared and I used to have anal sex, and I enjoyed it. I cum one more time before Caric spills inside my ass and then pulls out.

We’re all exhausted. The satiated looks on the guys’ faces makes me smirk. They take great care when removing the cups from my now empty breasts, and then Korzen carries me into the medical room shower. The others follow and tenderly clean my body like I’m someone precious to them.

When I’m back in my room, the men stand awkwardly at the door like they don’t want to leave.

“Do you want to sleep here?” I don’t ask any of them in particular, figuring not all of them will want to, but to my surprise, they all nod their heads and climb into bed with me. It’s a tight fit, but we figure it out.

I’m almost asleep when I hear Gojax whisper. “I don’t want to take her to the auction. I wish she could stay with us.”

There are murmurs of agreement from the rest. “I wish we didn’t have to, either.” Korzen says in sadness.

It makes me sad too. I close my eyes and just enjoy being with them now. I’ll worry about the future later.


Chapter 6

The next few weeks are filled with lots of milking sessions and even more sex. I enjoy being with them one on one, but when we are in a group, it’s even better.

They are no longer shy or unsure and have become familiar with my body. They know exactly how to make me cum so hard I see stars.

My breasts have grown larger and Caric created a harness to help support my large rack and make walking easier.

The captain joins us occasionally, but he likes to mate without the others, so he invites me to his room often.

He loves drinking my milk while fucking me silly on his giant cock.

The day we arrive at the space station, the mood on the ship is somber. I can tell they don’t want me to leave, but it’s out of their hands.

Once the ship is docked, I follow them to the cargo hold and watch as they unload.

There are other living creatures on the ship, but they look nothing like me. Some have fur and claws. Others are fat blob looking creatures that gurgle when they speak. I notice they all have collars like me, and the men attach leads to their collars and lead them off the ship.

Korzen approaches me with a lead, and he looks at me with a frown. “I am sorry, but all cargo must be leashed while on the space station.”
I give him an understanding smile to ease some of his guilt. “It’s okay. What happens now?” I ask him nervously.

“We take you to a holding room until the auction. We will prepare you like all the other living cargo. When it is your time, we will present you to the buyers, show off your usefulness, and the bidding begins.” He says.

“I’m scared.” I say.

“Sweet, Sally. Don’t be scared. We will make sure you are safe and well cared for. Trust us, okay?”

“I do trust you, but I don’t want to leave you.” A tear slips down my cheek and Korzen wipes it away.

He kisses my lips lightly before pulling back and attaching the lead to my collar. I follow behind him and out of the ship.

There are so many things to see. There are lots of different aliens on the space station. Some are larger than my aliens with hulking muscles, others have shiny scales and I even saw one with feathers and a beak.

Everyone we pass stops whatever they’re doing and stares at me. I’m dressed in a full suit again with my breasts still exposed. The harness Caric made me was left on the ship, so my massive chest is on full display, and they jiggle as I walk.

Most of them do not approach me, but one giant alien with gray skin and tusks decides he wants a closer look. When he gets close enough, he reaches a beefy hand out to touch my breast. The captain immediately moves to block him and an argument ensues.

I do not understand the language, but after a few moments, the tusked alien grunts and moves away.

“He was scary.” I say.

The captain rubs my arm soothingly and smiles. I’m shivering and didn’t even notice. “It’s okay. He is a Giantor. They are large in stature, but not very smart. Do not worry, they are harmless. He was just curious. You are very unique and attractive.”

I blush at his compliment. God! I’m going to miss these guys.

We walk for another few minutes and no one else hassles us. We get to a long hallway and they lead me into a room. There is a milking machine and a padded bench in the center. “This room was designed for our specifications. We let them know what was needed to display a hucow for auction, and they provided everything.” Doran says.

I scowl at that stupid word. I hate being called a hucow, but every time I’m milked, I do feel like a cow.

“We have to prepare you now,” Gojax says.

“I have things to attend to. I will be back in time for the auction.” The captain says and leaves. I feel heartbroken. I’ve grown attached to my aliens over the past few weeks and when the captain walks out, I realize it might be the last time I see him before I’m handed over to my new owner.

Korzen and Doran help undress me, saying that I will get new clothes after. I’m not embarrassed about my nudity, so I don’t argue.

Caric guides me onto the bench, and that’s when I notice the straps on the legs of the bench.

“It’s to keep you safe and secure. It’s all procedure.” Gojax assures me.

They strap my arms and legs to the bench and tie my lead to a ring on the floor, making me immobile.

When they are done, they all step back, and clasp their hands behind their back and wait. No one speaks for so long that I jump when a robotic voice says, “One minute to live auction.”

“You are number five on the docket.” Zeric says. “Don’t be startled when the room moves. It’s on a conveyor belt. It’s easier than moving cargo back and forth. The wall beside you will drop, and the buyers will view you before bidding.”

