

Planet Futa Part 1 (Futa on Female)

Commander Stacy looked at her readout, trying to determine the best way to approach the planet. She looked over at Ensign Roe, a perky blonde that had huge tits that seemed to defy gravity even when they weren’t in zero-G.

The reflection of her control panel reflected Commander Stacy giving her the opportunity to check herself out real quick before the mission started. Big green eyes that went well with her shoulder length brown hair. Sure, her breasts were not as large as the tits on Ensign Roe, but they were still firm and didn’t sag at all. When she was on leave, her bedroom partners never complained about the bounce to her boobs…

Behind her, Sargent Andra, worked at the tactics panel. Andra was blue skinned, an alien that seemed to actually have a very aggressive sex drive in comparison to a human. She had already approached Commander Stacy several times after her shift was done, looking for a few drinks in the rec bar and something a bit more afterwards. Stacy had always turned down the aggressive and horny alien. The blue skin wasn’t a turn off, but Stacy had goals that she was trying to achieve. She may be the commander of this ship, but she wanted to be the commander of a fleet. Real power here in this part of space.

The USS Ambassador turned slowly in space, scanning the surface and the weather conditions that were present. Stacy bit her full bottom lip, still trying to interpret the information that was streaming in.

“Roe, can you maneuver us to the point we can get some better readings here? I don’t feel comfortable coming in further until we know what is down there.”

Roe shook her head, her large breasts shaking a little in her tight uniform. “Sorry Commander. I don’t want to bring us in any further until better scans come in.”

Stacy sighed. Her navigation officer didn’t feel comfortable moving in further without better scans, but the irony was that they weren’t going to get good readings without getting closer. They were stuck here in a paradox.

On the giant screen viewer, blue and green clouds swirled violently, spinning into each other like multi-colored hurricanes that thrashed the surface of the planet. If they broke through the storm, would the planet below be a melstrom or a peaceful planet ready to be terraformed? There was only a few ways to know.

Getting up from the command chair, Commander Stacy walked over to the station for Ensign Roe. Roe gave her a quick look, leaning back from her station and making her breasts press against her tight uniform to the point that even Stacy noticed their large size. Had they gotten even larger? In the year 2249, it was easy to make modifications to your body, but Stacy had never seen any member of her crew with tits that seemed to expand overnight. Perhaps Roe was trying to get the attention of somebody on the bridge…

“We can’t come in any further than?” asked Stacy looking over the information that was presented to her navigation lead. Roe was completely correct. It would be very dangerous to go in any further. With the green and blue storm that roared below them, there was no way to know what was happening without visual. For all they knew, an electrical storm was brewing that would knock out communications for the whole ship!

The commander had to make a decision quickly. The more time they wasted trying to come up with a solution, the further it would push back their return date to the Earth.

“Roe, fire up a probe and send it into that cloud cover below us.” Stacy wanted to see what was just beyond the swirl of blue and green clouds. It could be nothing, but at the same time, if there was something waiting for them, life support for the whole starship could be be knocked out in a matter of seconds.

Ensign Roe let her fingers fly over the controls, typing in messages to the needed departments. A timer started up, counting down from five minutes in increments of one second.

“The probe will be launched in five minutes,” said Roe, her blond hair bobbing back and forth as her eyes flew over the screen and she hit the correct buttons to show her commanding officer the progress.

Stacy shook her head, irritated with the report. “Five minutes to launch a probe? Cut that in half Ensign or you will find yourself cut from this station.”

Roe started to say something, but then just typed out further instructions to the launch bay. Stacy smiled. Sometimes it was good to keep the crew guessing. By keeping them on their toes, they were sharp, ready for anything that space could throw at them.

The command had the desired effect, and the countdown was cut in half. Stacy smiled and placed her hand on the shoulder of Roe, giving her a little squeeze to let the Ensign know that she was doing a good job.

Roe looked up, her blonde hair and boobs swinging to one side. She smiled up at her boss, her eyes matching the sexy stare that glittered in the green eyes of Stacy. Stacy looked away. They had to keep things professional and stay focused on the task that was ahead of them.

The whole bridge crew watched as the black probe shot from the launch bay, going through the drifting blue and green clouds below them. Immediately, a plethora of information and figures began to flow in.

