

Planet Futa Collection

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 a 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.
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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?
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Commander Stacy was sweating like crazy. The trek back to the facility in the heat had taken longer than any of them expected. With a group of over ten women with them now, the crowd was moving slower, and the blazing sun overhead wasn’t helping.

The closer they got to the facility had Andra, the blue skinned security officer, realizing something was wrong when a shower of yellow and orange sparks started to blast out of a glitching control panel.

“Commander,” said Andra pulling out her wrist weapon. “Get behind me Commander. We need to make sure you are protected. I sense that people on this planet want to make sure we don’t leave anytime soon.”

Doctor Shepard didn’t seem as worried about the possibility that they might have to deal with assailants. She was more worried about the possibility that some of her research might be damaged.

“Hurry,” stated the doctor in a panic, “I must get inside to protect all the data we collected on the planet.”

The gang all began to run, looking around frantically for a way in. Andra stepped up to the sparking control panel and made some adjustments to her wrist weapons. A blue light shot out of the tip of her weapon, slicing cables and cutting through electronics like they were nothing.

The sparks stopped shooting out and they were no longer in danger of a fire starting in the grass on the outside. Doctor Shepard looked somewhat relieved, but they still needed to go into the facility and make sure everything was ok on the interior.

Moving with urgency, the doctor began to drag a box of supplies over that was stacked outside. The box made lines in the dirt as she pulled it with all her might, setting it up against the outside wall of the main facility building.

Andra nodded at her. “Can I assume there is a skylight on the top of this building you plan on trying to break into?”

“Yes,” said the doctor, trying not to run out of breath as she hurried over for another box. “We need to get these all built up to the point that I can get to the roof of the building and then break through the glass.”

Andra, the blue security woman, moved to help the doctor, using her superior conditioning and strength to haul two boxes over at the same time. Doctor Shepard was both impressed and turned on by the strength and willpower of the blue alien. She felt her clit start to grow and get bigger in her pants, but told herself to stop imagining the blue alien naked. There was research they needed to save right now.

Shepard tried to pull over two more boxes over with her next run, and found that she couldn’t even move them. Andra laughed and stacked up two on top of each other, dragging over a total of four while only looking slightly winded. Shepard was relegated to only a light box that was giving her some trouble until Commander Stacy came over and grabbed the other end.

‘Listen, none of my crew really know what you are trying to save in there, but you were kind enough to save our lives after we got this futa disease. The least we can do right now is make sure that we can get back in here and secure the perimeter before nightfall.”

“Don’t forget though Commander, the nightfall is much further off than you think and only lasts few hours here. For the most part, we have almost constant sunlight. It is what powers our solar panels and makes sure that we don’t have to struggle more with power needs.”

The last box landed with a dull thump, smashing down the grass that it landed on and sending up a small cloud of dust. A pyramid of boxes had been created now, allowing each member of the crew of the Ambassador, and the crew they just rescued to get up to the top of the building.

Shepard went first, scrambling along the base of the pyramid, getting higher and higher until she got onto the roof. Andra cupped her hands over his mouth and called up to her.

“Be careful up there please. No need for the gorgeous doctor on the team getting hurt.”

The commander rolled her eyes. Members of her crew were already hitting on the people that lived here. It wouldn’t be long before there was an extensive futa orgy between members, and it wouldn’t just be to save lives and drain out girl cum from the system.

Commander Stacy was the next up, followed closely by Andra who wanted to make sure her commander didn’t topple down and get injured.

“Watch out for the solar panels up here,” said Shepard as they began to move around slowly on the roof. There were so many panels and connections, if each person was not very careful and meticulous, they would take out a part of the grid and hurt the chances for everyone to get off this planet.

Andra used her deft and athletic abilities to be the first through the maze of panels, stepping over cables and cords in a catlike fashion that reminded everyone, she was not human and was much faster than they were. She approached the skylight on the roof, the single way into the building now that the security on the control panel was shot.

Pulling out her wrist weapon, she began to cut a thin line through the glass. At first, the beam was just a test, but once she saw that she was getting through with ease, she turned up the setting and began to cut through the protective glass faster.

