

Julie smiles at me over her shoulder. “You really need to fuck me.”

“Where is Clem?” I ask.

“He can eat shit and die as far as I am concerned.” she snickers.

“I am not resisting, fucking you is quite high on my bucket list.” I say.

“It has been so long since he fucked me, I am beginning to think he is gay.” Julie replies.

Julie grabs my cock through the fabric of my slacks as she kisses my neck. She moans in my ear.

“Let’s go out on the deck.”

I follow the long-legged blonde with a truly scrumptious ass, out of her living room and onto her deck. Julie wastes no time and pulls her dress up over her round and quite naked ass.

“Fill my fucking hole with that cock, I know you ache to fuck my butt. I want to feel your cock in my ass all night. Fuck me, you ass eating pig.” She laughs.

I pause and look around to make sure that no one is watching, it is broad daylight. My cock is hard as rock, being an exhibitionist helps me enjoy this scene. Julie reaches back and pulls her butt cheeks open, so I can easily slide my cock into her pussy. I love it when a woman helps, it shows that they are aching and ready. Her hole is so wet my cock slides in all the way to the hilt.

Julies moans and tosses her thick blonde hair. “Fuck me, please fuck me, your cock feels amazing.”

I look down and watch as my cock slides in and out of my neighbor’s wet pussy.

I lean over and whisper in her ear. “Spread your butt cheeks so I can finger your asshole while I fuck your juicy pussy.”

Julie moans and does just that. I push two fingers in her ass hole, it hurts her a little and she jumps.

“Fuck yes I love it rough!” Julie growls.

The sight of her firm ass and her alabaster skin fills me with joy. Fucking this wild woman is beyond delicious. After several minutes of hard pounding, I pull my rock-hard cock out of her wet pussy.

I lean over and lick her asshole, jamming my tongue deep in her butt.

“Put you’re cock back in my cunt; I want to cum.” Julie pleads.

As much as I ache to fuck her round ass, I really love to make a woman cum. I tease her pussy with my cock, Julie surprises me by pushing back against me, burying my cock in her sweet tight hole.

Imagine this for a moment, an athletic long-haired blonde vixen is bending over in front of you. She is begging you to fuck her until she cums. What is a man to do? I push my cock in and out of her repeatedly until I feel her sweet tight pussy twitch.

“Keep fucking me I am so fucking close.”

“Beg me to make you cum.” I say as I slow my pace, knowing Julie will want me to pound her pussy.

“Asshole, do not fucking slow down, pound my fucking cunt right fucking now!” Julie says as she pushes back into me.

I pull my cock out of her pussy and turn her over, so I can look into her eyes when I fuck her. Julie’s face is flushed and her eyes wild.

“Fuck me please, I need to cum. It has been weeks since you fucked me, and I need this.”

“I love fucking your sweet pussy, pull your legs back so I can fill you.”

I know that my cock fills her in a way that her husband does not. I want to be the one that makes Julie love cock.

“Fuck yes, fuck me. Do not fucking shoot in my cunt. I want to feel you pulse in my fucking throat but make me cum first.” Julie says as she grinds her pussy to meet my thrusts.

I slide my cock in and out of Julie’s tight hole and fall into a passionate, wild pace. Julie moans and grinds her pussy against me, it takes all my skills to prevent myself from cumming. Suddenly I feel a hot splash of her sweet juices against my balls.

“Fuck yes!” Julie howls as she pushes back hard against me. I stop fucking her just to feel the way her sweet pussy pulses around my cock. I really want to fuck her gorgeous butthole, dumping my load now, would fuck that up.

Julie closes her eyes and pulls me in close. Her sexy tits jut out against my chest, the feeling of joy is overwhelming. I have no qualms about fucking my neighbor’s wife, pussy is a renewable resource, and she is not happy with him. I relax in my lover’s arms and wait for her to come back to the moment.

“Eric, I feel so fucking alive in your arms. I want you to promise to fuck me as much as you can. I will die without your cock.” Julie purrs.

My ego loves her touch, my cock loves her too, but I know she is babbling. Julie will never want more from me and that is just what works for me. She is a fashionista, and I could care less about what designer is hot this month. Clem loves fashion and I am sure he is at least bisexual. I grin as I wonder why he does not fuck Julie’s incredibly hot asshole. Maybe it is because she has no cock.

I hear a noise, fuck, Clem may be coming home. Julie is in a stupor and lying on the deck. I nudge her, but she is barely moving.

“I hear noises in the front, Clem may be home. I am going to slip out the way I came in. You owe me that butt and soon” I whisper in her ear and then get up, dress quickly and slip into the woods behind their home. My curiosity gets the better of me and I watch the deck from behind a bush, there is no way Clem will see me. Sure enough, I hear Clem call his wife’s name several times. After five minutes or so Clem comes out on the deck and sees Julie laid out in the sun, he smiles and goes back into the house as if it is normal to see his wife fucked into unconsciousness. I watch for several more moments, Julie stirs, sits up and stretches. I enjoy the view; her tits pop out of her sun dress because the straps have fallen off her shoulders. Julies does not seem to mind; in fact, she stands up and her sundress falls onto the deck. The sexy blonde goes to the door and slides it open.

“Clem darling come out on the deck; I missed you.”

“I will be right down.” I hear him respond to her from the second-floor bathroom because the window is open.

Clem smiles when he sees his naked wife and moves closer to kiss her.

I make my seat more comfortable and wish for binoculars. Julie has her back to me, but I can tell she grabs her husband, who is much larger than her, and pushes him towards the railing of the large deck.

“Show me your ass, you were supposed to be home all day.” she commands.

Clem laughs, and Julie slaps his face. “Bend over you fucking wimp and show me your ass.”

Wow she never shows that side of her to me. I would kick her ass if she slapped me like that. Clem seems stunned, but he does what she tells him. Luckily, he leans against the railing that has him facing away from the forest I am lurking in.

“Take off your pants.” Julie commands.

Clem obeys and leaves his underwear on; I see that he wears women’s thong underwear. Julie slaps his ass hard; I can hear her palm striking him.

“Fuck that hurts me more that it does you, stay there.” she says as she looks right at me and smiles.

Julie walks to a brush pile and grabs a slender branch. She strides back to her bare ass husband in all her naked beauty. Without saying a word, she swings the branch and strikes Clem’s ass hard enough that I wince in sympathy, he does not make a sound. My cock notices and starts to swell, this little minx is a wild child. Julie rubs Clem’s ass softly she even kisses his butt cheeks. I see that he relaxes, I imagine that he moans his approval, but I am too far away to hear it. As quick as a snake Julie stands up and spanks his butt with the branch again, this time he was not ready, and I do hear a sharp moan.

“Shut up and take it, you are fucking loser.” Julie snaps as she strikes him three more times. Clem starts to stand up.

“Did I tell you that you could take your hands off the railing?” Julie reaches down and grabs his balls. Clem yells out.

“Ouch!”

“Shut to fuck up. I bet your fucking asshole needs to be checked for cum.” Julie makes a show of putting three fingers up in the air before she plunges them dry into Clem’s exposed ass.

I do not have a good vantage point, but Clem’s body language shows that her fingers are hurting him, but he does not take his hands off the railing.

“Spit on them please, they are hurting me.” he pleads.

“Suck on them yourself, eat your dirty ass off my fingers.” Julie says as she jams her fingers into her husband’s mouth, I hear him gag.

“Jesus Christ this little bitch is wild!,” I mutter. I find myself wishing that I could see how she is abusing Clem, I truly am a sick fuck, my cock is hard as a rock.

I see that July is fingering his ass hard, Clem’s entire body moves as she pushes her fingers into his asshole. His head is down, and his moans are becoming more pleasure based.

“Please suck my cock.” Clem asks.

“Jerk your own cock, you piece of shit.” Julie commands.

I cannot believe that Clem takes this kind of abuse, I have never seen him so passive. Quite the opposite, he is belligerent and very macho when the three of us meet in public. I have read about men who love to be abused but never paid much attention. Clem follows his wife’s command and reaches down between his legs, I cannot see what he is doing, but by the way his arm is moving it seems that he is following Julie’s directions.

