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Alien Abduction: A Gender Swap Tale

When I next regained my awareness I was alone in an unfamiliar room. It was rather empty, sterile, like a hospital. The walls were an unremarkable cold steel grey. The ceiling is low enough to touch. Not that I could reach out and touch it. My body was numb. No matter how hard I tried to get my mind to send a signal to my arm, my body wasn’t having any of it. It was a room for efficient use and not much else. But what that use was, was not yet known to me.

I could blink, I moved my eyes from side to side and scan my surroundings, what little of it there was. I was on some sort of cushioned examination table, that much I could make out. To my left, medical instruments. What they were for or what they did, I hadn’t the slightest idea. And there was a door, equally as cold and uninteresting as the rest of the room.

Surgery? Maybe? It’s all I could come up with. I still felt groggy. I was sure this was all rather normal. In my groggy state of mind, I simply must have forgotten I was to have surgery. Something routine, my appendix… maybe my liver… I remembered I liked to drink… a lot.

I wasn’t afraid. Wasn’t worried. Totally calm. Was I usually this calm, a side effect of the anesthetic? Then footsteps. They were coming from just on the other side of the door. The doctor? Mumbled voices. More than one. A doctor and a nurse? Strong voices, they were both male.

“You idiot,” the voice sounded slightly angry, mostly annoyed and displeased.

“Sorry, I thought I picked the right one… In my defense it was dark,” replied the other.

“Really that’s your excuse…”

I hadn’t the slightest clue what they were referring to. I tapped a finger against the cushion. I could move a finger. My mind jumped to the worst possible outcome. They were talking about me. A mistake, they removed the wrong organ. I craned my neck down, I could only move it but an inch. I was fully clothed, couldn’t see if I had any scars. Strange, I should have been wearing a surgery gown or maybe be naked?

The footsteps halted. They were right in front of the door. I could sense it. Shouldn’t I be more worried than this?

“Luckily, I am not an idiot… I know just how to fix this little mix-up.”

That should be reassuring, right? Whatever went wrong could be fixed, that’s good. The door began to slide open. I shut my eyes. Maybe I wasn’t supposed to be awake yet, I didn’t want to be the cause of any more trouble. Whoever they were, they entered, one after the other.

He took a deep full breath in as if inhaling the world, “He’s awake.”

How did he know? Could he smell that?

The other did the same, inhaling deeply and letting out a hum of satisfaction, “Do it quickly, I can feel it coming on.”

“Don’t rush me, this is your fault in the first place,” he was by the side table, the unmistakable clatter of metal on metal as he searched for something.

Silence. He must have found it.

“Hey, can you open your eyes,” a hand touched my forehead, “Can you feel that?”

I blinked. The image of his face hazy before settling. Had I not been sedated surely what I saw would have caused me great panic. Whoever this was, they were not human. They were indeed human-like, but not human. His skin was a deep purple, translucent markings twisted and twirled up his body peeking out from behind a blue-tinted robe. His features sharp and rugged. And he must have loomed over me at almost eight feet tall.

The creature, or whatever it was, jabbed the side of my hand with its finger. I winced, feeling a numb sort of pain shoot through me.

“Okay, so you can feel. Can you speak?” He asked.

I moved my jaw slightly. Only a breath escaped.

“Not to worry, you should have full motor control shortly,” he reassured me.

I tilted my chin down, my attempt at nodding.

The other stood at the foot of where I laid. He crossed his arms and tapped his foot. He too had deep purple skin. However, the translucent marking that twisted around each of his limbs did not remain so. A bright silver pumped through them like liquid mercury. And the more of this silver that ran through his body the more impatient he seemed to get.

“Come on, what are we waiting for?” The silver crept its way up the marking on his neck. His breathing much heavier. He let out a dissatisfied groan.

“I apologize for him,” said the one next to me, holding out a syringe. “It’s been a while since his last… uh… release.”

“I- It- it’s okay,” I said, finally the connection between my mind and body had reunited. Really I didn’t know if it was okay. But I thought it best to be polite in such a foreign situation. The last thing on my mind was upsetting anybody. Especially these two, who both looked as if they could snap my body in half with all the ease of snapping a pencil.

