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Kira lie there on the bed feeling the cool night breeze as it blew across her naked breasts, her nipples erect from the coolness.  It felt good to feel the wind once again.  It had been six months since she had been on planet, and she was hell-bent on enjoying it.

Her last mission had been to the Salfari system where she was hunting a Glorik warlord.  It took quite a bit for her to subdue him, but she had managed to get him captured and returned to Frientine.  Her reward had been 100,000 credits, a nice sum for her trouble.

Kira was a bounty hunter from Frientine and was very good at her job.  She traveled with a couple of men who served as her assistants on these missions.  She rarely had time to relax and enjoy her guilty pleasures, but this was one of them.  She rolled over and awaited the return of Liara, her companion for the evening.  Kira loved the taste and touch of another woman.  She loved the soft, gentle caressing that she didn’t get from a man.  Another woman knew how to love her body and please her.

Kira watched as Liara walked from the bathroom to the bed, the moonlight casting shadows across her naked, toned and supple body.  She could see the shadows of her erect nipples, and the soft grayness of her pussy partially hidden by the shadows.  She loved to see her tits bounce with every step Liara took.  She saw the slight bulge of her pussy lips between her legs as she longed to taste them.  As Liara knelt down to get back into the bed, Kira could see the goosebumps on her skin as the cool wind flowed across her soft, brown flesh.

“Mmmm,” Liara said as she snuggled close to Kira.  “Want to go again, love”?

Kira reached over and began to trace Liara’s nipples as she lay there contemplating.  She traced the very edge of her nipples without touching them directly.  She could see Liara’s nipples hardening with each circular trip of her finger.  Liara moaned and moved her tits, trying to get Kira to touch her now sensitive nipples.  Liara moved her hips, feeling the stirring of passion as her arousal began to heighten.

“I think you can lick my cunt and tongue fuck me for a bit,” Kira said with a sexy smile as she lay on her back and spread her legs, giving Liara full access to her pussy.

Smiling, Liara slid down Kira’s body, dragging her fingers down the length of her body as she slid her face into place.

“Mmm but you do smell delicious,” she said.

Kira was a futanari and Liara loved having both a cock and a cunt to play with. She could finger Kira and suck her cock, pleasing her.

Liara kissed Kira’s inner thighs as she started to tease her.  Her tongue slid just along the edge of Kira’s now swollen pussy lips.  Liara moved to Kira’s ankles, and using her tongue, she licked her from ankle to ass.  Kira moaned as her breathing quickened, becoming highly aroused by the sensations of Liara’s tongue on her body.  As Liara slid her tongue down Kira’s slit as she stroked her shaft with Kira moaning with delight.  Liara knew how to eat pussy, and she knew how to suck dick; that was one reason Kira always asked for her when she was on planet.  Kira massaged her own tits and squeezed her nipples as her body rose with each upward slide of Liara’s tongue, her breath quickening with each successive lick.

Kira sat up and rolled Liara onto her back.  She spun herself around and got on top of Liara, putting her cock in Liara’s face while burying her own face into Liara’s pussy.  Kira rocked her hips back and forth with the licking as Liara lifted her pussy to meet Kira’s tongue.  Liara sucked Kira’s cock with purpose, and soon enough Kira could feel the wave of orgasm begin to overcome her body. Her pussy clenched tight as her cock began to shoot her cum down Liara’s throat. Liara shoved two fingers into Kira’s pussy enhancing her orgasm.

As Kira came, she licked Liara’s clit that much faster, causing Liara to come as she felt her body convulse with pleasure.  Kira, spent from her orgasm, rolled off Liara and lie on her back, breathing heavily. 

“Now THAT was good!” Liara told her between breaths. 

Kira ran her hand down Liara’s leg, gently rubbing her as Liara shuddered from the sensation.  She loved being Kira’s pet for the evening. Her other clients just got their pleasure and didn’t think of her needs.  At least Kira knew how to tongue fuck her so she could get off as well.

Liara turned around so she could rest her head on Kira’s tits.  She loved how soft they felt.  As she rested her head on Kira’s tits, she slid her hand back and forth across her lower belly.  She was hoping she could arouse Kira for another round.

“Well, tomorrow will be another assignment,” she told Liara as she ran her fingers through her hair.

“So soon?” Liara replied.

“Yeah, this one is supposed to be a special one, pay is triple the normal rate,” Kira said.