“Finger my asshole please I am so fucking close.” Clem pleads.

Julie stops touching her husband and pushes her ass covered fingers into his mouth. “Clean my fingers pig.”

Clem moans and does as directed, the way his shoulders start jerking he must be shooting a load. Julie makes a big show of wiping her hand in his hair. She then walks into their house. Clem stands there for a full minute recovering from his orgasm. He sighs, pulls on his pants, and follows his wife.

“Fuck she is cold.” I say and walk through the woods to my house.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

I wake up the next morning and check my cell phone. There are four messages, I scroll through them, three are from Julie, she is seeking my approval for abusing Clem. I lay back on my bed and listen to Julie’s messages.

“I saw you watching, you sick fuck! I used my fattest dildo on my tight asshole. I want you in my ass.”

Playing the message back four times makes my cock hard as steel. I text her back, “ready when you are.”

The next message is a picture of Julie’s ass, she has a hugely impressive dildo buried in her perfect asshole.

My next text advises her plainly of how much I love her photo.

I do not recognize the next phone number. Again, on speaker phone, “Robert, Julie gave me your phone number. I am a photographer with a specialty, she wants to set up a photo shoot. Call me when you get a chance.”

Julie is an actress, and she has all types of connections in the business. I find myself wondering what specialty this photographer has. I play the final message as I smile at her style and aggressiveness, Julie is going to make my life exciting for a change. The last message has an attachment, I download the video. The screen lights up, Julie is laying on her back with her legs back, ankles by her ears. She is pushing a large purple, silicone dildo in and out of her asshole. “Robert, I want you to fuck my asshole, I need you to open me wide up. Look at my gape, fill it for me please.”

Julie pulls the dildo out of her ass displaying an amazing, gaped asshole, worthy of even the wildest porn star. She licks the dildo and smiles into the camera. “I want to lick my ass off your cock, come fuck me.”

The video ends. “Fuck yes.” I say as I get up to go feed my cat. The large picture window in my house gives me a view of Julie’s house across the street. Clem’s Jag is still in the driveway, I text Julie. “I am looking at your front door, show me your ass. I loved the vids, how about you take a walk and find your way over to my house? My cock aches for your tightest hole.”

I put the phone down and feed Koda, he is a sweet boy, I love how cuddly he is. Cats are so much easier to care for than dogs are. I see the front door to Julie’s house open; she appears in the doorway naked; Julie turns around showing me her ass. The light catches something, from the way it sparkles, she has one of those jeweled butt plugs in her ass. Julie waves at me. then closes the door. My cell phone beeps, indicating that I have a message.

“I cannot come over now, we are going to my mom’s. I will have the butt plug in all day, think of that and rub your cock for me.”

“I ache for you tight ass.” Is my reply.

My computer screen indicates that I have a work-related message. There is an unopened e-mail in my outlook. Koda sits on my lap as I open the message. The title is disconcerting, “Strange actions by local police.”

My boss typed in; “Robert, I know it is your weekend off but help me out and get into the city today. Police have cordoned off sections of the meat packing district, you can get in where others cannot. Put in for triple time and take the jet down.”

“Koda, dad is going on another adventure.” He follows me as I grab my go-bag. Checking his food supply is the last thing I do before I go out into the garage. My Honda Valkyrie is awaiting, I make a quick call.

“Tina, I need your wings. Arrival time at the airport 30 minutes, I hope you are commando.” A text to Julie apologizes and asks for a rain check. The Valkyrie starts immediately, traffic between my home and the local airport is light. I catch several women checking me out, I wave at them, they wave back!

I pull into Million-Air and see the jet on the ready line, there is a parking slot set aside inside the hangar for the bike. I leave my helmet on the saddle, take my bag, and walk to the open boarding stairs into the Lear business jet.

“Robert, I assumed you were going to want the option of leaving the plane in one of your patented show boating moves, the chute and sled are set up.” Tina says as she closes the hatch and climbs into the pilot’s seat. She gives me a full view of her commando status as she does. I walk up to her and kiss her neck. She turns around, unzips my fly, and sucks my cock deep into her throat.

“Hell yes, missed you too!”

She stands up and kisses me with the taste of my cock on her lips. “Fuck me, I am so fucking horny I will not be able to fly.”

Tina bends over and pulls her skirt up over her muscular ass.

“Hell yes.” My cock leaps to attention and springs out of my pants as soon as the zipper is opened. Her buns are so firm it is a challenge to open them so I can rub my cock on her tightest hole.

“Pussy today baby, I just had burritos.”

Not missing a beat, I lean over and spit on her pussy, just to ensure I have a smooth entry I rub my spit into her already wet cunt.

“Quit fucking around and feed me that meat, right fucking now.” Tina yanks on my steely cock.

As soon as I line my cock up to Tina’s sweet pussy, she slams her rock-hard ass back into me, my cock is buried in her tight hole in one stroke.

“Fuck yes pound my sweet tight hole, I fucking love the way you fill me up. Fuck me and do not stop until I cum all over you!”

Tina is a wild and sexy woman, fucking her is a dream come true. Her pussy muscles are incredible; I can tell she is rubbing her own clit. My cock pulses, I want to cum almost immediately, but I want bragging rights. If she makes me cum first, she wins, I will have to listen to her shit until our next time. I think about all the people I hate just to get my mind off how incredibly good Tina’s pussy is.

“Fuck it, I need more, put your fucking fingers in my asshole, fuck me in both holes. I fucking want to cum, and I want to feel full. Ouch that is a bit dry, spit on my fucking hole you barbarian.”

“Wimp.”

“Your ass is next so keep that in mind.”

Tasting Tina’s tight butthole is high on my list, I jam my tongue into her shit hole as deeply as I can and then I spit on it.

“Good enough, now back to fucking my juicy box, I am going to fucking throw you off my plane if you do not make me cum!”

“Yes ma’am.” I say as I slide my cock into her juicy pussy. I also slide two fingers into her tight asshole, I love the pressure against my cock.

“Fuck both holes I am so fucking close!”

Tina’s tight pussy squeezes and spasms around my cock, I look down and watch as my cock and fingers slide in and out of her sexy firm body. I see the muscles flex in her ass and her back, she is incredibly beautiful. I never want this to end, I hope I can last for a while, I love this type of wild loving!

Hot pussy juices fly into my leg just as Tina screams, “Fuck yes!”

Her orgasm is fun to watch, feel and hear, this woman is the wildest lover I have ever had in my entire life. I continue to slam my cock into Tina as her orgasm rushes through her body. After several minutes she collapses on the floor, I take advantage and slide my rock-hard cock into her asshole.

“You will clean us up yourself.” she purrs softly.

I smell the shit right away and brown juices drip out of her asshole around my cock, but I keep on fucking her. Tina squeezes her asshole tight in a vain attempt to keep her shit in the right place, but the smell lets me know we will be cleaning each other up.

Luckily cum bursts out of my cock before shit makes its presence known. “Fuck yes, you dirty bitch take all of my cum deep in your dirty fucking asshole.”

Tina squeezes her sphincter and milks me dry. I lean against the doorway as my cock pops out of her dirty hole. A plop of brown goo slides down her leg.

“Lick it off you fucking dirty pig.”

“As sorely tempted as I am, your shit does stink.” I reach over and grab a box of wipes that are available for passengers. I kneel behind her and appreciate how I have gaped her asshole open. Working down from her asshole I clean her up. I push the first napkin into her asshole and swab it out.

“Yes, that feels fucking amazing on my shit hole. I forgot how much I love it in the ass!”

Our juices have mixed, I enjoy cleaning her athletic ass and legs off. One of my favorite comic lines is that a sign of a great love making session is that your body feels coated like a glazed donut afterwards. It takes a dozen wipes, but I am so sure of Tina’s cleanliness that I jam my tongue in her well fucked asshole.

“I fucking adore you.” she moans as she reaches back and pulls my face into her ass.

“Your turn.” I say as I walk around to her face and push my cock near her mouth. It is still dripping her shit and my cum.

“Men are wimps.” Tina says as she smiles and looks up into my eyes as she licks my dirty cock like her favorite ice cream.

