

Fertile Needs

I saw it for myself, the day it all started. A large object in the sky blocked out the sun and darkened the skies. I looked up from my backyard, relaxing on a lawn chair in my bikini hoping to spend the day off to achieve a nice sexy glow for the summer. I had to get beach body ready, of course. I had to get one night stand ready. For me summers always meant one thing, hook up after hook up with hot tourists looking to shed their inhibition for a week. However the invasion changed all that.

This summer my home turned into a ghost town. No one was travelling out of fear of the unknown. That large ship, a large mechanical beast of lights, remained high in the sky, hovering above us. The world was silent as it waited for what would happen next. The ship was only a few hundred miles off the coast from the beach I would visit everyday. The anticipation ate away at us, it remained in the sky, immobile for weeks.

“I can’t take this anymore,” I told my friend Mary, the two of us flipping through channels as we sat on the couch. “I need to be outside.”

“You know we’re not supposed to, we’re on lockdown,” said Mary.

“I know but this is such a waste of a good summer. This time last year I would have gotten my pussy licked at least twice by now.”

“I can lick it for you,” said Mary, crawling over me, sticking her tongue out.

I shoved her off, “Stop, I need a man. I was actually kind of hoping….”

Mary looked at me puzzled, “Hoping for what?”

“Well, to get pregnant,” I said.

Mary’s eyes went wide, “where is this coming from?”

I shrugged, “I don’t know, I just feel it. Like I so badly just want to be filled and filled and impregnated. The feeling has just been clawing away at me ceaselessly.”

“That doesn’t seem normal,” said Mary, wrapping her arm around my shoulder and pulling me in. I laid my head on her shoulder.

“What’s normal anyway,” I whispered.

We were warned, under no circumstances to go outside. I may have broken curfew a few times. Late at night after Mary would fall asleep, I’d crawl out of bed and head down to the beach. Lying in the sand and staring up at that strange object in the sky. I couldn’t help it. I would have gone crazy if I didn’t go outside at least for a little bit. Each night at exactly 12:00 A.M a red haze would fill the air, settling around the beach. It could only have one origin, the ship. The first time I breathed in that red air my lungs filled with a warmth, a soft tingle of nostalgia, and I knew I had to go back to there night after night. I couldn’t keep away.

As the days passed, and I spent my nights sneaking out to get a taste of that air, the feeling and energy created by breathing in the red haze roared inside me. It had become almost an addiction. The last two nights however that feeling developed into an insatiable need to have my pussy filled up and impregnated. It got so bad that I wandered the streets at night looking for any man to fulfill this need. But I found no one. This whole town was abandoned. And nobody was opening their doors, especially not to strangers. And Mary was pretty and all but she didn’t have the tools to help me.

“It’s getting late,” I said, hoping to coax Mary into falling asleep for the night. I let out a yawn and Mary followed suit.

“Wanna put a movie on and lay in bed?” Asked Mary.

“Yeah…” I mumbled.

We snuggled under the covers, the sound of the movie washing over us and lulling the two of us to sleep. It was hard to fight the warmth of the covers and not slip into a deep slumber.

That night a strange dream woke me up. The image of a grey face with deep black eyes looked into mine. “Come,” the face whispered and jolted me awake. I looked around the room. Mary was fast asleep, snoring loudly as per usual. I slid out from underneath the covers, careful not to wake her. I grabbed a night gown and covered up, my stiff nipples visible through the sheer fabric. It didn’t matter, no one else would be out tonight to see or judge me for it. The aching need between my legs grew increasingly more intense, I needed to breathe that red air. I looked at the clock, it was 11:30 P.M. My body must have assimilated itself to waking up just in time for its next dose.

I walked outside. A cool and refreshing night. I took a deep breath. The moment was close. I shivered sensing the coming red air. The beach was only three blocks from Mary’s house. The streets were empty and quiet. I walked in the middle of the road, stretching my arms out wide and feeling free, having nothing to fear. I was the only one here, nothing could hurt me. The whole state might be on lockdown with an indefinite curfew, but not even the police force wouldn’t risk coming out to enforce it. I had nothing to worry about.

