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 Chapter 1

 

Ranomir

I need to lead these Vlermadaunts away from my planet’s atmosphere.  My repeated fire towards their ships has finally turned their attention to my ship.  I have set my navigator in the opposite direction of my planet.  My routine supply run has turned into a full on battle. I hit my chest to activate my communicator.

“Ranomir here.  I’m caught outside of the atmosphere. There are Vlermadaunts, four ships.  I’m going to lead them away from our planet and after me.”

“Ranomir, it’s Serc here.  Be careful and get your ass back here in one piece.”

“You know it.  This is child’s play.  Vlermadaunts are as thick as Gormanian sludge.  Later, brother.”

I don’t wait for a response. I let one more round of fire off, hitting another round of lasers at them.  Looking at my screen. The laser attack worked. It has decimated their defence shield.  The fourth ship is functional, and it fires back. I move my ship to the right, moving it away just in time. My attention moves to the other three. I repeat my attack until each one explodes.  I get out of there, hoping the last ship will follow me.  Using warp speed is my only choice right now.

They won’t be able to keep up with me, not with our technology.  I say a last prayer to the Gods as I hit warp speed.  I monitor the scanner to ensure the last ship won’t attempt to catch up with me. One ship my brother can handle in his sleep.

Suckers!

My ship shudders.  I look ahead and see...is that a wormhole?

I set all the defence systems up high with the hope my ship makes it through.  There is no way of being able to pull myself out of this. I keep up with the warp speed, hoping to push out of this wormhole as soon as I can.  It doesn’t take long and I feel the ship propel out of the wormhole.  I see a very different solar system. A blue planet. I try to slow down, but I pierce through the planet’s atmosphere as I strain on the lever. The last thing I need is for my ship to crash.  I engage the hovernanite and use the thrusters in reverse to slow the ship down.  There is something green outside. It is all a blur, as I am not slowing down enough.   I brace myself for the impact.

There is no impact.  I open one eye and then the other.  It looks like I stopped the crash just in time.  I immediately turn on the cloaking mechanism.  I don’t know where I am or if there are hostile life forms on this planet.

“Zelkam, where have we landed?”

“So now you need me after you almost killed us both?”

This is why I don’t enjoy using the ship interface.  He is a sarcastic little Traglofom.  I grind my teeth before I answer.

“If you hadn’t noticed, I saved us and an attack on our planet.  You wouldn’t have died. They saved you in the mainframe, as you know. Give me our location and bring up all of this planet’s data.  Now.”

He doesn’t respond this time, but I can see my screen fill up with information.  As I read through it all, I scoff.  Great, I had to land on a primitive planet in some next galaxy full of mutated halfwits from what I can gather reading through their history.  However, looking at their biology it looks similar to ours.

“Zelkam, get everything up on Earth’s females.”

“Gods help them if you are going after one.”

“Keep at it.  I am going to enjoy changing your settings again.  Remember the last time?  You spoke like a child for many moon rotations.”

“Very well. But remember, I can shut off your oxygen at any given time.”

“Just get the information up.”

As I read through all the information, a jolt of sheer exhilaration goes through me.  Akin to when we go hunting the great Beesirons.  Could it be this easy?  There had been a steady decline in our females over the last 750 years.  We lost our ability to bond. Our females perished. It got so bad towards the end we had to harvest their eggs to ensure the next generation were born.  Natural conception and births stopped centuries ago.  No matter how high my status is, my request for an egg has been unsuccessful.  When an egg is released, it’s grown in an artificial womb. The difficulty has been finding a race with a similar biology to ours.  We do not know why this occurred in our females.  Many have tried mating other species, but they couldn’t conceive. Some say it is because our mating bonds disappeared along with our females.

It is going to be a difficult journey back, but looking at the location, it won’t be impossible.  Do I want a dim-witted pet?  The alternative is to wait and see if my request goes through for a child.  My father got one many years ago. I often wonder if there are no more eggs left. No matter what the rank, we all have to go through the same process.  I have been waiting for 18 years now.  I am sick of finding my pleasure at interplanetary brothels or worse androids.

No.  To conceive the next generation, I cannot walk away from this blessing the Gods have granted me.  They seem to be a smaller species other than that there seem to be no major differences in our bodies.  We stand over seven feet tall and we have two hearts in our chest.  These human mutants only have one.

“Zelkam, get this engleesh language ready to download. Also, all information on the human body.”

“Of course.  This will help you immensely when your personality fails you in your courtship.”

I ignore his stupid voice because he will not get a rise out of me this day.  My priority is to prepare myself to hunt down a suitable mate. With their brain size, I hope I don’t end up with an imbecile.

“Download is ready.”

I sit still and place my hands on the round globe as I take in the download for the language.  My eyes close and I relax my mind and body, letting the information settle within me.

“Download is complete.”

I let go of the globe and get my laser sword and put it on my belt.    How hard will it be for a warrior like me to take one small human female?  I can walk amongst them using my personal cloaking device.  I do not wish to bring attention to myself and having a red coloured superior species show up may excite these fools.  My eyes go back to the images on the screen. A little strange perhaps, but there is a nice variety in colouring for the females available on this planet.  Whoever I choose will appreciate that I chose them and took them away from such a backward, primitive planet.

Finally, a small smile breaks loose.  Time to hunt down a potential breeding pet.



 


  






 Chapter 2

 

Ophelia

I pace up and down beside my VW Beetle.  My beautiful burgundy custom colour wrapped car which is parked up on the verge because I have a flat tyre.  The school wasn’t happy with me being late this morning, but it’s out of my hands.  I look at my watch again. I have to wait another forty minutes for the RAC service to reach me.  At least I am halfway through the week. This would have felt much worse if it had been a Monday.  I think of my lesson plan for today and how to shorten it if I am late by a couple of hours.

I open up the car and put my coat and scarf on.  Even with my pacing, it’s a frosty morning.  I always take the back routes into work to avoid the motorway grid locked traffic.  It seems a little eerie this morning with the dull grey skies and being surrounded by woodland.  I hear some twigs snapping. My head jerks towards the woods, but I see nothing.  I pause in my pacing and keep my sight on the enclosure of trees.

Maybe I should sit in the car after all.  I go to open the car door when I feel something behind me.

I spin around and nothing is there.  I put my hands out to see if I can feel what touched me.  After a few moments of clutching thin air, I feel stupid and turn back to open my door.

“You might do as a pet.  How intelligent are you?”

My heart skips a beat at the voice, and I spin back around.  I’m looking at a red chest.  I look up and see a red man? His red face matches his long red dress. He must really like the colour red.

What the fuck am I looking at?  His arms are bare and he wears a long flowing robe, not a dress. It has a large hood hiding most of his face.   He is at least two feet taller than me.  He is fucking red.  I can’t see all of his face, but his eyes are black orbs. He has no pupil or any white eyeball. Bit early for dressing up to be honest, but I guess each to their own.  Maybe there is a live action role play going on somewhere.  I look around to see if I can see other people in the nearby fields.

“Is this some sort of LARP session happening here?  Where did you get your contact lenses?  I’ve seen nothing like it before.”

“I do not know what you mean, female.  What is it you do on this planet?”

I blink up at him.  Is this what these people do? They are so deep into their role playing the don’t break character?  He has a funny accent maybe he is a foreigner. I want to touch his skin to see if I can rub some of the body paint off.  It is so evenly spread.  I wonder if he is wearing high heels under his robe.

“Can you understand me, or are you stupid?”

“Hey, there is no need to be rude, Mister!”

“Perhaps if you follow my conversation, then I would not have come to such a conclusion.  What do you do on this planet?”

“I’m a nursery school teacher, if you must know.”

“Good, you will do.”

“Do for what?”

He lifts his hand, and he has a red and white ball of fire on his hand.  Woah, that is some next level special effects.  He brings his hand upwards before he touches my neck with the flame.  Before I can react, I feel myself collapsing towards the ground.

 

I wake up lying on a bed.  I sit up and take in my surroundings.  It looks all modern and sleek.  Very minimal, though.  That red freak had a fireball on his hand.  This isn’t some freak role playing.  He is some other being. I look at the white door that looks as if it’s a sliding door.  This can’t be happening.  There is no way a fucking red assed freak has abducted me on the way to work.  I feel a jolt of movement as my stomach flutters.  It’s like being on a theme park ride. Realisation hits me. No, he can’t be taking me away.

“Hey, you can’t take me.  Where are you?”

I jump off the bed and bang on the doors.

“Let me out, you freak.  You can’t take me.  I will make your life a misery.  I’m warning you now.” 

I continue my tirade for a while before I sit back down on the bed.  If we are lifting off, is he an alien? All of my clothes are on and the alien hasn’t given me any kind of probe.  I shudder at all the stories I have read about supposed alien abductions.  I take it all back, calling all those people crazy.

The door makes a loud, whooshing noise as it slides open.  The large red alien stands in front of me.  He has long, dark hair falling around his face.  He could pass for a human if it wasn’t for his black eyes and height.

“Let me go.  This isn’t right.  You can’t just take people like this.  I don’t taste good either, so please don’t eat me.”

He blinks at me for a moment.

“You’re on my ship. I have set a course to go back home.  You will become my breeding pet if your womb accepts my seed.  The only time I eat you will be when I feast on your pussy.  I have no desire to consume your flesh.”

“No. No!  I don’t agree with this.  You have to take me back home.”

He walks closer to me and my self-preservation kicks in.  This alien is a lot bigger than me.

“I am Ranomir of the planet Caelmani. We take what we want as we are a warrior species.  I wanted you, so I took you.  That’s all that should matter to you.  I will give you time to get used to this plan.  You have an earth time of around 56 hours to adjust before we get back to my planet.”

His large hand reaches out and touches my hair.  I instinctively pull my head and body away from him.

He frowns at me.

“You should be grateful I chose you.  I took you away from a dull and primitive planet, female.”

I narrow my eyes on him.

“I am part of that dull planet and I demand that you take me back.”

“We are thousands of miles away from Earth already.  I suggest you get comfortable as we are going to my home now.  I will come back shortly.”  He says with his black eyes shining brightly. They look freaky with the white light reflecting off them. They look malevolent.

He turns away before I get the chance to reply.  The doors open automatically for him.  I don’t see a panel or anything else that could open the door.

“Dear God.  Please let me be dreaming.”  I whisper out loud.  The alternative is terrifying.

Unfortunately, as I look around the room, I realise this is very real.  There is this room and an open door into what looks like a bathroom, but I wouldn’t know how to use it.  I think I know which one the toilet is and which is a shower unit.

The toilet is very low. I wonder why such tall aliens have such low toilets.  They would need to squat down to reach it.  The shower has no partition. It doesn’t even have any nozzles, just some small holes in a wall with two buttons.  Their technology is aeons ahead of earths.  No wonder the prick is so arrogant, calling us primitive.

I go back to the bedroom, which only has one bed and nothing else in the room.  It all looks very clinical, with the entire room being white.

I sit on the bed and contemplate what he told me so far.  Which was really just his demands that I comply and I’m his for the taking.  I wonder if there is anyone I can appeal to when we get to his planet. Perhaps they have some kind of judiciary system.

I don’t know how much time passes before I hear the door swoosh open again.

“Come with me, female.  You need to eat.”

I sit there and watch him for a moment.  He is rigid in body and speech.  If I were to take a guess, he has a massive wooden stick rammed up his asshole that no one in his lifetime has ever tried to remove.

“Fine, male.  Lead me to the food.”

He frowns at me before his black eyes narrow in on me.

“My name is Ranomir.”

“My name is Ophelia, not female.”

“Ofeeeliah.  Ophelia,”  he says tentatively as he tries to work on the pronunciation.

“Yes, Ophelia. Not female.”