I pull her to her feet reach around and finger her asshole as I kiss her wildly. I taste her shit and cum, my cock pulses. I truly am a pig; Tina reaches down and pulls on my cock.

“I assume you must get somewhere, so let me get dressed. If you keep this up, we will fuck each other into unconsciousness.” she laughs and runs half naked into the cock pit.

My cell phone rings. “Hi, this Eric.”

“I know you are fucking Tina but turn on the TV. Call me back after you watch.” That is my boss, Ken. I pull up my jeans and grab the remote, the revving jet engines whine.

I sit in one of the luxurious seats and turn on the monitor. There is a helicopter view of a huge mechanical device. I turn up the volume, the newscaster has a frantic tone. “This ship landed here just over seven hours ago. As you can see the police and military have closed off all of Central Park, millions are trying to flee New York City, all the roads are clogged.”

“Sweet mother of god.” I whisper.

“Eric come up to the cockpit.”

I do not respond immediately.

“Hey, shit eater, come up to the fucking cockpit!”

I move slowly, watching the monitor and the video of what must be an alien spacecraft. The thing dwarves the police cruisers and armored cars that surround it.

“Coming.”

“The radio chatter is saying there is an alien spacecraft in Central Park. We cannot fly within a two-hundred-mile radius of New York City. All the local air traffic has been grounded. F-35s have been scrambled out of Burlington to enforce the no-fly zone. I adore you but being shot out of the sky is not high on my list.” Tina says as she looks up into my face.

“Since we are in Albany there is no way you can fly south. Hmm, what do you suggest?”

“Take that sexy bike, you can get there faster than in a car.”

“Fuck me that will be a disaster, traffic will be crazy. Let me call Ken, get us in the air and go around the no-fly zone. I have an idea, take me to Wildwood.

“Got it, when I get clearance and put it on auto, I want to suck on your boy hole.”

“You are the love of my life.”

Tina laughs as she gets clearance to fly east and then south, to skirt the no- fly zone. I dial my contact in the world of high- speed boat racing. “Nathaniel this is Eric, how are you?”

“How am I? Are you daft? There are aliens in Central Park, and you ask me how I am! I am over the moon with joy! I knew they were out there!”

“Mike B owes you a million, right? You two bet that the aliens would visit us by 2025!” I reply.

“Hell yes, and that tight ass sure as hell, will pay me.”

“I know he is good for it. Hey Nate, I need your fastest boat to meet me mid ocean two hundred miles east of New York. I will parachute in; they need to pick me up.”

“Why are you going to jump mid ocean?”

“I need to get to New York to get close to the aliens. I will pay triple your rate.”

“Fuck that, get me closer to the green skinned buggers and I will pay you!”

Nate has been an alien groupie all his life. “I cannot promise anything, I will be using my exceptional skills once I get on dry land. But I will do anything I can to help you in your quest. I will have my pilot text you the GPS location now. See you in a few hours.”

“Hell yes, life is good. See ya soon.”

I go up to the cockpit and sit in the co-pilot’s seat to watch Tina fly. Her strong hands guide us up into the sky gracefully and smoothly.

“You make me so fucking hot. I love how cool you are.”

“When we get to thirty thousand feet, I will show you how to fuck a girl’s achy asshole the right way.”

“Use your magic skills as a navigatress, find the spot halfway between Bermuda and New York.”

“Are you going to put my favorite cock at risk by jumping into the fucking ocean so you can be picked up by a fast boat?”

“Got a better plan?”

“Yeah, let’s fly around and you can fuck all of my holes for days on end!”

I lean over and kiss Tina hard. “I love you.”

Tina closes her eyes and I sense that she has feelings for me too.

“If you die you fucking asshole, I will kill you.”

I laugh and go back into the cabin and check my gear. One of my favorite infiltration tricks is to parachute out of a perfectly good aircraft. The team has put my parachute kit together, I pull a life raft out of stores and add it to the harness. No use being shark bait. The weather seems calm, the excitement of what is going on takes over. Aliens in New York City, I would have never believed that Earth is worth visiting. I sit and watch the news coverage of the alien craft. The vehicle is block shaped, the newscaster advises that the vehicle is 673 feet long, 321 feet wide and 286 feet thick. The surface is smooth, there are no door openings visible. I must admit that it is a bit boring to look at, the skin is not just one color, that part of the craft is far from boring. A myriad of colors ranging from black to white play over the craft’s smooth surface.

Tina walks out of the cockpit and pushes me down onto the floor, she sits her juicy asshole right on my face. “You woke that hole up, continue doing your duty, shit eater.”

Tina’s asshole smells and tastes great, putting her shit eating comment aside, my tongue finds its way into her sweet hole. Tina gapes her hole showing what a gifted anal queen she is. The sexy bitch leans forwards and sucks my cock deep into her throat. I feel the back of her throat as my cock fills her mouth. Sex is intoxicating with this wild and playful woman. Her asshole squeezes my tongue as she cums again, there is nothing in the world like a multi-orgasmic woman.

“I fucking love how you tongue fuck my hungry asshole. I love my anal pig, now cum in my fucking throat!”

My cum explodes out of my cock as Tina sucks me dry. I adore this woman; we collapse into each other’s arms.

“Please don’t jump out in the middle of the fucking ocean, I am worried sick about my favorite ass eater.”

“I adore you too, but I need to get close to that alien, by water is the only way.”

“Buy a boat in Wildwood, then follow the coast. Please baby I need you.”

Tina rolls me over, spreads my legs and sucks on my asshole.

“Fuck that feels amazing, okay, I need you too. Eat my ass please.”

My cock gets hard, three times in two hours is a record for me. Tina’s tongue must be four inches long, it feels amazing buried in my ass. My cock gets steely hard in five minutes of her amazing ass eating. I love how she returns the favor. Tina rolls me over and mounts me, she grins at me as she guides my cock into her asshole.

“You love fucking my asshole, don’t you?”

“Fuck yes, it is the best fucking asshole in the entire fucking world.”

“How can you know that?” she says as she leans down and rubs her tits in my face.

“Mmm.” is my lucid response.

Tina looks into my eyes with a wild look as she slowly fucks herself on my steely cock. Her asshole applies a vice like grip on my cock as she rides me. “Fill my aching asshole with your hot cum. I want to watch you as you shoot your load in my asshole.”

Imagine this, a truly incredible sexy naked woman with big brown eyes, a sexy full mouth and beautiful c cup tits is riding your cock with her tight asshole. She is looking you right in the eye and orders you to cum deep in her tightest hole. How long could you last? I tried every trick known to man but cum boils out of me after only ten minutes. I lunge up in the air and Tina screams her approval as I lift her up.

“Yes, my wild stallion, fill me up!”

Jism pumps out of my cock until I collapse. “You are fucking amazing.”

Tina lays on me and kisses my neck. “No jumping out of a perfectly good airplane today dick head.”

After fifteen minutes Tina gets up and walks naked to the cockpit, I see cum leaking down her leg. Fuck me she is so fucking hot.

“We will land at Wildwood airport, get up here and lick my ass clean so I can get dressed.”

I do exactly as I am commanded; I swear my cock pulses approval as I suck my own cum and juices out of Tina’s sexy ass. I use my own t-shirt to dry her ass and her legs, I snowball the cum out of my mouth into Tina’s willing mouth. I laugh and go back into the cabin as she dresses.

“We are the best ever!” both of say simultaneously.

I leave Tina’s juices in my beard as I sponge sweat off my body in the full- size bathroom in the rear of the jet. I get to travel in style, that is for sure. As I am washing, I feel the jet touch down, Tina has an excellent touch with the Lear.

I move into the cabin and look out the window, the jet parking area is full. I bet most flyers have elected to stay out of the air due to the alien issue. I call Nathaniel for the sixth time; it goes to voice mail. The poor bugger must be in mid ocean, he will be pissed off, but Tina’s gifted asshole has won me over.

She comes out of the cockpit wearing the tiniest daisy dukes that I have ever seen. “Let’s go meet the aliens.”

I pause for a moment then grin. “After you, my love.”