He shook his head, “It’s his fault anyway, so he can deal with a bit of waiting. See, he’s in charge of finding a proper female for us to… mate with. And obviously, you’re not female.”

“Mate?” I questioned, my head still a bit dizzy, though clearing up little by little.

“Yes yes, let me explain,” he twirled the syringe lazily in his hand. The other let out another groan as if to say ‘is this ever going to end.’ The one with the syringe sat his impatient friend down and began his explanation.

“You see, we’ve been visiting your planet for thousands of years. Ever since the females of our own species had been wiped out. It took a while to find a planet with females with enough genetic similarities to our own, enough to ensure both conception and a healthy birthing process. And we found that match on your earth.”

“And that?” I asked, doing my best to point at the intimidating syringe.

“Oh, this… just some high-powered hormones, you know… if you wanted them… and you wanted to help us out.”

“I- I- I don’t understand…”

“It’s just a little concoction is all… completely temporary. But to put it simply it’ll give you the body of fertile youthful woman… everything we need to mate with.”

“You want to turn me into a woman?” My mind was starting to come back to me. I mean, that sounded crazy. Who would agree to that… where the hell even was this place.

“Well yes… but only if you want to… we aren’t animals here… I mean we can be if that’s something you’re into…. But… I think I’m getting ahead of myself here. We haven’t even been properly introduced. My name’s Ra and that irritable bastard is Hermes.”

“Ra… Hermes…” I mulled their names over. Those were earth names, sort of.

“Yes yes… it’s always a shock for humans to hear. We’ve been visiting your planet for quite some time. Your civilizations were quite taken with us for some time.”

I really wish I had more of whatever drug they had me under before. This was just too much to take in.

“Just think it over, we’ll give you some space and then check in on you. But if you’ve ever been curious. Ever had even an inkling of a fantasy of what it might be like to be a woman… this is your chance… may be your only chance. It’s just you here and then we’ll let you go after. Nothing of your time here will remain. You’ll have your memories and no one on your planet will ever know of what you’ve experienced.”

It certainly was a hell of a lot to think about. Where does one even start with something like this?

“Come on, Hermes,” Ra yanked the other out of the chair. The silver tones of skin raging brighter, deeper.

“I need it bad,” Hermis looked pretty strained like he was fighting something. Something internal and innate to his being. Something that should not naturally be fought against.

“I know, give it time.” The two of them left, the door slid closed behind them, leaving me to my thoughts.

My initial reaction was why the hell did this have to happen to me. Of all the people they could have mistakenly grabbed… Why me? And then I realized I could just ask to leave, I did have that choice. So why did I even consider considering their proposition? Was there some part of me intrigued by this? By the impossibility of it all. Without a doubt, curiosity was creeping its way up from the back of my mind into the forefront.

Who hasn’t wondered what it would be like to be a woman? Doesn’t every guy think about it at least once in their life? Of course, it’s usually just a fantasy, not something that could ever really happen. Or is it? If a simple shot could change all that, change me… would I be foolish to pass it up. Once in a lifetime… no one else even has to know.

The basis for what I believed to be real had already crumbled all around me. Alien creatures, some strange biotech syringe that can temporarily change sex… clearly nothing in this world is as I had previously thought. Saying yes to Ra wasn’t just about satisfying curiosity. It would open me up to a world unknown to me. That life isn’t the litany of limitations I had come to accept living a generic existence on earth.

At some point, no amount of thinking it over would bring about the change. This was a yes or no scenario. Go back and nothing changes, a weird dream I might recall from time to time. Or go forward, open every door and never look back.

I can’t say how long I remained alone in that room but when Ra returned I had my answer. Probably for the best, Hermes remained outside the room. He did intimidate me, the energy he emitted, never felt anything quite like it.

“I’ll do it,” I said, point-blank.

“Glad to hear it,” said Ra, syringe in hand.

“Is it going to hurt?”

“You’ll feel a slight prick,” Ra took hold of my wrist and wiped my forearm clean.

“Not the needle. The transformation?”

“Ah, not at all. Your body will go numb, just lay back and let it happen… Ready?”

I laid my head back and took a deep breath in. Then another, and another. A mix of anxiety and excitement.

“Yeah, I’m ready.”