“You seem to have dura-flex on here,” said Andra with a laugh. “What were you people preparing for? Normally you only see this stuff in combat zones.”

Shepard, the doctor, watched with curious eyes as her own base was broken into with ease. “It appears that we could really use a trade of technology. I didn’t realize your...Alliance was so advanced.”

When the beam had almost cut a perfect circle into the glass, Andra reached down and sucked up the plate using a pocket of air from the wrist weapon to create the suction she needed to not drop the plate of transparent armor.

Without warning, Shepard charged ahead, dropping down into the small hole that had been created. The doctor landed weird and rubbed at her arm. It was hard landing in the dark with very little light coming in. Andra reached out a blue hand.

“Are you ok down there? I didn’t want you to go alone.”

Shepard ignored the warnings of the others above her, turning on a handheld flashlight so that she could see around the base.

“I just need enough time to look through the circuits and see what I need to fix.” Shepard brought up a read out that gave her an overview of the whole place. Red circles appeared on the circuits up front which was currently spitting out a lot of scary sparks, as well as the quarters where people would sleep.

“The sleeping quarters are first on my list. Andra, drop down and take care of the front door.”

Andra didn’t like taking orders from someone who wasn’t her commander, but the division of duty made sense. The faster they got the facility running properly, it would give them a way to begin planning their escape. Andra decided to make the move without permission from Commander Stacy and stalked forward in the darkness toward the giant door that guarded them inside.

Shepard moved into a room with row after row of bunk beds. She turned to the panel on the wall and began to make the repair with a small tool kit she kept on her belt. The door to her quarters slammed shut when she attempted to fix the first line of electrical impulses.

“Oh crap,” she said loudly, her voice echoing in the tight space. The small fall that she took had damaged a device on her arm that suppressed her futa clit. Now sparks were shooting out of the device that she had used to make sure she had control of the size of her clit.

Something was building up in her pants, and there was no way any of the girls could help her, unless they could get through the sealed door. Her futa clit expanded, jutting out of her lab coat so far, she had to rip it off her body. Next, she skinned her pants off her legs, barely getting her giant clit out of the super tight pants that she had been wearing. Her underwear were stretched to the limit, the elastic like band on her panties pulled tight like a guitar string. Her futa clit was ready to go, ready to be sank into the next tight pussy that she saw to drain some of the girl cum building up.

“I am going to have to get myself off,” said the doctor to herself. “That is the only way I can survive this.”

Using an emergency blade, she cut her own panties off, the elastic making them shoot across the room like a rubber band. She began to stroke her clit, and winced. Not enough lube and there was nothing in here to lube up with.

Doctor Shepard hocked up a big wad of spit, letting it dribble out carefully onto her big clit. She stroked the base a bit, feeling great as she masturbated the giant futa clit, but the issue was, her clit was too big to get fully lubed up with just her own spit. The tube of meat was incredibly long and needed to be lubricated all along the giant length.

“Doctor, are you ok in there?” called out Andra, pounding on the door.

“I need to suck myself off. The device limiting my clitoris is broken. By the time you get in here, I may be completely logged with female semen if I don’t do something now.”

Andra stopped pounding on the door. “If I was in there you sweet talking hottie, I would stuff you clit so far up my pussy, it would be tickling the back of my throat. I will do everything I can to get to that hard, succulent, and very appetizing cock to save you.”

Shepard appreciated the blue aliens cravings for her clit, but right now, she had to use all her flexibility to suck her own clit, make herself cum, and drain her body of the semen building up. Her clit was almost at full mast, a giant fourteen inches. This might be easier than expected.

The doctor used some of her medical knowledge to begin stretching, bending over at the waist so that her butt was pointing in the the air and her cock was now at eye level, with her looking at it upside down. She gave her clit a little lick at just the tip, the top of her appendage opening up and giving her a tasty squirt in the mouth.