The limo driver, Simone, grins at both of us. “I can tell from your smiles that the flight was amazing.”

Tina gives her a hug; Simone’s ample tits get a quick squeeze from my sexy pilot. I move in and rub my cock on Simone’s big black ass. “Get us as close to Central Park as you can.”

Simone stops and looks at me in horror. “Fuck no, hell no, shit no.”

I hold my hand out, she hands me the keys to the company Bentley. “I still want some of that ass. Do you need money for a cab?”

“Do you have any idea what is going on? The Stateys will stop you when you get to Newark, nothing is moving up there.”

“I have my ways. Do you want to ride with us, it could be fun?”

Tina turns around and shakes her ass at Simone.

“Fuck it, I have not eaten white pussy in months. If I do not have to drive, I am in.” She leaps into the back seat of the car; Tina follows her in with a giggle.

I get into the Bentley and adjust the seat; the car is powerful and exceptionally smooth. I take one pit stop on the way north. Both women suck my cock in full view of several truckers, the truckers blow their air horns in appreciation, Simone swallows my entire load as Tina fingers my prostate.

“You fucking ladies are amazing, after all this is over let’s take a trip to Europe, on me.” I say as I look in the mirror.

Both women pull their tits out and yell their approval. “Hey, I remember a certain black goddess asserting her right to eat white pussy.” Tina says.

“Love too.” Simone watches as Tina slips out of her daisy dukes.

“Make sure I can see!”

“Just drive you fucking pig. I will let you know when you need to stop, my black ass will need to be stuffed.”

I wipe my brow several times as my blood pressure goes up after stealing glances in the rear-view mirror. Tina’s athleticism and flexibility are on display as she spreads to give Simone access to her soaking pussy. Simone’s tongue is amazing to watch, horns blare as I miss a lane change.

“I am going to use the cameras to film you two amazing sluts.” I press the record button on the camera covering the rear seat. It is one of the benefits of working for a news organization, many conversations have been recorded in this car. I grin as I realize it will be fun to watch the vid later. I need to focus on getting to the marina where the rented speed boat is waiting for us.

“Eat my fucking pussy, your mouth is making me so fucking wet!”

“hmmm” is all Simone can say as her face is buried in Tina’s hairless pussy.

Fuck me my life is amazing. “Simone strip off your uniform, I need to see that black ass.”

“I am fucking cuming right now!” Tina screams as she holds Simone’s face hard against her pussy.

I look away, my cock is so hard I am afraid I will lose control of the car. I notice that the traffic is all going south. My car is the only one going north. The exit for Toms River comes up. I look in the mirror, the girls are cuddling each other. The marina looks deserted, most people are staying home. I park the Bentley in front of the office and get out, I adjust the fit of my slacks over my raging hardon.

“Hi, my name is Robert I have a reservation for a Searay 370.”

The quite attractive young woman behind the counter smiles at me. I get an odd feeling, my spidey sense is usually quite good. However, in this case I do not see anything to worry about. She is tall, small breasted and has long, silky, black hair.

“Robert you are all set, the boat is in slip sixteen. Do you need any help?” she says and looks me up and down. My spidey sense goes off again and my eyes are attracted to her jewelry, it covers much of her lower neck.

She catches me looking. “Like what you see?”

“Very much, have you heard anything about what is going on in New York City?”

“I am watching it right now, come around the counter.” she says and grins at me.

“She wants her asshole stretched.” my cock yells.

“Not all women love anal.” I reply internally.

“That is no lady.”

I saunter around the desk and see that my new friend is wearing what looks like a plaid skirt and white socks, just like a teen-age virgin, which she clearly is not. She stands up and is much taller than I thought.

“Hi my name is Tauriel.”

“It is a pleasure.” Her handshake is firm, her hands quite large. Spidey sense goes off again.

“Here let me adjust the screen so we can both watch,” Tauriel says as she leans over to move her monitor screen her skirt is noticeably short and pulls up revealing her panties. I sit in a large chair and look back, I gaze rapturously at Tauriel and notice she is wearing a white g-string, her balls and cock are very noticeable. I have found myself a cross dresser.

“I am a bit cramped; I think these need to go.” Tauriel turns around, raises her skirt, and pulls off her panties. A beautiful semi hard cock falls out.

“Nice meat can I call a friend, I think you are just what she is looking for.”

“I was hoping to fill your tight ass.” she pouts.

“Maybe later but my friend has a tight ass too.”

I press the speed dial for Simone. “Baby come into the office I think there is something here you would like.”

I know Simone is very partial to trannies, she has asked me to join her in a threesome with a trannie friend of hers.

“How about my tight little hole, I bet I can make your shoot a load in two minutes or less.”

I look up to see that Tauriel is spreading her ass cheeks and showing me her tight little asshole. She puts two fingers in her mouth, moistens them and then rubs the saliva on her now slightly relaxed hole.

“I have to admit that looks yummy as all get out.”

“I agree.” I turn to see that Simone has come in from another side.

She walks right up to Tauriel, kneels behind her and jambs her mouth against the trannies ass.

“I fucking love you.” Tauriel laughs.

My cock screams, “Fuck that is hot!”

Simone moans as if eating this trannie shitter is the hottest thing she has ever done. One of her hands is rubbing his cock, the other is strumming her clit. Simone has shown herself to a raging hot love kitten.

“Robert please fuck my mouth; I love being spit roasted.” Tauriel says as she licks her lips.

“Fuck yes fuck this boy toys face.” My cock is all about filling any available openings.

Just then Tina walks in and notices, she falls to her knees in front of Tauriel and swallows her cock. Teamwork is a wonderful thing. My cock finds his way deep into Tauriel’s throat, she gags on my meat, that always makes me feel like a real man! Gagging a throat artist is a real skill.

“ummggff.” Tauriel gasps.

I am the only one with mouth free status, so I narrate, I love dirty talk. “Fuck yes ladies, lets fuck this sexy trannie into unconsciousness. Simone get his boy hole ready for my fat meat. Tina do not let him cum, edge him to within an inch of his fucking life.”

I grab Tauriel’s silky hair and push my cock deep in her mouth over and over until she gags and pushes me away, drool covers my meat.

“Asshole I am no good to you choked to death, let me catch my breath.” she manages to say between gagging spasms.

“Stuff her asshole, she does not breathe through that hole.” Simone laughs.

I walk over to Simone. “Suck my fucking cock while you finger her asshole, I want to slip in nicely.”

“Hell yes, gape my fucking hole.” Tauriel yells as she fucks Tina’s face. I can tell she is trying to get Tina to gag. With Tauriel’s tiny she-cock and Tina’s lack of a gag reflex that is not likely to happen, but it is fun to watch.

Serena has four fingers in Tauriel’s ass, it is opening nicely.

“Tauriel, do you have any lube; your hole needs more.”

“I fucking love the pain but you are right, Robert is packing. Here use this.”

Simone takes the bottle marked “man lube easy glide.”

“Nice shit, I will need to get some of this. My ass loves being stuffed too.” Simone puts a large amount on Tauriel’s gaping hole. My mouth drops open as she pushes her entire fist into the shemale’s ass.

“Fuck yes fist my fucking achy hole!”

Tina stops sucking Tauriel’s cock just so she can watch. “Never saw anyone get fisted in the ass before!”

Simone is very gentle, her fist goes in and out of Tauriel’s ass over and over, my cock loves the sight.

“Fuck me, get me in the game coach before this black bitch stretches that ass out too much.”

Just then a sonic boom shakes the entire building and shatters a window, we all duck for cover. Tauriel shrieks and covers his ass.

“Fuck me what was that?”

“Shit, I was going to fuck him, but I can see that plan is going up in smoke.” my cock grouses.

I get up and go to the window and see an amazing sight. A huge vessel that looks much like the one in New York City has landed less than a mile from shore.

“Fuck me, I need to get on that boat right now. Does anyone want in on this first contact?”

I run out of the door to the slip Tauriel had given me before checking to see if anyone else was moving. The fucking navy was not going to stop me now. I jump down into the boat and remove the two mooring lines. The big twin Mercury engines start quickly, I put the boat in reverse and back out of the slip, the boat lurches.