“Does that mean we get a few more days when you get back?” Liara asked hopefully.

“I hope so,” she replied.  “I need some serious downtime”.

Liara hugged Kira and smiled.  She knew that meant some awesome sex for a couple of days when she returned.  She didn’t want the evening to end so soon.  She wanted to taste Kira one more time, to feel Kira’s tongue on her pussy and of course have another orgasm.

Just then, there was a loud knock on the door that jolted them both.  Kira grabbed her gun and walked to the door.  She opened it slowly and peered outside.

“Geeze boss,” Anderia said as Kira lowered her gun and opened the door.  “Put some clothes on, will ya”?

“What’s the matter, can’t handle seeing some pussy and tits”? Kira replied as she laughed.

“Well, yeah but not my boss’s,” he replied.

“Why are you here?” she asked.  “We don’t get our orders for a few more hours”.

“They moved the time up,” he said.  “They want to have a special meeting with us”.

“Bastards,” she said.  “They could ruin a fucking wet dream without even trying”.

Kira got dressed, flipped some credits to Liara and walked out of the room with Anderia close in tow.

“Where are we meeting?” she asked.

“He wants us in the royal kitchen,” he replied.

“Strange, but then again consider the source,” she said as she grinned.

When they arrived at the palace, they were shown to the kitchen where the king was waiting for them.  The royal kitchen was not very large.  The king had the kitchen specially built for him to indulge in his hobby of cooking.  He wasn’t very good at it, but it gave him something to do.

They entered the royal kitchen to find the King stirring something foul smelling on the stove top.

“Sorry for the short notice,” he said as he turned away from his cooking.  “But this is important business I need to be handled…shall we say discretely”?

“Sure, anything you say,” Kira replied in a defiant tone.

Kira wasn’t fond of authority of any magnitude.  She showed them all the same disrespect.  The king was no exception to the rule, and he knew it.

“So, give me the details,” she told the king.

“I need you to go and…ummm…get General Kvanien,” He replied.  “He has disobeyed me for the last time.  Killing the Gdorienien envoy was the last straw.  He was only supposed to detain him and get information”.

“I see,” she said.  “And just how are we supposed to get a general”?

“We are sending a message later this morning that you are coming as a special courier to retrieve the envoy’s body.  He will not be expecting anything out of the ordinary,” He told her.

“And the credits?” she asked.

“Triple the normal rate as agreed upon.  All paid upon proof of a successful mission, of course,” he replied.

“Of course,” Kira said.

The king handed her the information containing the general’s location.  She was to rendezvous with his ship at 1800 hours that evening.  With a nod of her head, she turned and left the kitchen to head for her ship.  It was going to be a long journey and not much time.  She had to get moving now.


Chapter Two

Completely refueled, Kira pulled from the spaceport and plotted her course.  Once she was free of restricted space, she hit the hyperdrive and braced herself for the launch.  Once the ship evened out into hyperspace, she walked down to her quarters to get a shower and change.

Kira stepped into the hot shower, the water rolling down her body as she adjusted to the temperature of the hot water.  She soaped her hair and washed her tits, her nipples hardening as the washcloth moved over them.  She lingered a little too long on her nipples and felt a tingle rising from her pussy as her cock began to harden. 

Spreading her legs, she moved her hand in between her pussy lips and began to rub her clit as she stroked her rod.  She could still smell Liara on herself as she increased the speed of her clit flicking and her stroking.  She remembered having her face in Liara’s pussy, lapping up her juices.  Her body finally began to shake with her orgasm as she braced herself against the shower wall to steady herself through the pulses that convulsed her body.

Kira steadied herself and finished washing up.  She got out of the shower and cleared the fog from the mirror as she stood there looking at her reflection.  She could see the imperfections on her face, each scar, each line that told a story of her life.  She was still pretty, but she was no longer the young siren men chased.  Not that she especially wanted to be with a man, once in a while was ok just so her pussy could remember what it felt like to have a large, rock hard cock pounding her pussy into ecstasy. She just preferred the soft touch of a woman and using her cock to fuck them.

Having dried off and dressed, Kira headed back to the bridge to check on progress.  As she approached the bridge she heard a message coming across the wire.  It was the message the king had told her he was sending.  This was confirmation he was on the level.

“How are we doing on time?” she asked.