Sargent Andra whistled, looking at all the data on her feed. “Commander, this planet is ripe for the picking. I haven’t seen a planet this suited for terraforming in years. If we set up a base here…”

The security officer trailed off, her blue skin getting darker as she thought about the possibilities of creating a forward base this deep in uncharted territory. Stacy smiled, and thought about the possibility of getting a promotion from all this. Suddenly, commanding a fleet of ships seemed to be right in the realm of possibility.

A message began to come in through the sensors on the probe.

“...come...help us...everybody…”

Stacy looked at the screen in alarm. “A distress call,” she said quietly.

Sargent Andra had heard everything with her superhuman attuned hearing. “You are correct commander.” The blue hue in her skin was fading now. As quickly as they all thought they could terraform this place and establish an easy base, that was stripped away by this distress call.

As the whole bridge listened intently, it became obvious that the distress call was actually just a recording placed on loop. A lot of it was garbled, which made the call even more ominous.

Commander Stacy sighed, her green eyes glittering with determination. “This probe can only do so much. I want an away team in a shuttle going down to the surface in the next thirty minutes. I will lead the team personally. Roe and Andra, you will act as both navigation and security.”

There was a pause as the call went out for new personnel to take the places of Roe and Andra. Commander Stacy nodded, her face grim with determination as she lead the crew to the launch bay.

“Commander, should we really have you going down to the planet?” said Andra, also concerned with the safety of her leader.

Stacy kept her grim look of determination, turning to Andra to let her know that, even though she held the highest position on the ship, she would still be the first to lead the charge into the unknown. That was how you got the respect of your crew. Others would send the second in command, but Stacy was able to rise fast and high in rank by being the type that took chances.

Once they all boarded the shuttle, Stacy nodded toward Roe and told her to take them out. The flight crew saluted as the main doors opened, letting the shuttle come forward and enter the darkness of space.

It was long before they were headed right toward the swirl of green and blue clouds. Commander Stacy was nervous as soon as they entered, a strike of lightning would take out their electrical systems, but the strike never came. With the silent glide of space travel, they cut through the cloud, breaking out onto the other side to see a planet that would be perfect for terraforming.

The green and blue contrast of land and water below reminded the whole crew of the Earth that they left so many years ago.

“Wow,” said Roe, as she continued to navigate in closer to spinning planet. “If we can terraform this place, it would be huge for the Alliance.”

Andra nodded, her blue skin almost matching the deep blue of the water below them. “It would be a huge win for the Alliance if we are able to set up a forward base here.”

The communicator on the shuttle bleeped, a strange and foreign sound that caught them all off guard. It was the SOS message again, cycling again and again.

“Please, if anybody can hear this. You must come immediately. We are in need of aid. Everybody is gone now. The date is August 20, 2249.”

Andra looked over at the Commander. “Stacy, that is just a few days ago. It is likely they are still alive.”

“Can you pinpoint where this message is coming from?”

“Of course. It will just take a few moments and we can get a line on the message.”

The blue skinned alien tapped in some messages for the main ship still orbiting the planet before running the calculation to determine the origin of the distress call. Within seconds, their computer had the general area. As they altered course, the computer began to dial in the exact location, drawing them in closer to the planet below.

Roe used an expert hand on the control stick, using the other hand to slow their speed for a visual scan of everything that was flying by below.

“See anything Andra?” asked Roe, still focused on bringing them in close to the surface to aid in the search.

“Right there. A facility down below. I can see the reflection of the sun off the solar panels that they are using.”

Commander Stacy nodded, smiling at the great teamwork that her team was showing. “Excellent work ladies. I am proud of both of you. Bring us in Ensign, nice and slow. We don’t want to scare the natives.”

Ensign Roe nodded to acknowledge the command, steering them back toward the facility. It was just a few simple buildings clustered together, the sun powering the transmitter that they were using to call for help.

The closer they came, Stacy noted the planet below was almost like a jungle. Vines with exotic flowers of every color and shade were growing below. If they got the science team down here, they would be occupied for a lifetime trying to create new categories for everything that was down here.

As the shuttle fired up the anti-mag thrusters, somebody ran out onto the solar panels that ran the whole surface of the roof. From the long hair, Stacy assumed it was a woman down below on the surface, her white lab coat rippling in the wind. The woman was waving at them, more than likely indicating that they should land to come rescue her.