His large hand grips me by the elbow as he pulls me off the bed.  Without another word, he takes me out of the bedroom.  I look at the corridor in wonder.  It looks as if I am on a star trek set.  I’m on a fucking alien spaceship.  His strides are too long for me as I rush to keep up or end up being dragged.  He takes me round the corner into what looks to be a canteen-type room with some sort of machines on the wall.

“You know I’m a lot shorter and don’t have your stilt-like legs, so stop dragging me about at this speed.”

He looks down at me in surprise, as if only now realising how short I am in comparison.  It doesn’t last long till his haughty expression returns to his face.

“Walk faster.  You are here to relent to me.  I am from a far superior species to yours.  Your bodies don’t even have a defence mechanism.  If your kind were attacked, what would you use?”

“We have weapons.”

“All primitive ones that even animals could put together.”

“We have good manners, something that your species seem to lack.”

He snorts at that as he pulls a plate out from under the machine.

“Your diet seems to be like ours.  I will get you something similar from the food dispenser.  Go sit down and don’t move.”

“Asshole,”  I mumble under my breath and go sit down.

“I heard that.  I’m letting this one go.  The next time you are disrespectful, be prepared to face the consequences.”

I watch him press a few buttons before he brings me the plate.  It looks like some sort of sliced red meat with orange and purple splodges of mashed potato-like substance.  There isn’t any cutlery so I don’t try the food.  It smells appetising.  He puts his own plate down before handing me something that looks like a spork, but the fork parts are much longer.  I guess a colossal body needs an equally large mouth to go along with it.

“Eat.”

I scoop up some of the dark purple mush and hesitantly take a tiny taste of it.  It tastes like gravy and mixed vegetables.  It’s delicious.  I try some of the orange mash and this tastes sweeter. The white mush has a slightly salty savoury taste, it reminds me a little of sweet potatoes.

I look at Ranomir’s plate and he has double the quantity and although he is eating at a much faster pace, his eyes are glued to me.  I guess I am the alien to him.     He is still wearing his robe and I can see he has some markings on his arms that I missed earlier.  They look like two identical tattoos on each of his biceps.

I look at his cherry-red lips. They look as if he has lipstick on.  They have a much longer face than ours.  His nose is flatter and doesn’t stick out as much.  He has dark black eyebrows the same colour as his hair.  It’s his eyes that freak me out the most.  They just look black and soulless.

“Ranomir, I don’t think this is going to work out.  We are too different, please can you take me back home?”

“No.  We are already back on course for home.  Even if I wanted to, I couldn’t.  The ship needs to be back home to refuel and recharge.  I have already told you.  You are my pet and you will behave as such.”  He says this all in a stern and matter-of-fact way.

“Well, I refuse to be your breeding pet.  I-I’m rejecting this,”  I say, waving my hands.  “Whatever this is.  On Earth, women have a choice to be with whomever they want.”

“Just as well you aren’t on Earth then.  You will be on Caelmani.  They hold warriors in high esteem on my planet.  If I want you to be a human pet, a slave or my mate, then that is what you shall become.  No matter what the title, you will birth my progeny.  How I treat you will depend on the name I call you.  That will become your role in my society.  I’m being generous by calling you my pet.”

I look at him in shock.  I can feel the colour drain from my face. He is serious.  I look down at my plate so I don’t need to look at him.  I feel the tears in my eyes as I try to blink them away, but my vision blurs.  This is not how I thought my day would end up.  I should be in class surrounded by eager, curious and mostly adorable four-year-olds.

Instead, I’m on a spaceship with this abducting asshole who is telling me if I don’t behave, my status is about to be lowered. What could be lower than a fucking pet?



 

 


  






 Chapter 3


  

Ranomir

I watch her silky red hair fall and cover her entire face as she looks down at her plate.  When I saw the colour of her hair, it fascinated me.  I took in her size and body.  She is much shorter than me, but the curves on her large hips and chest made me think she would make an ideal breeding pet.  I will be sorely disappointed if she does not conceive. I’ve been desperate to fuck her since the moment I touched her.  Carrying her all the way back to the ship while my cock ached for release was not pleasant.  I’m allowing her this time for her to process what has happened.

I need her to behave before we get back to Caelmani.  I will not have her disrespect me in front of others.  She will need to learn our ways and she must accept her status as my pet.  If she doesn’t, then it makes her a slave.  The lowest of the low in our social order. It wouldn’t bother me either way, but she has less protection and anyone could try to lay claim on her.  As my breeding pet, she has my protection under our laws.  As rigid as I am, it has always served me well.  I didn’t reach the ranks I am at without discipline and hard work.

I have already communicated back to Serc regarding what took place.  There is no need to check in when I go back home.  I will take little Ophelia straight to my home so I can fuck as much of my seed inside of her as soon as possible.

I notice she is playing with her food now.  I don’t want a sulky pet.

“Eat your food. You are lucky I am allowing you to be seated as you are.”

Her movements pause before she resumes eating again.  I feel a wave of satisfaction run through me at her obedience. Perhaps my pet is trainable.

She looks up at me. Her blue eyes have water in them.  I frown while I eat my food.

“Why is there water in your eyes?  Are you defective? Is this why your eyes are leaking?”

“No.  I’m not fucking defective.  It’s called tears.  Humans have them when great big assholes, like you abduct and force them to become human pets.”

“I warned you, Ophelia.”

I stand up and before I can reach her; she stands up so quickly that her chair hits the back of the floor.  Before I can say another word, she tries to run past me. I bring out my arm to catch her. She ducks down and gets past me before she sprints off down the ship.  I’m behind her in seconds as I lift her off the ground and haul her up on my chest.  Her arms and legs don’t stop as she tries to kick and punch me.  She grabs some of my hair and yanks at it.

I practically hum from the pain in my scalp.  I love a good fight, but this is my pet, not an opponent.  My arms are around her middle, holding her up in the air as I make my way back to the bedroom.

“Take these clothes off,”  I say as I toss her onto the bed.

“What?  No, I most certainly will not.”

“If you don’t take all your clothes off, I will shred them from you and you walk off my ship naked.  You won’t be given any clothing for a very, very long time as punishment.”

She scrutinises me with her wide blue eyes.

“Please, I don’t want to,”  she finally whispers.

“I will not fuck you.  This is a punishment, not pleasure.”

She turns her back to me as stands up and removes the cloth around her neck.  She removes her long pelted coat.  Under her coat is a long pink garment with matching shoes.  She unravels the garment before slowly taking it off.  She is wearing black undergarments that have a pattern on them that makes them almost see-through.  I take in her shapely ass, and her narrow waist, and I know I need to see all of her.

“Take everything off,”  I say, somehow keeping my voice steady.

I see her reach back at the strap above her waist as she undoes it and the material falls free. She removes the garment and adds it to the mound on the bed.

“Turn around.”

She does as she is told, but her hands are up, covering her chest.  Her skin is as white as our purest crystals.

“Stand still and don’t you dare move.”

I reach over to her and pull her hands down.  She uncovers her breasts, which have rosy pink-tipped nipples.  I put my hands on her hips as I drag her last piece of clothing and I bend down and kneel in front of her.  Her garment is down to her ankles, but my entire focus is on this red pussy that is directly in front of my face.  I can smell her aroma and it makes me utterly thirsty.  I have never smelled a female like this one.  Earthy, musky and with a sweetness that’s causing me to forget that this is about punishment, not pleasure.

It takes everything in me to stand up again.  When I look down at Ophelia, her cheeks are almost the same colour as my skin.  I wasn’t aware that humans changed colour.

“Bend over the bed.”

“But...”

“Now!  Or so the Gods help you. This will be worse.”

She turns around and bends over the bed.  This is turning into a punishment for me.  When I see her pale ass bent over the bed and her fucking scent permeates the entire room and it feels like it’s driving me insane. The curve of her ass already tells me when I spank it, I will see it ripple.

“Spread those thighs wider.”

I take a slight step back, just to admire her ass and her pussy a little longer.  Before I use the full force of my hand and slap her ass cheeks.  My hands are so big compared to her ass they catch her on both cheeks.  She raises her head with a scream, trying to get up, but I hold her down by her back and continue to slap her ass till her skin is as red as mine, then I start on her thighs.  I reach to the count of fifteen before I stop.  Her scent is even stronger now.  I gather up all her clothes and walk out of the room.  As soon as the door closes, I pull her black undergarment and take a long, hard sniff of it.  Inhaling it as deeply as I can.  I couldn’t stay to make sure she was well.  If I stayed a second longer, she would have been impaled on my cock, with or without her consent.

I step into the room next to hers as I make my way to the shower.  I need to spread my seed all over her scented garment.

“Zelkam, is everything steady for our journey? You will warn me if we are near another wormhole?”

“Yes.”

“I will be up shortly.”

“Take your time. I’m enjoying the peace.”

I’m surrounded by disrespectful entities.  At least I can train Ophelia.  There is little hope of reprogramming Zelkam.

I drop Ophelia’s clothes on my bed as I walk into the shower holding the garment that held that delicious pussy.

The pussy that I will be fucking soon.



 

 






 Chapter 4

 

Ophelia

He fucking spanked me.  It wasn’t light slaps; it was full-on hard slaps with his massive alien hands.  Never in my life has anyone spanked me.  Pulling the sheet off the bed, I wrap it around me.  I had looked around for my clothes till I realised he took them with him.  After the initial burn, my ass and thighs calmed down, only to bring out more of my anger.  He is so infuriating and arrogant.

I sit back on the bed.  I’m going to be fired.  My family and friends will never know what happened to me.  I swallow the lump in my throat when I imagine the police telling my parents the suspicious details of my disappearance.  My poor mum! How will the teachers explain to the children that Miss Grayson just vanished?

This giant red prick just zapped me and hauled me onto his spaceship for shits and giggles.  Fuck him.  Fuck his spanking and fuck being his pet or breeder.

I get up and search the entire room again for anything that can be used as a weapon.  There is nothing.  There isn’t even space under the bed everything is built into the room.

What am I going to do to? Beat him with a pillow?

I can’t do much from this room.  Even if I got out, I wouldn’t know how this technology works.  He said I was thousands of miles away from earth. I’m just a womb to him. He said he would keep me as what? A breeding pet?

I wonder if he has a weird red cock.  Oh no.  What if he has a massive donkey dick?  He is so much bigger than humans.  Maybe I should stop thinking about his alien cock.

I lie down on the bed and slide my hand down to my pussy.  I will stop thinking about it once I’ve taken the edge off.  My eyes close as I stroke my pussy, pushing two fingers inside, like a peasant without a vibrator.  I press down on my clit as I picture being fucked by a huge red cock.  I’m almost there…

The door whooshes open.

I quickly pull my hand away from my pussy.  Grateful for the sheet that is still covering me.  I lift my head up from the pillow to see Ranomir back in my room.

He frowns as he stays by the doorway, watching me.  His fucked up black eyes watch me, but it’s his nostrils that are flaring up.  Much like that of a horse.  Which only makes me think of his potential giant dick again.  I wish he would fuck off and let me finish myself off.

“What were you doing?”  He asks while slowly creeping towards me.

“Nothing, just lying on the bed.”  I reply innocently.

“Ofeeliah, you are lying to me.  I can smell you.  I only have one solution to this.  My focus needs to be on our safe return, not your pussy. You are going into the cryogenic chambers until we reach my planet.”

“What the fuck is that?”

“I don’t understand why you would use the word fuck like that?  It makes no sense.”  He said, as his frown deepens.  He stands over me now.

“We use it as a curse word as well as using it for the actual word meaning to have sex.  What is a cryogenic chamber?”

“It’s a pod.  You will be comfortable.”

With that, he picks me up, blanket and all.  I find myself flung over his shoulder as he stalks out of the room down some weird corridors.