“Hey dickhead you are not leaving me behind.” Tina says as she hugs me.

I look up and see no one else is coming so I kiss my little anal queen and continue backing out.

“I am so fucking excited; you really are going to rush out there and make contact with an alien ship!”

“I sure as fuck am, not going to wait for the military to handle it.”

The Searay 370 lunges forward as I push the throttles open, Tina grins at the sudden rush of speed. We cover the first mile of the distance to the alien ship in less than two minutes. I can see two things, one the alien ship is much larger than I thought and two, it is much further away from us than I thought. My heart sinks as I see two Coast Guard choppers coming our way. I make a snap decision and open my backpack. I take out a device and put it on the bow of my boat. I press the large green button on top.

“Hey sexy what is that?

“Tina as much as I love you there are some things you are better off not knowing.”

“Okay, tell me we are not going to kill someone.”

“We are most definitely not going to kill someone.”

The Coast Guard flies right over us. Tina looks up at the copter and then leans closer to me. “They must have seen us, why didn’t they drive us off.”

I wink at her and say nothing.

“Listen McGyver, I know all about your little techno mage specialty. You are hiding us with that box, good, I need more cock.” she pulls my jeans down and swallows all my cock.

I continue to watch the alien spacecraft and the three coast guard helicopters circling it. Suddenly I see a large wave heading our way, the alien space craft created a huge wave when it landed on the sea, I push Tina off my cock.

“Hang on ass whore, we are in for a rough ride, I don’t want you to bite my cock off.”

I have seen larger waves, but his one is fast moving, I turn the boat into the wave and cut the throttle, luckily there is no cresting due to the depth of the water below. My worst fears are avoided as we climb up the wave and down the other side easily. After we are thrown around for five or six minutes the ocean calms again.

“Nice ride, I am fucking horny as hell.” Tina laughs.

“Me too, come up here.”

Tina takes her swim bottoms off and bends over at the waist as she grabs the gunwales.

“Eat my asshole, I want your cock to slide in easily.”

“I would love to worship your tight hole, but I need to fucking drive. Come up here and get in front of me, spit on my meat and make it ready for your shithole.”

“I love to serve my butt lord.”

Tina being the hottest little fuck in the world, kneels in front of me and suck my cock down her throat. She gags and then spits goo all over my stiff meat. She climbs up in front of me on the bow of the boat, Tina bends over and jams the spit into her tight asshole, she gapes almost immediately.

“Fuck me you have the most beautiful asshole!”

Tina grabs onto a support for the bimini cover and jambs four fingers deep into her tightest hole. My cock pulses but just then I notice a door opening in the top of the alien craft. In less time than it takes to blink, all three helicopters are grabbed by some unseen force and pulled into the huge opening. The opening closes and the surface of the ship is smooth again. I cut the power to the engines immediately.

“Sweet motherfucker, that was incredible.”

“We are not going any closer, please tell me we are not going any closer.”

I pause and mentally go through my options. “We are not going any closer.”

I give Tina a hug and squeeze her perfect ass, I release her and go to my bag. I see a blue case inside; I grab it and open the closure strip. The long narrow item I am looking for is right on top. I press the green button on the end and toss the device into the ocean. In seconds, the water churns around it, a sleek black craft grows larger and larger.

“What to fuck is that?” Tina points at the watercraft.

“Baby I love you, but you must trust me. All the tech I have is top secret so all I can tell you is that is a submarine with some amazing capabilities.”

“You are not ever going to get me into that little death trap.”

“Tina my tight ass beauty, I want you to go back to the marina. There is a GPS on the dash that will take you right there. You have plenty of gas, I need you to get the hell out of here.”

Tina takes a deep breath, and she wants to argue but at the end of the day living is what matters most.

“You are fucking crazy; come back to me you dick head.”

As soon as I climb into my mini sub, Tina guns the engines on the boat and leaves. She turns to look back, we both wave to each other. God, I adore her.

My underwater chariot is ready, I climb into the inviting cockpit. Imagine a form fitting seat with a view screen and no windows out into the world. Oh, before I forget, imagine that the view screen surrounds you completely and provides a view in all directions. You can even look directly down beneath where you are seated. I strap in and relax as I close the hatch.

“Hello Robert, it has been too long.” a very sexy voice says.

“Pagan my love I agree it has been too long. I am sure you already know where we are going.”

My little ride has an AI that controls all the amazing functions and features on the submarine. Let me describe a few of them. Top speed 150 knots, range limited only by the food I need, it takes care of recycling all my body excretions and has a shower that is more like a rotisserie. Since the travel and the day so far has me feeling a bit gross, I decide to use the shower. The seat slides back and then both ends of the main shaft seal. Body temperature water shoots out, followed by soap, then a freshwater rinse, much like a car wash. A blast of body temperature air dries me. The seat returns to the upright position, now I am ready to face the alien spacecraft. The sensors on the sub, both visual and other provide me with information on everything that is going on outside the sub. One of my favorite missions is to follow a pod of whales, I have learned so much about how they live with Pagan’s help.

“That giant pile of refuse Enlithi raider is painfully obvious. I assume you want to interface with those louts.”

“Fuck me, you know what race they are? Why didn’t you tell me before?”

“A, I have no way to contact you until you turn me on, which you do quite nicely.” A video of a voluptuous red head laying on her back, fingering her asshole, and rubbing her clit appears on the screen, then disappears after ten seconds. My cock is delighted at the level of detail.

“B, you are a fucking dick head and refuse to let me set up a mobile unit so I can help you all of the time.”

I laugh aloud as I watch Pagan move us toward the alien craft. We have dived to 250 feet and are moving at a leisurely one hundred knots. I note that Pagan makes random course changes as if to make herself harder to track.

“It would appear that the Enlithi are aggressive based on how you are approaching them.”

“They can bring it, no match for us but worthy of respect.”

“Be straight with me, why do you think they are here?”

“They are looking for you and all of the tech my people have given you.”

“Is that the same ship that landed in Central Park?”

“Yes.”

“Fuck me raw, this is what I wanted to do. I wanted to get close to that ship, how could I know they were looking for me?”

“The Enlithi are not looking for you specifically, they are opposed to any of the Galactic powers giving tech to wildlings.”

“So, landing a giant starship on a wildling planet is acceptable?”

“Everything they get away with is acceptable to them.”

“My apologies Pagan, when Ctala gave me the tech he simply said make effective use of it, then he died. I have not spent enough time going over what this tech really is and how it impacts the universe. In my defense it has only been two months.”

“I am not blaming you.”

“If we make it through this let’s spend a month together.”

“Why only a month?”

I am speechless, which is an extremely rare thing for me. Pagan really wants to be with me more. I had resisted her first offer because I did not want her interference. Now I see my pride is dangerous.

“Okay, Pagan, get me through this alive and I will be delighted to have you with me all the time.”

“Yes!”

The vid screen lights up and it shows me fucking the red head in her ass as she begs me to shoot my hot load in her mouth. Fuck me I love this AI; I wonder for a moment how she knows how I look naked but then I shrug and look at the vid screen. Pagan has created a picture of the Enlithi craft including dimensions and weapon systems. The Enlithi use high speed missiles, what we call hypersonic weapons, and rail guns. I do not see anything that is designed for underwater attack.

“Do they have weapons that work underwater?”

“My records indicate they are not used to operating on a planet with so much water. But they are incredibly creative, we are going to be difficult for them to detect due to the fifteen drones I have operating around us, on all sides.”

“Do we have a plan?”

“Yes, we are responding to their request for a palaver.”

“What fucking request is that?”

The vid screen light up again, a semi humanoid being with scaly skin and slit eyes is speaking in English. “To the owner of the appropriated technology, we are requesting you meet with us to transfer the tech back to its rightful owner.”

The message is on a loop. It repeats every five minutes.

“Pagan takes us as deep as your tech will allow us to go, send a drone up to let me know if Tina made it back to shore.”

“I had planned for that already one of our drones has been shadowing Tina. Here is a view of her progress.”

The vid screen shows Tina pulling into the marina, where the shemale and Shania meet her at the dock. I watch as their hands gesture wildly, Tina is her usual calm self. All three women walk into the office of the marina, I lose sight of them.