“Bring us to a rest on the surface of the planet,” said Commander Stacy with a smile. “We can pick up this scientist, get a report on the situation, bring her back to the ship, and then we can take another look at how fast we want to begin the terraform.”

The ship shuddered as it came to a rest against the planet. The Commander raised an eyebrow and the navigation specialist laughed.

“I am a better pilot than you think Commander. By the time you decided that we should land, I was already just a few holometers away from the surface. I would dare to say, at this point, I can read your mind.”

The Commander shrugged. “That is correct Roe.”

Andra looked over. “The Commander appreciates that you landed us quicky, but she is upset you took control.”

Stacy was surprised. That was also accurate. How was it that both of her crew knew what she was thinking? All three disembarked, enjoying the feel of the grass under them. Commander Stacy looked over and realized that she knew exactly what Andra was thinking right now. The scan said that there was enough oxygen for them to remove their helmets.

How did she know what Andra was thinking?

All three of them took their helmets off, bringing in deep breaths of the atmosphere, just as a woman in a lab coat ran up to them.

“Do not take your helmets off,” she wailed, just as all of them breathed in another deep breath.

“Why not?” said Roe with a laugh, still giggling when she felt something tingle in her crotch.

“What the fuck?” Andra was looking down at her pussy area, feeling something large suddenly growing between her legs. Commander Stacy quickly pulled her helmet back on, but it didn’t matter, the tingle in her clit was already taking hold.

Something was growing out of her! It was big as fuck too! Commander Stacy was shocked to feel what must have been a giant cock extending out of her. Was this what it was like to be a guy with morning wood?

Her clit just kept expanding out to the point that it started to get painful! Stacy started to panic. Her space suit was getting uncomfortable. At first it was just tight around her growing clit, but now, it felt like her space suit was constricting her like a snake.

Grabbing the zipper at the top of the suit, Stacy quickly yanked it all the way down, her giant clit popping up and spring forth. She looked over at Andra and saw that the same thing was happening to her blue security officer. Andra had panic in her eyes as she ripped off her space suit to expose a giant, blue clit that was the size of a massive cock. Commander Stacy gasped when she turned and saw that Roe was leaking girl semen all over the surface of this green, lush planet.

“Commander,” said Roe, “I feel really weird. Like I am filling up with something that is going to explode inside of me.”

Roe was trying to balance on unsteady legs, about to topple over from the surprise of her giant clit that was towering out of her space suit. At a minimum, her clit must have been a good fifteen inches now. Ensign Roe looked over at her Commander with a pleading look.

“Commander, I think we are all filling with semen. If we don’t do something with it soon, we may all explode!”

The woman in the white lab coat nodded, her long brunette hair flowing in the breeze that was gently running over this new planet. She looked like she was really worried, her big bosom bouncing as she approached the team that had just landed.

“I was trying to warn you not to remove your helmets,” complained the woman in the lab coat. “This planet is not normal. We landed here thinking that it would be perfect, but we ended up with…”

Commander Stacy grit her teeth and finished the sentence. “All of you ended up with giant clits didn’t you?”

The doctor nodded. “We have an emergency here. All of you need to drain off the semen that is building up as soon as possible. We might have five minutes, depending on when you started to breathe the air.”

Before Stacy could respond, the doctor dropped to her knees and began to fondle Stacy’s enormous clit. Commander Stacy wanted to tell the doctor to stop touching her giant clit, but the feeling was really good.

“What are you doing?” said Stacy, about to pass out from the pleasure of having her big girl cock stroked.

The doctor licked the tip of the clit and an opening appeared, spitting up a wad of girl jizz.

“You need to cum right now. All of you need to come. The semen is building up. If we don’t hurry, we are going to have an issue.”

Commander Stacy was shocked by this stranger sucking on her clit all of the sudden, but the pleasure was so nice, she didn’t fight the feeling of having her tip sucked. Andra and Roe both looked over in shock and surprise. The doctor was frantic when she pointed at both of them.

“Blue girl, hurry you both need to do a six nine position. Both of you need to be cumming right now if you want to still be standing in the next five minutes.”

That snapped both Roe and Andra out of their hypnotized state. They quickly pulled off their flight suits, getting totally naked by ripping off bras and panties. Both women got down in the grass, Roe opening wide to take the big, blue girl cock into her mouth. Andra was on the bottom, her alien mouth able to open larger than normal. Andra guided the prick above her right into her mouth, taking down four inches with ease and stroking the rest of the big clit with her hand, jerking it into her throat.

