

Futa in Space Part 2

Commander Stacy slipped her space suit back on, her giant clit slowly shrinking back down to a normal size for her. She looked around at the rest of her crew. Security officer Andra was still glowing dark blue, a sign for the alien that she was still sexually excited. Ensign Roe was licking her lips, tasting the girl cum still on her lips after Andra dumped a ton of clit jizz into her stomach.

It was going to take Stacy some time just getting used to the idea that they all had clits that could grow to giant sizes. That wasn’t exactly something that you discovered and then just accepted automatically. It was so weird to think that now, she could get head from a woman just like a guy!

The doctor was urging all of them to get inside as soon as possible. Stacy was in no position to argue with the beautiful woman and ordered her crew to follow the doctor back to the facility where several gray buildings all sat in a compound of sorts.

Stacy addressed the doctor as they all began the trek back to the compound. “I appreciate that you saved our lives. I think we are all very grateful for what you did for us.”

The doctor nodded, looking back at her lab coat and realized that she had grass stains all over the back of her white coat now.

“It wasn’t a problem. I am just glad that I got to you guys in time so that everybody was ok.”

Andra nodded her blue head, eyeing the doctor with suspicious pupils. “It seems very convenient that you came out at the exact right moment to save all of us and then you got us to perform in a crazy orgy. Are you sure there isn’t something more to this? We don’t even know your name or how you got here.”

The doctor realized that suddenly, the people all around her that she had just engaged in an orgy with were now very suspicious of her intentions. Was all of this a set up? Was there ever really any danger?

“My name is Doctor Shepard. Beth Shepard. I can understand your doubt of my story. If somebody came to me and told me that I had to engage in a crazy four girl orgy just to live, I might not believe it either.”

Andra smiled, folding her arms across her space suit. “Care to provide any proof of what you say doctor? I work security, so I put faith in things that I can actually prove and touch.”

The blue security officer pat the side of her holster, looking at the handle of the laser blaster. Andra didn’t want to use the blaster, but this planet was looking more and more like a trap to her. Andra felt like they should leave now and get more forces, but she didn’t voice that opinion. Saying that now would make it look like they didn’t trust this doctor. They had to see what was going to play out. If the doctor tried anything underhanded though...they would be ready.

“Are you affiliated with the Alliance?” asked Commander Stacy as they all began to step over huge vines and roots sticking out of the ground.

“I have no idea what that is,” said Doctor Shepard. The answer seemed strange, but Stacy had no idea how far the colonies had gotten in this region. It was possible this doctor had never extended far enough outside her solar system to ever come in contact with the Alliance.

The closer they got in toward the facility, the more it seemed like plants had overgrown the area. Bright blue and pink bushes were all over, along with trees hanging with exotic and strange looking fruit. Roe picked up something that looked like a blue melon and tried to crack it open.

The doctor looked over and nodded. “All the fruit you see here, fine to eat. We were eating it pretty quickly once we realized that there was no way off the planet.”

“What do you mean?” asked Stacy, also tugging down a blue melon. “Why is there no way to get off the planet? You must have a ship. All of you landed on the planet so just take the same shuttle back to the point of origin.”

“Not that simple commander,” said Shepard with a shake of her head. “Yes, the shuttle was functional, but when you have already lost your pilot and the mechanic that knows how the thing runs, you are not going anywhere. I am just a doctor and I am the only one left.”

The doctor punched in a series of numbers on a keypad, letting the group into a big garage area. Commander Stacy was surprised to see that the doctor was telling the truth. There were actually two shuttles sitting in this hanger. The technology on both of them looked far beyond anything the Alliance had going. It was a real shame that they were both just sitting here, no pilots or mechanics to get them moving again.

The amount of technology and the secrets these people probably had…

Commander Stacy mentally noted to record everything she could about this group before they went back up to the USS Ambassador. This could be just the tech jump that they needed to get ahead of the Gore and Verrassians. Countless lives could be spared if these people would share a little bit of what they knew.

Doctor Shepard invited the crew into a new area, complete with black chairs that would conform to your body when you sat down. Stacy enjoyed the feeling of the synthetic polymer moving around to fully support her and still leave her feeling completely relaxed.

Andra looked around as she also took a seat in one of the futuristic chairs. “If the rest of your technology is anything like the seats, I think we could learn a lot from you.”