“No.  I don’t want to be stuck in some sort of pod.  Please, I promise I will be good, Ranomir.”  I cry out as I struggle on his shoulder.

“There is nothing to be afraid of.  If anything, you won’t be bored with this journey.”

I slap his back as hard as I can.  Only to hurt the palm of my hand.  I use my fists next.  I doubt I am doing any damage as he carries me through to a room that looks suspiciously like some sort of medical bay.

Before I know it, he is placing me in a clear, long pod.  I try to push up on my elbows, but he has already closed the top of the pod down on me.

“Lie down.  You will be asleep in seconds.”

I raise both my hands and give him the fingers.

“Fuck you and fuck your pod.”

I can see his lips move, but I can’t hear what he says.

I smell something acrid, as if there is a burning smell, before my eyes close.

That big red prick.



 

 


  






 Chapter 5

Ranomir

Even though she is asleep now, I can’t stop myself from going back to the pod to keep checking on her.  I can’t understand why my instinct is to ensure she is safe.  I don’t like it.  When I went into her room, it permeated with a mating scent.  This convinces me that our biology is compatible. Even having taken the edge off, I was instantly aroused.  I need to keep her away from my men.

I touch the top of the pod, wishing I could stroke her fire coloured hair.  She seems to be an acceptable pet.  I’m not convinced of her intelligence level, even though she claims to be an educator.  Her skin is so white compared to my deep colouring.  I can’t wait to have her spread out in front of me.

Sighing, I stand up.  I need to wait.

“Zelkam, run all health diagnostics on Pod 51690.  Confirm the next ovulation time and date.”

“Oh, great.  There are going to be more of you soon?”

“Zelkam, you son of Dronagroite.  Just do it.”  I boom out at him.

“Full report.  Human female.  Earth span of twenty-five years.  Caelmanian equivalent is twenty.  There is an Earth saying for you being a cradle snatcher.  You’re ninety-four in human years.”  He sniggers.

“If I wanted additional commentary, I would have asked for it.”  I say through clenched teeth.  I’m going to ask Serc to re-programme this asshole.

“Your female is in excellent condition.  She has the extra layer of fat to help her conceive and carry your next generation.  According to her cycle, her ovulation period will start in two Caelmanian days.  She only has one heart, but from my database research, providing she is well looked after during pregnancy, she will be able to carry your child to full term without straining her major organs. By my calculations, this should be around six Moons rotations.  She has no defence mechanisms like Caelmanians. I would suggest your home security settings should be at the highest levels.  Biologically, a human is the closest match for inter species breeding with Caelmanians.  This could place a target on you both.  Warriors will leave honour behind if it means to procreate the next generation.”

Zelkam states what I feared.  I will have limited time to organise a meeting with my commanding chief. My priority is to breed her. With her carrying my child, she will be off limits.

“Is there any reason I am reacting this way to her?  I’ve copulated with other species before and this has never been an issue.”

Zelkam doesn’t answer for a moment.  Just as I am about to repeat the question, he replies.

“I do not have enough data yet.  I believe you are experiencing a mating bond with the female.”

“I-What?  That can’t be possible.”

“All the readings from your body indicate a mating bond since you have had her aboard the ship.”

“Did I ask you to run a diagnostic on my body?”

“No, but I have been programmed to ensure your wellbeing and safety.  It’s not like I had a choice.  You might want to lay off the Nectar if you want to perform well for your mate.”

My right eye twitches in agitation.

“You’re very tense.  Perhaps you want to mate with her while she sleeps.  It might help with your tension?”

“I’m going to rip you out of the entire system and delete you as soon as we get back.”

“Of course, but then you won’t know if you will end up with a worse system than myself.  My specifications are the highest, as you are a Chief Commander.”

“Just send me everything you have for the Caelmani mating bond as a download.  Then go on silent mode for the rest of the journey.”

“Yes, Sir.”

Sarcastic worm.  I sit back down next to Ofeeliah.

Could she be my mate?

I feel a tingle of excitement burst forth from the pit of my stomach.  A human pet who is also my bonded mate?  This seems too good to be true.

I grip the globe as the download comes through.  I close my eyes as I absorb it all in.  A smile slowly spreads across my face.  If the bond is true.

She won’t be able to resist me anymore than I can her.



 

 

 






 Chapter 6

 

Ophelia

“Ofeeliah, wake up.”

My eyes twitch rapidly before I can fully open them simultaneously.  I look up to see his stupid red face as it all comes back to me.

“You had no right to put me in here.  My name is Ophelia. You don’t need to elongate the e’s in my name.”  I tell him groggily.  I wince as I sound like a junkie missing a fix.

“I will do whatever I can to keep you safe and comfortable.  We land shortly.  I want you to put your clothes back on.”

I narrow my eyes at him.

“So now you want me all covered up?”  I say as I try to sit up griping onto the edges of the pod.

My sheet slips down my chest.  I let go of the pod to grab my sheet.  I feel myself fall, but Ranomir grabs a hold of my back before I hit the back of the pod.  His giant warm hand touches the bare skin on my back.  A shiver runs down my spine and my previous state of needing relief returns with a vengeance.

I sneak a glance at him, hoping his sensitive nose won’t have caught onto anything this time.

His eyes are closed, his mouth is slightly parted.  The inside of his mouth looks red.  He is definitely going to have a red cock.   His flat nostrils flare up as if inhaling me in.  The hand on my back suddenly disappears.  I nearly fall back into the pod.  Keeping one hand on the sheet and place my other one on the edge of the pod.  I glare up at him in annoyance.

“Ophelia.  I need to take you home.  There is a mating bond that needs to be completed.  I know you need me as much as I need you.  I don’t want our first time to be a quick tumble on my ship.”

I blink at him for a few seconds. His black eyes are open and watching me intently now.   

“What are you talking about?  What mating bond?  Hold on, I thought you were going to give me time.”

“Your time is gone.  You slept it all away.”

He scoops me out of the pod before he seats himself down on the seat beside the pod.  He moves so quickly I hold on to his neck in fright.  His eyes fall down to my bare breasts.  Part of me wants to scratch his eyes out.  The other part of me rubs my ass against his hardening cock.  The sleeping pod doesn’t seem to have helped my horniness.

He still wears his sleeveless robe.  I run my hand from his neck to his shoulder.  The soft material feels silky, but it looks thicker and more robust than silk.  Some weird alien clothing technology?  My hand reaches for his upper arm.

He is freaking glowing. His circular tattoo on his upper arm is glowing a white light.  It looks like three interlinked circles surrounded by one larger circle.  I pull my hand back quickly.  He has already zapped me once with the fire from his hands.

“Is your arm going to zap me?”

He looks down at me in confusion before he sees his glowing tattoo.

“We have little time left.  Luckily, I have made all the arrangements.”

He pulls me closer to his chest.  His big head comes down as he rubs his face alongside mine.  Hmm, he smells nice as I inhale in his scent before grinding down harder on his cock.  I don’t know why I’m reacting like a horny teenager. Perhaps I’m in a drug fuelled haze.  It reminds me of the times my roommate in college shared her weed with me.  Without the paranoia or the munchies, though.

I’m not a small girl, but compared to this behemoth, I feel tiny sitting on his lap.  I feel his hand run downwards as he pauses at my breast before gently squeezing it.

“I can’t wait to suckle these.  Don’t bother putting your clothes on.  We will go straight to my home.  I know you feel it too.  You will be my human pet and my breeding mate.”

His hand slips down my belly as he pulls my thighs apart before his hand reaches my pussy.  I feel his fingers part my lips as he rubs his fingers up and down my pussy. I can feel how wet my pussy is.  His scent assaults me again. This time, I close my eyes and inhale.  A slight musky and spiciness it makes my mouth water.  Without meaning to, I whimper and push myself closer to his hand.

“My good, Pet.  This is what you need?  You want to spend yourself on my fingers?”

I suddenly can’t make sense of what his words mean.  I simply nod as I try to rub my breasts up against his chest, aching to feel the friction on my nipples.

I sigh as I feel his long finger push into my pussy.  My fingers dig into neck as my breath comes out in little pants.

“More.  I need more.”  I whimper.

I close my eyes as I feel him push two thick, long fingers inside of my pussy.   It feels like bliss as I push my hips towards his hand.  I need more.

“My Pet, has such a wet little pussy.  You’re so ripe for my seed.   Just think what it will feel like when it’s my cock forcing its way deep inside of you.”

He thrusts his fingers in and out of me as he finishes speaking.   I feel a gush of my arousal coat his fingers as he pushes a third finger deep inside of me.  His fingers are so big it feels like a cock stretching me out.  I edge forwards and practically ride his hand.  His fingers hit me deep. I finally feel something touch my clit.

I let out a stifled moan.

“That’s it, Pet.  Take what you need.  Let’s get this tight hole ready for your mate.”

He shoves his fingers in and out of me vigorously now.  I continue to ride his hand while I grip his neck to help keep my balance.

I feel him circle my clit before he rubs it hard, back and forth.  I feel my entire body tense before I slam down on his fingers hard, before I feel overcome with my orgasm.  The feel of his thick digits deep inside of me is too much.  My entire body tenses as I feel my orgasm rush through me sitting on his lap, riding his alien fingers.  The pleasure explodes through me.  My pussy squeezes his fingers and I feel another gush inside of me.  I cry out uncontrollably as I continue to push down on his hand.

“Oh, God.”  I cry out as I feel the ripples of my orgasm continue.

I lift my hips up slightly and slam back down on his fingers.  I can feel the wet mess between my legs, but he feels so good.

Has he drugged me?  Gave me an aphrodisiac gas in the pod?  I still need more.

“You’re going to make a beautiful breeding pet.  Your body is perfect, but it’s going to become bigger and heavier when you carry my seed.”

I can’t say anything as I try to catch my breath.

“Keep the sheet wrapped around you.  Zelkam, how long till landing?”

“You are fortunate we weren’t attacked upon entry. We have already landed.  All while you were preoccupied.  Permission was granted for the landing by Serc.”

I keep my hand on his neck.  I feel him pull his fingers out of me.  Fascinated, I look at his thick red hand coated with my cum.  He brings his fingers up to his mouth as inserts all three fingers in his mouth and sucks on them.  His eyes never leave mine as he does this.  Even though his eyes are pitch black and I can’t read them. I know deep down he is going to devour me and it’s going to happen soon.

He takes his time, sucking his fingers clean.  My eyes don’t move from his face.  I can see his white teeth.  He has sharp incisors like a big cat or a dog.

“You are unlike anything I have had the pleasure to taste, Pet.”

“What exactly does it mean to be a pet on your planet?”

“Females on my planet are under protection unless we classify you as a slave. This could be as a pet or a pleasure mate. A pet is cared for much like your own pets. Once you are bred, you are mine to keep. I am a commander.  Everyone obeys me.  You obey me as my human pet or if we bond, my mate.  This is our way on my planet.”

“But this isn’t my way or the way of my planet.”

His eyes search mine for a moment.  I see the determination set in on his face.

“You are going to have to learn and adapt, Ophelia.  When Caelmanians mate, we mate for our entire lifespan.  Your body knows it is mine, just as mine is yours.  Our mating bond won’t allow for you to disobey me.  I have my role.  I will always provide for you, care for you and protect you.  This will extend to our little ones.  The bond may manifest itself differently, with you being a human.  Zelkam doesn’t think it will be too different from what he has observed so far.”

I sit there speechless, no doubt the horror showing on my face.  Is this why I rode his hand like a horny slut on speed?  I’ve never let myself go like that before.  Not even when I get myself off.

I need to find out more about this mating bond.  I don’t want to be a mindless pet to this big red alien for the rest of my days!