I slipped my sandals off and took the first step onto the beach, the sand cool between my toes. The waves crashed on the shore, the white noise filled my ears. I gazed up into the sky. The lights on the ship slowly shifted from yellow to red.

“I’m ready,” I whispered to the ocean.

The air around me grew dense with a red fog. I lowered myself down onto the sand, laying on my back. The light of the moon shone down on me, distorted by a red haze. That first breath filled me with energy, shocking me into a state of total alertness. My body grew increasingly more sensitive. I could feel every individual grain of sand that touched my body. The fabric of my nightgown tickled my soft nipples with pleasure. I pinched at my nipples, and bit my lip, being touched never felt this good and I couldn’t help myself. No one was around. I had nothing to hide. I had no reason to remain quiet or proper.

I let out moans of enjoyment, touching my sensitive body all over. Even just running my fingers through my hair felt more amazing than anything. I squirmed on the sand. My pussy dripped with desire. I lifted the nightgown up, and placed a hand between my legs, a single finger pressing to my clit. My whole body twitched and convulsed at the slight touch. I pulled my hand away, I wanted more. But my mind wouldn’t allow me to continue, the intensity of pleasure too much for it. I would need someone else to do it, someone else who wouldn’t stop and would force the pleasure into me.

“Oh,” a voice that wasn’t my own trailed over me. I tilted my head looking over. A clouded figure stood in the red haze. I rubbed my eyes trying to get a clear view of it as it approached me.

“I didn’t… I didn’t think-”

“Anyone else would be here,” I finished her sentence. A tall beauty stood above me, looking down at my half naked body. I was still in rapture, the fact that another person saw me like this, did not bother me in the least.

“Yeah,” she said, kneeling next to me, giving me a clearer view of her body. A curvy body, very sexy. I wasn’t into women like that, but in this altered state of hypersensitivity I found such a vision pleasing in and of itself unrelated to the sexual.

“It shouldn’t surprise me that I’m not the only one who couldn’t resist the calling of their scent,” she said.

“Theirs?” I questioned.

She pointed to the sky.

The two of us quietly stared into the sky, silently breathing together. Letting the red haze fill our lungs and minds.

“It’s time,” she whispered to me. She stood up and walked to the shore line, the water lapping up her toes. I followed behind her. Finding myself being pulled into the water by some unseen internal force. The water rose above our hips. The waves occasionally crashed over us, pushing us back as we waded onward. A beam of light broke through the red haze, encapsulating the woman next to me. The force of a wave knocked me back and under the water. When I emerged out from underneath she was gone.

A second beam of light shone down, this time surrounding me. Holding my body tightly secure in its dreamy mix of colors. I closed my eyes, unable to keep them open, the dancing rainbow lights too intense. My body and mind fluctuated pulling apart and fitting back together. Everything went heavy and then went black.

When I came to, I found myself in a solitary white room. Nothing inside it but myself and what looked like a few air vents.

“How are you?” A voice echoed from out of the vents.

I looked around confused and disoriented, “Fine,” I spoke, I didn’t really know what else to say. This was all so strange.

“Good,” said the voice. I wondered for a moment where that woman I met on the beach had ended up, but then my mind filled with much more pressing thoughts. Like; where am I, what is this, who is speaking to me. I couldn’t find any answer to these questions inside a room like this and so there was no real use in thinking about it.

“Someone is on their way to greet you, do not be afraid,” the voice said. For some reason being told not to fear only made me feel the sting of anxiety all the more.

The automatic door to the room slid open. A tall muscular figure stepped in. A living creature, similar to in shape to a human and yet distinctly different, walked in.

“Greetings,” the creature held up an open hand, its flesh grey, tight against its muscular build. “We’re so excited that you decided to join us.” My anxiety melted away at the sight of him. The desire that the red haze filled me with night after night took over. A need to be filled and loved and used for a purpose overwhelmed me. I wanted this being, I wanted it inside me and my body given over to it. I saw by the look on its face just how badly I was also needed by it.

“We are desperate for your help. We’ve studied your species intensely and we have placed all our hope in your aid.”

I was the one feeling desperate though. Desperate to have this need fulfilled, this need to be filled with life.

“Whatever I can do to help. Please, just let me know.”

“We are happy to hear that, follow me.”