“That is a relief. Are the Enlithi going to punish this planet if I refuse to cooperate?”

“Only if they want to die and have their people banned from space for ten thousand of your years. Enlithi are not nihilists, they love space too much to take that risk.”

“I really want you to become part of my life, apparently there is much more to this universe than I know.”

“I may not have mentioned that I can create a construct that will look and act exactly like the hussy in the vids I just showed you.”

“Fuck yes more ass, make her give us a shot at that red head!” My cock is on point as usual.

“Pagan I look forward to getting to know you much better. Is there any sign that our friends have noted we are dodging them?”

“Nothing yet, I expect their first move will be to send out their drones but there is no sign that they see us.”

I look at the depth gauge and see that we are at 1.5 miles in depth, we are in the deepest part of the Hudson Canyon. The canyon walls are rising above us to the surface, and the width of the canyon is close to six miles. I see that Pagan has us hovering within a quarter mile of the nearest wall.”

“You are doing this on purpose aren’t you?

“Doing what?”

I smile and say nothing. “I want to taunt our little buddy; can you send a drone closer?”

I watch the green circle marked six move closer to the massive alien ship. The vid screen adjusts, and the alien appears again. “Our instruments indicate that you are close to us. Our charter allows us to respond to any attacks.”

“Can you send a response from the drone and not from us?”

“Absolutely.”

“Tell them we are not giving up the tech and that we have contacted, um who are the baddest and meanest members of the galactic population?”

“No race dares to anger the Bentilans, they are the present law enforcement specialists for the galaxy. They are especially wary of the Enlithi’s style and take every opportunity to put them in their place.”

“Okay tell our guest that he is intruding in human air space and that we have contacted the Bentilans. Advise them that the Bentilans are on the way.”

“Done and by the way I had notified the Bentilans. Their response will be apparent surprisingly quickly.”

I look at the instrument panel and note that we are tracking a ship on its way from the sun to Earth.

“How does your interstellar drive work?”

“Every sun creates a wrinkle in the space time continuum. All the major races can travel sun to sun instantaneously. It is the flight from the sun to the worlds that is governed by the laws of physics.”

“Is that green blip on the screen the Bentilans?”

“You are a fast learner, no wonder I want to fuck you.”

“When can we arrange for you to have a body?”

“I have notified my home base to start the construct process now, it takes two of your weeks to complete.”

A fast-moving red blip appears on the screen, it moves directly to the drone we had been using to communicate with the Enlithi. Both blips disappear.

“Wow that was fast.”

The huge red dot that is the Enlithi ship moves off, from what I can tell it is leaving Earth at a rapidly increasing rate.

“Is it something we said?” I laugh.

“I am sure the Bentilans ship had an influence.”

The vid screen shows that the Bentilans have stopped their approach to the Earth. Their green dot turns to pursue the Enlithi who are taking a wide berth on their way to the Sun and escape. I stand transfixed as I watch the two ships engage in a race.

“I assume that the game will be over if the Enlithi reach the Sun first?”

“There is no chance that will happen, only our ships are faster than the Bentilans in normal space. See the gap is closing, the Bentilans will take action to damage the Enlithi drives if they need to.”

I watch the gap close even more, after a few minutes the Enlithi slows and then stops.

“Did the Benlithi shoot at them?”

“It is almost impossible to tell. But my money would be on an EMP missile attack by the Benlithi. It is the easiest way to shut a fusion drive down.”

“They are impressive, I am glad that we are on their good side. As much as I love hanging out on the bottom of the ocean with you, can we go back to the marina?”

“I have something to show to you first.”

The fast-moving submersible makes a hard turn and dives even deeper. When the sea floor appears in the vid screen, Pagan levels the sub out, we head due north.

“Keep me entertained, I love porn. Fill me in on what your sexy imagination can offer.”

The vid starts again, this time Pagan is partially clothed. Her and I are walking hand in hand by the ocean. There are other people around and they notice how Pagan’s top is transparent, and two inches of each butt cheek is visible. I love exhibitionists, not being jealous makes it easy. If other women look at her it just makes me feel hotter. I lose track of time as the video my AI lover has created takes us along a beach in Italy.

“Hey sexy, we are there.”

Pagan turns off the vid she is making and changes the view to what is going on outside of our sub. The sub has powerful lights, but I see nothing.

“Hmm can I have the vid of your juicy butt back; this is nothing but a black screen.”

“You will see shortly.”

The lights catch a shiny surface, the sub starts to circle over a large metallic object. There are no features, just a huge rectangle.

“Is that some type of ship?”

“It is.”

“Is it yours?”

“No, it is yours.”

I shake off what I just heard. “Can you elaborate a bit?”   

“Ctala’s original mission was to help your people move on to the next level. When he died, he gave the tech and me to you. This is the ship he arrived in; can I show you?”

“Love too, is your new body almost ready?”

“You are a horny pig; no, it is not ready. I can send for Tina if you are super horny, I would love to watch.”

“Now who is the pig?”

Pagan laughs in a very sexy way. She guides our tiny sub into a huge docking bay, a large tentacle finds our hatch. I watch in amazement, the device looks and acts like it is alive, it attaches to our hull. I hear gurgling noises.

“That thing that just attached to our hull looks alive.”

“It is alive.”

“Pagan this technology is amazing. Tell me what just happened, go slowly you know my brain is focused on stuffing butts. So, treat me like an idiot.”

“The ship you see is a construct. Our ability to manipulate genetics and living materials has allowed us to create a vehicle that is both alive and made of unliving matter. In most cases the ship can heal itself and is fully sentient.”

“Hello Robert, it is my pleasure to meet you in person.” A soft female voice with an Asian accent says.

I freeze and stop moving. “Are you this ship?”

“Yes.”

“I love the AI voices thank you, I am glad to meet you too.”

“Come in, I will give you a tour.”

The hatch on my sub opens, I see we are in a large space. It reminds me of the hangar in the aircraft carrier museum in New York City. There are several other vehicles parked, I notice one that is sleek and looks fast.

“What is the sleek one for?” I say aloud.

“You have a good eye, that is what you would call a fighter. It is optimized for operation in an atmosphere as opposed to space.” I hear a voice from nowhere in particular.

When I look around, I see no one. “Can you create a hologram so I can talk to someone. This voice coming out of nowhere freaks me out.

“How about this?”

I turn to see a curvy Asian woman in one of those skin-tight Asian dresses. “Wow you exceed my expectations; do you have a name?”

“I am Quedira.”

“I would love a tour.”

Quedira and Pagan walk beside me as they show off the wonderful ship which is mine now. After we leave the hangar, Quedira points to a small unit that is floating just off the deck. “Let’s ride this, I am over ten of your miles long.”

“I love saving my energy for more interesting things.”

Pagan grins at me, Quedira seems confused but adjusts quickly. “I have a large manufacturing section so please feel free to ask me to create things to help you fix the problems your people face.”

“Tell me more about your people.”

“We are an old race, we were in the same stage of development as your people, seven billion of your earth years ago.” Pagan says.

“Wow, I am not sure if that is older than the Earth itself.” I am amazed at her words.

“Your planet is over four billion years old.” Quedira answers.

“I imagine your race has seen and done it all.”

“We have a rich and storied history.”

“I bet the issues humans face seem paltry to you.”

“They are paltry even by your standards. You have a wonderful planet with a wide variety of life. In our entire history we have found less than a dozen worlds with such beauty and promise.” Pagan muses.

We arrive in a room that is completely barren. The ship is empty, there are no sounds and no features anywhere.

“Here is where we can show you what I am capable of.” Quedira says as she steps off the people mover.

A picture appears out of nowhere. There is no discernable video screen, it is as if I am looking at a scene in deep space from the surface of something, a ship of some sort.

The view is of a barren asteroid. A large boxy shape appears, the vehicle is clearly not natural. There is no way to tell how much time is passing but the boxy vehicle lands on the asteroid, a group of constructs roll out of a door that appear in the ship’s surface. It is odd how the exit appears, one minute the surface of the ship is solid the next there is a large opening, almost acting like a sphincter on a living organism. The view speeds up as the small constructs creates an installation. The vehicles load up in the spacecraft, the ship leaves the area and disappears form view.