“Right on schedule,” Anderia replied.  “Should be there about fifteen minutes early”.

“Everything all set then?” she asked.

“All set,” was the reply.

Kira sat back and waited for the arrival into port.  She wanted to get in and out as quickly as she could.  Much less chance of anything going wrong if they were quick about it.  The king had given her information as to where she was meeting the general, so she knew how to formulate her plan.  She just needed to execute it now.

When the ship docked, Kira and her crew set out to get the general.  She allotted them only ten minutes to get him and return.  If all went as planned they would be back before morning. 

As she made her way into the ship, she noticed some guards near the entrance.  Not unusual as this was a royal warship, but she noted their location anyway.  It was a habit of hers.  As they made the top of the gangway, a shot was fired that just grazed her arm.

“AMBUSH!” she screamed as she pulled her gun to return fire.

She backed towards the entrance with her crew returning fire.  Reaching her ship, she hollered to Anderia “Undock”!

Anderia hit the thrusters and steered the ship out of the port as fast as he could.  Once they were clear, Kira gave the order to hit hyperdrive.

“What the fuck was that?” Anderia asked.

“Goddamed King set us up,” Kira replied.  “That fat fucker is going to pay for this”!

Kira sat in her chair fuming at being double-crossed by the king.  Why did he want her gone?  There must be something he didn’t want her to know about.  Or maybe he was trying to pin the murder on her to spare his general.  It didn’t really matter at this point because she was now hell-bent on revenge.

“You gonna kill him?” Anderia asked after several minutes of silence.

“I should, but I think I have a better idea,” she replied.  “The royal consummation contest is just a few days away.  I need to get entered into it.  Once I have the princess, the king is fucked”.

Kira worked out her plan as they traveled to Degoria.  She needed to change the appearance of her ship, and Deloria was the only place she could get that done without a report being filed.  No one would know it was her.  She would also need to get a disguise and an entry into the contest.  She called a few bounty hunters she had worked with prior and got a line on someone who could get her in.  It was going to cost 50,000 credits, but it was worth it.

Once on Degoria, Kira set about working on a convincing disguise.  She needed to look like a handsome and fit man in order to fool the consummation judges.  It was her only chance at revenge.  She stood in front of the mirror after putting together her disguise and thought it looked damned good.  She decided to walk around the port just to test it out.

It worked very well indeed.  Several prostitutes had approached her for sex, and even a few women looked her up and down as she walked down the streets.  She knew she had the right look.  Now she just needed her entry papers and she would be all set.

Kira arrived back at her ship just as the papers were delivered by a messenger.

“These had better work or you can tell Jefreta that I will be coming for his balls,” she told the messenger bluntly.

The messenger left and Kira ordered her crew back aboard the ship.  The set course back to Frientine and relaxed as the ship headed off into deep space.  She spent the travel time going over her plan, just to ensure there were no missing pieces.


Chapter Three

The royal consummation contest was unique to Frientine.  When a princess came of age, a contest of the best DNA matches in the kingdom were summoned to the castle.  Each of the entrants would have 15 minutes with the princess.  There were two requirements to win the contest.

	The princess must have an orgasm 

	The princess cannot be penetrated 



Whomever fulfilled these two requirements would then be lined up and the princess would make her selection.  Kira knew how to please a woman, so she was fully aware that she would be a finalist.  The key was to get the princess to pick her above all the rest.  She was confident that she had the touch to persuade the princess to pick her.  Once she did that, she would have the king by the balls.  No one could stop the royal marriage once the princess had made her pick.  Anyone attempting to do so was arrested and put to death.

Kira smiled smugly as she thought about the look on the king’s face when she removed her disguise after winning the contest.  Now THAT was worth the risk!  She prepared herself for her presentation as the ship neared the port.  She checked herself one last time as the ship docked.  Leaving the ship, she made her way to the royal court to join the other contestants.

Kira handed her invitation to the door guard, who then let her inside.  At last!  She was so close to her goal she could almost taste it! 

“Presenting his royal majesty, King Bretara,” the sentry said aloud.

Kira watched as the king escorted his daughter down the stairs.  He handed her off to the sentries, who in turn took her to the consummation chamber.  No one was allowed to see the princess naked, with the exception of the entrants.  Each one was lined up and one by one they entered the room.  Kira listened as each one tried their best to get the princess to cum.  There was a thirty-minute wait between contestants to allow the princess to leave her aroused state before the next contestant entered the room.