I followed the being down the halls of the ship, listening to his story; “Our people are starving. There is great need for sustenance, our children are going hungry. The females of our species have been devastated by a wretched virus and there is no one to feed the next generation. We have travelled across space to find a fertile species that may unite with our own and provide for them. By grace your species is compatible with ours. And once fertilized you will be able to produce for our young.”

“I see…” So that was why I was here. To be impregnated and milked by this alien species to ensure their survival. I had no problem with that. I thought it was a man I wanted to fill me with his seed, but I see now, my purpose was one far greater than that.

“Your governments tried to keep you all in the dark, out of selfish fear I assume. But thankfully because of a few adventurous souls such as yourself we still have hope. Those who are not afraid to follow their intuition, a great strength of the women of your species, truly are our last hope. For that, we all thank you.”

I imagined being taken by this creature. Spreading myself open for him. He looked strong and capable. Much more so than any male human I have ever known or seen. He certainly looked like he could provide me with a good time. I wasn’t feeling so bad that I was missing out on tourist season anymore.

“We arranged a room with all the comforts your species is used to for the act of copulation,” he typed something into a keypad and a door slid open. The room was magnificent, like a penthouse room in the finest hotel. I’ve never made love in a room as darling as this. The bed was large and inviting, the finest silk covered it. I wanted to just jump on the bed and sink in.

“What do you think?” He asked.

“I’ve never seen anything so beautiful,” I said.

“I’m glad you like it. You may wait here. You’ll find it well stocked.”

He left me in the room. I searched a bit. The fridge was stocked with the most expensive wines I could ever imagine. I grabbed a bottle and poured myself a glass to settle my nerves and heighten my excitement. A sweet red unlike anything I’ve ever tasted before. I took a pear from the bowl on the table, the juices running down my chin. Everything here was ambrosia. If the food and drink satisfied this much I could only imagine how satisfying the sex might be. I flopped onto the bed. It must have been heated, the warmth of it so comforting.

I waited patiently for whoever I might expect to join me. What would this being be like I wondered. Should I expect someone like the being who escorted me here? Someone with a powerful energy and strong body, I sure hoped so. If the wellbeing of their species depended on this I’m sure they would send only the best of the best to please their fertile subjects. The door slid open.

“Hello, I am Dorin,” said the creature entering the room. This one was even more impressively built than the other. Less sinewy and more bulky, strong. Perfect, I thought to myself. Already I could feel a desire for him growing inside of me. A desire to see what he had underneath thar white uniform he wore.

“I am ecstatic that you have chosen to submit yourself to the needs of our species,” he said, walking over to the bed.

“I want nothing less than to help, in any way possible,” I said, already spreading my legs apart, my fingers teasing at the nightgown.

“You will do wonderfully,” Dorin climbed onto the bed, joining me, “shall we disrobe?”

“Usually it would be your job to do that for me,” I said.

“Yes, I have studied your species mating rituals. Wild and varied from couple to couple,” Dorin ripped the sheer fabric off my body, my breasts bare before him. “Is this how you like it? I did enjoy the more intense pictures they showed.”

“This is perfect.”

Dorin cupped my breasts in his hands, caressing them, his fingers teasing my stiff nipples.

“Our offspring shall be well fed,” he said, bringing his lips to my tits. His mouth sucking on them. I clutched the back of his head, enjoying myself far too much. His tongue was much longer than a humans, the way it flicked and wetted my nipples, otherworldly. What would such a tongue feel like between my legs? I unbuttoned his uniform and pressed my hands against his massive chest as he lowered himself down on me, his weight securing me to the bed. Such power. I had to know however, what that alien cock of his looked like, what would be filling me up.

The two of us wrestled each other on the bed, our bodies tangling up with the others. I fought to remove his trousers from his body. Revealing his large alien cock. Much larger than any human males I have ever seen.

“Fuck, that’s big,” I said, holding his cock in my delicate hands.

“I can take it slow and easy, if you’d like,” he said.

“Don’t,” I demanded, pushing him down on the bed, his cock standing strong and erect. I hovered my mouth over it, letting the spit drip past my lips and over the tip of it. I grasped his girth with both hands and began to stroke him. Sliding up and down the wet trunk of his slippery cock. I knew I wouldn’t be able to fit him fully in my mouth but I wrapped my lips around as much as I could endure, sucking and popping my mouth off the tip. Dorin groaned with pleasure, building with lustful desire to impregnate my fertile womb.

