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Earth, the year 3000 - the majority of men have become sterile and the population is dwindling. In order to save the human race, five brave hucow women take pods across the Milky Way to five separate exoplanets to find new alien species that have compatible DNA.

Ruby’s adventure takes her to the far-off planet Z-818H, where a thriving civilization of ultra-handsome aliens live. After supplying their smartest scientists and scholars with her delicious milk, Ruby is taken to the alien prince- who is more than willing to introduce her to his multiple uniquely talented appendages.

This is a 6500-word erotic short.
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ONE

A sense of wonder filled my heart as I looked out into the vastness of space, my gaze taking in countless twinkling celestial bodies, each seemingly locked within their own timeless dance.

In stark contrast, the gleaming metal walls surrounding me provided a comforting solitude, reminding me that despite being alone among the stars, I was not truly isolated. Soon, I would arrive at planet Z-818H, an exoplanet on the far side of the milky way that so far, people had only been able to communicate through via video message.

It was an honor to make first contact. I smiled to myself, remembering how the newscasters had been so doubtful - me, a simple hucow being the one to meet these extraordinarily intelligent beings.

Sure, I was a hucow, but I was also a scientist. I had brains almost as big as my tits and in this case I was going to be able to use both.

I curled my long brown hair around my finger absent-mindedly, watching the sensors blinking, and ignoring the pressure in my breasts. I could use another milking soon.

The ship's computer chimed, as if reading my thoughts. My nipples stiffened automatically underneath my clothing, eagerly awaiting the warm touch of its suction cups against my flesh. "Computer," I responded softly, turning away from the viewport toward the roomy living area where I rested and relaxed during breaks. "Please initiate the milking process."

The ship complied instantly, dimming the lights to set the mood before opening up its flexible mechanical arm to extend toward me.

Its gentle grasp reassured me, and without further ado, it connected to my exposed right breast, attaching itself with a satisfying hiss. The machine began pumping immediately, extracting the rich fluid inside me which the world was so desperate for.

That was why I still had to maintain a strict milking schedule - even in the void of space. My milk would be contained and stored in sterile refrigerated tanks until my return.

Meanwhile, my left hand wandered downwards to rub myself, finding that I was already quite wet indeed. I leaned back onto the soft cushion behind me, allowing myself to succumb fully to the rhythm of pleasure as the computer skillfully extracted what seemed like more than just milk from my body.

I couldn't suppress the moans escaping my lips – after all, sex was deeply entwined with my ability to produce, and now that my focus wasn't solely on ensuring safety or avoiding unwanted advances, I allowed myself the indulgence of giving into such primal urges.

My hands continued to roam over my own body, teasing my sensitive folds until I reached the point of no return. I rolled my swollen clit under my fingers as the milking machine moved to my other breast.

The pleasure became too much to bear and finally exploded within me, sending waves of ecstasy coursing throughout my entire frame. With each climax, my milk production increased exponentially, creating the potent elixir that hucows were famous for.

As the intensity ebbed, leaving me feeling utterly satisfied yet strangely yearning for more, the ship's artificial intelligence detected the change in my body’s hormone levels and withdrew the milking machine.

I zipped up my flight suit and tried to focus on the task at hand. I was the sole pilot of a ship destined to arrive on an alien planet, find males willing and able to mate with humans, and then bring them back to earth safely.

The galactic coordinates shifted on the screen displaying my progress, indicating we were nearing our destination. Despite having worried about this scenario multiple times since leaving Earth, I couldn't shake off the nerves that bubbled beneath my skin like lava. Would they accept me? Was my contribution really enough to save humanity? The aliens that lived on this planet were extraordinarily intelligent and advanced. I could only hope that they took pity on the human race enough to willingly donate their seed to save our dying population.

Suddenly alarms went off in the flight cabin.

Alert... alert... solar flare incoming.

"Oh shit!" I gasped. I was close to the planet, but not close enough to call for help if I needed it.

I plunked down into the control center seat, tapping away furiously on the keyboard and sending an SOS.

"This is the spaceship Eros II, currently en route to planet Z-818H! We've encountered unexpected solar flares, which pose a serious threat to our navigation systems!"

Silence stretched on for several minutes, broken only by the eerie whine of damaged machinery. There was nothing I could do but wait and hope someone picked up my distress signal.

The sensors were blinking erratically and the navigation system was flickering. Without it - I'd be screwed when it was time to land. The planet Z-818H was still just a blue speck on the horizon.

