

Gay For The Alpha Aliens: Rear Invasion

My husband was finally on his way home from his weekend long business trip and I couldn’t be more excited. It was the first time his work decided to send him out on one of these trips and we weren’t used to being separated from one another. From the moment we started dating we became extremely close, moving much faster than most would consider wise. But fuck it, he was kind and strong and I liked him a lot. Why waste time when you know what you want.

The other hard part about being away from each other was, when I found myself hard every time I thought about him and he wasn’t around to help take care of me. Jerking off alone just isn’t the same, it never is. I don’t want my hand wrapped around my hard cock, I want his. Let’s face it, when it’s your own, you’ve mastered that thing years ago, a few strokes and you're done. We did manage to get a bit sexy over video chat but it’s still not the same as playing with a flesh and blood human being.

When I heard his car entering the driveway I felt like a puppy excited his owner finally returned from a thirty minute run to the grocery store. And in a lot of ways I was that puppy when it came to Dan. I could hear the keys jingle and the door open. I rushed to the front door and held my arms out wide.

“You’re home!” I shouted excitedly, he looked a bit groggy, probably from the flight and drive, but I didn’t care. I was loud and happy. “I missed you so much,” I said, kissing his warm lips. My tongue shot out of my mouth savoring his sweet taste. I've been waiting too long for that kiss.

“I missed you too,” he said, returning my affection, his arms wrapped tightly around my back, his palms pressing against me. “Woah.. woah… woah..” said Dan, pushing me out at arms length, “are you serious?” he asked, smiling.

“What? What is it?”

“Man, I can feel your boner rubbing against my leg, I just got in the door.”

“Is that a bad thing?” I asked, playing coy.

“Not at all,” Dan pulled me back in, sticking his tongue into my mouth, licking up and down my tongue.

“You must have really missed me,” said Dan, sliding his hand down my chest, sneaking it underneath my waistband. The tips of his fingers tickled the head of my smooth cock, I let out a pleased groan and squeezed his muscular arm.

“I really have,” I said, grabbing his cock from over his jeans, “It seems you’re just as hard for me, though.”

“Hey now, you started it, pressing that hard thing up against me like that.”

“Yeah, well how about I finish you too,” I said, giving him a tug.”

“Fuck yeah,” said Dan, “I haven’t cum since I left.”

“What? Really? You didn’t even masturbate?” I asked.

“Nope, the whole thing was so stressful, didn’t feel up to it. I’d get back to the hotel and just crash.”

“You poor thing, a whole weekend with no release. Let’s head to the bedroom and I’ll take care of that for you.”

I lowered Dan on to the bed, straddling him, I leaned forward for a kiss pressing my lips to his, sucking on his tongue as I ran my fingers through his lush dark hair. Dan tilted my head back and sucked on my neck, and nibbled at my ear.

“You just lay back and relax, let me take care of you so you can forget all about your stressful trip.” I ran my fingers over his broad chest, stopping only to pinch his nipples. Dan placed a hand on the top of my head, lowering me down. But he didn’t have to coax me, I wanted that cock. I wanted it in my hands and in my mouth. I slid his belt out of the loops and tossed it into the corner of the room, the metal buckle clanking as it hit the ground.

I pulled his thick cock out of his boxers, holding it with both hands, “Mmm,” I licked my lips, “I love your big cock,” I kissed the tip and then the shaft, smacking my lips together.

“Fuck, I missed your mouth,” said Dan.

“Well it’s here now, and just dripping for a taste,” I let my spit drool over my lips and run down his massive cock. I wrapped my fingers around the shaft and stroked his slippery dick up and down, spit squishing between each finger. “That’s my favorite sound,” I said, twisting my wrist and sliding my hand off his cock. Dan bucked his hips into the air.

“Don’t fucking stop, it feels so good,” Dan grabbed my wrist and brought my hand back to his throbbing cock, the blood pulsing as excitement and pleasure raged inside of him.

I picked up the pace, tightening my grip, jerking him harder and faster. Dan clenched his teeth holding it in, not having released in a few days has sure made him sensitive. I slid my hand off and stopped again, pleasantly torturing him a bit.

“Not yet,” I said, “you need to save it so you can cum inside my ass.”

Dan reached over my back and took a handful of ass, giving me a squeeze, I let out a soft exhale as his hand played with my ass. I went down on him, licking my lips and bringing them to the tip of his cock. I licked the underside, just a little, just a tease at first. And then stuffed his cock into my mouth, my tongue dancing along his cock as I bobbed my head up and down, popping my mouth off and drooling more spit down.

I massaged his balls with one hand, the other jerking the bit of his cock that I couldn’t fit into my mouth. Dan groaned and grunted, as I filled him with so much fucking pleasure. And I would continue to do so until I had him absolutely begging for it, begging to penetrate my tight ass.