Sucking on his massive cock wetted my pussy, made me soak and drip with fluids. My fingers were not enough to satisfy me. Dorin lifted me off him, and placed me on the bed, his strong arms pulling my legs apart to make room for his mouth. He unfurled his long tongue and licked at my clit. Wet as could be, his tongue lapped up and down my cunt sending shivers down my spine.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I moaned. Dorin was holding back, he stuck his tongue inside my hole, swirling it around inside, curling it and hitting the right spots as he flicked and licked the walls of my cunt. There was only so much foreplay I could handle before desperately needing his throbbing cock inside me.

“Put it in,” I begged, lifting my legs in the air, holding to the soles of my feet, “shove your massive cock inside this tight pussy.”

“With pleasure,” Dorin, eased the tip of his cock in, stretching my tight hole open wide to fit the girth of his penis, slick with my saliva. I gripped his back, and pulled him in, my way of demanding him to go deeper. I let out a slight whimper.

“Should I slow down?” Dorin asked.

“Don’t. Force it in if you have to, I don’t care, just don’t take this cock out of me.”

Dorin gave a mighty thrust of his hips, hitting deep into my pussy.

“Fuck, that’s it, right there,” I wrapped my legs around his back and squeezed tightly, “Fuck me… harder. Like you’ve seen in the videos.” I knew they must have shown them porn to assimilate their sexual habits to those of our own. I’ve never been fucked like a pornstar, never met a man, capable of keeping at it like that. But looking at Dorin, I knew he had the endurance to perform perfectly.

Dorin’s hands slid up my body. One hand pinching and tugging a nipple. The other held lightly to my neck. My eyes went wide as I gazed into his, I licked my lips and nodded for more. My reflection stared back at me, as I looked deeply into those heavy set eyes of his. He grinned, excited for the chance to please me and bring hope to his people. Dorin thrusted his hips with great vigor, plowing into my body. The bed rocked back and forth, the baseboard crashing against the wall.

“Oh fuck… oh fuck… don’t stop,” I shouted. My pussy tightened around his cock and if it wasn’t so big and enduring, I surely would have pushed it out. My legs quivered with orgasmic release, but none of this was of concern to Dorin, did not stop him from going at me with all the ferocity a beast in heat could muster.

I squirmed underneath him, my natural reaction to push him off, but Dorin thankfully kept me pinned down, holding my spastic arms to the bed, shoving further inside. Our bodies bounced up and down on top of the bed. His cock drilled into my ever tightening cunt, gripping to him and not wanting to let go until it drained every drop of sweet cum from his cock.

“Fill me up, give me that alien cum, fill this womb with your mighty seed, make my body submit to you.”

Dorin lifted me up and turned me over, angling my ass in the air for him. He gave a strong slap. My ass jiggling and stinging from the impact. He pulled my hips back and sank me down along his cock. Shoving up inside of me. Faster and faster, building with the absolute need to explode inside. He growled and grunted, gripping and slapping my body. Filled with cum and lust, he pounded this pussy from behind.

“That’s it, fucking cum for me. Use me for your cum, make me your receptacle.” Dorin gave a final thrust, slamming his thighs into my ass hard. His cock throbbed and spurted stream after stream of warm cum inside of me. My pussy overflowing with his warm load, so much so that it dribbled out between us, leaking down my legs. He produced wave after wave of cum, enough to fill a glass, more than enough to fill a pussy. As the stream began to diminish, Dorin lifted himself up and with his hand pressed my face into the bed. Shoving back in for another round, his cock and my pussy lubricated from the mass of cum drenching our lower halves.

“Are you gonna cum again?” I asked unsure if I could handle another load.

“We must be certain,” he said. Sliding in and out of me with lubricated ease. He bit down gently on my shoulder as his cock twitched inside, unleashing another ocean of sticky white alien cum. He pulled out, cum rained down onto my tits. Dorin’s hand smearing it across my body.