 

 






 Chapter 7

Ranomir

She looks up at me, her red hair now a wild mess.  With her strange, wide blue eyes.  She has a dazed look on her face it maybe from my words or her release.  I had kept my eyes on her as she spent all over my hand.  Never have I witnessed such a frenzied release from a female.  I sat next to her for hours.  Nothing could have prepared me for her passionate response as soon as she woke up.  My hearts have been racing since she opened her eyes.  I have thought of nothing but completing the mating bond.  She doesn’t need to know that I am the one who binds us together for all of time.

I need to get her transported home.  I don’t give her an opportunity to respond to my words.  Hitting my communicator, my eyes never leaving my pet.

“Serc,  I am going straight home.  I have found a potential female to breed.  Let the Chief Justice know I will see him once my bond has completed.”

“Brother…you are certain?  Where did you find a Caelmani female?  I don’t understand.”

“I can’t explain it to you just now.  She is a human from the planet Earth.   They call it ‘The Milky Way’ but it is in the Bizantire solar system.  I ended up there whilst I was escaping.  It is a primitive planet.  It’s a no contact solar system.”

Ophelia frowns at me.  She does not like the facts.  I give her a small smile.

“The Chief Justice won’t be happy being kept waiting.  I will do what I can…you are certain she is your mate?  A bonded mate?”

“Yes.  Brother, this I am certain of.  Check in on your system to get the English language download and all the flight information from Zelkam’s data transfer.  I have to go.  You won’t hear from me again for a while.”

“Wait, Ranomir!  How long will it take?”

“As long as the bond needs.  I am uncertain.  Thank you, Serc.  This could change everything for us.  Let our father know.”

“Of course.  He will be joyous and beside himself.  He will want to meet her soon.”

“If he wants the job done. Tell him to have patience.  May the Gods bless you, Brother.”

“I won’t deny that the curiosity is going to kill me too.  May the Gods help you prosper, Brother.”

“I’m not sure I understand.  What did you mean the mating bond will make me obey you?”

“It’s probably easier for me to show you if we bond.  We have our transport waiting for us.”

I check my wristband to ensure Zelkam has followed my instructions.

“Before we go, I need you to place your hands on this.”

I don’t give her a chance to respond. I place her hand on the globe beside us.

I watch her eyelids flicker.  I’m fascinated by the long hairs on her eyelids.  We don’t have any in our race, but it brings more attention to her strange blue eyes.  They remind me of the Izealia flower. 

My grip tightens around her waist.  My potential mate, this strange looking human, will give me what I have wanted for such a long time.  What a delightful surprise she has been.  I glance down at her large mammary glands. They have dark pink tipped areola’s, a contrast to her pale white skin.  My mouth salivates with the thought of having all of her body at my disposal.  The taste of her pussy was incredible.  I licked every drop from my fingers.  I will eat from her soon enough.  This mating bond will work out just fine for me.

I have had plenty of time to arrange my home for her on the journey.  Zelkam inoculated her and provided me with all her measurements and I have her entire wardrobe on order.  I even ordered some larger items for when she has been seeded.  My hard cock aches and presses against her round ass.  I love how shapely she is.  Caelmani females were attractive, but they had more of a lithe, straight build.  I feel my chest swell with pride.  Ophelia is all mine.

“Ugh. Wah wuz tha?”

I look up at her dazed eyes.  Maybe I should have given her some time to acclimate to the new atmosphere.  I just want her ready for my cock, but all this needs to be done so she can communicate with others on my planet.  I may keep her locked in my home until we bond, but I want her to be accepted on my planet. If I successfully breed her, this shouldn’t be an issue.

“Fus comer lusavah?”

“Mesah.  Oh, what is that?”

“My language was downloaded into your brain.  You can understand and speak the Caelmanian language now.”

I had asked her how she was feeling and she replied yes in almost perfect pronunciation.  I reluctantly pull the sheet over her lush naked body.

“We need to disembark.  Follow me and keep up.”

She mutters something under her breath as I slide her off my lap.  She wobbles as she tries to steady herself.  I hold her hips till she is standing.

“You might have fried my brain cells.”  She grouches.

“If anything, I have probably improved your primitive, feeble human brain.”

“You’re a cheeky bastard.”

“Hmm.  I don’t understand that word.”

She sniggers at me as I stand up.

“It can be used in two ways to insult your personality, or its actual usage is when your parents weren’t married and you were born out of wedlock.”

I shrug my shoulders.

“My parents weren’t mated. My father got an egg ninety-four years ago.  We grew in an artificial womb.  Our females are extinct. I guess your term for me is accurate.”

“Oh. I’m sorry. Wait, you're ninety-four years old?”

“Yes, we do not seem to age like humans.”

“What happened to all your women?”

“We don’t know. Or if the Elders know they have not divulged this information.”

I take a hold of her free hand and drag her through the ship.  I glance down at her and slow my pace.  I need to remember she has tiny legs.  She keeps a hold of her sheet at her chest with her free hand.

I need to get her little ass home now.  My cock needs to be buried inside of her.



 


  






 Chapter 8

Ophelia

Thankfully, he slows his pace down.  I yank my sheet up the best I can with one hand.  I don’t want to be flashing everything to everyone.  My mind races with what he told me.  I feel so badly about their race.  I couldn’t imagine not having had a mother raise me.  Perhaps this is the reason he acts like an asshole.  Part of me feels excited to see what his planet is like.  I’m going to be the first human to be on another inhabited planet.  I need to remind myself I am the alien to them.  That makes me a little nervous.

“What do you do on Caelmani?”

“We are a warrior race.  I am one of the Chief Commanders. I have a squad that I lead to defend our planet if attacked or if we need classified interplanetary missions to secure the protection of our race.  You will soon meet my Deputy Commander.  Velkerim, he is an honourable Caelmani.”

I can hear the pride in his voice.

“Serc is your brother?”

“Yes.  We share the same father. We are rare. There are only a handful of twins in our race.”

“I will meet your family?”

He reaches for something that looks like a satchel and a long slim metal torch-like instrument he slides into his waistband.

“Yes.”

“What was that fire that came out of your hand?  When you knocked me out and abducted me against my will?”  I add on with a touch of sarcasm in my voice.

He swiftly turns towards me.  He frowns at me in a disapproving manner.

“I won’t tolerate disrespect, Ophelia.  Watch your tone with me.”

“Yes.  All hail Commander Ranomir, the most proficient within the universe in wooing his bonded mate.  There will be sonnets written about you soon.”  His computerised ship says in an extremely sarcastic tone.

I chuckle out loud.  I look around the control room as if he will pop up as a hologram somewhere.

“I like you.  What’s your name?”

“I’m Zelkam.”  His computerised voice turns warm and friendly.

“Pleased to meet your acquaintance, Zelkam.  I am Ophelia.”

“It is my pleasure, Miss Ophelia.”

“Please, just call me Ophelia.”

“I’m replacing you, Zelkam.  Stop flirting with my mate.”  Ranomir rages at him.

I look up at him in surprise, as he sounds furious.  I’m not sure if it’s possible, but his face looks a shade darker.

“He was only being courteous.  What does it matter if he flirts with me?  It’s harmless he is a programme or artificial intelligence.  Unless he has a body.”

“He will never have a body.  Yes.  It matters if he flirts with you.  I will share you with no one.”

“You can’t control who I speak to, Ranomir.”

“That will come soon enough, mate.”  He bites back through gritted teeth.

That doesn’t sound ominous at all.

He ushers me down a ramp. I finally get to see his spaceship.  It is enormous and a dull gunmetal grey colour.  It doesn’t look like a typical UFO that we have portrayals of in movies or sightings.  More like a gigantic fighter jet with two long points where there the firepower must come from.  He said they are a warrior race, so his ship makes sense.  I don’t know how he got it past our airspace or how he could have landed it without being seen.

He doesn’t give me a chance to linger.  He pulls me onto a much smaller white craft.  It reminds me of a modern flying sleeper train carriage.  Just a heck of a lot bigger.  It has windows, though.  I take a seat on the soft plush red cushioned bench.  I look outside. They have a pale grey sky.  Since I can breathe, they must have oxygen in the atmosphere.  The ground looks rough and rocky.  I can see what appears to be a castle or cathedral-like building with three spires at the top.  It’s probably around ten times the height of one of our castles in England.  As the craft moves, I can see a large ornate centrepiece similar to a sculpture with several swirls and circles.   

I don’t see any people around, though.

“Get us home, Zelkam.”

“Where is everyone?”  I ask as I hold on to the armrest at my side, waiting for a jolt for the craft to move.  It’s more like a hovercraft as it delicately lifts and glides through the air.

“We have landed on one of our bases.  This was closest to my home.  You will see some of my planet’s beauty on this journey.  You had some questions for me before your insolence interrupted my response?”

Zelkam lets out some kind of snort.  I bite my lip, trying not to laugh.

Ranomir sits next to me but pulls me onto his lap.

“Umm.  How did you come through my planet’s atmosphere without being detected or seen by anyone?  What was that light from your hand that you zapped me with?  Why can I breathe on your planet?  What does the mating bond accomplish?  Are you going to keep me locked up or am I free to explore the town or city where you live?”  I blurt out all the questions that have been buzzing around my head.

He hesitates to answer me, which is fine. I want to get closer to the window to see outside.  I’m disappointed when all I see is a blur because of the speed we are going at.  Sighing, I settle down on his lap again, purposely ignoring his cock nudging me from beneath.  I need answers, not cock.

“Your planet uses primitive defence mechanisms.  I had my ship cloaked.  It wouldn’t have been visible or shown up on your radars.  The ball of light you have seen come out of my hand is something only the male species have.  It is said to have evolved many years ago.  We have honed its power through time. We can manipulate their use according to the situation.  To stun our enemies to create and throw fireballs when we attack and, at the lowest level, we could probably take down humans easily.”

I can hear the amusement in his voice, which annoys me as he is a cocky, arrogant alien who thinks he is a far superior being.  He is, but he can at least be humble or more gracious about it.

I open my mouth to ask what he means about pleasuring mates.  When a horrible thought creeps up inside me.

“Have you ever had another mate?”

“No.  I have mated with many females. They have all been of different races but were incompatible with our species.  Our females are long gone. Your race is the first I have found that is biologically compatible with Caelmanians.  We also have pleasure androids that replicate females.”

“Omg, you have sex robots?!  Do you have male ones too?”

I turn around to look up at him now.

He glowers down at me.

“Yes, we do.  No, you will never use one because you have me.”

I gaze up at him innocently as I play with the edge of his robe.

“But you said you need to go away on missions.  What if I get horny when you’re away?”

I’m probably going to regret winding him up, but he is just too easy to rile up.  I’m a teacher and I’m not as uptight as him.  Then again, teaching four-year-olds, you have to be fun.

“I will request to stay at home.  I’m more than capable of protecting my planet from the home front. I won’t be going anywhere unless you come with me and it is safe to do so.  No, you won’t be locked up.  I do need you to learn our culture before you venture out.  As long as we are bond mated, there is no danger in someone else trying to claim you as their pet.”

“Wow.  All of you guys must be a bundle of laughs.  Do you all go around kidnapping women?”

“We have our laws. We do not interfere in one another’s personal business. If a warrior takes a female, they decide on what position she will be placed in. The lowest position is a slave, but they are not harmed. They just do not have any rights in our society.”

“Perhaps your males need to be educated on better laws in how to treat females.  What is this mate bond you keep talking about?”

“For many generations, our people have been afflicted with a decline in our numbers.  We used to all have bonded pairs.  Something within our natural genes broke down.  There is no answer regarding happened to our females.  Zelkam has confirmed our bodies are reacting as if we are bonded mates.   Which is why my birth markings glowed.”

“The tattoos on your arms?”