Panicking, I glanced down at the computer display again, hoping for some good news. The words "System Failure Imminent" flashed ominously across the screen.

My pulse raced faster as the thought occurred to me that I might die here, alone in the depths of space. The idea was terrifying. I felt a knot form in my chest.

Then, a signal came through - it was distorted with static, but I could make it out.

"Eros II we read you."

An alien voice crackled through the speakers, startling me out of my panicked stupor.

Relief flooded through me, mixed with fear at what awaited us there. They wanted to talk directly, which meant I wouldn't have to navigate my way blindly to the rendezvous point once I arrived. That made things easier.

"This is Dr. Jova of the Gwaela people. Do you hear me?" The alien representative introduced himself as Dr. Jova, head researcher of the alien people that resided on Planet Z-818H.

"I hear you!" I gasped, leaning against the communication system. I gave him my coordinates as the sensors continued to buzz and beep in distress.

"We have noted the solar flare and have rescue crews on their way," Dr. Jova said.

I felt the relief wash over me. "Thank you."

"Be prepared for possible turbulence due to the residual effects of the solar flare", warned Dr. Jova gravely.

Concern pricked at the nape of my neck. "What does that mean for my arrival?" I asked hesitantly.

He sighed. "Well, it means you need to secure yourself properly. I advise putting on a harness or fasteners of some sort because the forces will be intense upon entry."

I buckled myself in and waited for the rescue crew to come. I was so thankful that I'd been assigned to a planet with such an advanced species.

I was saved!


TWO

When I stepped foot on Planet Z-818H, it was hard to believe that I had come all this way - traversing through the dark reaches of outer space, battling treacherous solar flares along the way. And now, here I stood before the most powerful minds in the universe, presenting myself as Earth's ultimate gift. It was humbling beyond belief.

Thanks to the alien's help, I'd been guided into the main hangar of a giant research facility.

Dr. Jova was there to meet me, dressed in what seemed to be a white hazmat suit. He was about the same height as me, with smooth blue skin and mostly humanoid. The Gwaela people were one of the species that humans were most likely to be able to mate with.

He studied me carefully, his gaze fixed upon my large breasts, unable to tear his eyes away. The tension between us thickened palpably.

I shifted awkwardly. This was the first time a human and a Gwaelan were meeting face to face. It should feel like a mighty triumph, but the mood shifted when I noticed the alien scientist staring at my tits.

"Uh, hello, I'm Ruby of Earth," I said.

"Pleased to meet you," Dr. Jova said finally. "It's an honor to have you here. I'm very glad you were able to land safely. We've been expecting your arrival for some time."

I nodded. "I am here to see Prince Varel and discuss the options for our people."

"Very well," Dr. Jova said. "However, there are a few things that need to be done first." He gestured to his suit. "As you can see, we need to be careful with outside species. You must come to the decontamination pod."

I figured there might be something like this. I'd learned a lot about the history of colonization and how bad viruses and germs could be for those not immune to them.

I followed Dr. Jova, adjusting my body suit as I walked. My breasts were filling up again. I'd need a milking soon. I eased the zipper down to relieve some of the pressure.

No one else was here, the entire hangar had been evacuated for my arrival.

We didn't stop walking until we reached a room outlined in yellow and red. I couldn't read their language, but if I had to guess, I would have thought it said something to the effect of RESTRICTED ZONE.

"You will be decontaminated before meeting the scientists," he said.

Inside the room, there was a bright yellow pod not much bigger than my bathroom back home.

"Take off your clothes and throw them into the incinerator," Dr. Jova continued, motioning to a silver cabinet. When you're ready, enter the pod and press the button. The machine will do the rest."

I nodded, not able to get a word in edge-wise before I was felt alone in the decontamination room. I quickly stripped off my clothes and tossed them into the cabinet. A hatch opened and they fell deep down into what I could only guess was the incinerator.

I shivered.

The temperature inside the room was significantly lower than the average human comfort level. I hadn't realized how chilly it was until I pressed the button, activating the pod's automated functions.

A panel slid open with a hiss, revealing a chamber bathed in pale blue light. I hesitated, the cold air biting at my bare skin, even though I knew I had to step inside. I closed my eyes, steeling myself for the sensation of freezing water crashing over me. But as I placed a tentative foot inside, my fears proved unfounded.

Instead of frigid water, a soothing warmth enveloped me, cocooning me in a cloud of steam. I exhaled a sigh of relief, the cold-induced tension draining from my muscles.