Shepard laughed, using her hands to make gestures in the air. A blue, 3D image came up, hanging in the middle of the room. “If the seats impress all of you, then you people are more lost than I expected. Most of the tech we have here is a good twenty years old. The colony was not supposed to be state of the art. We wanted to get in, establish the military base and a few outposts for trading, and then we were all going to be on our way.”

“So what happened then?” said Stacy as she moved around in her chair, feeling the thing morph to accommodate her movements.

“Long story short, the planet happened.”

Shepard made a gesture and the blue 3D image changed, showing a recreation of the planet. The USS Ambassador could be seen high above the planet, floating like a bird of prey over a giant egg. “This is your ship,” said the doctor. “This is where we are.”

She made another gesture, zooming in on a point of the planet that appeared to be surrounded by dense jungle and several bodies of water.

“So what?” said Ensign Roe. “We are surrounded by jungle. That still doesn’t explain what happened to the crew here.”

Andra looked at the 3D model more carefully. “What are those red spots on the display?”

“Those are the crew. My crew. Cook, pilot, mechanic, security. Everybody is all in one place.”

“They are still alive?” said Andra with surprise. “Surely you have thought to rescue them already.”

“I did. That was the first thing I tried to do. The rescue was fruitless and I almost ended up trapped just like the rest of them.”

The doctor zoomed in again so that the three women around her could see what she was talking about. “Not only does the planet turn women here into futanari, the planet will also try to suck the girl jizz right out of your body. It is what sustains the planet. That is how the planet stays alive.”

All of this was a bit much for Stacy to accept. “The planet gives us these giant clits so that it can suck the jizz right out of us?”

“Don’t believe me? Look closer.”

What the doctor was saying was correct. “Vines on the display snaked around every member of the doctor’s crew, leaving them tied up. Other vines were slowly jacking off their giant clits, while flowers absorbed the girl cum that was coming out of them. The planet was sucking these women dry while giving them giant cock like clits.

“Damn,” said Andra, uncomfortable to watch what she was seeing. Part plant bondage, part erotic wet dream, this planet was suddenly making everybody in the room a lot more uncomfortable.

Commander Stacy punched a fist into her palm. “We rescue all of them and you give up the secrets on some of this tech. Do we have a deal?”

The doctor was in no place to bargain. “Of course. I don’t know how you plan on mounting a rescue though. I have tried everything.”

Andra pulled out a wrist device that glowed a dark green in the dimly lit facility building. “You tried everything your people came up with. Not the Alliance.”

The doctor nodded. “When do we head out?”

Stacy looked at the real time screen. All captives were women, slowly being stroked by vines that was sucking the clit juice right out of them. If they didn’t move fast, they might end up just like them. The allure of superior tech to win the war was also a big motivator.

“We head out now. If anybody doesn’t want to be part of the rescue operation, say something now.”

Nobody was shying away now. They were all ready.

“It is settled then. We head out before we lose sunlight.”

The doctor chuckled as they left the building. “We won’t run out of sunlight for another 18 hours. Why do you think this place is so lush and green with plants and flowers? The whole place is practically a giant greenhouse that only has a few hours of darkness each cycle.”

None of the crew from the Ambassador were nearly as impressed with the stats that the doctor was repeating. They all wanted to rescue the people that were wrapped up by the tendril like vines and get back to the ship for reinforcements.

The trek through the thick grass and jungle of the planet went smoothly. It was hot on the planet, but not extreme desert like conditions. A cool breeze would come along at times, giving them a brief respite. Andra took the lead, checking on her handheld digital map every few minutes to make sure they were still going in the right direction. She held up a blue hand. “This is it. The people should be right here.”

They all looked in long scans of the horizon and all around them. There was nothing here. The doctor stepped forward with caution, lifting up giant leaves the size of an elephant ear. Dew on the leaves dropped off as she sifted through all the parts of each plant.

While they were searching, a long tendril snaked through the thick grass, curling around the blue ankle of Andra. The security officer never noticed until she was taken off her feet like a snare was suddenly triggered. She hit the ground with a cry of pain, the vine trying to drag her toward a dense grove of trees.