I closed my eyes. The needle penetrated my flesh. It hurt. My fingertips tingled and then went numb. The numbness ran up my arm and warmed my chest. The jitters dissipated. Sinking. Spinning. Dissipating. Morphing and reconstruction. The swelling, the shifting, the changing.

My eyelids flitted. The self climbing back into the self. I looked around. Ra looking back down upon me. A smile on his lips. Did it work? I rubbed my face, my lips were softer, plumper. Fingers slipping through the strands of my hair. Long hair, dark and curly. My shirt hugged tightly around my chest. I glance down, I have a chest. A woman’s chest. Breasts, even as they hid beneath my shirt it was obvious they were large and full. I placed my palms upon these breasts… my breasts. Real, so very real.

This change entranced me. I rubbed my breasts, squeezed them, lifted them, and let them drop.

“Enjoying yourself?” Ra smirked.

Enjoyment? Maybe. Shock? Most definitely. Enticing curiosity? Now that’s what drove my hands farther down my new body. Down and along my curves, over my wide hips and thicker thighs. I poked and prodded and squeezed.

My eyes traced down my body and fixed between my legs. A rush of heated embarrassment flickered inside of me. I darted my gaze from between my legs and toward Ra. I don’t know why it embarrassed me, it was in essence a major reason in my choosing.

“Why don’t you walk around, get a feel for it,” offered Ra. I swung my legs over the edge of the bed and hopped off. I stumbled then regained my balance. Both the weight change and its placement took a bit to get used to. I moved about the perimeter of the room adjusting myself little by little.

The clothing on my body that once fit so comfortably no longer sat right on me. My shirt too tight. My pants riding up my fat feminine ass. As I passed the metal table along the side wall I stopped at the sight of my reflection.

That was me? I rubbed my eyes… Yes, that was me. A beautiful face, soft features, feminine and young and fertile.

“What do you think?” Ra asked.

“Unbelievable, totally and completely unbelievable.”

When I next looked from my own reflection and then at Ra I felt a surge of a very familiar energy. Primal attraction. That raw unrestrained attraction I might have normally experienced when seeing a beautiful woman undressing. Whatever was in that syringe not only changed my outward appearance but something deep inside of me. Was it the hormones? Was it something more? That attraction continued to build. A desire that started as a flicker burning brighter toward a not so easily quenchable flame.

“Can… can I have a moment alone?” I asked, with such a rush of new emotions I needed time to get my head straight. I did feel bad about sending Ra back out agai,n. Recalling that look of Hermes, I knew now what it meant. He was in heat, in some form or another. And I was feeling the same now. With Ra standing so close to me, with this desire pulling at my heart, I would have jumped on top of him given the slightest chance.

“Of course, take your time.”

As Ra left I fanned myself with my hand… nimble fingers, not a blemish on them. If I was on earth I’d be turning heads without a doubt. I pulled my shirt off, my breasts lifted and then dropped, still not used to the weight of that addition. This time when I cupped my breasts I really started to enjoy their presence. I traced my fingers over my nipples, they stiffened as my fingertips passed over. They were sensitive, much more sensitive than I was used to. Touching them only helped fan the flame burning within me.

I pinched both nipples between my fingers and tugged, I bit my lip to stifle a moan aching to escape. The pants were next to go. I had to know, had to see it for myself just how much of a woman I had become.

I widened my stance and spread my legs. Looking down my heart skipped a beat. I no longer had the penis I had grown so accustomed to. Instead, I had a pussy. A cute little pussy, clit and all. It was both hopeless and foolish to even consider not touching it. Anyone finding themselves in this situation I believe would do the same.

With one hand I parted my pussy lips, the other moving closer to my clit. I teased the tip of my finger of my clit. What wonder sparked from that slight touch. A taste of pleasure different from what I could have received had I still had a penis. A pleasure that lingered between my legs and my lips.

I sucked my fingers into my mouth and coated them in my saliva. Working my wet fingers over my clit brought another wave of wondrous pleasure rolling through me and emitting from out of me. The teasing of a single finger turned into rubbing. My breathing grew heavier. I hunched forward and gripped the edge of the metal table. My hand slipping faster and faster over my sensitive clit.