The pod door sealed shut, plunging me into darkness for a moment before blue tights illuminated the space. The warm steam hissed and robotic arms extended out, scrubbing me with disinfectant soap.

It tickled and felt strange as the robot probed every inch of my body. My heavy breasts bounced as the machine washed my chest.

"Commencing rinse cycle." The pod's computerized voice echoed through the enclosed space.

Suddenly, water sprayed at me from every direction, pelting me relentlessly. A jet of water streamed against my pussy, sending a jolt of arousal through my body. My clit throbbed, pulsing like a heartbeat.

In the confined space of the pod, horniness blossomed into full-blown lust. My nipples hardened, erect and eager for a release that I desperately craved.

The pulsating jets pushed me backwards, forcing me to spread my legs and arch my back. I writhed in pleasure, gasping for breath as the sensations intensified.

Moans and whimpers escaped my lips, echoing loudly inside the tight enclosure. The warm water jet teased my clit.

My hucow needs burned wildly. I was in need of milking and fucking. I reached down to plunge a finger into my slick cunt, but it wasn't enough.

The pulsating jets battered my clit mercilessly, driving me wild with desire. My need for satisfaction consumed me completely; my moans turned into screams of frustration.

"Decontamination complete," The computer said and the pod released me.

Dr. Jova was waiting outside, an expression of worry etched onto his face. "Human, are you alright? I heard moaning?"

I stepped from the pod and stood while air jets dried me off. My swollen nipples were leaking milk down my body. "I'll be ok," I said, failing to keep the trembling from my voice. "But I will need to release my milk soon."

"Of course," Dr. Jova said. His face went a darker shade of blue. Was he blushing?

I needed the touch of a male and soon, or else I might lose control.


THREE

Once I put on my simple cotton robe and slippers that were provided, Dr. Jova took me to meet the scientists.

The laboratory was vast, filled with unfamiliar machines and intricate equipment. An array of colorful plants hung suspended in the air, their roots twisting upwards instead of downwards. There were shining examination tables and computers along every wall, all of them beeping and flashing with data.

Four male scientists approached me, exchanging hushed whispers with one another in their own language. Their faces bore expressions of awe. A few paused to stare at me, and I felt self-conscious under their scrutiny. I wondered what they were thinking.

Dr. Jova spoke up first, one of the few aliens of his species that spoke fluent English. "Our Earthling hucow has arrived. She is ready to give us samples of her human milk."

His words sent a thrill coursing through my veins. I adjusted my stance, trying to appear calm despite the excitement building within me. I knew why I was here, and I also understood the importance of being diplomatic while I was here. Yet, the mere mention of providing a sample of my precious milk elicited an undeniable wave of pleasure.

One of the scientists stepped forward, his expression grave and determined. "Hello, Earthling." He inclined his head respectfully. "I am Dr. Vaylin." His accent was strangely attractive. "Come with me and we will get you set up on the machine."

Dr. Jova and Dr. Vaylin took me to a reclining medical chair, sort of like the kind of chair my dentist used back on Earth. It was made of cold metal and had various wires and tubes attached to it.

I sat down as instructed and the alien scientists hooked me up to the chair.

Dr. Jova's pupils dilated as he opened my soft robe to expose my breasts.

My nipples hardened immediately, tiny pearls of milk escaping as he massaged them.

"Our females... they do not have breasts," Dr. Jova said. "They are wonderful."

"Indeed," Dr. Vaylin said. "And human milk has the potential to be a delicacy."

I moaned as they attached suction tubes to my nipples.

"We will take samples and analyze the unique properties of your milk," Dr. Jova explained. "Please let us know if you feel any discomfort."

With the flip of a switch, the suction tubes buzzed to life and began pulling on my tits.

I moaned softly when they started to suckle. A steady flow of creamy white liquid poured into collection jars below.

The sensation was both pleasurable and mildly uncomfortable. Each pull of the vacuum brought more of my sweet milk forth, yet the persistent tug of war caused my nipples to ache ever so slightly. Despite the mild pain, the experience remained enticingly stimulating.

Both doctors watched intently as they recorded my milk production levels on a digital tablet. Their faces glowed with fascination, and I couldn't blame them. Human milk was unlike anything they'd ever encountered before.

I squeezed my legs together, feeling the wetness pool down on the chair beneath me. My breaths came out in ragged gasps as the sensation of milking made me more and more horny.

Every gentle tug on my nipples heightened my arousal, causing my pussy to grow wetter.

"Do you feel any discomfort?" Dr. Jova asked, peering at me through his visor.