Roe groaned, relief spreading through her body. “The doctor is right. We need to get rid of all this semen that is building up. Jack me off harder Andra. Use those fucking big security muscles.”

The blue alien did as she was told, taking another two inches to bring the total amount of cock in her mouth to six inches. The commander could tell her security officer was now deepthroating at least a good three inches just by the sounds that her mouth was making. Wet and sloppy blowjob sounds were loud and quickly joined by the doctor kneeling at the feet of the commander.

Stacy groaned and gasped, trying to stand up straight as the doctor dived in and began to suck off her clit. The feeling was such a relief! She could feel the semen starting to flow out of her right away, spilling down this strangers throat and filling her stomach with some unknown fluid that Stacy was now making.

The doctor didn’t even pause as she engulfed a steady six inches of clit with her lips, going up and down and getting more and more jizz into her system. She broke off the oral pleasure for just a second to jack the clit off hard, getting it rock solid and speaking up to the commander with a smile.

“I saved you guys just in time. Don’t worry about how strange all of this is. You need to just let me work and you need to orgasm. Don’t think of me as a stranger sucking you off. Think of this as a life saving work. I am a doctor and it is my job to protect life.”

Commander Stacy had no idea what this woman was talking about, but the commander found that her hand immediately went to the top of this stranger’s head as she held her lips in place and began to thrust deep just like a guy getting head from a whore back on earth.

Stacy had been face fucked a few times by her boyfriends back on earth, and now, it was her turn to do the fucking. Her lips peeled back in pleasure to expose her white teeth and a hyena like grin as she continued to press into the open mouth of this doctor who was looking so good right now with such a big girl cock in her mouth.

The doctor was all too happy to have her face fucked, opening wider to swallow up even more of the shaft that was moving in and out of her oral cavity. The doctor pulled back for just a moment to snake her tongue around the tip and curl a wet ring around the girth of this giant clit. The feeling was amazing for Stacy as she tried to resist just forcing the whole thing right into this stranger’s throat. That would be quite rude, but this woman was pushing all the right buttons. How could she hold on much longer without stuffing this whole clit into the tight and waiting throat that was just begging for a truckload of semen?

The doctor found just the right spot to lick on Stacy’s cock, letting the tip of her tongue roam around a bit until the commander started to shake with heady lust and erotic shivers.

“Found your hotspot honey,” said the doctor, licking it hard and fast just like a cat lapping up milk from a bowl. The cunnilingus being performed on this one spot threatened to make Stacy pass out from the pleasure. The doctor saw that she was losing her patient and grabbed her ass hard, squeezing Stacy’s cheeks and pressing them together.

“Don’t you dare pass out on me,” said the doctor sucking hard. “You need to cum down my throat before you go to sleep. Fuck my face harder. Do what you have to do with my body to cum. This is your life we are talking about.”

Stacy nodded, acknowledging that there wasn’t much time. Sweet nectar was gushing out of the tip of her female cock, spraying right down the waiting throat of her new doctor friend. Stacy moaned, her pussy getting wet and fluid leaking out of that hole as well. Now she was leaking from two holes at the same time.

The doctor didn’t seem to even notice the commanders wet pussy and continued to concentrate on her ass, pulling her cheeks and urging her to face fuck her as hard as possible. Stacy hesitated to face fuck this stranger. She wanted to cum, but it was so strange to just start pummeling somebody with a giant club like clit.

Ripping off her white lab coat, the doctor began to show off her bountiful bosom to the commander, doing everything she could to get this other woman to finally orgasm and save her life. The doctor swallowed every drop of clit nectar that came out and called for even more, the wet sucking sound of hot suction building up and getting Andra and Roe to suck each other off even harder while they were tangled up in their sixty nine position in the grass.


Seeing exposed breasts did the trick for the commander who began to ooze out more semen, her legs and thighs trembling and her hips started to pump in more of a pounding rhythm. The doctor saw that it was working and stripped off her pants as well, licking and sucking the big clit, but now exposing her own soft, wet pussy to the eyes of Commander Stacy.
  

Stacy thrashed back and forth, her head lolling from side to side. Something was holding her back. She wanted to come. She wanted to fill this doctor with semen, but something inside of her told her that this was unnatural. Semen was building up in her system quickly, and the doctor could tell by looking at the commander, if something wasn’t done quickly, she might lose this patient.