I reach out and touch his arm.  Stroking his tattoo and before my eyes I see a flash of white light run through half of the circular tattoo.  I snatch my hand back.

I look up at him in shock.

“It just happened.”

“It’s been happening more frequently.  I sat near you as you slept.  The more I stay with you, the stronger my need to bond mate with you is.  The bond mate is a bond that lasts our entire lifespan.  It will manifest itself to ensure we both rely on one another. It is nature’s way to keep us bound.  I’m uncertain how it will manifest in you as you are human.  Your body may take on some of my physiology. We may become connected through thought or like a keener sense of awareness of what is happening to the other person.  For example, if you fell and hurt yourself, I may feel your pain or just have a sense that you’re hurt.”

I’m not sure if I want him to know what is going on in my head or body.

“Why did you say I would need to obey you?”

“That’s easy, Pet.  When mates were fully bonded, the female’s position is to trust and submit to her male.  The male does not abuse this trust as to hurt his mate is to cause himself pain.  Except where the female is reprimanded, but it is nothing brutal.”

I frown at him.

“I’m not sure if I like the sound of that.”

“You have a choice of becoming a slave or my mate.”

“I don’t think there is a difference.”

“There is.  You won’t like the alternative.”

I don’t reply to him.  I sit in silence, taking in what he told me as I watch the blurred scenery go past.  There is no denying that I feel a pull towards him even now, sitting on his lap knowing the hard cock I’m sitting on will be inside me shortly, is making me horny.

My focus should be on my family, Earth or this new planet, but all I need right now is relief from the tension building up inside of me again.



 






 Chapter 9

 

Ranomir

Her hair covers her face as it dips downwards.  I may have omitted some of the information, but I need to keep her protected.  Just the thought of any male being near Ophelia is enough to fuel the rage inside of me.  Like a fool, I reacted to Zelkam’s harmless chatter.  I stroke her back, running my hand from her shoulders to her lower back.  I hear her let out a small sigh before she puts her head down on my chest.

I feel a tenderness bloom in my heart for her.  I stroke her wavy red hair as she nuzzles further into me.  Is this what being with a mate is like? I have never kept a female with me before. The information about the mating bond is simple. Once the connection has been made, the bond will guide us. If this works, it will save the future of my race from extinction. There will be hope again.

Just as I get comfortable cradling Ophelia against me, we slow down.

“We are home.”

I wait till we are at a standstill. The doors open and I lift her up, carrying her out with ease.  I’m glad she isn’t fighting me.  I hope she likes her new home.  She will be here for a while until she acclimatises to Caelmani.  I am proud of my home. It reflects my status in my rank.  My bots keep it looking immaculate inside and out.  I briefly think of my pleasure android stored away.  I might need to sneak her out at some point.  Perhaps Serc can make some use out of her.  I don’t think he has been with a many females.  He must have an android.

Ophelia lifts her head as I approach my home.

“Woah.  Can you let me down, please?  What’s that over there?  Why is the water pink?  Is all this one house?”

She wriggles around in my arms, her legs and arms moving around.  I reluctantly set her down.  I watch her make her way to the circular water feature that surrounds the front of my home.

She cautiously sticks her hand in it before bringing it up to her nose to smell.  I wonder if she has a stronger sense of smell because of her large pointy nose. She quickly sets off towards the gardens.

“Ophelia.  You can’t go around and explore wearing just a sheet.  You might fall dragging that sheet around and you need to eat.”

I don’t tell her I am simply impatient to mate with her.

She stops mid-step before turning around to face me.  She has an adorable pout on her lips, like a sulking child.  Her hands are still holding the sheet together, but it is too large for her and it’s dragging all along the floor.

“Come and eat.  I know you will be hungry.  I will show you the house and the gardens tomorrow.”

“Oh.  Can’t you show me just a little today?”

“I’ve already waited too long for your sake.  You might have some trouble walking tonight.  Tomorrow is the best I can do.”

Her eyes widen.  The colours fascinate me.  So white and a deep blue inner circle with a black dot that can expand and contract.  Her eyes drop further down my robe, but my cock is well hidden under my clothing.  I put an arm around her waist as I lead her towards the stairwell and the main doors.  The scanner automatically opens the doors for us.  I usher her inside.

“Ooooh.  It’s so…erm…white.”

I look around.  I see nothing wrong with my home.  Our houses must remain dull on the outside to blend in with the surroundings.  It makes us less susceptible to any enemy attacks.  We are not a sociable race. Unlike the homes I saw on earth, we are spread out far and wide.  Keeping our dwellings away from one another.  The white lightens the inside. She may like the kitchen area better. It has a little more colour in it.

I motion for her to sit in the large seating area. Making my way towards the kitchen, I swiftly take a selection of food from my dispenser.  My hand pauses on the drinks dispenser.  I could give her some Grupple berry juice.  I’m not sure if it would have the same aphrodisiac effect on her as it does on us.  This might help ease her into our mating.  She must be used to a much smaller cock.  I fill her glass up with the juice, hoping she is very thirsty after her long sleep in the pod.

I gather all the food and drinks and make my way back to the greeting room.

It pleases me she followed my instruction and remained seated.  I sit next to her on the curved seating.  It would have been easier to sit and eat in the kitchen, but the seating here is more for relaxation.  I want her very relaxed for tonight.  She reaches out for some morayal meat.

I lightly slap her hand away.

“What?”  she says in protest.  “I’m hungry.”

“I will feed you.”

“Why?”

“Because that’s the way it is.  You can get another download tomorrow about our culture and etiquettes.  For now, just follow my instructions.”

She glares at me for a moment before pulling her sheet tighter around herself.

I swiftly lift the meat, sauce and vegetable mush, wrapping it around the thin flat bread before moving it in front of her lips.  I might need to make the size smaller.  It would take her at least three bites for her to eat what I do in half a bite.

She struggles to open her mouth wide enough.

“Just bite a small amount off.”

Her blunt little teeth try to bite a chunk off.  She eventually manages it.  I feed her smaller bite-sized pieces, encouraging her to have her drink in between bites.  By the time she completes her meal and drink her black dot in her eye nearly covers the blue circle in her eye.  Perhaps I gave her too much Grupple.

“Your food tastes similar to Earth's food.  Maybe a little more funky.  What was that drink?  That was delicious.  Is there anymore?”

I pause in between taking a bite of food.

“Too much Grupple berry juice can have adverse effects.  Your body is smaller, so it is best you don’t have anymore.”

“You’re a killjoy.  You let me have zero fun.  I don’t think you would make a good teacher.  Children need a fun teacher.”

“I train my subordinates.  I have heard no complaints.”

“That’s because they are probably too scared to complain or you are a planet full of killjoys.  Where is Zelkam?  He was fun.”

“He is only in the travelling crafts.  I wouldn’t want his bickering with me in my home.  He would drive me insane within a day.”

“Oh, so he could be here?  It would be good just to have a little company and to learn about this new planet from him.”

“No.  Absolutely not.”

“See, no fun.”

She slumps back in her seat.  Her sheet slides down her shoulders.  I can see the tops of her white fleshy breasts.  I quickly finish my last bite.  Cleaning my hands with the cloth I brought.  I dump the empty dishes on the table.

“I am more than capable of keeping you occupied.”  I say as I pull her up off the seat.

She stumbles forward before placing both her hands on my chest.  Her hands move over the width of my chest before she looks up at me in confusion.

“I feel a bit hot.”

Her cheeks look flushed in a delightful pink colour.  Her little pink tongue slips out of her mouth as she runs it over the seam of her lower lip.

“I think I am too hot for clothes.”

She shrugs her shoulders, causing the sheet to slide down her body.  I stand for a moment, taking a step back to gaze at her.  Her breasts look as if they are heavy with milk.  Her waist narrows, but her hips flare out.  That leads to her rounded belly and down to her red tufted pussy.  I don’t think I have ever seen a female more suited to being a bonded mate. I can smell her sweetness grow strong.  Much stronger than before.  I don’t need to hold back now.  I run my fingertip from her neck down her shoulder till I reach her fingertips.  Even her fingertips are blunt.  No hidden sharp claws like mine.  She would be defenceless out in our wilderness.   My other hand holds onto her soft hip.

“Am I feeling like this because of the bond thing?”  She asks breathily. Her tongue slides out again and this time she wets lips.

“I’m sure that’s part of it.”  I murmur.

“Are you going to make me wait another few days?”

My eyes leave her lips and I look up at her eyes.  Her eyelids are half closed and her blue eyes are a darker shade.  I should feel some sort of remorse for giving her the potent berry drink, but looking at this goddess before me.  I have no regrets because now she is mine to consume.

I bend down and swing her into my arms.  She lets out a little cry, which I ignore.  I carry her through the curve of my home till I get to the stairwell leading to the upper level.  Maybe I should have got a smaller property. It feels like forever before I reach my sleeping quarters.

“Open my door, now.”  I bellow to Central impatiently moments before I get to the door.  Taking Zelkam’s advice, I added extreme security measures around my home and my quarters.  I do not have the patience to wait right now.  No matter how brief the wait may be.

I march through the room until I get to my bed.  I throw her down. There isn’t much distance as my bed is made for my height.  She looks tiny on it.

She moves her hand from her belly up over her breasts before sliding her finger in her mouth.  She takes it out and circles her hardened nipple.

I rip my robe off before stripping my trousers off, throwing them haphazardly on the floor.  I finally push my shoes off before looking at her again.

She has raised herself on her elbows and she is inspecting my body.  Her eyes travelling downward till she reaches my cock.

“Oh, this is so much better than I imagined.”  She whispers under her breath, but she has a small smile on her face.

I think she is talking to herself rather than to me.

Breaking out into a smile.  Perhaps the berry juice was a good idea.

She definitely isn’t scared of my cock.



 

 

 






 Chapter 10

 

Ophelia

My eyes go from his long black hair to his massive red frame.  He has more swirls and circles on the top of his chest.  He has a similar shape of body akin to a large human body builder.  His upper chest looks slightly weird because he has no nipples.  Just a weird ripple effect going downwards from his ribs to his…

Oh. My goodness.

Oh. Yes, please.

I sit upright so I can get a proper look.

Massive alien cock.  He has the same ripples on his cock.  It’s so large I’m sure it is the size of my entire forearm.  He has a ribbed fucking cock.  As my eyes take in the base.  He has two swollen circles around the base.  The lower one is almost blue and the top one is half blue and half red.  He doesn’t have a scrotum like humans.

I definitely need me some of that.  Something niggles at me.  I try to chase the thought, but it’s gone before I can reach it.  I glance at his cock again.

I smile at his cock.

“Oh, this is so much better than I imagined.”

I bite my lip.  A multicoloured, massive alien dick and it’s all mine.  I can’t even remember the last time I got laid.  I’m always busy with class work or organising school events.  Glancing down his body, he has thick thighs they remind me of rugby players.  His feet look enormous too.  I don’t think I will be the same again after tonight.  Normal is overrated.

“Ophelia?”

I blink several times.

“Huh?”

“You’re not a very obedient pet, are you?”

I frown at him.  What’s he going on about?  I wonder why his cock is so far away from me.

“Ophelia?”

“What?!”  I yell at him.  Looking at his face now.

What’s his problem?  Such a nice big dick and it’s attached to Mr Killjoy.

“Get your fingers out of my pussy.”

I look down. Sure enough, one hand is between my thighs.  I don’t even know when that happened.  If following his instructions gets me on his dick, so be it.  I pull my hand away.

He climbs up onto the bed and pulls my thighs apart.  His tongue runs from the top of my pussy to my entrance before he inserts his tongue inside of me.  It feels long and thick as he thrusts it in and out of my hole.  I reach down and grasp his long hair, pushing myself onto his face.  His hands grip my ass cheeks as he helps me rub myself over his face.