"No, not really," I managed to reply, struggling to control my voice. "It feels kinda good, actually."

"That's great news," Dr. Vaylin chimed in, studying the numbers on the screen. "These readings indicate a high concentration of nutrients in your milk. It appears far superior to the synthetic milk produced by our technology," Dr. Vaylin observed, his tone laced with admiration. His eyes sparkled with curiosity as he examined the readout. "We hypothesize that the milk could be utilized as a dietary supplement, boosting the health and longevity of our citizens."

"Fascinating," Dr. Jova murmured, his gaze locked on the data scrolling across the tablet's screen. "This discovery could revolutionize interstellar diplomacy and trade agreements."

I tried to pay attention, like the scientist I was, glancing back and forth between the two scientists, but the sensation was too much to bear.

I tried to pay attention, like the scientist I was, glancing back and forth between the two scientists, but the sensation was too much to bear.

A beep echoed through the room and the milking apparatus receded.

"I think that's enough for our tests," Dr. Jova said.

"No!" I gasped. My tits were still heavy and full. "I need more. You can't leave me like this!"

Dr. Vaylin raised his eyebrows at me and checked my vital signs. "She is in distress."

"I need to finish milking," I begged.

Dr. Vaylin considered my words for a moment, curiosity flickering across his handsome face. He moved closer to me, cupping my breast in his hand. Slowly, he lowered his lips to my nipple and latched on.

The feeling of his mouth on my tit was incredible. I arched my back, groaning with ecstasy as he sucked greedily. My heart pounded with anticipation.

"What are you doing?" Dr. Jova asked breathlessly.

Without responding, Dr. Vaylin increased the intensity of his sucking, drawing more and more of my delicious milk into his mouth. His tongue swirled around my nipple, making me squirm with delight.

Dr. Jova watched us, his eyes wide with amazement. "Is this... feeding or mating behavior?" He made notes on his tablet. The alien scientist shook his head. "Are you sure this is appropriate?"

Dr. Vaylin looked up at him, amusement dancing in his eyes. "We have never encountered such a creature in all the galaxies we've explored. Surely, we must explore all aspects of her capabilities."

Dr. Jova hesitated for a moment longer before reluctantly agreeing. "Very well. Let us proceed cautiously."

Dr. Vaylin resumed latching onto my nipple, savoring my milk. His tongue swirled around my sensitive bud, and I bucked my hips in response. His other hand caressed my breast, squeezing gently.

Dr. Jova observed us closely, scribbling furiously on his tablet.

"Please, the other one," I begged.

Dr. Jova joined his colleague, latching onto my other breast. I looked down, watching them both feed desperately.

They moaned, hungry for my delicious milk.

The sensation grew overwhelming, waves of euphoria washing over me. I grabbed Dr. Jova's head, urging him to drink faster. He eagerly complied, sucking harder and harder.

Dr. Vaylin released my nipple with a pop, leaving behind a trail of saliva. "It seems she has gone into heat," he said, slipping his long finger along my glistening slit. "It seems that sexual arousal increases milk production."

His touch ignited sparks in my core as he traced my wetness, teasing me further. I wanted him to thrust into me, fill me with his seed, but his restraint only intensified my hunger. I thrashed beneath him, writhing and pleading for his alien cock.

"Patience, little Earthling," he whispered, stroking my clit before moving down to plunge his fingers into my cunt.

"Oh, fuck!" I gasped. The dual sensation of being fingered and milked made my vision blur.

My breaths came out in short, sharp pants as waves of pleasure coursed through my body. Every movement of his fingers sent ripples of pleasure up my spine, making me want more.

"Please," I gasped, grabbing Dr. Vaylin's wrist and guiding it deeper. "More..."

"Ah, so impatient," he chuckled, thrusting his fingers deeper into my slick pussy. "So this is what humans crave."

I moaned louder, gripping the sides of the chair as he expertly toyed with my clit. "Yes, please, don't stop," I pleaded, my voice hoarse with desperation. "Give me what I need."

Dr. Vaylin smirked, his blue eyes sparkling with mischief. "I'm afraid you'll have to wait," he taunted, withdrawing his fingers from my wet hole. "The Prince wants to be the one to mate with you. We are only here to observe."


FOUR

Once every last drop of milk was emptied from my tits, the two scientists took me to another room. This one was different, less cold and sterile-looking than the laboratories.

The room was noticeably warmer and featured strange furniture and benches that were not like anything I was used to on Earth.