She was going to need much more than just a small squirt down her throat. Bobbing up and down the first few inches, she was surprised by the nasty sucking sounds that she was making. Was this what it sounded like when she was sucking a monster cock?

It didn’t matter though. The more dirty and sloppy the sounds, the better it felt on her clit. It was like the more saliva she used all over her sensitive member, the better it would feel for her. Now she understood why so many men demanded a sloppy blowjob when she was sucking them off. It felt amazing and this was so exciting to finally get some head. Why didn’t she think of this before?

The self blowjob continued, several more inches getting added into her mouth and now shooting out more semen. This was what the doctor wanted. A constant flow of semen right into her hot mouth, feeding her, and at the same time, saving her to stop the build up.

Andra could hear all the action on the other side of the metal door, the heavy sucking sounds, the dirty spitting all over the clit, and the moans of hot pleasure that the doctor was getting from her own tongue and teeth.

Enough semen had already gone into her throat to fill a wine glass. Now it was time to suck harder and get even more of the tasty girl jizz down into her waiting belly as it rumbled for more of the sticky stuff. Her index finger found her pink folds, pushing them apart to push into her cunt. She was wet as hell and the more she sucked, the more she drank down.

Her middle finger slipped along her sweaty ass cheeks, searching for her tiny, pink, clenched ass. It felt so good just to rub the pad of her finger against the outside of her ass, teasing the super tight opening and getting it to open just a little bit for her.

“Hughghhhh,” shouted the doctor as she finally snuck just one finger into her ass. The feeling was so intense, taking something in her ass and pussy at the same time while she continued to fellate her trembling member. This truly was a triple threat the would bring most women to their knees if they felt it.

Shepard stayed up on her feet, even though every part of her told her to rest. There was no way she could take a break from the pleasure. Her life was dependent on her cumming hard and fast down her own throat. Wiping away sweat from her forehead with fingers that smelled sweetly of her pussy, she thrust three fingers into her clutching pink folds now, diving in deep and rubbing the tight walls of her love box.

Her womanhood, her giant clit, was letting off a steady flow of semen that never stopped now. It was signaling that it wanted to let loose soon, spraying down whatever was in front of the heavy tip as it flexed and twitched in rabid pleasure.

The tip of the clit was slippery in her mouth, and the semen was starting to taste sweeter. The nectar went down easy and smooth, a delicious treat she wished she could just sit and savor for a moment.

“Suck that big clit,” moaned Andra on the other side of the door, obviously masturbating with just the sounds to go off of.

“Rub that hot pussy cat for me and suck yourself until you eat all the cum. I want to hear that hot cum go down your own throat. Jerk that big clit into your mouth for me baby. Face fuck yourself.”

Andra talking dirty to her was another turn on, but there was something more. Andra had given her a good idea. Looking at her clit close up, Shepard held her mouth still and thrust forward with her hips just a tiny bit.

In this position, bent over at the waist, she couldn’t really ream her own mouth and get a good face fuck going, but she could thrust a little bit, building up tension and getting into the rhythm of fucking something.

Back and forth she humped her own face, getting turned on to the point her eyes glazed over with total bliss. Imagine the power to fuck your face whenever you want. Imagine the ability to deepthroat your own big cock and feel it getting ready to burst with a giant white surprise.

The kinky sex act finally culminated in fireworks. Shepard could feel the tension, a giant volcano about to erupt. She consumed down as much of the huge clit as she could, stuffing her lips full with the sex organ. Right when she knew that it was going to blow bigger than Vesuvius, she let the girl cock out of her mouth so that she could see that first hot spurt.

It happened all at once, her tongue hanging out of her head to slurp up what she already knew was waiting for her. When blowing a guy, there was no way to know when he would erupt. When she was sucking on herself, she knew exactly the moment that the jizz would begin to flow out of her tip. This allowed her to not waste even a precious drop, catching load after load in her open mouth.

Directing the twitching clit with her fingers, she tasted herself and felt satisfied with the delicious taste that her semen produced on her tongue. Each time her clit would eject more semen onto her tongue, she would moan in desire, wanting even more to splash her in the mouth.