My head falls back as I groan.

I can hear his animalistic noises as he eats me out.  His sharp teeth digging into me, giving me a sting of pain.  He pulls his tongue out and swirls it around my clit.  I have no idea how he knows the human anatomy, but I’m past trying to process thoughts.

I run my hands over my breasts.  They feel swollen and my nipples tingle.  If this is part of this bond thing, I am all for it.

He stops touching my pussy, making me look down at him.  There is a frown on his face as he watches my hands.  He pushes my hands away, pinning them to the bed, and he bites my neck.  Gripping me with his teeth, he growls before letting my neck go.

“You do not touch yourself.”

He lets my hands go and grips my breasts, squeezing them together before trailing his mouth downwards . He sucks my nipple into his mouth, sucking so hard I feel my pussy contract in response.  My hands run over his shoulders, gripping him tightly before I run them through his silky black hair.  He moves to my other breast, giving it the same treatment.

“I need more.  I need you inside of me.”

He doesn’t reply. He carries on sucking and biting my breasts while his large hands hold them up to his mouth.  My white skin makes his hands look even darker.

The sensations are too much for me.  I feel drunk with lust.

His head comes up as he sniffs loudly.

“Now you are ready for my seed.”

He moves back, letting go of my breasts.  I see his cock it looks even bigger this close up.  I reach out to touch it.  It isn’t rounded at the top like a human cock it’s more pointed.  I run my fingers down the ridges.  I try to sit up so I can reach further down to the base, but he pushes me back down.  My hand comes away from his cock, dripping wet.

He doesn’t hesitate. He grips his cock and I open my legs as wide as I can.  I need to feel him inside me.  I feel him push inside of me.  Sighing in relief, I close my eyes, savouring the feel of him.  I know only he can take this ache away.

I feel him move over me as he continues to push himself into me.

“Gods, your little pussy has a death grip on me.”

I open my eyes to a white light.  I blink as I try to focus.  His chest has lit up like a Christmas tree.  I look up at his face in surprise. I don’t have time to see his face as brings his mouth down to mine, pushing his tongue into my mouth.  He thrusts into me harder as I feel myself stretch out for him.  I groan into his mouth.  It feels as if I am being impaled, which I am, but I still need more.  I just don’t know what.

He pulls back and thrusts harder.

“Yes.  Open yourself up for me.  Take it deeper.  Your little hole is all mine, pet.”

I gasp as I feel the thick base of his cock against me.

He pulls back and fucks into me again.  Not giving me time to adjust.  He doesn’t stop; he keeps filling me up again and again.  I can feel each bump and ridge of his cock inside of me.  It’s like nothing I have ever felt before.  I can feel him in my belly.

I push myself up against him, needing more.  His hand lifts my leg up as he moves faster, thrusting his cock in and out of me at a speed that seems unnatural.  I grunt and moan as I feel the tension tighten inside of me.

“Ahhh.  It’s too much.”  I gasp.

I throw my head back as I feel the gush of liquid erupt from my pussy as I cum uncontrollably on his cock.  Wave after wave of pleasure rushes through my body.  I shudder in relief.  He lets out a roar and slams himself into me again, but I feel him push further into me.  I feel something different push into me and stretch me out even further.  There is a painful stretch as he holds himself inside of me. The thick base is inside of me and keeps growing in size.  I open my eyes in alarm.  His head is pulled backwards, his hair a wild mess. I feel him squirt his cum inside of me as he erupts inside of me.  My pussy contracts around his cock, causing him to groan and spurt more cum inside of me.  I can feel the heat of his seed inside of me.   I grip onto his shoulders in relief as I feel the base of his cock shrink.  He collapses on top of me, putting his head beside mines before he strokes my leg before letting it drop onto the bed.

“My mate.  You are the one.”

His body shudders above me as he releases himself inside of me again.  I feel a sharp pain in my chest like a pinprick.  I put my arms around his thick neck.  Trying to breathe again without panting.  The pain is gone as I feel contentment spread in my heart, unlike any other.  There is relief there as well.  I don’t understand it.

“I feel your confusion.  What is wrong?”

“You can feel it?”

“Yes.  Can you not feel what I am feeling?”

“That’s you?”

I feel him smile against my temple.

“Yes, this is us.  This is just the beginning of our bond.”  His large hand runs over my hair before he strokes my cheek.

He lifts his head up to look at me.  He looks more relaxed now.  Maybe he had needed this just as much as me.

“You are a delightful colour right now.”

“I’m not the one who lights up,”  I say to him.  “I think we made a mess of your bed.”

I try to push him off me.

“No.  I want to ensure my seed takes root inside of you.”  He turns us around, so I lay on top of him.  The movement makes me groan and clench around him.  I push myself downward, trying to rub myself onto him.  I feel the familiar ache building up inside of me again.  This isn’t normal.  I rub my breasts against the ridges of his chest.

“We are in for an endless night, pet.”

My eyes close as I feel his hand move down to grip my ass cheek and the other one wrap around my breast.

“Oh. Yes, please.”

 



 






 Chapter 11

 

Ranomir

Ophelia’s head is resting on the crook of my arm.  I can still feel the dampness of her sweat in her hair.  Unable to sleep, I keep waking her up every so often to fuck her some more.  She was begging me to let her sleep.  I don’t know if it was the mating bond or the Grupple juice, but she has been insatiable until the last bout.  I don’t think I have anymore seed left to give her.  Her pale skin is full of bite marks, and at one point, my claws came out. She has some cuts on her round ass.  I will need to get her into the healing pod so it will take any aches and pain away.  She took my cock so well.  I slide my hand between her legs, pulling her leg over mine before I stroke her pussy.  She is dripping with my seed. I rub it all around her before gently pushing my fingers inside of her.  She moans in her sleep.

I reluctantly pull my hand away.  Through the bond I can feel her need for me, but her body is exhausted. She needs to rest.  I feel the thrumming within my chest.  I’m still in awe that we have completed the mating bond.  My mate will need to refreshments when she wakes up.  I unravel myself from her.  Gently placing her head on the pillow.  She instantly curls into coverings and a small smile is on her face.

 

I place two large glasses under the drinks dispenser.

“I thought you would never leave her.”

I look up at the ceiling and groan.

“What do you want?  Who said you could access my home unit?”

“I needed to update you.  The Elders are coming to visit you.  What do you need me to do?”

I consider all the reasons they would come to me and the risks it involves.

“Get Velkerim and my squad here.  Inform Serc of what is happening, he will bring our father.  You stay here and keep on top of security.  How did you obtain this information?”

“I take my programming seriously.  I can easily access other systems via the back doors.  To protect you and yours.  I don’t particularly like your surly ass, but Ophelia is delightful.”

As much as I want to be angry at Zelkam, I am more grateful that he had the hindsight to stay alert to any hidden dangers.

“Whatever your reasoning, you have my gratitude.”

I take the drinks and go back to my quarters.  With Zelkam here he will run the Central system.  I place the drinks on the table near my bed.  I down the entire glass.  My men will be here in a few hours.  I need to get some sleep before they arrive.  Not knowing what the Elders want is worrying, but they won’t be getting their claws near my mate.  I pull her soft body close to mine and bury my face in her soft hair.  Breathing her in as I close my eyes.  She is worth fighting for.

 

I wake up after a brief nap.  Feeling much more rested, I go into the bathroom and complete my ablutions.  Once I am full dressed, I look at Ophelia. She looks so small and defenceless.  No one is going to get their filthy hands on her.  I stride out of the bedroom.

“Zelkam, update.”

“Everyone will be here shortly.  Your family is almost at the property boundaries.”

“Inform me when Ophelia wakes up.  I need her in the medical pod.  Heal and assess.”

“Of course.”

I wait for them in the greeting room, knowing Zelkam will let them in.  My father comes in first, gripping me tightly in an embrace.  He has not done this since I was a child.  I awkwardly hug him back while I look to Serc for help.  He grins and shrugs his shoulders.  We may share the same features, but we are nothing alike in our characteristics.  Being the oldest, I was set to task with a more rigorous training regime.

“Son, I cannot tell you how happy I am.  Serc told me you have found a mate?  Tell me everything.”

We sit down and I explain everything to them.

My father rubs his chin thoughtfully.  Even in his older years, he still looks well.  Only a few streaks of greying hair, but even those make him look distinguished. Living as long as we do is a blessing but a curse without our females.

“I have long suspected that something has happened to the last of the eggs we held.  This may make the elders desperate.  Serc told me he logged your return information as per protocol.  He didn’t mention your mate, but he mentioned the planet she came from.  It wouldn’t have taken them long to conclude what species reside on that planet.”

I look at Serc for clarification.

He nods his head solemnly.

“I never mentioned that you brought anyone back with you.”

“No one is going to take her from me.  We have bonded.”

“They can’t take her from you.  If they did, it would harm her through the bond.  You will need to stay with her constantly and throughout her first pregnancy.  The bond will allow some space after this.”

I look back at my father in shock.

“How are you aware of this information, father?”

“Elder Kosnivor is a very old friend of mine.  It was his influence that got me you boys.  I would never have been granted an egg otherwise.  The bond is so sacred and powerful they had to keep this information hidden from the masses.  We are a strong race, but what happened to our females was a travesty.  They tried to genetically modify the bond to make the bonded pair less co-dependent on one another.  They wanted warriors to focus fully on war so they could take control of more planets.  Instead, they committed mass genocide.  Those elders are long gone, as are their corrupted physicians.  We have no need of physicians now. The regeneration and medical pods are more than sufficient.”

“I don’t understand how did this effect our females?”

“Our bodies were stronger.  The female bodies did not take to the modification.  When the elders knew what was happening, they used the females they had left in their laboratories to harvest their eggs.  We only survived because of our strength.  Now, as we dwindle in numbers, there is a genuine threat of extinction.  What you have found could save us all, son.”

I sit back, taking this information in.

“Why didn’t you tell us this before, father?  Don’t our people have the right to know who did this to us?”

“To what end, son?  It would change nothing now.  This was done so long ago that anyone who was party to this is dead.  Kosnivor told me they have been searching for compatible females ever since.  I do not believe they will come here in order to harm you or your mate.”

I look at my brother. He is silent, his expression full of sorrow.  I want my brother to have hope as I do.  Our people deserve a chance to survive.  This is not something that we caused this was done to us against our will.

“Ranomir, she awakens.”

 


  






 Chapter 12

 

Ophelia

My mouth feels so dry.  As I open my eyes, I remember last night.  We were both like a pair of animals.  I think I remember falling asleep while he was still fucking me.  It felt like hours upon hours of sex. My body aches.  I probably used muscles I didn’t even know existed last night.  Most of the night was like a drug fuelled sex orgy but with only two participants and a magical alien cock.  I look around the bed, but there is no sign of Ranomir.  There is a large glass of pink water.  Sadly, it’s not Grupple juice. I sit up, groaning as my muscles protest, but my need for fluids is greater than my aching muscles.  The water tastes nothing like the juice he gave me last night.   What a shame.

The doors slide open and Ranomir appears, all fully dressed in his robe.  I can feel the joy he feels upon seeing me.  It’s uncanny.  I smile at him in response.  My face freezes as I feel the sharp burst of lust rush through me.  I don’t know if it’s mine or his, but I know what my body wants.

“Sorry pet.  There is no time for mating just now.  A situation developed as you slept.  I’m going to take care of it.  I wanted to come and show you how to use the facilities.  Your clothes have been cleansed.  I may need you to come down if it is safe to do so.”

I can sense his anxiety.  I search his face, but he isn’t easy to read.  Just as well, I can feel what he feels through the bond or I would be lost.

“How serious is the situation?”