As the swelling of pleasure blossomed from within, a blossoming of images flooded my mind. Images conjured by my increasingly hornier mind. And these were not the images and fantasies I would have pictured prior to my transformation. They were of Ra and Hermes. Of their large and solid bodies. Their broad chests and strong hands. The look of Hermes’ lusty thirst for a fertile woman, the pumping of silver swirling around his limbs and extremities.

The more I rubbed my clit and the more I fantasized, the wetter my pussy became. My fingers dripped in the juices. And while enthralled by my passions I brought the juice-soaked fingers to my mouth and sucked. Tasting and savoring the sweet juices of my own pussy. Was I going too far? Did it even matter?

All this self-pleasuring drove me wild. Alone in this room, playing with my new body, enjoying its wonderful form and function did nothing to quell that continually burning flame of desire, it only added more fuel. And I knew, as I brought myself to the edge with my teasing fingers and then suddenly stopping, the only way to ultimately quench this thirst was with Ra and Hermes.

Holding to the doorway I peered out of the room and called out to Ra and Hermes, “I'm ready.”

“Very good,” said Ra, poised and patient.

“About time,” growled Hermes, his markings still surging with moving silver. That over-eager aggression that had worried me earlier now filled me with a much different feeling. I liked it. Hermes’ want to satisfy himself, and to satisfy himself with my body, excited me.

As they entered together I felt no embarrassment this time. Only the force of my own aching need for sexual satisfaction. Just as Hermes’ had done earlier, the marking etched upon Ra’s arms and neck flickered with pulsating silver.

The combination of my growing lust and the confidence that comes with having a sexy body such as the one gifted to me had very much so altered how I would normally react in this situation.

“Well… I’m waiting,” I said, sitting naked on the bed fondling my breast.

“You’re waiting? I’ve been dying to breed,” barked Hermes, his seething lust running through those markings on his body.

“And yet I’m the only one naked here,” I spread my legs and teased a finger of my wet pussy and enticed the two on over.

Hermes wasted no time in eschewing his shirt. I licked my lips at the sight of his muscular chest. He moved in, standing over me. I placed a palm on his chest. My soft fingers tracing over the markings on his pec and down his abs. Down toward his waistband. I fiddled with the button on his trousers and opened them up. I swallowed my excitement and anticipation and reached in.

I pulled his alien cock out and held it in my hand. Massive, just massive. With these hormones pumping through me that cock of his could not have looked any better. A cock that men on earth could only dream of having. Big, thick, and beautiful. I yanked his trousers the rest of the way down. The silver markings ran up his legs and wrapped around the shaft of his cock all the way to the tip.

I slid my soft hands from the base of his massive cock up to the tip. Drawing my hands over his cock caused it to throb, the silver markings pulsating more of that fast-moving silver light.

“Enough teasing,” Hermes placed a hand atop of my head and tilted it back. He fixed my gaze to meet his, “Why don’t you start sucking on it.”

“With pleasure.”

Hermes forced me off the bed and brought me down to my knees. I took his cock back into my hand, pressing the tip to my lips, and inhaling deep the musky scent of his powerful sex. I hummed or perhaps moaned my desire for his massive cock. A cock, a male, both so deserving and in need of pleasure. A pleasure that only I could give. Only I could satisfy that raging heat and primal urge to mate and fuck that glowed brightly on his flesh.

I eased the tip of his cock past my lips. I had never held, let alone, sucked another’s cock before. I was hesitant, not for a lack of wanting, but with concern over whether I could handle it. I sucked down the first inch of his meaty cock, my tongue sliding underneath. My jaw ached, forcing my mouth to remain wide open to fit its mighty girth.

Hermes grabbed a fistful of my hair. An inch was not enough. He wanted me to take it all and so did I. Holding to my head he began to thrust his hips. Sliding his cock out and back in. Each time stuffing another inch deeper into my mouth. Deeper and deeper. Spit drooling over my lips, slipping down and coating his glowing shaft.

Hermes growled and grunted as he stuffed his massive cock into my mouth. The alien no longer cared to hold back, and I no longer wanted him to. The very tip of his cock hit the back of my throat, making me gag and choke as he continued to pump it inside my drooling wet mouth. Gargled moans were the only sounds to escape my lips. Tears welled in my eyes, a welcomed sign that I was willing to force myself to take more than my mouth could handle.