My body trembles in fear when I hear a mechanical sound, and the room begins to move. This is it. I’m being auctioned off like some animal. A hucow.

When the room stops, and the wall to my left begins to lower. Bright lights shine in, and I close my eyes. I can’t see past the glare and it’s probably better not knowing who’s bidding on me. It’ll just make my nerves worse.

An alien that looks similar to a Ceratorian steps forward and blocks some of the light.

“Item number five is a hucow from the planet Earth. They are a fragile species that will need lots of care, but they can provide you with food while on long journeys throughout the galaxies. The servers are passing out samples of milk taken from the hucow. It is very nutritious and tasteful.”
We are not that fragile, and I bristle. I look out at the assembled crowd now that I can see better and watch as they drink my milk from small cups. There are loud murmurs and they begin to chatter excitedly.

“It was captured by a Ceratorian cargo ship, and the crew will show you the milking process and uses of the hucow.” The announcer says, and my aliens step forward.

Zeric leans down and whispers in my ear while Caric gets the milking machine ready. “One of us has to mate with you to get your milk flowing. I know this is awkward for you, but it is necessary. It would make us feel better if you consented, but we must, regardless of your answer.”

Having sex in front of a room full of people is not something I’ve ever considered, but a thrill runs through me at the thought of all those eyes on me. Watching me. Wanting me. My pussy becomes slick just thinking about it.

I nod my head. “Okay.”

“As you can see, the hucow is very intelligent and you can communicate with it. The collar on its neck will translate different dialects. It will make a lovely companion or pet.” The announcer says.

I am not a pet. I keep my mouth shut but give him a glare. Caric catches my attention by turning on the machine and attaching the cups to my breasts.

I’ve gotten used to the cups pulling at my breasts and all I feel is arousal now whenever I’m being milked. A moan slips out of my lips at the first pull on my nipples. I drop my head down and just focus on the feeling. I can just pretend we are all on the ship and this is a normal milking session with my aliens.

The voice of the announcer even fades into the background as I enjoy the sensations coursing through my body.

“The hucow needs to be milked often and as you can see, she enjoys it. The milk flows faster when the hucow is stimulated, so Korzen will show the best way to do that by mating her.”

The sounds of the crowd gets louder as Koren drops to his knees behind me and rubs my clit, spreading my juices around. I moan again when he shifts and I feel the head of his cock at my entrance.

This is it. I’m going to be fucked in front of a room full of strange aliens, and I’m loving it. Korzen grips my hips in his large hands and enters me in one hard thrust. I arch my back and cry out in ecstasy. His cock feels so good inside me. Those ridges rub the walls of my pussy, hitting my g-spot with every stroke.

When I feel the little nodule at the base of his cock trying to latch on, he holds still until we are locked together. It’s sucking on my clit just right and he begins to move his hips in long, measured strokes.

He’s not fucking me like he normally does. Usually he’s swept away by the frenzy of need and slams into me rough and fast, which I love. Today, his movements are slow and even. Probably for the crowd’s benefit, but I need more.

“I need you to go faster.” I pant. “Need more.”

“Soon.” He grunts and I can hear the frustration in his voice. He wants to lose himself in me, but is holding back.

“The hucow has many mating holes.” The announcer says, and to demonstrate, Gojax steps in front of me with his cock out and pointing at my lips.

I open wide and he slides home. The crowd goes crazy as they watch me being fucked at both ends. I may be blowing Gojax, but I’m also blowing the crowd’s minds as well.

I would smirk if my mouth wasn’t occupied.

Not wanting to be left out, Doran kneels down beside Korzen and rubs his finger along my asshole. Oh god!

He leans down and licks my hole, lubricating it before sliding a digit inside. I feel my arousal build quickly and I know I’m about to cum.

Korzen grunts when he feels me tighten around him. He’s not far behind me. My mewls of delight trigger Zeric’s release first and he spills inside my mouth with a shout.

When Doran adds a second finger, the fullness is too much and sends me over the edge. With my mouth empty I scream my release, and I feel the pressure in my breasts release and the milk flows in large gushes down the tubes.

Korzen fingers tighten on my hips as he begins to cum. I feel every spurt painting my insides, and it makes me cum again.

I’m a panting mess when we finally pull apart, and Doran removes his fingers from my bottom.

The guys move away, and I kneel there in a daze as the machine milks me. The crowd of bidders have quieted down, and the announcer begins.

“We will start the bidding at 1000 zcillions.”

I hear the aliens shout out and the bidding goes higher.

“2000.”

“5000”

“10,000.”

It seems like it takes forever, but when the amount reaches 150,000, it’s down to two buyers. The euphoric feeling lingering after my orgasm fades and is replaced by anxiety.