“It has me!” yelled the blue alien, quickly trying to activate her wrist held weapon. More vines slipped out of the coverage of the plants, grabbing onto her legs and splitting her space suit open in several places. A set of vines also began to curve around her tits for some reason, seeking out her large mammaries.

The blue security official didn’t like being molested by a planet and just barely hit the activate button on her weapon, pulling the trigger and using a blue laser to cut a fine line through each tendril. They quickly retreated, pulling back toward the grove of trees where they came from.

Commander Stacy rushed forward, helping her officer get back to her feet.

“Are you ok? What the hell was that?”

Andra brushed dirt off her blue skin. “I think we probably just located where our people are.”

Andra lead the charge into the thick of the vegetation, kicking vines aside and pulling leaves apart  until they could finally get over to the thick grove of trees. She was correct. Countless women were attached to the trees by vines or dense tendrils. All of them were in various states of being undressed with some even totally naked.

All of them were women and all of them had futa cocks sticking out of their wet pussies.

Andra reached out a finger, brushing it along a giant clit on a redhead that looked like she was dazed. “You called this futa disease or something?”

“More like a virus,” stated the doctor, pulling out a device to check the vitals of the redheaded woman. “This was our cook on the ship.”

Andra didn’t wait for a further explanation, firing up her wrist weapons and slicing through multiple vines with one slash. The doctor looked shocked and surprised as the red head cook tumbled forward.

“You fool,” shouted the doctor. “We were supposed to do this all at once! Your barbaric weapons just succeeded in pissing the thing off.”

The dazed red head got to her feet, looking down at her pulsating and huge clit. “Why the fuck is my fucking clit so massive?” she mumbled.

“Hurry,” shouted the doctor, we need to drain the girl cum from her. If we don’t, the consequences could be very grave!”

Ensign Roe got down on her knees, her space suit getting dirt all over it as she began to jack off the massive clit that sexy red was sporting. Her clit was very long and pale, matching the skin tone for the rest of her. The doctor was urging Ensign Roe to suck long and hard on the clit that was presented, telling her that it was ok to make it a sloppy clit job and to just save the life of her crew.

Roe got into it, grabbing the base of the clit with a firm hand, jerking it into her mouth. The red head woman above her moaned, no longer having all of her life force drained by the vines and instead having the cum inside of her drained into the mouth of a willing human.

Roe continued to blow, and even though Commander Stacy knew she should be rushing to the aid of the other people that were tied up and hanging from the devious vines, she could not stop watching the pornographic scene. This was better than anything she had on holovid and she noticed the doctor was also watching the clit/blow job unfold with eager eyes.

Stacy was getting so wet just watching the blowing of this enormous added appendage. If this clit was a dick, everybody would be saying the owner was a huge stud. Well, this stud was getting sucked off and Roe was using slippery slobber to slowly work her way down further toward the base of the crotch, straining to bury her nose in the thick bush of pubic hair that was waiting for her.

Back and forth she worked her way on the shaft, taking a little bit more clit with each gulp and wet swallow of semen. Girl jizz was pumping away into the mouth of Roe now like a jizz factory. The excellent Ensign was all too happy to swallow everything, enjoying the feminine taste while she had the pleasure of giving head to somebody that clearly was enjoying the ride.

The commander was impressed with how well her people were working, Andra using her wrist weapon to free another wrapped up Latina beauty, her tan skin looking gorgeous in the sun.

“I will handle this one,” said Andra, holding up the Latina and looking her up and down, licking her lips at the thought of going to town on such an amazing looking girl. Stacy had her attention diverted back to little miss red head as Roe continued to swallow noisily, wet strings of slobber hanging down off her chin in a display of animal like abandonment. Roe didn’t hold back the sounds that her throat was making, wet sucking sounds mixing in with the deep moans that came from her chest as she got all the shaft she could want.

The clit was getting more slick and solid, increasing in size and also becoming more hard.

“It is getting rock hard,” said Roe loudly, her own pussy dripping like a faucet. Commander Stacy walked over, pushing Roe’s head down on the girl dick.

“Suck that clit soldier,” said Stacy, urging her subordinate to go lower and move her lips faster. “We have a lot of people to rescue and we need her to cum down your throat now!” The clit twitched and bucked, lodging deeper into the mouth of the Ensign. The way she was using her mouth and throat together would break down any resistance to climaxing quickly. It seemed from observation this was not the first time Roe had sucked something long and hard, because she was hardly gagging at all.