And Hermes, he sure enjoyed himself. Enjoy using my willing mouth to pleasure his throbbing cock. His hand holding the back of my head, forcing me down deeper. His cock dripping as I drenched the fullness of it in my spit. Saliva slipping down his glowing shaft and heavy balls. His teeth clenched, still keeping just a bit of himself restrained. Restrained so as to not allow that allow cum load of his to erupt too soon.

Hermes, of course, was not the only one who required the pleasure I offered up. Nor was he the only one driven by his primal urge to mate. Though most of my vision was obscured while Hermes forced my face down the full length of his cock, I could see Ra behind him.

Up until now, Ra had managed quite well to keep his urges under control, especially when compared to the sexually aggressive Hermes. That control was slipping. The silver lines upon Ra’s body glowed as bright and surged as quickly as Hermes’.

I pulled back and slipped my mouth off Hermes’ cock. Spit dangled off my chin. I gasped, taking a deep breath, desperately needing it. I wiped the spit off my lips and chin and fixed my gaze upon Ra. Watching his alien accomplice claim my lips, mouth, and throat had surely caused the burly male to rage with his own primal urgency.

I held out a hand and beckoned Ra over. I was insatiable. Hungry for another cock to taste and play with, to have stuffed inside my mouth. As Ra approached I lunged after him. Tearing his trousers down, his thick cock springing out. From what little experience I had, it seemed for whatever species of being the two of them were, having a cock of such an enormous size was the norm. Indeed, Ra’s own cock was just as massive and thick as the one Hermes roughly stuffed into my mouth.

As I let the spit spill over my lips and over the tip of Ra’s freshly exposed cock I slipped my fingers through the saliva and stroked. My fingers softly squished as I massaged the head. A cock in each hand, Hermes’ in my left, and Ra’s in my right.

“Now you’re acting like a proper bitch made for breeding,” said Hermes. And he was right. A bitch made for breeding? Oh yes. And not just that. I was behaving downright dirty, nasty. A slut in every way. A sloppy, nasty, cock-hungry whore. That’s what I had become. Or had evolved into.

“Damn right,” I said, before choking down Hermes’ cock once more. Forcing myself to choke and gag while my hand twisted at the base of his shaft.

Begging and moaning, covered in my own messy spit I switched back and forth between their two cocks. Slurping up Hermes’ and then gagging on Ra’s. Jerking the tip of one cock while I licked at the other.

“Fuck yes… give me this thick cock… mnnn…” Such dirty words left my lips with each breath. “Damn, I love sucking your cock… mmhmm…”

Ra’s hand moved from my shoulder down toward my breasts. While I played and pleasured his hard throbbing cock he did the same for my tits. He groped and massaged, squeezed and kneaded. His fingers pinched my sensitive nipples, filling me with that yummy warmth of pleasure.

“Fuck, that’s so good,” I whimpered, knees pressed to the ground, “I love when you play with my nipples.”

Ra tugged at my tits and nipples. Pulling, pinching, tweaking. Deftly working my tits with his strong hands. His hands on this new body of mine… they felt so right, so good. My supple flesh reveled in the slightest touch by those hands and begged and ached for more.

In my excitement, I stroked their cocks faster. Clear alien precum seeped out the tip of their cocks mixing with the coating of my spit. Dying to taste their precum I licked my tongue up their cocks, swirling around the head. The taste was faint, but it was there. A sweet taste that had me smacking my lips, savoring it. Of course when the time came for it. That load of alien cum belonged in one place and one place only, my wet pussy. My sweet eager pussy that so badly needed a thick cock inside of it.

To my surprise, I too began to leak something special. All of Ra’s playing with my stiff nipples had started to tease small drops of milk from out of them.

“Is… is that milk?” I asked as the droplets rolled down my breasts and over my slender tummy. Of course, I knew it had to be milk, I just didn’t expect this to happen.

“Oh yes,” said Ra, delighted by the sight of milk dripping from my nipples. He squeezed and tugged and forced my breasts to produce more milk.

“But how?” I removed my hands from their stiff cocks and brought them to my tits, enamored by what they could produce.

Together Ra and I teased and tugged at my full tits. What was once a drop of milk here and there quickly turned into full streams. Creamy milk sprayed from my tits and glistened off my body. Mesmerized by milk-producing tits my attention shifted fully to my own body. I teased and tugged and played with the milk as it streamed out of my voluptuous breasts.