Spurt after spurt began to build up. The doctor refused to swallow right away. She wanted it to create a big pool in her mouth before she ate it all. This was like she was making her own milkshake and drinking it all at the same time. If she had been told her semen would taste so good, she probably would not believe it. The jizz tasted incredible and each time she spurted, it just added more taste and flavors to her already very full mouth.

Who knew a mouthful of fresh girl sperm could taste this good?

Andra finally broke in, getting the code correct to rush into the dorm area. She gasped at the sight of the doctor devouring so many shots of semen and self sucking at the same time. Andra wanted to add her own semen to the mouthful that was spilling out of the mouth of the doctor, but held back. If any more semen was added, it might actually drown the doctor in jizz.

The doctors cock finally stopped shooting out everywhere, and Andra grabbed her by the hair, aggressively kissing the doctor right on the mouth.

“Let me taste some of your sweet treat before you swallow it all you greedy thing.”

Andra forced open the mouth of the doctor with a slippery tongue, letting her splash her tongue around in the white pool that had formed in the doctor’s oral cavity.

The blue security officer loved the way it tasted, engaged in the hottest snowball and french kiss she had ever had. The doctor swallowed down a bit of the load, her throat working it down into her belly.

“Oh you sexy bitch,” growled Andra, crushing her lips to the doctor’s own lips. “Give me more of that sweet sperm you sexy whore.”

The doctor spit a huge wad of semen into the mouth of the waiting blue alien, smiling as she swallowed a bit more of her own milkshake. Andra growled with animal delight, tasting the semen of the sexy professional as her hands roamed all over the slick body that was in front of her.

“You are an amazing clit sucker you tasty whore,” said Andra as she swallowed what was spit into her mouth. “Give me another taste. Don’t be so greedy with what you are shooting out.”

Another huge wad of girl cum was spit into the mouth of the strong alien and she moaned in delight when she got to taste the combination of both spit and sperm again.

“That is what mama wants. Feed me baby.”

The doctor was running out of semen in her mouth. Each time she gave Andra some jizz to eat, the blue alien just wanted more. This was her last mouthful.

“This is the last mouthful you cum dumpster alien,” said the doctor around a mouthful of semen. “Open up wide for me and don’t waste any. I see some sliding down your chin pig.”

Andra opened wide, her tongue coming out and waiting for the snowball. Doctor Shepard pushed the blue alien down to her knees, holding open her lips with her dainty fingers. She wanted to make sure the alien was creating a big target for her to spit into. If her mouth wasn’t wide open, some of this semen could go to waste.

A slow trail of semen began to stretch down into the waiting mouth of Andra. The doctor had to put her mouth directly over the mouth of Andra to make sure it slipped right onto her tongue and didn’t go all over her face, even though Andra would probably have liked that!

When everything was finally transferred via a slow drip of semen that stretched out over a foot, Andra finally closed her mouth and swallowed. She closed her eyes, enjoying it like a fine wine or a great steak. You could always use your planetary credits to purchase wine and food, but this was different. Hot, fresh semen was like a delicacy that you had to work for. That made the semen all the sweeter!

When Andra was finished and wiped at her lips, she got back to her feet, demanding even more sperm!

“You are kidding me! I just gave you the last of it! Now you demand more? If anything, you owe me some now you blue hoe!”

“I am not familiar with this term...hoe.”

“It means that you are going to suck and fuck me until I can taste some of your load. For such a hoe, you should probably get familiar with the term.”

Andra dropped to her knees, eager for a little blowjob action.

“No you don’t whore. I already got head from myself. Now I want something I can really feel. Bend over that bed there.”

Andra slinked over to the bed, looking back with sexy alien eyes that seemed to almost glow in the dark. When she bent over the bed, her full, blue ass was waving back and forth in an alluring rhythm.

“This is better you alien slut. Show me how bad you want this clit inside of you.”

The sultry alien put a hand between her legs, spreading herself out so that the doctor could see everything that was being offered. “That is good. Just like that. Spread yourself out for me,” said the doctor as she started to jack off her clit to get it hard again. It didn’t take long before she was at full mast again, all fourteen inches sticking out hard and long from her body.