“Fuck yes… that’s fucking perfect,” said Dan, he clutched my hair and forced me a bit deeper down his cock, spit bubbling at the base. I could taste the drops of precum as they started dripping their way out of him.

I lifted my hips above him, holding his cock, readying it for my ass. I teased his sloppy cock against my tight hole, using the spit and precum to lube myself up as I slowly worked the head in.

“So fucking tight,” growled Dan.

“You haven’t stretched me out in days,” I said, sinking deeper down his shaft. Once sitting myself all the way down on his massive cock I placed my palms on his chest for balance, Dan grabbed my wrists as I glided my ass back and forth, my cock hitting against his chest.

As we held to each other I bounced myself up and down that mighty cock, taking every inch into my ass. He slid in and out and thrusted up, ramming me from underneath. I clenched my asshole tight around his cock, so I could milk all that warm cum out of him. I wanted every little drop. Dan reached for my cock, taking hold of it as it bounced to the rhythm of our fucking. He stroked me as I continued to fuck him and bounce on that big cock. But this wasn’t about me, it was about him.

“Your cock feels so good in my ass,” I said, my warm breath grazing his ears as I whispered.

“I need to fucking cum,” bellowed Dan. He arched his back and lifted his hips, slamming his cock up into me. Taking my tight ass for his own pleasure.

“Do it, fucking do it and fill me with your cum,” I demanded. Dan gave one last forceful thrust, his fingers digging into my back. A thick load of cum erupted from his cock, filling my ass all up. Cum dripped down his cock, Dan splayed his arm out, breathing intensely. With his cock still resting inside me, I grabbed my dick and jerked, working the head faster and faster, grinding up against him until firing a load of cum that rained down onto his chest. Dan pulled me in, our chests sticking together as we tasted each other lips one more time. It may take another hour or so, but sure enough we would be ready to go at it again.

“Damn, I need some water,” I said, picking myself up off the bed. The two of us stopped in the bathroom to get cleaned up and then headed to the kitchen to rehydrate. Nothing like a cold glass of ice water after fucking. The kind that freezes you on the way down your throat. I looked out the window over the kitchen sink, “It’s a really nice night,” I said.

Dan placed an arm around me, and hummed his agreement. “Let’s go for a walk or something.”

“Alright,” I figured some fresh night air might do me some good, I need to stretch out anyone, prepare for round two and all that.

I nuzzled my head into Dan, resting on his shoulder as I scooped my arm around his. Gazing up I saw what appeared at first sight to be a comet. I pointed to the sky, “look.”

“Nice, a shooting star.” And then it came to a sudden stop.

“Maybe it’s a plane,” I said, a bit disappointed.

“Do plane’s just stop like that?”

“I don’t know, what am I a pilot? What else could it be,” I said.

The light in the sky grew larger, whatever it was it headed toward us. And the closer it got the louder it sounded, a heavy rushing like hundreds of propellers rumbled the earth.

Closer and closer it came, larger and larger it grew.  And then… a flash of light. Blinded, my body twisted and contorted as if it was being sucked through a very tight tube. The sensation was rather uncomfortable but had vanished just as quickly as it came on. When I next opened my eyes and could see again I was laying on a sort of medical cot in a stark white room. I tried to pick myself up off the cot, but could not move a single finger.

A voice crackled over an intercom that loomed in the high corner of the room, “Don’t worry, the numbness will pass and you will regain movement.”

I tried to speak, but that too was not yet possible.

“I’m sure you are wondering what is happening and why we came to get you. Zef is on his way to explain everything.”

A few minutes passed and I could tap a finger against the white sheet underneath me, then move my arm and soon I regained control of my entire body. The initial fear of paralysis had faded, my mind may have still been full of questions but at least I could move again. The door across from me slid open, I sat myself up and waited to see who this Zef was. From the moment he stepped into the room it was clear whoever or whatever he was, was not human. Though human-like, the colorful glow of his skin and massive size of his body was not something obtainable by a mere human. And when I say massive in size I mean it, the sort of body one imagines a species of giant barbarians from a fantasy novel might have. The presence of such a being initially intimidated and frightened me. But those feelings would so transmute into ones far more desirable.

“What do you want with me?” I asked. If he wanted to, he could easily snap me in half… or worse. My question may have sounded rude, but it’s what came blurting out of me.

“You have something that we want,” said Zef.

“I don’t have anything, I’m just a secretary at a small insurance company,” I said.

Zef shook his head, “I don’t know what that means, but what we want is something that your species produces rather naturally.”

“Selfish greed?” I jokingly replied thinking of our company's manager.

“No no, your cum,” said Zef.

“My cum? What the hell do you want my cum for?” I asked, as scared as I was, I had to admit I was extremely curious. And you better believe had I met someone as delicious looking as Zef at a bar I would be all over that.