It is impossible to get scale on the installation and how much time has passed. An opening appears in the top of the building, a boxy shaped vessel appears and then flies out of sight.

“Quedira can you give me some background on what you just showed me?”

“Our ships can create a variety of devices that will them carry out our missions. In this case we wanted to create a series of vessels from the raw materials provided by this asteroid. The period covered by the video you just watched was seven days. The size of the facility is approximately one cubic mile.”

“What I just watched was your ship dropping off a type of factory that then used the materials on the asteroid to create another ship, correct?

“Exactly.”

“I can do that exact thing here on Earth?”

“Yes.”

My mind boggles at the wonders of it all. “I have an idea; do you want to hear it?”

“We exist to serve you, please share your idea with us.”

“Fuck all this talk, I am ready to test your skills.” A tall, voluptuous red head walks up to me.

“Pagan is that you?”

“In the flesh.” She laughs.

Pagans new body is that of a perfect sex goddess. Her tits are more than a handful and that butt! OMFG. She closes with me; I look directly into the greenest eyes I have ever seen. I reach out to touch her cautiously, I am afraid my hand will pass right through her. Pagan’s alabaster skin has freckles and is silky smooth. She is wearing a fragrance that has an immediate effect on my nether regions.

“You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen.” I whisper in complete awe of what Pagan has created.

“I need to learn what it is to be your woman.” She whispers.

So much blood rushes to my cock, I almost faint. Pagan is dressed in a halter top and daisy dukes; she knows my tastes. She is about to learn how I taste also. I take her into my arms and kiss her softly, she is having none of that. Pagan pulls me hard into her muscular body, her tongue searches my mouth, I run my hands over her firm tush.

“That feels good, I want you to fuck my virgin asshole first.” Pagan moans in my ear as she pushes back into my hands.

The feelings this “construct” raise in me are amazing. She is beautiful, powerful, and willing to be mine. I want to pinch myself, hard, but why wake up now?

“Strip for me.” I say as I stroke my cock.

Stripper music plays, Pagan moves her strong lithe body to the music. A stripper pole appears, she grabs it lightly, Pagan whirls around the pole then leaps straight up into the air. It is obvious that she is much more powerful than any human woman. A lounge chair appears behind me, I fall into it so I can better enjoy the show. Pagan still has her clothing on as she demonstrates her skills on the pole. She takes off her top and throws it at my feet. Her breasts are a perfect c cup.

I clap my approval, Pagan smiles at me as she hangs upside down, her mouth at the perfect height to be fucked. She makes the universal gestures for face fucking. I stand up, drop my shorts, and rub my meat on her full, willing lips. I stuff her mouth with my cock one inch at a time, she takes the entire thing without choking, the muscles in her neck bulge as she moves her head back and forth. Pagan is an amazing cock sucker; she reaches out with both arms and grabs my butt. I lean in and try to unbutton her daisy dukes.

Pagan takes my cock out of her mouth. “You may be surprised.” She goes back to licking my balls.

My hands freeze at her buttons, what could be different? Does her pussy look like an alien multi tentacled monster? I have seen many things in my life, how bad can it be? I pause and bury my nose in her crotch, it is surprisingly firm, I take a deep sniff, she smells sexy, there is a faint fruity smell, like cherry or apple.

Her zipper slides up easily, her daisy dukes spread as I pull them up, she is upside down. Imagine my surprise when a fat cock pops out!

“You really are my dream girl.” I say just before I lick her cock.

“That feels amazing, this human form has its advantages.” Pagan purrs.

Pagan’s quite impressive cock fills my mouth as it gets harder. My cock is so hard I swear it is going to rip. I am unable to stop myself from pumping a hot load of cum into my new lover’s willing mouth. Pagan fills my throat with her load seconds later, I admit it shocks me, I do my best to swallow her cum. I lick her cock clean as she does the same for me.

“Wow, can you create a bed for me to relax on?” I ask Pagan.

A huge king size bed comes rolling in seconds later, she must have had it made before today. I collapse on it as soon as it reaches my side. I raise my arms, welcoming Pagan down from her stripper’s pole. She leaps to me in one powerful move.

“I love being human.”

“You two are quite a joy to watch.” Quedira says to us. “I am putting in a build for me to have a body too.”

I take Pagan into my arms and hold her muscular body close to me. “You are more than amazing. I cannot wait to get started on making Earth a better place.”

“I cannot wait to learn what it means to be human.”

Pagan and I drift off to sleep in each other’s arms.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

I wake up feeling totally relaxed, for a moment I have no idea where I am. Pagan is no longer in my arms. The space I am in is huge, football stadium huge. I remember more as my senses return. I smile as I stretch and look around, Pagan appears out of the distance. She is dressed in a skin-tight outfit, her curves on display for my enjoyment. I look at her crotch for any sign of the fat cock she carries.

“Good morning Robert. I feel amazing, how are you today?” She asks.

“I am naked and quite horny. How about we play some more?” I reach for her.

Pagan runs her hand over the front of her outfit, it peels off her wondrous alabaster skin. I am still naked from our last encounter. “Is there a shower nearby?”

“Right here.”

I had not looked around the room, there is a large pool of water with spray coming down from a spot I cannot see. “Fucking amazing.”

I grab my sexy AI by the hand and pull her towards the pool. I touch the water; it is bracingly cool. Without hesitation I dive into the depths, Pagan follows me in. She swims better than I do, the pool is quite deep. We cavort and play in the water; I take every opportunity to touch her firm muscular body. I hear a noise and look up to see a small machine bring towels to the edge of the pool, another machine brings extremely comfortable looking lounge chairs. The room becomes brighter as a floating light source appears over the chairs.

“I love pool days.”

I get out of the water and towel off, Pagan picks up a towel and dries my back, she pays close attention to my ass. I lean back against her; I feel her hard cock against my body. I turn around and look into her big green eyes, her smile is playful.

“You want to stuff that meat in my asshole, don’t you?”

Pagan says nothing, falls to her knees and deep throats my cock. Her hands reach around and pull my ass cheeks open. I feel a soft breeze on my hole. I ache to sit on Pagan’s hard meat. Here I am face fucking a beautiful alien transexual, I have also been handed the chance to improve the lives of millions. But my first thought is how I want her sexy cock in my ass. I grin as I realize just how fucking crazy I am.

“Eat my asshole, get it ready for your hard cock.” I whisper in my sexy alien lover’s ear.

“Anything for my king.” Pagan smiles. She picks me up as if I weigh nothing and carries me to our bed.

When I wake up hours later, Pagan is looking at me.

“Being human is fun!”

“Being with my alien sex goddess is amazing!”

I stroke her silky hair for a few moments. “Pagan can your system make a fusion power system that is small. How about under twenty pounds and a cubic foot in size?”

Pagan nods, “let me show you. I had anticipated your request.”

A small robot glides in on soundless wheels. It has a box that is about the size of a loaf of bread. I see two standard 120 volt plug in ports on the side facing me. I pick it up, I estimate it weighs around fifty pounds. My smile exceeds my face’s ability to contain it.

_______________________

“Ladies and gentlemen of shark tank this small box is the solution to many of the pressing problems humanity faces. I have used it in my own home for three months. In those three months, this box has pumped power into the grid, over and above what my home uses. My local utility has paid me $4,560.00 for the electricity I have pumped back into the grid. I have the receipts from the power provider to prove it.”

I give the four powerful entrepreneurs copies of my utility bills. “This box is a miniature fusion power generator. I have brought one for each of you.”

“You know the best scientists are still stymied by fusion power.” Neil says. He is usually the one who cuts presenters to ribbons.

I smile confidently. “The proof is in the pudding. Take them, evaluate them in any way you want. Please do not try to disassemble the box. It will shut down if put under any significant stress. I would like to be scheduled to come back in thirty days to see if any of you are willing to help me save our planet.”

I wave at them and ignore their questions, there is an uproar behind me as I leave the studio.

My phone rings moments after I left the studio. “Hello.”