Dorin seemed fine, unexhausted by the whole ordeal. I on the other hand struggled to gain control of my frantic breathing and beating heart. They truly must have sent the prime of their species for this job.

“You will have time to regain your strength, and clean up. You will find your belly big and breasts engorged with milk shortly. Someone will arrive to bring you to Omnigard, so that you may be properly looked after and not an ounce of your gift wasted.”

I nodded in return. Too tired to think or ask questions, I only had enough energy to submit.

“My job is simply to fertilize, and there are others aboard waiting for me. Our hope rests with you.”

Dorin left, and while I had time to myself I thought it wise to bathe. The tub was equally as impressive, I let the hot water fill up before sinking myself in. I must have allowed myself to drift off to sleep before being awakened by the swooshing sound of the automatic door to my room opening up. I lifted myself out of the tub and grabbed a towel to dry off. Dorin was right. My belly grew big from the seed he planted deep inside my fertile womb. I placed a hand over my tummy feeling the life inside of me. My breasts were larger than usual too, I gave my nipple a pinch and a bit of milk dripped out. I was delightfully pregnant with an alien child. I had what I wanted, the one thing I desired since inhaling the red fog into my lungs, that which brought to the forefront of my mind my most deeply harbored desires.

I wrapped the towel around my body and left the bathroom. The same creature that I first met when I arrived stood by the door waiting for me.

“I see Dorin has been successful yet again. He never disappoints us, and neither yourself, I hope.”

I shook my head, “I am truly satisfied with his… work,” I said.

“Good, but now we mustn’t waste anymore time. Not while your breasts are full and ripe. You are able to produce for us, are you not?”

“I am,” I smiled, recalling the milk leaking from my stiff nipples as I exited the bath. I’ve never had the opportunity to produce milk before. The thought of it excited me.

I followed my escort through the white halls of the ship, passing by door after door. I wondered if other women were in those rooms, experiencing the same sort of thing I just had. How many, like myself, found themselves willingly aboard this ship, submitting themselves to the will of a strange and alien species. From one of the rooms we passed I could have sworn I heard moans and grunting, though it could have just been in my imagination. Yet it wouldn’t surprise me if this whole ship was filled with women looking for something more out of life, more than what their mundane lives on earth could provide them with.

As I was being escorted down the hall a human female approached in my direction. A wide smile graced her face, full of satisfaction. She held out her hand and placed it on my belly.

“You're so blessed,” she said, rubbing my tummy.

I returned her smile, unsure of what to say.

“Omnigard will treat you well,” just saying that name made her fawn over some unseen, delightful mental image.

“You have provided well for our people,” My escort said to the women as we parted ways. Who was this Omnigard, was he another alien like Dorin. I had already been filled and fertilized, what else was there for me now. I had expected I would not be needed until my offspring arrived. And then I would be required to care for and nurse the new life that I would bring forth into this world, or rather this universe, as its home would not be earth but somewhere else. Some far off planet I have never heard of before.

My escort and I entered into a large circular room, completely void except for a circular steel door that spanned a great length of the floor. The minimalist nature of the ship was rather off putting. I had expected to find much more going on. Working mechanism and technology that would put what we had back on earth to shame, but as of yet, I have seen nothing but white walls and steel doors. It was only in the room made to look like home that any furnishings existed. Where did these aliens sit, or eat, or rest?

“Are you ready to meet Omnigard?” My escort asked.

“I think so,” I replied. How would I know if I was ready. I knew nothing of what to expect, of who this alien was going to be. Was it their leader? The one who spearheaded this mission?

“You may remove your towel,” he said, holding his hand out, “you won’t be needing it.”

I untucked the wrappings and handed him the towel. He simply tossed it on the floor. I could have done that.

“So where is Omnigard?” I asked.

“He is right here,” my escort pointed to the circular door, “Underneath us, waiting for your arrival. He walked over to the wall and punched something into a keypad, the massive steel door on the floor slid open with a loud cranking noise.

A rush of warm air filled the room. I walked carefully to the edge of the opening. My escort motioned for me to look, to see what waited below. My heart entered my throat, nervous as to what I might find. What sort of thing awaits in a hole in the floor. My imagination ran wild with fanciful thoughts. In all the stories, nothing good ever waits beneath the ground. Yet, nothing in this ship has failed to satisfy the strangest cravings a person could dream up.