Stacy pushed down harder on the mouth of the subordinate, anxious for her to save a life, but also eager to see how much cum would come out!

“Drink it down honey,” she told her staff, helping her suck the woman’s girl cock. “Just pretend this is a double barrel blowjob and this puppy is ready to blow.”

Roe pushed herself further, really getting it good and shoving as much clit into her throat as possible. She wasn’t able to go down all the way, but now curly pubic hairs were tickling at the tip of her nose, letting her know she was very close to swallowing everything that the former captive had to offer her.

“Make that rocket blow,” said Stacy softly, holding the base of the clit now so that Roe could spread out her lips with her fingers and stuff more clit into her ravenous mouth.

“You are so cock hungry honey. Remind me to send a couple holovids to your quarters when we get back,” joked Stacy as she watched the lusty scene continue. Roe was laughing as she finally grabbed the buttocks of the pale red headed woman and forced the last few inches into her throat chute. Her throat spasmed around the deep intrusion, trying to force out the clit that had been roughly stuffed down into the depths. The spasms just intensified the feeling of warmth and friction, gentle squeezes that shook the red head and made her twitch as the cum began to flow.
 

Like a river of white, it rushed up through the tip of the clit, tumbling and gushing out everywhere like a broken pipe. The flow never slowed for even a second, hard and pumping as Roe tried to keep up with the never ending supply of girl semen that was dumping into her at a mile a minute.

The security officer looked over from her work of cutting crew members free. The woman with red hair now had totally filled out Roe to the point the Ensign had a round and very plump stomach. Andra grimaced, deciding that she did not want to save all of these people if it meant she had to take a million loads. She would be overweight and that would make it hard to defend the Commander.

The cute Latina with tan skin was crawling around on all fours, recently free but already feeling the effects of semen build up. She looked up at Andra.

“Please help me! I feel like I will explode if you don’t help me.”

Whipping out her growing blue clit, Andra nodded and gestured with her fingers in a spinning motion.

“Turn around then and stay on all fours. I can help you with the semen build up, but I will also need something from you.”

Andra’s clit was purple and solid with lust, surging with solid hardness that would be charging up with a massive cum blast. The Latina didn’t care if she was going to get fucked with a giant blue clit. It could be anything as long as she was saved from the jizz that was filling up her system.

Andra did martial arts for several days a week and her grip on the hips of the Latina was firm and hard. She lined up the clit tip to the wet pussy of the latina girl and rubbed it up and down the slit a few times, the end of her member spitting up pre-jizz onto the pink cunt lips that were begging to be fucked.

That was when Andra surprised the cute latina and thrust twelve hard inches into her womb with a single thrust. There was a gasp of surprise as the giant clit banged against the soft wall of the cervix. The tan woman on all fours bucked like a bull that was being ridden, losing herself in lust. Andra was showing her dominance and it was a turn on to be taken forcefully by the strong security specialist. Submissiveness was name of the game as Andra used her blue fingers to pull her latina’s hair hard. As she tugged on those nice, curly strands of dark hair, the pussy that was wrapped around her clit got even more slippery and wet, showing just how much this beautiful woman enjoyed being the sub.

“I will teach you to be my slut,” growled the dominating blue alien. She reached around and found her tan latina clit, fully extended and dripping like milk coming out of a jug with a hole in it. “You like being my slut don’t you?” said the alien as she continued to dig into the guts of the submissive woman she was saving.

Andra jacked the woman off from behind, getting her hand slick with clit juice and then stuffing her shiny fingers into the other woman’s mouth, getting her lips to open enough to fit three fingers onto her trembling tongue.

“Lick up your own juice. You should be more grateful for this save. Open that mouth wider slut. I pleasure you and save your life and you can’t even moan for me?”

Andra pushed into her willing fuck friend hard, pressing her blue clit in as far as the receiving pussy would accept. The latina let herself go, ignoring how different and strange this was, getting fucked by a stranger in front of her whole crew on this alien planet.

Nobody was even paying attention to the vigorous fucking that she was getting. Doctor Shepard was fellating the thick shaft of the lead mechanic, making sure when the mechanic fully woke up, there would be a very nice surprise waiting for her.