"Your Majesty," Dr. Jova said with a bow. "The human female has arrived for your inspection."

A massive blue-skinned Gwaelan alien moved out from behind a curtain. He was much bigger and taller than the scientists, with large horns and eyes that burned like the sun. He almost looked like another species entirely.

I gulped.

The Gwaelan people were divided in a unique way. There were females and then there were two sorts of males, ones that could mate and those who could not. Judging by the scientist's stature, they were the "betas" who could not produce offspring. Which meant this massive Prince standing before me was the alpha.

"Greetings, hucow of Earth," he said, his commanding voice resonating within the chamber. "I am Prince Varel, sovereign of Planet Z-818H." His posture radiated authority, his presence demanding respect.

Despite his intimidating appearance, Prince Varel possessed remarkable grace in his movements. "Welcome to our home," he added, his tone more gentle than I expected. "You have traveled far to reach us. We are grateful for your willingness to share your gifts with us."

I swallowed nervously, attempting to respond diplomatically. "I'm honored to be here, Your Highness. I thank you for being willing to help Earth with our population problem."

The two scientists bowed again before leaving without a word.

Now I was alone with this huge, virile alien male. My body trembled with need as the realization hit me. I was going to have sex with a prince from another galaxy.

"Before we begin, I must warn you," Varel said, his piercing gaze holding my interest. "We possess a trait that is very different from human biology."

"And what is that?" I asked, curiously aware of where this conversation was headed.

His eyes flickered with a glint of excitement. "Gwaelan alpha males have a unique genetic trait: males may possess more than one penis. This trait is very dominate in the royal family."

I blinked, taking a double-take to ensure I'd heard right. "I beg your pardon?"

Varel chuckled softly, the sound reverberating through the air. "Two penises. This allows us to impregnate multiple partners simultaneously, increasing the chance of successful fertilization."

My heart raced. Two cocks? The thought ignited a blaze of fantasies I'd never considered before.

"Now, remove your robe and let me see your body," the alien Prince commanded.

I did as I was told, letting the robe slide off my shoulders. I stood naked before Varel, my body glistening with perspiration from the heat of the room.

His eyes widened as he took in my form, drinking in the sight of my ample curves. He ran his hands along my thighs, admiring my soft flesh. "You are quite lovely," he murmured, moving closer.

I felt my pulse quicken as he drew nearer, his scent intoxicating me further. "Thank you," I replied, my voice shaking slightly. "I hope I can satisfy you in return."

Prince Varel smiled, his teeth gleaming against his azure skin. "I have no doubt about that. Your beauty is mesmerizing," he whispered, reaching out to stroke my cheek.

Varel cupped my breasts gently massaging them. "Shall we get started?" He suggested.

I nodded eagerly.

The Prince pulled off his own robe, revealing a strong, well-defined and muscular body. He was mostly humanoid, like the others, except for his two magnificent cocks.

They hung heavily against his thighs, thick and rigid. The thought of having both of these cocks filling me drove me wild with anticipation.

"Are you ready?" Varel asked, running his hand down my side. "I assure you, this will be an unforgettable experience."

His voice was soothing, reassuring, and I found myself nodding in agreement. "Yes, please," I breathed, feeling my pussy twitch with anticipation. "I'm ready."

Varel's eyes darkened with lust, and he moved closer. His colossal size loomed over me, his immense height dwarfing my petite frame. I felt a sense of vulnerability, yet an equally potent allure emanating from him. He guided me towards a plush couch situated near the far end of the chamber. . I settled onto the couch, my knees drawn up towards my chest, my heart pounding erratically.

"Relax, my darling," Varel purred, his melodic voice wrapping around me like a comforting embrace. "Let go of your inhibitions and surrender yourself to the blissful experience that awaits you. No human has ever had the privilege to mate with a Gwaelan."

As he positioned himself beside me, I noticed his twin phalluses proudly erect, standing tall and sturdy as if eager to claim their prize. The sight of them made my heart race, anticipation pooling in my belly.

"Lift your legs," Prince Varel instructed, his voice deepening with lust. "Wrap your ankles around my neck, allowing me better access to your delicate flower."

I followed his command, my legs spreading apart as I lifted them high into the air.

"As agreed to by the Earthling governing council, I will breed you and we will save your people," Prince Varel said.

Who would of thought that I got to save the people of Earth by getting fucked? It was a win-win in my book.

"Yes," I said, watching his two cocks throb eagerly. The lower one was thicker and girthier than the top one. The both stood rigid and veiny, dripping glistening globs of precum.