It was now Kira’s turn.  She entered the room and found the princess sitting on the edge of a bed.  That was all that was in the room, which was completely white.  She approached the princess and laid her hand gently on her leg. 

“I am here to please you, princess,” she said in the lowest voice she could.

The princess looked up and smiled.

“You seem like a gentle soul,” the princess said.

“It would be my honor to show you just how gentle I can be,” Kira replied.

She leaned in and gently kissed the princess.  She could feel the princess starting to relax as her breathing began to pick up.  Kira slid her hand up the Princesses gown and gently pushed her legs apart.  She felt a familiar part and looked down between the princess' legs. The princess was a futanari as well!

“Seems we have a lot in common,” Kira said.

“Oh? And how is that?” the princess said.

“I think it’s time I give you that orgasm,” she replied.

She teased the princess’ cock as she barely touched her pussy lips.  Her other hand opened the princess’ gown as her mouth gently kissed her all the way down to her tits.  The princess moaned as Kira began to suck and lightly bite her nipples.

As Kira’s other hand slid between the princess’ folds, she could feel her juices flowing.  She knew she had her.  Lifting the gown from the princess, Kira gently pushed the princess back onto the bed as she kissed and licked her body from her tits to her pussy.  She used her tongue to lick right next to her pussy lips but did not touch them.  Her hands stroked the princess’ shaft as the princess moaned with pleasure.

Knowing the time was right, Kira slid her tongue up and down her slit as she stroked her shaft.  The princess moaned and jumped slightly with each flick of her clit.  Kira settled on her clit and began to lick it in earnest.  The princess tensed up as her hips lifted to Kira’s face, then slammed back down onto the bed as her orgasm hit her full force.  Her pussy convulsed as her cock shot load after load of cum across Kira’s face. She screamed as Kira continued to lick her clit, her juices flowing from her pussy.

As the convulsions of her orgasm subsided, Kira wiped her face and cleaned the princess’ cum from her fingers, then slid up to kiss the princess.

“I have enough time to do that again if you would like,” she told the princess.

“How?  How did you know what would give me pleasure?” the princess asked.

“It’s a secret,” Kira replied.  “If you pick me, I will reveal it.  If you don’t, then you’ll never know”.

“Is this a blackmail attempt?” the princess asked with a sly look on her face.

“Take it as you wish,” Kira replied.  “But I would wager that none of the other contestants were able to make you feel what I just did”.

“You’re right,” the princess replied.  “Someone who can give me the pleasure you just did is what I want”.

Kira smiled and gave the princess one last kiss.  Her plan had worked.  Now for the formal ceremony of selection. 

Kira left the room and joined the other contestants awaiting the princess to emerge from her room.  In short order, she came out and joined the king.

“The contest is now complete,” the king said.  “Princess, please indicate those who met the first requirement”.

The princess walked down the line, then pointed to Kira.  She returned to the king without selecting another contestant.

“Is this your choice for your mate?” the king asked her.

“Yes, father,” the princess replied.  “This is the only one I want”.

“Let the royal scribes make the official entry into the consummation book and let the preparations for the official ceremony begin,” the king ordered.

Kira was led to a chamber off to the left side of the royal court in order to be prepared for the royal unification to the princess.  She was nervous that someone would discover her true identity and ruin her entire plan.  The attendants made sure she had the required sash, the crown and the ring of unification.  Once that was done, she was escorted back into the court to await the arrival of the princess.

Kira stood at the base below the king and tried not to make direct eye contact with him.  She didn’t need him noticing anything about her that may prove familiar to him.  After several minutes of waiting, the princess was brought into the room and presented to Kira.  This was the moment she had been waiting for.  She knew she had to remove her disguise before pronouncing them unified or it would be null and void due to the name she used.  She turned to the king in a defiant stance as she began to remove her disguise.

She watched as the king’s eyes almost bugged out of his head as he realized what had happened.  The princess just stood there smiling as Kira removed the last of her garments and stood there in her normal bounty hunter attire.

“You fucking pig,” she hollered at the king.  “Did you really think trying to have me killed was going to work?  Instead of pinning the murder on me, you now have two princesses”!

The king was flabbergasted as he struggled for something to say.

“This cannot be!” he finally yelled aloud.  “This is for a prince to be unified with my daughter, not another woman.  I won’t allow it”!