“I have back up coming.  I need you to stay in here until I know it is safe.  You need to get into the medical pod to help ease the aches you may be feeling this morn.  It was our first mating. I know it was hard on you.  I have little time to explain everything to you. Trust me, please.”

I sit my glass on the little table beside the bed.  No sooner have I put the glass down he is lifting me up, covers and all.  We go through the hallway into another room.  It has a pod similar to the one that was on his ship.

“You’re not putting me to sleep, are you?”

“No.  I would not do such a thing without telling you.”

I nod my head.

He places me into the pod and closes the lid over me.  He stands over me and is looking at me intently.  His face breaks out into a wide smile.  I feel his excitement and sheer joy course through me. I wonder why he is excitable.

In less than a minute, he is flipping the lid open again.

“Was that it?  I felt nothing.”

“Yes.  How do you feel?”

I focus on my body and realise I feel no aches or stiffness in my muscles.  My pussy doesn’t feel as if it’s been rubbed raw, either.

“Bloody hell.  That’s amazing.  I wasn’t even in here for long.  Wait, why are you feeling so excited and happy?”

He is pulling me up out of the pod and into his arms again.

“You are with child.  Zelkam has confirmed this.”

“But…No, I can’t be pregnant this quickly.  I have something called the shot that prevents conception.”

“When you were inoculated on my ship, it cleansed your body of all pollutants.”

All this time, I thought I had months before I could conceive.  Knowing how long his people have been trying to find a compatible race, I understand why he wasn’t transparent with me.  I always wanted children from a young age.  I loved playing with dolls and I loved teaching in the pre-school nursery.  His arms light up, bringing my attention to the bright light.  I stoke his the tattoo on his arm as he carries me back to his bedroom.  I could get used to being coddled like this.  It’s a shame we have this so-called situation to deal with now that my pussy is in working order again. I could do with some more of his multicoloured alien cock.

His grip tightens around me as I feel his own lust burst through our bond.

“Behave yourself, Ophelia.  I will see to you as soon as I can.  You follow my instructions so I can make quick work of this.”

There is the killjoy.

“Fine.”

He takes me into the bathroom, showing me how to use the shower.  Two buttons wash and dry.  Genius.

“Zelkam is here.  If you need anything communicated to me, use him.  I will leave your clothes on the bed.  If I need you before the Elders, I will come and get you.  My sense is they will want to meet you.”

He bends down and slides me to the ground.  His hand wraps around my hair, tugging it downwards to lift my face up to his.  His lips descend onto mine as he kisses me with a gentle sweetness.  I press my lips to his, needing more, but he lets go of me.

“Thank you, Ophelia.”

Before I can say anything, he turns me towards the shower while pulling my sheet off.  He gives my ass a final slap before he walks out.

Leaving me rubbing my ass and cursing his red ass.

As I relax under the shower, my thought goes to our baby.  White and red.  Will our baby be pink?  Is a baby like a colour mixing pallet?  Some genes may be stronger from either side.  We had an obscene amount of sex the night before.  I think the human genes are going to be completely dominated.

I don’t have any issues with that at all. My baby will need to be strong on this unknown planet.

 



 

 






 Chapter 13

 

Ranomir

As I make my way back downstairs, I feel my mates lust and contentment.  Both fill my chest with pride.

“Your team and the Elders are here.  No weapons are on the Elders.  Your team is fully armed.”

I smile at that information.  No matter what politics goes on as a unit, we always have one another’s backs.

“Stay alert and implement your safety protocols if things get out of hand.  Ophelia is the priority, not me.  You updated Velkerim?”

“Yes.  I can action your simple Caelmanian instructions.”

Gods give me strength.

“Your stress levels are elevating.”

“Yes, and it has nothing do to with this meeting.”

“Touchy.  I thought rutting like a beast all night would have put you in a better mood.”

“You were spying on me?!”

“No.  It was a logical conclusion given your body readings on the ship and that you managed to fertilise her egg in one night.”

“Just be quiet, Zelkam.”

When I get to the greeting room, there is a clear divide within the groups.  My family and team stand on one side of the six Elders on the other.  Velkerim is the only one who has his sword lit up and stands facing the Elders.

“Ranomir, what is the meaning of this hostility?”

“Velkerim, stand down.  You come to my home unannounced.  Any perceived threat to my bonded mate will be met by force.”

“So it’s true?  You have found a mate, and you have bonded with this earthling?”

“Yes.  She is with child.”

I can see the shock on everyone’s face.

Elder Rozafer sinks into the seating in a daze.

“After all this time…”

He looks up at me.

“Can we meet her, please?”

I feel Velkerim move closer to me.

“I think first we need to discuss letting our people know what truly happened to our race.  Earth is a no contact planet.  We will need to plead our case to the Federation and contact Earth to have a treaty in place.  If the Federation does not agree, I am sure all of our Warriors will have something to truly battle for.  If you Elders do not do right by us, we will dismantle your establishment and do it ourselves.”

The Elders all look around at one another.  Rozafer speaks up.

“No.  We will do as you ask.  We have carried the sins of our past generations with us for too long.”

Kosnivor comes towards me and places his hand on my shoulder.

“I am proud of you, Ranomir.  You have saved our planet and our people.”

“I cannot take the credit.  It was the Gods that placed me in that wormhole.  We still have a long way to go yet.  I will be taking a leave of absence, and I would like my team as protection for Ophelia.”

Kosnivor smiles at me before nodding.

“Of course.  We have no issues with this.  We need you to succeed.  You will keep us abreast of your mate’s progress?”

“Yes.  I want no interference with my mate medically.”

“We no longer have physicians. The tech will ensure she is healthy.  We will need to get a midwife shipped in closer to the time of birth, though.”

“I will vet anyone who comes near my mate.”

The Elders all nod in their agreement.

Kosnivor walks to our father and embraces him, shocking us all.

“Congratulations, old friend.  Your own miracles are bringing forth more.”

My father laughs as he slaps him on the back.

Everyone relaxes in the room and the excited chatter begins.  I pull Serc and Velkerim aside to discuss our housing and security plans for the coming moon rotations.

I feel a pang in my chest.  Ophelia is hungry.  I gather up our food quickly and make my way back to my quarters.

Zelkam opens the door for me.  She is standing beside the window, looking outside.  Her long hair is flowing down her back, and she is wearing her long, flowing pink garment.  I need to ensure she has more clothing in this colour.  It clings to her curves and brings out the bright red of her beautiful hair. She turns around to face me.

“It looks so different here.”

I can feel her woe through the bond.  For the first time since taking her, I realise I took her away from everything in her world without giving her feelings a single consideration.

I place the tray on the bed and walk towards her.

My arms go around her.

“You will get used to it here.  If all goes well in agreeing on a treaty with Earth, then you can bring any family you have or communicate with them at least.  It will take some time.  There will be more humans here, eventually.  Would this help you?”

“What do you mean?  You’re not going to abduct more humans, are you?”

“No.  We couldn’t do that without consequences.  You were extremely lucky I found you and saved you from a dull, uneducated, simple life on Earth.”

Her head shoots up and I can feel her burst of anger before I see it on her face.

She hits her puny hands on my chest as I laugh at her feeble attempts to try to reach higher.

“Eat.  You need to meet everyone, but I won’t have you going hungry.  Let me feed you, my mate.”

I lift her up and place her on my bed before joining her.  Her breasts peek out from the top of her garment as she crouches down towards the food.

Damn everyone downstairs.  I need them all gone.



 

 






 Chapter 14

 

Ophelia

After I eat breakfast, the realisation I am about to meet many other aliens like Ranomir hits me.   He has explained who is downstairs and what has taken place regarding my arrival on his planet.  I don’t feel any danger or concern from the bond, so this gives me some assurance they won’t want to experiment on me or start probing me.

I look at Ranomir as he eats his food. His attention has been on either feeding me or looking at my breasts.  I wouldn’t mind being probed by him again.  I feel a familiar throb in my pussy.

He pauses, putting a bit of food in his mouth. Now he is looking up at me.

“You were always going to be a naughty pet or mate.  Behave yourself.  I will be getting rid of them as soon as I can.  I will sort your needy little pussy out afterwards.”

I feel my cheeks burn as I look away from his probing black eyes.  Maybe if I stop thinking about probing, I wouldn’t be sitting here with a beamer on my face.

“Will you introduce me to everyone when we go downstairs?  I don’t know what your greeting etiquettes are.”

“I will give you everyone’s name.  No touching anyone.  That’s your only rule.  Do you have your neck cloth to cover your breasts?”

I look down at my dress.  My girls are fine.  I yank the neckline up for show.

“Nope.  See all fine now.”

He looks at me suspiciously before looking down at my breasts again.

I bite the inside of my cheek to stop my smile.

“I can feel you teasing me, Ophelia.  There will be repercussions shortly.  Let’s get this over with.  Zelkam has ensured they can all speak English.  They want you to feel comfortable.  You have nothing to worry about.”

I let out a long sigh.  I will only believe that when I see it.

His large hand engulfs my hand gripping it tightly as we go downstairs.  When we get into the main room, the giant room is flooded with so many Caelmanians.  They all stop talking and turn to look at us.  Or perhaps they are just staring at me, the alien.  The Elders wear a darker shade of red sleeved robes.  The warriors wear the same as Ranomir.  Their robes are lighter.  This must be to identify ranks.  I see one who looks almost exactly like Ranomir except his eyes are all wrong and he looks cheerful.  This has to be his brother. Beside him is an older Caelmanian who might be their father.

I relax as I see there is not a single iota of hostility coming from any of them.  The older man beside Serc comes over towards me.  I automatically move closer to Ranomir.  His arm goes around my waist as he pulls me into him.

There are loud gasps in the room.  I look around to see what has happened, but they are all looking at Ranomir’s arms as both of his tattoos are shining with the white glow from them.  Some speak in hushed tones amongst one another.

His father now stands before me.  He has a soft expression on his face.

“May the Gods bless you both.  I cannot believe after such a long time we have witnessed the confirmation of a true mating bond.  I look forward to getting to know my new daughter.”

“I-It’s a pleasure to meet you, sir.”

“No.  This will not do.”

I freeze, thinking I have offended him already.  This is not going well.  I’m only ten seconds into my first introduction.

“You will address me the same as my boys.  Father.”

I let out the breath I didn’t realise I had been holding.

“Oh, thank goodness.  I thought I had offended you in some way.”

“I have been around for a very long time.  It takes a lot to offend me.”  He says as he smiles widely at me.

Ranomir introduces me to his brother, Deputy Commander and his team before he introduces me to the Elders.  The only person I felt he had any warmth for was called Kosi-something.  There is some sort of tension between him and the Elders.  I lose track of everyone’s names.  There are too many to remember and the names are all so unusual.  What I would do for a John right now.  I might need to get some writing material so I don’t end up making a fool of myself with the wrong names or the mispronunciation of them.  They all had so many questions about humans and Earth.  His team wanted to know what our mating customs were.  I mean, where do I start with that?  There are so many cultures, religions and kinks.  I gave them the basics and politely asked them to do some research, as there were too many variables in the answer.

“Thank you, everyone, for coming.  I appreciate that this is the start of our new future.  As much as I would like to discuss this further, I need you all to leave so I may spend some time with my Ophelia.”

I hear the groaning before they all said their goodbyes in the form of blessings.  When the men’s blessings towards Ranomir get a little raunchy, he kicked them out like the killjoy that he is.

“Serc, Velkerim, you are happy with the instructions?”

They both nod and before I can say goodbye to them.  Ranomir picks me up and throws me over his shoulder, practically running towards his bedroom.

“You big ape.  If they didn’t see my breasts before, you certainly gave them a good show.”

His steps don’t even falter.  His bedroom door opens.

“Your clothing comes soon.  If you want to keep this garment, I suggest you remove it quickly.”