“You species’ cum can be made into a skin cream that keeps our own species looking young and virile. It isn’t exactly a legal substance where we are from, but it sells rather well on the black market,” said Zef.

“So you want my cum to make skin cream? That’s why you stole me from my planet?” I asked.

Zef shrugged his shoulders, “We have to do it like this. If your government knew we were stopping by, well they tend to kill what they don’t understand. So we do a grab and go before anyone even notices. But you’re not stolen, you are free to go if you like.”

“I am…” I said, eyeing him suspiciously, not fully believing him.

“Of course, we just want your cum, we don’t mean any harm. We tried harvesting human cum once before. Mostly making stops around secluded farms in the southern parts of your country. But we didn’t find many willing participants, so we simply dropped them back off.”

“Yeah… you wouldn’t have much luck if you’re picking up men from the south,” I said.

“Well, will I have more luck with you then?” Asked Zef taking a few steps forward, coming to the edge of the cot.

I bit my lip eyeing this big sexy being up and down, drinking in the sight of those muscles, that powerful chest and strong arms. “That depends, how exactly do you… extract the cum?”

“However you like,” said Zef, placing a hand on my shoulder, “We’re here to serve you. So long as you let us have your cum… whatever you want, it’s yours.”

I removed his hand from my shoulder and held it between my own. His hand was much larger than mine. As I held him, I imagined that hand gripping my cock, stroking me up and down, milking me for all my cum. I’m sure Dan would understand, this was an otherworldly experience, he would call me damn fool if I passed it up.

“Then I want you,” I said, taking his hand, placing it between my legs, my cock twitching under my trousers.

“Me?”

“Mhmm, I want you to dominate me and fuck me, and milk the cum that you so badly want out of my cock,” I said.

“Very well,” said Zef, licking his lips. I could see the lust in his eyes, he was rather pleased with the terms I have set.

Zef wasted no time. He quickly tore my trousers off me. “Oh fuck,” I blurted out, kicking my trousers off onto to the ground. Zef shoved me down on the cot and spread my legs, my cock standing straight up at attention. His large hand wrapped around my throbbing cock, engulfing it in his grasp.

“Fuck yes,” I moaned, “Jerk my cock.” Zef stroked me up and down, his fingers running along my smooth shaft.

“Humans are such a naughty species,” said Zef.

“That’s right, we just want fuck,” I said.

“Is this really all you’re good for, getting your cocks milked?” Zef picked up speed, spitting down onto my cock, sloshing the spit over my shaft.

“Mmhmm, use me for my cum, take what you want from me,” I groaned, curling my toes, holding back, my body and mind right on edge.

Zef slid his hand off, “Not so soon.” I took a deep breath, centering myself. “We need a lot of cum, let it build up first.”

“If you really want to get a lot of cum out of me you’ll have to probe my ass while you do it,” I said.

Zef flipped me over on top of the cot and lifted my ass into the air. He let the spit drip over his lips, saliva tickling my asshole as it slid down. Zef teased a finger over my tight hole, swirling it around then pressing in. Little by little he worked my ass open, stretching me out. He plunged his finger in and out, his other hand spreading my cheeks. My cock twitched and jumped each time he pressed in.

“More, I want more,” I begged.

“I never thought I’d find a human so willing. I’m going to enjoy this,” smirked Zef. I looked over my shoulder, Zef removed his trousers. What I saw was a sight unlike any other. His massive cock sprang out. And I mean massive, no human had a cock this big, it wasn’t possible. If I had wanted a cock this big in me while on earth I would have to buy a custom made toy. But this was a real cock, attached to a living ,breathing, and lust filled being.

Zef spat into his palm and slid his messy hand over that fat cock of his, working himself up to penetrate my hole. All I could do was brace myself, and hope I could take all of it. Either way I was really going to enjoy this. Zef saddled up behind me, one hand holding his cock, the other pressed onto the swole of my back. The tip of his giant cock teased my hole.

“Yes! Please fuck me with that massive alien cock,” I begged, “take my ass and fuck me like your little bitch.”

Zef shoved his cock in, I gripped the sheets, my knuckles turning white as he sank deeper and deeper inside of me. My ass stretched open, ready and wanting to receive all that cock.

Zef gripped my ass, forcing me back and forth, commanding my body, making me fuck his hard cock over and over again.

“Fucking hell, that’s tight,” growled Zef. He reached up and clutched a fistful of my hair, tilting my head back, my ass bouncing off him with each powerful thrust. My own cock slapped up and down to the rhythm of his intense pounding. Precum dripped out of the tip of my dick, splashing onto the sheets.

Zef reached underneath me, taking hold of my cock, his own cock still stuffed into my ass, “almost there,” he said, stroking me, feeling it throb. Zef fucked my hole, ramming that hard cock deep, his hand jerking me off all the while.