“Ah, be careful what you say, dear king,” Kira told him.  “Or should I refresh your memory on the rules of consummation”?

The king bit his tongue as he knew what would happen if he tried to interfere.  Kira had not only survived the assassination attempt but was now protected by the royal court.  He had seriously underestimated his opponent, and now he was going to have a daily reminder of his blunder.  Fuming, he sat down in his chair and awaited the start of the ceremony.

Kira and the princess were unified by royal decree as the sunset on the day of consummation.  Kira took the princess to her royal chambers and prepared to take her completely.

“I do have one question,” the princess said as they locked the bedroom door.

“What is that?” Kira asked.

“How am I supposed to know what it feels like to be fucked if you have no cock?” she asked.

Kira sat the princess down on the bed and began to remove her clothes. The princess’ eyes widened as she looked between Kira’s legs and saw her futa dick hanging there.

The princess smiled and undressed, ready to feel what it was like to have something inserted into her pussy.  Just before Kira took her virginity, she whispered into the princess’ ear.

“I also have access to plenty of cocks that is well worth fucking,” she said.


Chapter Four

The princess smiled, then laid back to accept her prize. Kira sucked and lightly bit the princess’ nipples as her hand stroked the futa cock. Kira slid her fingers down between her folds and inserted her finger gently into the princess’ pussy. The princess winced just a bit as Kira pressed against her virgin ring. It had been a long time since she had fucked a virgin pussy.

Kira stood up and pulled the princess to her, shoving her futa cock into her face. The princess sucked her dick into her mouth and began to move up and down her shaft as she sucked hard. The princess inserted her fingers into Kira’s cunt and began to fuck her.

“Are you ready to feel something in your pussy?” Kira asked.

“Yes,” the princess moaned as she looked into Kira’s eyes.

Kira pushed the princess onto her back and moved between her legs. She sucked her futa cock, making loud suction noises as her mouth moved up and down her rod. With the princess now hard, she moved down to her clit as she continued to stroke her shaft. Her tongue lapped at her hole, enjoying the virgin juices flowing freely. Kira stroked her own futa cock until she was once again hard, then moved up and began to penetrate the princess.

“It will hurt just a bit when I first go deep,” Kira told her. “But then it will start to feel so much better.”

Kira put just the head of her cock into the princess and moved it in and out of her hole, teasing the princess. She wanted her to be begging for her cock before she slammed it into her.

“Oh, god, fuck me! Take my virginity now!” the princess wailed.

Kira braced herself and shoved hard as her cock ripped through her virgin ring. The princess gasped and whined just a bit as the pain of losing her virginity hit her. Kira began to pump her cock in and out of the princess fast and hard as the princess began to cum from her cunt for the first time.

Kira stroked the princess hard cock as she pounded her cunt. The look on the princess' face as she succumbed to her vaginal orgasm was worth Kira watching. The painful look turning to pleasure and ecstasy made her cock throb even more. She could feel her orgasm welling up inside of her, so she slammed her cock deep into the princess, making her suck in her breath and gasp loudly.

Kira exhaled as her cock shot stream after stream of cum into the princess newly fucked pussy. Kira removed her cock and lay next to the princess.

“I think it’s time you fucked me with that beautiful futa cock of yours,” she told the princess.

Kira lay on her back and opened her legs as the princess got on top of her and pressed her hard rod into Kira. Kira sighed as the princess filled her cunt with her futa cock.

“I am a cock virgin as well,” the princess confessed.

Kira smiled and wrapped her legs around the princess.

“Then this will be quick,” Kira replied.

The princess fucked her for maybe thirty seconds before her cock began to pump royal cum into her hole. Kira moaned loudly as she pulled the princess into her with her legs. She wanted her cock to go as deep as she could get it into her. With the princess now limp, she rolled onto her back and lay there breathing heavily.

“I did not know there were others like me,” The princess said.

“There are many of us,” Kira replied.

“I was fearful that if any of the suiters found out what I was they would tell my father,” the princess said.

“So that is why none of them could get you to cum?” Kira asked.

“Yes, that is why” she replied.

“Well then, I guess it’s a good thing I came along. You would have remained a virgin for a long time!” Kira said.

Kira and the princess took over ruling when the king finally passed away. Being futas, they were both able to produce heirs to the throne.
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