It turned her on seeing a female presenting herself. Was this what it was like for a guy to bring back a slut to his apartment? The electric excitement in the air was titillating as you prepared to take a hot pussy nice and hard.

“Don’t keep me waiting girl,” said Andra in a husky voice that showed how much she wanted this. Shepard stepped up behind her, giving her ass a full smack. Her skin turned even darker blue where she took the spanking.

“Pound my pussy,” said Andra in a breathless gasp of pleasure from the next spank she received on her buttocks.

“You would like that too much. You are used to being in control as head of security. It is time somebody put you in your place.”

Shepard didn’t even tease her pink asshole nestled between those blue cheeks. There was no foreplay as the tip of her clit made her rosebud dilate immediately and open up to accept the huge intrusion. Inch by inch began to tunnel in deep, feeling amazing all along the length of clit that Shepard was pushing forward. The methodical thrusts, each pump hard and in charge, she relished how good it could feel to take another futa right in the butt.

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.

“You are pleasing me hoe,” whispered the doctor as she began to buttfuck her blue friend with wild abandon. The cock stroked and tickled all along her tight, pink tunnel, Andra trying to breathe as her body was taken from behind with speed. Just a touch to Andra’s clit got her to orgasm and the spray was insane, soaking her whole chest area in white cum.

Watching fountains of cum going everywhere turned on the doctor very much and she began to erupt in the aliens ass, filling up her hungry ass with so much semen, the white sticky stuff began to ooze out like her butthole was too full to take anymore.

Shepard removed her girl dick and smiled as she rubbed on the pair of sore butt cheeks. She massaged her blue friend a few times with her finger tips, letting her know that she had done a good job as the catcher for this buttfuck.

“Great job hun. Never thought that little body could take so much futa dick.”

Andra whipped around.

“Why don’t we see how much your little ass can handle human?”

“Hell yeah,” said doctor Shepard as she ran her fingers through the exotic hair that Andra possessed. “I always like to test my limits. Why not test my limits with a new lover that I know can handle so much from me.”

“You would consider me your new lover human?”

“Of course. I started to desire you as soon as I saw how well you handled your weapon.”

“I am not sure my commander will approve of this relationship. Our two factions have just met. There must be some sort of security clearance that would need to be done.”

The doctor kissed the blue alien. “Just relax honey. No need to worry about the security of your team all the time. I won’t hurt you guys. Unless...you want me to.”

They both laughed, falling into a tight embrace and kissing each other deep. Their tongues wrestled together as the two females found heat and love in the arms of each other. Even on this harsh planet, love could blossom like the green plants and grass outside.

The End

Wow, that was so awesome to write this whole collection. I love the idea of getting a two for one. How great would it feel to have a big clit penetrating deep and a pair of really nice and huge tits in your face that you can suck and lick at the same time as you are getting fucked? I think about this fantasy a lot and it just comes out in my writing. If you don’t want the Futa on Female action to stop, why don’t you check out The Futa Ghost by Victoria Midnight? This hot story will really get you ready and a hot preview is below.

“How much did you fucking come? What the hell? My stomach looks like I just swallowed a damn bowling ball now. I didn’t even get to cum and then you sprayed like a few pints of jizz into my stomach. I have to say...this ghost isn’t very fair.”

Cindy blinked several times and looked around. “What the heck did you drink Selina? Pull in your stomach a little bit. You look like a totally piggy right now.”

Selina felt herself go cross eyed with confusion. “Did you just tell me to suck in my gut? I am this way because you just shot so much jizz down my throat.”

This seemed to be a revelation to Cindy. She looked down at her quickly shrinking clit. Before even five seconds had passed, her pussy was back to normal, obviously red with all the finger fucking, but everything was back to the normal size.

https://www.amazon.com/Futa-Ghost-Bundle-Books-1-3-ebook/dp/B082LTX1SV/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=futa+ghost&qid=1576770053&sr=8-1
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