“Don’t fear,” said My Escort, his foot hovering over the edge of the pit. He turned and smiled at me, plummeting himself down into whatever it was that awaited below. I took a moment to settle myself, breathing deeply and calming my anxiety.

I leaned over the edge and gazed into the abyss, nothing but absolute darkness gazed back. My imagination filled the emptiness with all sorts of possibilities, but I knew none of these would come close to what was actually down there. I took one last deep breath, edging my feet over the lip of the opening, until, unable to keep my balance, I tilted over, falling into the darkness.

I swam in darkness, falling farther down, a bright red glow momentarily blinded my eyesight. I landed on something soft and squishy. I blinked my eyes, adjusting to the light. I stood on a large mound of viscous jelly, I lifted myself up, the goo sticking to my naked body. I looked around. My escort, adhered to the jelly, smiled at me. His body slowly absorbing into the mound. The mound began to rumble, I spread my legs and braced myself.

“Thank you for your assistance,” grumbled a hundred voices simultaneously echoing in the pit.

“You’re… you’re welcome,” I mumbled.

“Don’t fear,” the voices spoke in unison.

The mound shook, and my legs gave way, I fell to my knees, sticking to the gelatinous red goo. The jelly dripped from my breasts in large globs, falling to the mound and adhering to it, fusing back together.

A large grey-red tentacle, swung high above me, curling and twirling about. The tentacle headed straight for me, and there was nowhere for me to go, my feet sticking to the mound.

“Let me get a look at you,” rang the voices. The tentacle shot toward me, wrapping around my waist, pulling me free from the jelly. Holding tightly to my body, the tentacle lowered me before the center of the red mound. Two large yellows blinked out of the surface.

“You will do nicely,” said the voices. The tip of the tentacle wrapped around me, teasing at my nipple. A drop of milk dripping down my breast. A single teardrop of milk dripped down and  dropped onto the ooze. “Yes, very nicely.”

“Are you… Omnigard?” I asked

“I am. And you are a perfect specimen, capable of producing for us.” The mound of ooze sank a bit in on itself and then expanded, a fog of red haze emitting outward. I inhaled the fog deeply. Letting my deepest desires enter into the forefront of my conscious mind. My body quivered and shook. A rush of hormones overwhelming me. My pussy soaked with dripping juices. But this wasn’t what Omnigard was after.

A second tentacle rose out of the darkness, creeping up my leg. I was in complete submission to the will of this being, a being of pure consummation. A tentacle teased at my clit, the slimey appenage sliding up and down, forcing the moans out of my body, my whimpers of pleasure echoing in the pit.

“Mmm, you will do so well for us,” said the hundred voices of Omnigard.

“Anything for you,” I replied.

A tentacle wrapped around each of my limbs, spreading me out. My arms held out wide, my legs spread open. My body presented naked and bare before the large glowering eyes of Omnigard.

A fifth tentacle rose from the abyss, penetrating my pussy. Forcing itself in deeper and deeper. My moans of ecstatic pleasure, only drove the creature into a greater frenzy, plunging a tentacle in and out.

“Oh fuck… fuck me, please.”

“As the human wishes.”

A sixth tentacle arose, creeping around my body, my neck, and sliding into my mouth. The tentacles slid in and out, throbbing inside my holes. My eyes wide, staring into Omnigards, listless stare. Did he feel pleasure from this? Or was I the only one.

Nothing on earth could match this experience. No man could fill me in this way. Could make use of my body in this way. Taking full control of my helpless body, puppeting me to the whims of a multitude of alien creatures combined into a singularity. The tentacles turned me upside down. A tentacle plunging inside from above, practically hitting into my womb.

“The child must receive,” said Omnigard. Omnigard stuffed a tentacle as far in as possible, perhaps even farther than that. An ocean of sticky cum like ooze exploded inside my pussy. What didn’t fill me overflowed and covered my body, dripping and drenching down every inch of exposed flesh.

I mumbled my words, muffled by the tentacle deep in my throat. Omnigard flipped me rightside up and brought me before those eyes.

“What is it? I could not hear you,” Omnigard removed the tentacle from my mouth.