Ra brought his lips to my tits. His tongue licking my nipples. Licking up the drops of milk that rolled down my supple flesh. Milk spilled from my cute pink nipples as Ra sucked each one, filling his mouth with my milk and then swallowing.

“Open,” he commanded, his thumb pressing on my chin.

I obeyed his command and opened my mouth up. Ra sucked another mouthful of milk from my tits. Then, bringing his lips to mine, he opened up and let the milk spill from his mouth to mine. Sweet creamy milk filled my mouth and ran down my chin and neck. The two of us embraced and swapped my yummy milk back and forth.

Hermes on the other hand had no interest in my tits or the milk they reproduced. His desire settled on one thing.

“If you’re not going to suck it anymore, I think it’s I put it in that pussy,” said Hermes, giving his stiff cock a shake over my face, a drop of precum landing on my cheek.

Oh yes, the time had finally come to find out what this woman’s body could really take. I was a mess, a ragged sloppy-faced mess down on all fours, Hermes lifting my hips and ass standing behind me. 

I peered over my shoulder. My ass in the air, presenting my sweet pussy for his taking. Hermes placed a hand on my back. His other hand slipped between my legs and over my pussy and clit. He rubbed my wet pussy and then spanked my ass. A hard spank that stung so nicely.

“That pussy is ready for breeding,” said Hermes, inhaling the scent of my juices on his fingers and then licking it off. He let out a breathy hum of approval and then spread my fat ass.

“Damn right it is,” I said, reaching back and keeping my ass spread for him as he teased the tip of his cock over my cute little hole.

My heartbeat heavily. I sank my chest down, pressed to the ground, face on the cold floor. I bit my lip and readied myself to take his massive cock. My first cock. The first to claim this breeding slut’s pussy. The one that would take my female’s virginity.

With his hand gripping the plump flesh of my big booty, Hermes shoved the tip of his cock in.

“Oh fuck… yes…” His cock… so big… so thick, stretching my tight pussy open to receive it.

“So tight,” Hermes grunted, forcing his cock another inch deeper, his fingers squeezing my ass harder. Sinking his cock all the way up to the base, Hermes’ sweaty chest rested on my back. His arm scooped up underneath me and held my milky breasts. Hermes shoved his hips forward, stuffing my pussy full of his massive alien cock.

Such a big cock stretching my tight pussy out, pressing against the walls, deep inside where it belonged. Where I wanted it. Where I needed it. An aching need for a powerful cock that only Hermes and Ra could satisfy for me. I doubt Hermes much cared for satisfying my needs. With that intense look on his face, the throbbing of his thick cock inside of me, Hermes only cared about getting himself off. Fulfilling his natural drive to mate and fuck. But in doing so, he would more than satisfy my own quivering need to get fucked and filled.

With his hands and fingers gripping every inch of my soft thick body Hermes thrusted his hips. Pumping that powerful cock of his in my dripping wet cunt. Moans and exclamations forced out of my mouth with each heavy thrust of his cock.

“Fuck yes baby… fuck me… fucking pound that pussy,” I cheered and roared. Hermes’ warm breath on my back, his legs wrapping around mine, our bodies tightly secured together.

“Nnn… yes… I’m gonna fill your sweet pussy with so much cum,” Hermes growled into my ear. His face nestled on my shoulder, Hermes dragged his tongue up my neck, licking me all up while pounding into me from behind. So right, so good. The air filled with the sound of mixing moans and groans and my ass slapping against him.

While Ra may not be as aggressive as Hermes, he sure as hell wasn’t going to allow himself to miss out. And I sure as hell could use more cock.

“Bring that big cock over here,” I said to Ra, sticking my tongue out and sucking on my fingers.

“Can’t get enough, huh?” Said Ra, tapping his cock against my tongue. Ra didn’t wait for an answer and forced his cock into my mouth.

Stuck in the middle between the two of them, between two powerful alien males with massive cocks… that’s right where I wanted to be. Not that I knew it before this day but perhaps it’s where I always wanted to be. Bouncing back and forth. My pussy sinking down one cock, my mouth choking down another.