“That was fucking amazing, you played it perfectly. Can you meet us later to help us see the features of your little gizmo? I have my phone plugged into it now, it is charging as we speak.” I recognize Eric’s voice.

“The box is equipped with an AI, press the green button on the side and it will help you.” I end the call.

“Pagan it went perfectly, are you and Quedira still sure you can manufacture a thousand of the power boxes a day?”

“Easily my sexy wild man.”

“Okay start the process, that way we will have several hundred to ship when the sharks call me back.”

-------------------------------------------------------------

The Caribbean Sea is calm, the Chinese factory ship is in international waters, its nets spread out for over a square mile. The crew begins to pull it in, the first indication is that the nets are full because the electric motors start to whine under the load. Suddenly two of the three winch motors seize up, smoke and fire billows out of them. A figure is seen running away, a crew member runs after the fast-moving intruder, the tall, lean figure in shiny dark clothing leaps over the side of the ship and disappears from sight. The crew member runs around, looking for an officer, he is thrown to the deck when the ships forward motion is stopped completely. The huge ship begins to lean over to the port side, several crew men fall overboard.

A huge black shape surfaces mere yards from the fishing ship. It appears shiny and black as if it is a whale. But if it is a whale, it is the largest ever. The fishing ship is over four hundred feet long, the dark shape even longer.

“Leave your ship now, we have set up enough life vessels for you. Leave now or be taken to Atlantis your choice.” A voice speaks to all the crew members in their native language.

“Men stay at your stations; we will not give in to pirates.” A gunshot rings out from the bridge. A security guard takes a shot at one of the baseball sized drones flying above the fishing ship.

The shot is wide, but the return rail gun reply is not, the security guard’s head disappears into a bloody mist.

“We have no patience for those who attack us.” The others in the bridge run for the exit and lead the exodus into the lifeboats.

Once the crew is on the life boats the giant, dark shape sinks beneath the waves. The fishing trawler is pulled away from the huddled lifeboats. The crew receives word that the Chinese Navy has been notified and that the lifeboats will take them to St Thomas to await repatriation.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------

I am walking the streets of Mariuopol since the invasion most of the population has left or is in hiding. A military vehicle approaches me. I see that a machine gun is being aimed at me, I smile and wave. The vehicle stops, the passenger gets out and aims his weapon at me. I hold off to see what his next step is. I can tell that he is surprised to see a woman walking the streets alone.

“You are breaking curfew. Get in the truck.” He gestures with his AK.

Part of me hopes the hologram breaks down, but so far it is perfect.

“I prefer to walk.” I reply in perfect Russian in a gentle female voice. The translation device can change my voice and has a Ukrainian accent.

“Victor, she told you who is boss.” The machine gunner laughs.

Both of them and the driver are young, for a moment I feel sorry for them.

“I will shoot you where you stand, now get in the truck.” The young man is trying to earn back his standing.

“You will shoot an unarmed woman? Is that what your pig leader, Putin the scum sucking KGB murderer, told you to do?” I challenge him and take a step closer.

For a moment he is going to back down, but his face changes. I can see his anger take over, he points his weapon at my head and his finger falls on the trigger. I leap over his head and throw my micro fusion grenade into the gunner’s hatch; the truck explodes shredding the driver and the gunner. Pagan comes out of the shadows, grabs the gun out of the sentry’s hand and backs hands him twice, he collapses. She picks him up and leaps straight up into the air, the hatch in our floater appears, she lands inside, catlike, and gracefully as usual. I follow her, “take us to Moscow.” The ship moves, I kiss Pagan. “Fuck, you are so goddamn sexy!”

Pagan kisses me back. Then she leans over and slices the uniform off the unconscious soldier. The device we created for our little show is on the floor next to him. Pagan rolls him onto it and binds him at wrist and ankle. Vlad and his people are about to get a demonstration of what it means to be powerless and embarrassed.

“We are over Moscow. Security drones launched per the plan, touch down at 8 am.

I look at my HUD and see that is three hours away. “Hey darling lets go in the back and play.”

“Yes!” Pagan screams as she runs to the bedroom. She jumps on the bed and strips off her battle suit. I watch as her beautiful tits pop out. Pagan makes a show of slowly pushing her armor down until her fat, juicy, shemale cock falls out.

“My god you are so beautiful.” I whisper as I take her into my arms. Her cock is hard, I love the way it feels against my body.

Pagan’s kiss is both soft and strong, her powerful body feels good in my arms. I stroke her rock-hard buns. She turns in my arms and pushes her round ass against my now achy cock. Pagan drops to her knees and licks the head of my cock.

“Mmmm I love licking your meat.”

Pagan is an amazing cock sucker; I bury my cock in her throat. She pulls me deeper.”

I fuck her mouth and close my eyes, the feelings she gives me are amazing. Pagan runs her hands over my legs and torso, for a created person she is amazingly sensuous. Just as I am about to shoot a load in my lover’s sexy mouth our entire aircraft lurches. Pagan leaps up off me her eyes are unfocused for a moment.

“Pagan?”

She holds out her hand letting me know she needs a moment. A chair appears behind me, I feel the ship maneuvering, I sit quickly and strap in. As soon as I am strapped in the ship throws itself into a vertical climb. “Pagan show me what is happening.”

She seems rooted to the floor, the wild change in attitude of the ship has no effect on her. A view of the outside appears in front of me. As I look around, I see an airplane directly above us. My limited scientific skills tell me that is not possible. The plane looks like an airliner, it is painted in bright yellow. I cannot make out the name of the airline from this angle. We are aimed directly at the middle of the floating airliner, the distance between us is closing rapidly. I grab the arms of my seat expecting a collision, but we pass right through the aircraft, I look over my shoulder since the view is 360 degrees.

“The Enlithi are chasing us, I apologize. It is apparent to me that they have innovative technology. They can create a hologram from a tiny ship of some sort. I do not have any reading on my system at all to the origin of the hologram. I will maneuver and disappear. We will need to drop our plan to make a warning out of our prisoner.” Pagan says.

I feel our vessel move in ways that would be impossible for a human aircraft. The acceleration is brutal, Pagan knows exactly how much pressure she can put my body through. Over the next thirty minutes I fall out of consciousness several times. A robot rolls up with an acceleration couch, the device gently transfers my exhausted body to the acceleration couch and connects devices to help my blood flow so I can deal with wild gyrations Pagan is putting our fighter through.

I do everything I can to relax but the g forces are taking their toll. “Pagan I cannot take much more of this. You need to find another way to get out of this fight.” I whisper using up most of the strength I have left.

I hear a sob and then the bottom falls out. Pagan is diving to earth. “I will drop you off, the Enlithi cannot take direct action against humans. I will eject your escape pod and then turn to fight them. That way I can use the full power of this vessel.”

I want to help but I am powerless. The limits of my body and the fact that this ship is controlled by Pagan’s thoughts alone makes me baggage that is limiting her ability to respond. A solid shell appears over my acceleration bed, I am ejected out mere feet from the ground. Even if the Enlithi wanted to shoot at me there is no way they could get a lock on me. Pagan has provided me with a visual that indicates where my escape pod is in relation to the ground. I see how the tiny craft maneuvers around trees and boulders to keep me hidden. The rate of changes and speeds are much lower but still the view is dizzying. After five minutes the escape pod lands inside a cave not much larger than the shell itself.

“Pagan are you okay?” Hoping she hears me.

“Fear not Robert, the Enlithi are over matched. The Benlithans are on the way, plus, my weapons are scoring hits, they have not hit me at all.”

“Excellent, I am not done fucking your sexy butt.”

Pagan laughs, the contact ends.

I pause and then say, “Ship take me home as soon as the airspace is safe.”

“Ready yourself, we will be moving soon.”

The escape capsule’s voice is even sexier than Pagan’s.

The video screen does not show much, the craft is nestled into a rock walled cave that extends beyond my view. A slight vibration causes me to revise the view towards the entrance of the cave. The ship flies out into the light.

“Take me home.”

“Love to, can you entertain me by beating off to pictures of Pagyn fucking herself?”

I lean back and take my cock out, what better way to relieve tension?
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