“Oh fuck… oh fuck,” No matter how much I wanted to I couldn’t hold it in anymore. Zef cupped his hand over the head of my cock, warm cum spilling out of me as my ass bounced against his hard body. Zef pressed my face into the cot, buried his cock into my ass, and unleashed his own sticky load of alien cum into me hole.

“Look at all this cum,” said Zef, playing with my sticky white load between his fingers, “you’ve done quite nicely.”

I smiled in return, needing to catch my breath before I could even attempt to speak. He did quite well himself. Hell, even better than that, it was fucking amazing. I didn’t want it to end, though I knew my ass couldn’t take much more. That rough pounding was more than I thought I would ever get, but I had an idea to keep the fun going.

“Do you still need more cum?” I asked.

“Of course, we can always use more,” said Zef.

“Well then, I’m sure my husband would be more than happy to contribute to your cause.”

“Is that so?”

“Oh yes, I just ask that you let me watch while you fuck the cum out of him. If you do that, I’m sure I can jerk out some more cum for you as well.”

Zef thought my idea was equally fantastic. He had the crew pilot the ship back to my house where we zipped on by and stole Dan away. Poor guy must have been worried sick about me in my absence. Once Dan was on the cot Zef and I remained by his side until he would wake up. When Dan blinked his eyes open I placed a comforting hand on his chest. “Don’t worry, you’re okay,” I said, patting his chest, “It’s wonderful.”

“What… what’s going on,” mumbled Dan. He looked at me, then at Zef, his eyes going wide at the sigh of my massive lover. Or perhaps I should say our lover.

“I know,” I said, “Just wait until you see the rest of him.”

After explaining everything to Dan, he was more than down to fuck this alpha alien beast. He was a bit jealous at first, that I got to enjoy such a wonderful cock without him, but he was here now and we could share in Zef’s pleasure together. And that’s all that really mattered.

Dan got down on his knees, his fingers tapping along the length of Zef’s cock. Dan licked his wet tongue all up and down the underside of Zef’s thick cock, savoring each lick like it was a sweet sweet popsicle he was tasting.

“Your husband’s tongue feels so good on my cock,” said Zef.

“He certainly looks like he’s enjoying it,” I said, stroking my cock as I watched Dan take the tip into his open mouth. Zef grabbed Dan’s face, forcing him down the shaft a bit deeper, drool pooling out of his mouth as he choked down that cock.

Though I had just came, I knew watching the two of them, watching Zef take my husband, it wouldn’t be long until I came again and offered more cum up for their cause. Dan bobbed his head back and forth, sucking up that big cock, slurping and making it sloppy, spit running down his hands as he jerked what he couldn’t fit into his mouth. Dan played with Zef’s balls, giving them a squeeze.

“Fuck yeah,” groaned Zef, “Work that cock for me.”

Dan pulled his mouth off, wiping his lips on the back of his wrist, “whatever you want.” Zef put his hand on the back of Dan’s head and forced him back onto his alien cock, thrusting his hips, sliding his cock across Dan’s naughty tongue.

“I’m going to fuck your husbands ass better than you ever could,” said Zef. He shoved Dan off his cock. Dan crawled back for more, wanting another taste of that yummy cock. Zef tossed Dan onto his stomach and lifted his ass up. Zef slapped his big cock against Dan’s ass. He pressed Dan’s face down into the cot, and jammed his big alien cock deep into my husband’s ass, stretching him wider than my cock ever could.

I jerked myself off, watching Zef please my husband with his huge alien dick. The sound of their bodies slapping and sexual groans echoed in the white room. My cock throbbed in my hand. I put a finger up my ass and pleased myself. Watching Dan’s cock dangle as Zef had his way with my husband’s ass. Dan bit his lip, I could tell by that look on his face he was ready to blow. I made love to him enough to know exactly what that face, all contorted in pleasure, meant.

“Get over here and suck the cum from your husband’s cock,” said Zef. I did as I was commanded, and squirmed under Dan. I wrapped my lips around his dangling cock, sucking and sucking until he erupted and filled my mouth with his heavy load of cum. I let the cum spill out of my mouth and into my hands. I couldn’t swallow, this cum was precious, and had a much more important use for Zef.

“Damn, that was amazing,” said Dan, bringing me to his lips and kissing mine. Our tongues sliding across each other’s, Dan tasting the residual cum from out of my mouth. Dan grabbed my cock and jerked the tip, twisting and turning until I blew a load of my own, our cum mixing together in my hands.

“You know...” I turned to Zef. “We do have like an infinite amount of cum, what if we stay on the ship for a while. You can keep fucking us… and we can supply you with all the cum you need.”

“I don’t think the crew would have any problem with that,” said Zef.

“And do you think the rest of the crew might want a turn at fucking us too?” I asked.

“Of course, we are here to serve you, after all. Just keep the cum coming.”
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