Even though Roe had already filled her belly to the max, she was already slobbering all over the monster clit that the navigation officer possessed. There was no time to fully free her, so she was still wrapped up with vines while she was getting sucked off. The scene was very hot, seeing the clit sucking job and wrapped up woman enjoying every minute of the expert oral attention.

Roe had an appreciation for big, thick shafts in her mouth, sucking like another person’s life depended on the orgasm, working the shaft with her whole throat, dipping low while on her cute knees, a true cock/clit worshipper that would bow to semen sliding down her throat chute.

The deep throating face fuck had the desired effect as Roe let her tongue sneak out to lap at the base of the clit while it was still buried in her throat to trigger a five star semen meal flowing into her already stuffed stomach.

The gagging and drinking sounds of swallowing all that cum was such a turn on for Andra. This tight pussy was nice, but she wanted more. She wanted something taboo and forbidden. She pulled back her big clit, using it like a drum stick to play the drums of this other woman’s ass cheeks.

“Please put it back in,” moaned the tan latina explorer. Andra leaned in close, pressing her tip against the dark, tiny bud of her ass. “I think you made me an ass girl with all that twerking you were doing on my cock.”

‘Wait what?”

Andra plunged her full shaft into the unprepared ass of the woman on all fours. Her asshole began to spasm and grip her clit like it was not expecting something so big to intrude into it.

“So big,” cried out the tan sex bunny, her clit going into overdrive. Without Andra even stroking her tan clit, the latina began to shoot out semen all over the surface of the planet, shaking as her girl dick began to gush all over like you just put a shaken 2 liter soda on its side and then pulled the cap off.

“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.

All the strokes of her blue clit rubbing against the tight, pink walls of this kneeling hottie finally took the toll that Andra knew was coming. She roared to the sky, her fingers digging in hard on the ample hips the latina possessed, holding the woman in place so that she could not scamper away while Andra bucked and began pour cum into her clutching ass by the pintful.

Andra came so hard, by the twentieth shot of semen, her clit was just pumping out air into the already totally full ass of this tan woman. With a grimace, Andra pulled out of the tight asshole, watching with amazement as a flood of semen came flowing out, hitting the soil below her with a splash. She must have pumped a full bucket of white batter into this battered asshole and then when she removed the cork, it all came out at once to form a white puddle of girl jizz between the thighs of the latina still on her knees.

All the crew were saved now, everyone coming at least once from the efforts that everybody had put together to make sure they didn’t overload with sticky, white nectar. Doctor Shepard helped everyone put on at least some clothes, to begin the trek back to the facility.

The walk was long and arduous, exhausting everyone after such a hard and cum filled sexual orgy in the forest. As they got closer to the facility, Andra swore under her breath in her own alien language. There was a facility problem and it was compound wide. Sparks were spitting out of a control panel in a shower of yellow and orange. Was somebody else here that was sabotaging the base?

TO BE CONTINUED 


Don’t pull your hand out of your pants just yet. It is just going to heat up even more in the next part of this hot adventure where new planets are explored while all the other holes for the crew get explored hard and fast. It is even more hot Futa and Female action in the next part of the series. Check out Futa in Space Part 3 by Victoria Midnight. You are not going to be able to resist getting off when you read this crazy story and see what is in store for you. Check out the preview below and tell me how you like it! You can contact me at victoriamidnightmedia@gmail.com for commissions and feedback. Let me bring your fantasy to the page. You can also subscribe to the newsletter for free stories. https://mailchi.mp/ff95f0a858ff/victoriamidnight 

Futa in Space 3

There was no teasing going on with this ass fucking. Every second, another inch of girl cock was added, and the inches were starting to add up. Shepard felt some resistance with still four inches left to go.

“Just relax that butt for me. You are doing great honey. This ass is taking me so deep, it is natural for it to suck up big, wide things. Show me how hungry that ass is for my futa cock.”

Another couple of inches went into her bowels and Andra whimpered.

“Guess we know you aren’t so big and tough now Princess. If you can’t take my little, old cock, how do you expect to be the head of security?”

Andra growled and shoved her hips backwards, taking the last couple of inches hard and fast. She grunted when the clit went super deep into her bowels. Her ass had never taken so much so quickly. Shepard was proud of her little blue whore.
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FUTA IN SPACE 2
Futa on Female
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