He slides me down his body till my feet hit the floor.  He picks up our tray of dishes from the bed and leaves it outside of his bedroom door.  I’m still standing by the bed when he turns towards me.

I unbutton my dress quickly.  I really love this dress. I don’t know what sort of alien clothing he will have for me.  He has already pulled his robe off and, to my surprise, he is completely naked.  His enormous cock is already fully erect.  I didn’t feel coherent enough last night to fully explore that beast, but I am definitely up for the challenge today.  My dress finally falls down and pools on the floor beside my feet.  Before I can take my underwear off, Ranomir has lifted me up and drops me on the bed.

I sit up before he can jump on me.

“Nope.  You lie down.  You had all last night to do whatever you wanted.  It’s my turn.”

He looks surprised before he smirks at me and lies down on the bed with his arms behind his head as he keeps his eyes on me.  I stand up on the bed and push his legs open by tapping his legs with my foot.

I reach behind me and unhook my bra before taking it off and throwing it at his head.  He catches it in the air before it even lands.  He tosses it off to the side without taking his eyes off me.  I decide to leave my panties on as I drop to my knees and run my hands up his thick, hard muscly legs.  I glance up and see he has lost his smirk now.  His black eyes look as if they could burn me with the intensity alone.

I run my hands until I reach his core.  I grip the base of his cock and gently squeeze the thickest part of his shaft.   I can’t get one hand fully around it, so I circle both of them.  I massage both of the thick portions of his swollen base before squeezing them.

“Harder.  Do it harder.”

I don’t reply or concede to his request.  I bring my mouth down to the tip of his red cock.  There is one large droplet of what looks to be pre-cum, but it is white.  I lick it off as I would do an ice cream cone.  Swirling my tongue all around the tip before sucking him into my mouth.  I feel the sharp surge of lust run through the bond, making me moan around his cock as I suck harder.  His scent, his taste. I want it all.

He shoots up sitting upright now, nearly knocking me off him.

“You can continue once I have pounded your pussy.  I won’t last if you continue.  Get on your hands and knees, now.”

I decide not to argue.  After all, I have made my point.  I reach down to pull my panties off, but his hand stops me as he lifts me up and puts me on my hands and knees.

I feel his hands on my lace panties as he rips them apart.  I gasp and turn around to look at him, ready to give him hell.

He has ruined material in his hands and he has them up at his face.

Whatever I was going to say is gone.  I wouldn’t have taken him for a panty sniffer, but then again, he was an animal last night.

He takes a final deep sniff of my panties before he tosses them off the bed.

“Such sweetness.  I’ve never had a craving for sweets till I met you, Ophelia.”

His hand strokes the curve of my ass before I feel his thick digits rub my pussy.

A shiver goes through me.  I hope he doesn’t decide to torture me.

 



 

 






 Chapter 15

 

Ranomir

Even after being inside of her for most of the night, she drives me crazy with need.  I could still have plenty of fun with her and the Grupple berry juice.  She will eventually figure it out.  She isn’t as dim-witted as I had initially thought.  Through the bond I can feel her need the same way she can no doubt feel mine.  I grip her ass in one hand as I smack her other ass cheek, watching her beautiful white flesh jiggle before turning a bright pink colour.  I didn’t think my cock could harden further, but watching her ass it certainly feels like it has.

I grip the base of my cock squeezing it as hard as I can to stop myself from embarrassing myself and spilling all over her pale ass.   Stroking my shaft and rub it against her holes.  I pull her cheeks apart and as much as I want to lick up all her slick juices; I need to be inside of her more.

I lean forward and push her head further down so her ass sticks further up in the air.  We got pretty adventurous last night with our height differences.  My favourite was bouncing her up and down on my cock. She was a sight to behold. Her hair was a wild mess, her breasts in front of me to feast on.

I yank her ass further up as I push my cock inside her.  I use her ass cheeks to pull her further onto my cock as I hear her muffled moans in the pillows beneath her.  Looking down, I see her juices soaking my cock, allowing me further entry.  She is the only female that has taken my full length and my seeding rims. 

She makes some garbled words I can’t make out, but through the bond, I feel her need for more.  I lean over her, gripping her breasts underneath her as I pinch and squeeze them.  They fill my large hands. It’s as if my mate was created for me and me alone.  I hate knowing the fact she has mated with puny humans.  It only slightly mollifies me knowing after taking my cock she won’t ever think about her past trysts.

“Do you want more, Ophelia?  Is this how you want to be taken? Like my pet?  Fucked like a wild animal?”

She tries to push herself further onto my cock, making me smile.

“Yes.  I want to be fucked so hard I can feel you inside of me all day.”

“Whatever you want, little mate.”  I say through clenched teeth before I pull back and slam my cock into her hard till I feel the first rim hit her pussy.

I feel her wriggle her little ass on me like a teasing little pleasure whore in heat.  Gripping her soft, fleshy breasts and I give her what we both crave.  I pull back and feel every sensation, every rub of her hot pussy on the ridges of my cock.  Most of all, I feel her pleasure course through the bond.  I rub her hard little pleasure button she calls a clit as I fuck into her harder and faster till I feel part of the first rim breach her tight pussy.  She clenches down on me, but I pull out and force myself into her harder, making sure she takes everything I have to give her.  It takes several thrusts before I can bury myself in her.  Relief at being inside her heat, I continue to massage her clit till she screams into the pillows and spends on my cock.  Her pussy clutches and releases till she pulls forth my seed deep inside of her.  I bite into her shoulder as I feel spurt after spurt of my hot seed filling her hole up.  The feeling is so intense I can feel tremors run up my thighs as I keep pushing myself into her.   Nothing and no one will ever compare to my mate.  I hope she can feel everything within me in our bond.  I close my eyes and loosen my teeth from her skin.  She still contracts around my cock as if trying to take every last bit of my seed.

I am never going to stop breeding her.  I want her to take everything I have to give.

If the Gods ever wanted to reveal a heaven on Caelmani, then this is it.



 

 






 Chapter 16

 

Ophelia

I lie flat on the seat, my feet dangling down as I rub my belly and moan.  All food just tastes so damn good in pregnancy.  I lick the savoury flavour from my lips.  The heat from the sun makes me feel sleepy.  I could do with an afternoon nap.

“Are you okay?  I heard you moaning.”

I grudgingly open up my eyes to see the ceiling and Ranomir’s face.

I feel his concern and I take pity on him.

“I’m fine.  I was just savouring the beautiful food.”

I feel both of his hands on my belly.  Some days I feel as if I have swallowed the sun.  The waddle is a real thing, especially when you carry a giant alien baby inside you.  Ranomir has never been more stressed out.  He was a killjoy before, but during this pregnancy he has been a dictator.  I can’t blame him, though.  All my doubts and worries disappeared the more time I spent with his people.  They treat me as if I am some kind of rare little flower.  The only one who seems to be on my side is Zelkam.  It took a long time for the Federation to agree to contact with Earth.  They stipulated a joint task force with me as an ambassador.  This way I can tell women from Earth from my firsthand experience of mating and what life on Caelmani is like.  Caelmanians were more than happy to vote for the exchange of their technology for agreeable human women.  No one will be getting abducted.

I have fallen in love with his planet, his people, but most of all, Ranomir.  The love, care and attention he gives me and our baby is extraordinary.  I don’t know who’s God brought us together. Perhaps it was a joint effort, but I am exactly where I want to be.

“I can feel her moving.  I think she is going to be like her mother, always up to mischief.”

I open one eye and look at him.

“Let’s all pray to the Gods. She is like her mother.  If she is anything like you, the future is doomed.”

Ranomir’s face lifts upwards.

“Zelkam, you vile Dronagroite.  You are lucky my mate has a liking for you or I would have been rid of you a long time ago.”

I reach out and touch his hands and send him some of my calm through the bond.  His face instantly softens, and he looks back down at me.

“Let’s go for a nap.  I want to make sure you are well rested.  We may only have a few short days left before our little Revah arrives.”

He chose the name for her it means inspiration.  He said she is the first child to be born on his planet naturally for over three hundred years.

I raise my hands up, needing all the help I can get to sit up.

He immediately takes my hands and gently pulls me up before lifting me up in his arms and carries me to our bedroom.

I can hear Zelkam snigger.  This time, we both ignore him.

I need my afternoon delight before my nap.








 Epilogue

 

Ranomir

We sit outside near the pool.  My mate is seated on my lap as we relax, watching the children splash in the water.  Our father, Serc, Velkerim and all their families have come over to our home.  Revah is coming of age.  We are throwing her a party before she goes off to study.  I feel a sharp pain in my chest at the thought of her leaving me.  Ophelia instantly puts her hand on my chest before looking up into my eyes.

“What’s wrong?”

I clear my throat a few times before I can speak.

“I don’t want my little girl growing up so quickly.”

  “My Love, it was bound to happen one day.  We still have the other four.”

“It isn’t the same.  She is my first.  I held her first.  I was there for each of her milestones.  She was the first of our new race.  An inspiration to a planet that had very little to fight for, to live for.”

I feel the pain deepen at the thought of losing her.

Ophelia wraps her arms around my neck and kisses me.  I feel moisture on my face.  It’s her tears falling.  My arms tighten around her waist.  I am not the only one losing a daughter.

She sniffles before she can speak again.

“Let us just enjoy the time we have left with her.  Zelkam is going to be there for her.  Any sign of problems, he will notify us straight away.”

I let out a long sigh before turning to look at my daughter playing with her siblings, friends, and cousins.

She has my black hair, her mother’s eyes, but a larger black pupil in them.  Her skin is a healthy rosy pink colour.  She was much darker when she was born. She just lightened with time.  Our other children are a mixture of us both.

I smile as I watch them all take turns to dive into the pool.  The pain in my chest lessens, but I can still feel the sorrow in my heart. It could be a combination of mine and Ophelia’s.

I let out a long sigh.  This day was always going to come.  It’s far worse than I thought it would be.  I keep my eyes on her.  I thought I wanted children simply to extend my lineage, but becoming a father was so much more.

Revah suddenly turns around to face us.  She smiles at me and waves exuberantly before diving off into the water.

“Maybe we should have another one?” I murmur.

“What?!”  Ophelia shouts out.

We both look around and all the adults are looking over at us.  The children don’t bat an eyelid.

I ignore them all.

“We both know a little drink of Grupple berry juice is all it will take.”

She elbows me before giving me a glare.

It doesn’t matter what she says.  I feel her excitement through the bond.  With our regeneration technology, she can have babies for as long as her little heart desires.  As soon as Revah leaves, she will be begging me for another baby.

I settle back down to watch the children with renewed hope and happiness.

The End…for now.



 


  






 Afterword

 

Hello Lovelies, ♥️

 

I hope you enjoyed this short story featuring Ophelia and Ranomir.  I can’t tell you how much I end up loving all the characters I write about.  I especially loved Zelkam, and he wasn’t even a person!  This is the last in the Monster Series, but at some point I will be bringing out the next generation for all four books.  Between my work schedule, writing & being a mum, it can get pretty hectic.  So there is no date out for this yet.

I think I am still blown away by the response from My Dark Psycho and Aaron’s Pet.  I will definitely be bringing out Dr Dom’s Kitten and Grayson’s Pony. (Dates will be on FaceBook as soon as I know them)  So many of you reached out to me regarding them.  I love reading and writing about pet play.  Be warned Grayson will be the dark horse.

Giovanni will be coming part of Breeding his Wife & Breeding His Elf.

As always, an author is nothing without their readers.  I cannot thank you all enough for every message, post & kind word uttered.  I have not had time to respond to all the reviews yet I will get there! Even on the toughest days, you all keep me smiling. Thank you so much. I wish you all well. ♥️

Stay Happy & Stay Healthy

 

With All My Love
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