The doctor started to stroke the huge clit hard, and used her other set of fingers to push against the tender rose bud of Commander Stacy. It had the desired effect. The commander never had anybody stick a finger in her ass, and she surged forward, trying to get away from a finger entering her butthole.

As the commander came forward, her cock slipped right down the waiting throat of the doctor, going deep and hard in an amazing show of deepthroat skill. Commander Stacy had never felt something so amazing before. All inhibitions were gone as she surged forward over and over again, avoiding a finger going into her ass by face fucking this stranger in front of her horny crew.

The doctor didn’t neglect the pussy either. While gently rubbing over the pink rosebud like asshole, she stuffed a few fingers up the leaking wet cunt the commander possessed, giving her the triple threat of stroking her ass, filling her pussy, and deep throating her clit. That was enough to finally push the commander over the edge.

Stacy vibrated, feeling like she was moving up to the sky to join another plane of higher existence! Her whole being was vibrating on another level now, pleasure and bliss snaking through her whole core as the orgasm was finally triggered.

Semen streaked out of her like a broken hose, fluid that had built up like water behind a dam suddenly surged out of her so hard and fast, the tip of the clit hurt a little bit as it came pouring out. The doctor was sucking it all down fast, her stomach expanding outward as gush after gush went directly into her digestive tract. 

It felt like the stream of semen might never end, pumping this strangers belly so full, it was like the doctor just swallowed a whole gallon of the sticky white stuff.

“Did that feel good?” cooed the doctor as she looked up lovingly at Commander Stacy. Stacy could only nod in pleasure, her head lost in the cloud of total bliss. That lasted for only a few more minutes when they both realized Roe and Andra still needed to orgasm!

They rushed over to the two who were busy fucking each other in the mouth.

“I am coming,” moaned Andra. “Fuck human. Take my load.” The blue clit began to throb and shoot out fluid through the pipe like girl cock. The doctors hand went to the throbbing pussy of Roe, to aid her in orgasm and save her as well. Commander Stacy rubbed her trembling fist up and down the rock like, throbbing clit that looked like a monster shaft. With her fingers wrapped so tight around her crew member, Stacy could feel the moment the pulses began. They had saved everyone! Sperm from the clit started to flow freely!

“We did it,” shouted the Commander, happy to see both of her subordinates guzzling down so much semen, they would not have to eat for the rest of the day. She continued to stroke both Roe’s clit and the blue clit on Andra, helping them get out every last drop into each other’s stomach. Her crew felt such relief to finally orgasm, they moaned and groaned the whole time their bodies emptied out.

Once everybody was satisfied, Commander Stacy turned to the doctor.

“You have a lot of explaining to do. Where is the rest of your crew?”

The doctor shook her head. “I tried to warn you not to land. That was why I was waving my hands. All of you are still in quite a bit of danger. If we hurry, we may be able to save your crew and mine as well. The sperm build up for each futa is intense here.

TO BE CONTINUED

Did you think the hot Futa action would end there? No way! It just keeps going with our next hot adventure. Check out this scorching story where our crew is going to new planets just to find out it is time to get fucked by giant clits and suck on giant tits. It was so much fun to write this series and I hope that you are enjoying it as well. Check out the preview for the next part and let me know if you think this is hot and getting you going. Written by Victoria Midnight, Planet Futa Part 2 has a sizzling preview down below. See you soon!

“I saved your life. Now it is time for my pleasure,” growled Andra, violating the tight asshole of this latina goddess. As she fucked her ass hard, jizz began to gush out harder each time the huge blue clit penetrated super deep and triggered more semen to come out.

Commander Stacy had her hands wrapped around two poles, going futa skiing and saving two more lives as she worked those clits like a pro. Stacy looked like she might pass out soon from the intense effort, concentrating so hard on having two more futa hotties spurt their juice all over the surface of this new place.

Andra peeled apart the two ass cheeks she was busy fucking hard. The wanton slut under her was demanding a harder fucking and Andra was going to give it to her. With carnal strength, Andra pounded that cute, little ass like a bodybuilder, using the woman she just saved like a personal fuck toy.

If you would like to subscribe to our newsletter, we send out free stories and links to stories too hot for most people. The link to our newsletter is https://mailchi.mp/ff95f0a858ff/victoriamidnight
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