“Please,” I begged, taking a moment to catch my breath, “please… I need to be milked.” My tits were engorged with milk, the sensation of how full they were was almost painful, I would’t be satisfied until streams of milk spurted out of my stiff nipples. A seventh and eighth tentacle shot into the air, red ooze dripping off as they danced in the blackness of the abyss.

“As the human commands,” said Omnigard.

Omnigard’s two free tentacles latched onto my tits, wrapping and squeezing tightly around them.

“Yes, that’s it.. Milk me… use me,” I begged. The tight squeeze of the tentacles sent shivers into me. I clenched my teeth, tensing my body. The wave of orgasms rolled over me and the process had yet to even begin. The tentacles tugged and pulled at my breasts. Creamy milk dripped from my tits, spilling out little by little at first.

“More, more,” I demanded. The tentacles tightened around me. A second one fit itself into my pussy, stuffing me full of crawling movements, stretching the walls of my cunt wide. The tentacles suctioned to my nipples, sucking and sucking and sucking with more force than a human mouth or any man made machine would be capable of.

The tentacles pulled off my tits. Cream erupted out of my nipples, raining down my body, down the tentacles and onto the body of Omnigard. Omnigard groaned with satisfaction tasting the milk of my tits as he absorbed the cream.

“Our children still require more,” said Omnigard.

“Take it, take it all.”

Omnigard tossed my body around. Tentacles tightening, tugging, pulling, sucking. My pussy dripped with the ooze that continued to pump me full, as my breasts were drained of every drop of milk. More milk than I thought humanly possible to produce. My body tired, and every muscle untensed, I went limp, but I didn’t want it to stop.

“Keep going, I don’t care… just keep using me until you’ve pumped all the milk from my body.” I didn’t need to tell Omnigard this, it had no intentions of stopping anytime soon.

Drained and used up, Omnigard unraveled its tentacles from my body. I fell to the squishy mound.

“You did very well for your first milking,” said Omnigard. I was too tired to speak. I could only breath and ache. Yet completely satisfied to have served his purpose. Omnigard slid a tentacle underneath me and lifted my body up, into the air. Raising me all the way up to the circular room.

“You may rest in your room until you’re needed again,” said Omnigard. The circular door shut with a loud crash.

I grabbed the towel I left behind, scrubbing the excess milk and ooze from off my body. I wrapped the towel around me and left the room, heading down the hall and toward the bed I made love to Dorin in. A pregnant woman following an alien escort headed my way, or rather headed toward Omnigard. I could tell by the way she looked she had little idea as to what awaited her.

“Don’t be afraid,” I told the woman, touching her big belly, “you will do well.”

She smiled at me, not saying anything.

It seemed one after another, women were sent to Omnigard for milking. The process ceaselessly occurring throughout the ship. A woman being impregnated, a woman being milked. I went back to my luxurious room. I thought little of life back on earth. I had no desire to return. I had such little purpose on earth. But here I was needed. My body was greatly needed, and I was willing to offer it each day to Omnigard. To help these creatures not only survive but flourish. Though, I didn’t exactly know what might come next. I suppose all that was left now was to wait. To rest and regain my strength until Omnigard needed my milk again.

Yet the biggest question on my mind was when would this child of mine be born. When would it join the mass of Omnigard and become one with its people. Would it look like me, I wondered. I only wished Mary was here. So that I may share this experience with her. Tell her all about the fantastic wonder that existed outside of that home we cooped ourselves in out of fear of the unknown. I feared no longer. I only felt excitement for what would come next.

For More By Amelia Rose:

The Bimbo Pandemic (Gender Swap, MMF)

Gaped And Stretched (Older/Younger MF)

Futa Pop! (Futa On Female, threesomes, and more) 5 Book Bundle

Ring Of Bimbofication (MTF transformation, threesome, mmf)

Daddy Wants A Brat (7 Story Bundle)

Shrunk By The Futa Fairy (Futa On Female)

Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)

Gender Swap: 5 Story Series/Bundle

Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking)

Fertile Futa Nymph: 5 Story Bundle (Futa On Female)

Future Pharms: Gender Swapped (First Time MMF, M2F transformation)

Lesbian University: 5 Book Bundle
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