With so much cock taking total control of my slutty holes it was just a matter of time until this building of pleasure crescendo into an orgasm. My pussy greedily gobbled up Hermes’ dick, tightening around the shaft as I felt ready to explode. My toes curled, my knees pressed together. I shoved Ra back, his cock slipping out of my mouth. I took a deep breath and let it all out.

“Ah! Fuck yes… just… just like that,” I tossed my head back, chest heaving, legs quivering. My pussy tightened and pushed Hermes’ cock out.

Hermes spanked my ass and took hold of his cock, “I’m not done with you yet… that pussy better let me back in.” He shoved his cock back in and took full control of my ass, hips, and pussy.

Hermes relentlessly pounded my pussy. Grunting and growling, his thick cock slipping through the mess of juices. As his cock throbbed and his movements quickened I knew it would not be long.

“Hrrg, that’s it… give it to me,” demanded Hermes.

“Yes baby, fuck my pussy… I want it… cum for me…”

After a final thrust, Hermes settled his cock deep in my cunt and held it there. Thick heavy streams of alien cum erupted from his cock filled me up.

“Oh yes, I want it all… don’t you dare leave my pussy,” I reached back and grabbed his leg, making sure he understood not to move a muscle until every drop of cum left his cock and filled my cunt.

With his cock drained of cum Hermes slid himself out of my pussy. I flipped over onto my back and took a look at the powerful being who just filled this fertile womb with a load of thick alien seed. The shimmering silver lines on Herme’s flesh started to fade. His cock twitched as it softened, residual cum dripping down the shaft. For now, he was satiated having his purpose of pumping cum into a fertile womb. The markings on Ra however shone brighter than ever.

“It’s your-” Before I could finish speaking, Ra had parted my legs and tossed my ankles on top of his shoulders. No teasing, no playing, Ra went for it. He lifted me by the hips and shoved his cock right in. As Ra fucked my pussy Hermes cum dripped between the two of us, a perfect lubricant.

Ra fucked faster, pounded harder, chasing after his orgasm. He lurched forward, hands squeezing my tits as they bounced for him. Milk squirted from nipples followed by the cries of another ecstatic release.

“You better cum for me to… I need all that cum… fill me… impregnate my fertile womb,” I begged and begged. I huffed and puffed. Hermes had taken his toll on me. My body sore, my pussy used up. I remained strong taking all Ra had to give for as long he could give it.

Ra scooped an arm under my back and lifted me, hugging me in close, holding me tightly. His thick alien cock pulsated, his hands squeezing my flesh, grunts signaling his release filled my ears. Warm cum spilled from his cock, adding itself to the mix. The two of us rocked as we held to the other. I rested my head on his sweaty shoulder, the silver markings on Ra’s back began to fade. A good thing, for as much as I enjoyed them, there was no way my poor pussy could take much more.

Having served my purpose Ra lowered me back down and stood up. Cum trickled out of my cunt. With my fingers, I scooped it up and stuffed it back in where it belonged. I wanted every drop. I wanted to be certain. I wanted their thick nasty alien loads to impregnate this fertile woman’s body. Only then would I really feel complete, satisfied.

The effects of their potent seed came on much faster than expected. My womb swelled, my belly getting bigger, life growing inside of me. I rubbed my palms over my protruding belly. A child, my child.

Hermes wiped the sweat off his brow, “That was better than I expected. Perhaps we should mate with males in this way more often,” he said to Ra. He spoke much calmer, more level-headed now that he was no longer surging with raw sexual energy.

“I don’t think there’s many that are willing to go through with it,” Ra answered.

“I am,” I said, still too tired to move from my place on the floor.

“We know that,” said Hermes.

I shook my head, “No, I mean…” I rubbed my belly, cradling the precious life inside, “After this one is born I’ll do it again.”

“Really?” Hermes looked rather surprised.

“Mmhmm… that was… amazing. I would love to.” Of course what I meant was, I would love to get fucked by both of you at the same time again.

“Then I guess we’ll be back next month for your second breeding,” said Hermes, and Ra agreed.

One month. It felt so soon. And yet so far away. I knew I would want them again tomorrow, and the next day, and the next. Still… just to have gotten this, it was everything. And I would certainly be looking forward to next month.
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