The large gray alien with the tusks that tried to touch me earlier is one of the bidders. I hope he doesn’t win. The other bidder is in the back row, but I can’t see what he looks like because he’s wearing a long hooded robe.

They go back and forth until the price reaches 225,000, and the gray alien throws a mini tantrum and walks away.

“Sold to bidder 146!” the announcer shouts, and I gasp when reality hits. I’ve just been sold to another alien.

I look towards the winner, but he’s no longer there. He must be gone to pay for me, I think bitterly. The wall goes up, blocking my view of the crowd, and I begin to cry when I realize it’s over. I’ll never see earth again or the aliens I’ve grown to care deeply for. I’ll be stuck with another strange alien who will do god knows what to me, and I will have no choice.

The guys rush to my side in a panic when they hear my whimpers. “Shh, Sally. Do not be upset. Everything will be okay.” Doran says as they try to soothe me. They gently remove the restraints and Ceric lifts me off the bench after unhooking me from the milking machine. They crowd around me and I draw comfort from their soft touches.

Doran is wrong, though. It’s not going to be okay. This may be the last time I see them before my new owner comes.

Just then, the door opens, and the announcer walks in with the alien in the hooded robe. My new owner. I still can’t see his face.

“You have paid in full and the hucow is now yours. Enjoy your purchase and we hope to see you at our next auction.” The announcer says and leaves the room.

The guys step back and I’m left staring at the stranger in front of me. He’s silent as he steps forward, and I try to swallow the ball of anxiety that’s making it hard to breathe.

I look at my aliens for support, but they are all staring at the man in front of me. His hands rise and when he flips off the hood, I almost faint.

My legs give out and I stumble. Zeric rushes to catch me. “I… I don’t understand.” I mumble and the others are all smiling now.

I recognize the alien standing in front of me and he’s smiling at me with those pointed teeth I’ve grown used to seeing every day.

“Captain? You won the auction?” I’m puzzled at this turn of events.

His smile widens. “Yes. We did not want to give you up, so we agreed to bid on you during the auction. We combined our resources and purchased you together so you belong to the entire crew. The law states we have to auction all our cargo, but it does not say we can’t bid on it.”

My mouth opens in shock and the first tendrils of hope build in my chest. “So I get to stay with you?”

Korzen nods and grins at me. “We care for you and want you as our life partner. You said it is a custom for humans to marry and stay together, and that is what we want.”

I smile in happiness.

“Can we keep you?” Zeric asks.

“Yes!” I shout.

“Good.” the captain says and steps forward until his arms are wrapped around my waist. I just realize I’m still naked, but I’ve always been comfortable around them, so I’m not ashamed. “We could not give you or the creamy goodness that comes out of these up.” He cups a breast and licks the nipple before taking it into his mouth.

I moan as he suckles and swallows my milk. It has always been his favorite thing to do during sex. He prefers my milk straight from the source.

When he pulls back, his black pupils are dilated with lust. “Let’s get you dressed and back on our ship where you belong. You’re our little human. Our hucow.”

I am theirs, and I always will be. I love my aliens.

One year later…

Our spacecraft is headed back to the space station again. Its cargo hold is filled with items and creatures scavenged by my aliens. I’ve seen so many amazing sights while travelling the stars with them.

Every day there is something new to see.

I stretch and groan as the muscles in my back protest. Gojax and Zeric are on either side of me in our new, larger bed. My stomach ripples as the baby inside me kicks. “He’s very active today.” Zeric says with a smile and kisses my bulging stomach.

We weren’t sure if our species was compatible, but when we discovered I was pregnant a few months after the auction, they were ecstatic. Ceric says the baby is very healthy and my pregnancy is going well.

“I can’t wait for the youngling… baby.” Doren corrects himself. I’ve been teaching them earth words, and they have been catching on pretty quickly, but sometimes they forget.

They seem to remember the sex terms with no problem and use them often. They are insatiable, and we spend time in between scavenging to milk me and mate. Lots!

Doren cups my engorged breasts. They are hard and aching. “You need to be milked again.” He says in awe. Since getting pregnant, my milk flow has increased and I need to be milked a few times a day, but I don’t mind because it leads to more sex with my handsome aliens.

I couldn’t be happier that they abducted me. I found my home, a new life, and my future is here with them and my baby.

The End.

Thank you for reading Abducted. Hucow Space Station.

Follow me on Amazon for more hucow stories.

If you want something a bit darker check out my Betrayed Milkers Series

Book one: Sold to the Farm

Book two: Sent to the Farm

Book three: Tricked on the Farm

Also out now! The Hucow Lottery

Coming in June 2023

Hucow Horror Farm

and

The Hucow Experiment: The Mad Scientist

Happy Hucow Reading!
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