The prince parted my folds, gently massaging my pussy. "Your hole... it's so small. Do you think you'll be able to take me?"

"Be gentle," I said. "Human women are surprisingly flexible." Still, his words gave me pause. He was far girthier than any human man I'd ever seen.

I whimpered as he moved one of his cocks against my snatch. Watching both cocks twitch and drip made my body quiver with need. I was a mess beneath him and he hadn't even forced himself inside yet.

With a sharp groan, the Prince forced the head of his lower cock into my pussy, causing the top cock to rub against my swollen clit.

The pleasure hit me like a sonic boom. I cried out, arching my back as the Prince's larger cock stretched my entrance.

"I need more," I growled, my nails digging into the cushions. "Fuck me harder. Fill me up with your cock."

Varel obliged, plunging his erection deeper into my body. The head of his second cock rubbed against my clit, stoking the fire raging between my legs. His massive girth stretched my pussy to the limit.

I cried out in pain, but it quickly turned into an intense scream of pleasure.

"You feel so good," the Prince murmured, thrusting his cock deeper into me. "So tight and so hot."

"Yes, yes!" I responded, my voice ragged with desire. "Fuck me harder."

Varel's pace increased, his powerful hips driving his massive shaft deeper into my hungry hole. His other cock slipped and prodded against my clit with every pass.

Each thrust pushed me closer to the edge. My inner muscles contracted around Varel's enormous cock, sending wave after wave of pleasure coursing through my entire body. I couldn't believe how incredibly full I felt. His cock filled me up completely, stretching me open in ways I would have never imagined possible.

"Harder," I begged, my voice strained and desperate. "Fill me up with your cock. I need it!"

Varel groaned, the vibrations resonating deep within me. He thrust harder, his cock slamming into my cervix. "I'm going to breed you, human," he hissed. "I'm going to fill you up with my cum." He continued thrusting, relentless in his pursuit of my body.

Each time he entered me, a shudder racked my body. I clawed at the cushions, desperate for something to hold onto. The sensation of being filled was incredible, a feeling unlike anything I'd experienced before.

"You like that, don't you?" he grunted, his cock plunging deeper. "You want my cock inside you, don't you?"

I could only nod, unable to form coherent sentences. I squeezed my legs around his neck and shoulders, shaking uncontrollably.

The Prince grunted and forced me down harder onto the sofa, sandwiching my body in half and pounding relentlessly into my body.

From this position, I got an up-close view of his cocks pounding me. The top cock twitched as it rubbed against my clit, dripping precum onto my navel.

"I'm going to impregnate you, human," he grunted. As he came, my own orgasm took over me.

Prince Varel let out a roar and both of his cocks erupted at the same time. The cock inside of me pumped hot cum deep into my womb, while the second shot out sticky, creamy ropes all over my belly.

My body convulsed violently, every muscle contracting wildly as my pussy spasmed tightly around the Prince's massive member.

"Yes, YES!" I screamed, my orgasm crashing over me like a tidal wave.

Varel released my body, his spent cocks slipping free from my ravaged hole.

We lay there, breathing heavily, basking in the aftermath of our intense encounter.

"Is it done?" I asked, finally finding some semblance of speech.

The Prince nodded, his expression satisfied. "Yes, I am certain you will be pregnant," he said. "The Royal family is very virile."

I looked down at the mess of cum all over my body.

My tits ached, filling up with fresh milk, thanks to my powerful orgasm. I groaned and rubbed my tender nipples.

"What's wrong, human?" The Prince asked. "Did I hurt you?"

"No, just my breasts," I said. "Sexual activity makes them produce milk."

The Prince's concerned expression shifted to curiosity. "The scientists told me your milk was unlike anything in our world. May I?"


FIVE

The Prince's concerned expression shifted to curiosity. "The scientists told me your milk was unlike anything in our world. May I?" He asked, indicating my breast with a tilt of his head.

I took a breath, considering it for only a second before nodded eagerly. "Yes please, Your Highness," I said, "Please milk me."

Prince Varel studied my chest for a moment, a spark of wonderment flashing across his azure gaze. He leaned over, his warm breath ghosting over my sensitive nipple. I gasped, my arousal building once more.

He grasped my breast firmly. The sensation of his fingers on my skin sent delicious shivers racing down my spine. With a gentle squeeze, a stream of sweet, creamy milk trickled forth, dripping down my body and onto the plush sofa.

"Oh," he murmured, his gaze fixed intently upon the liquid gold. "Amazing. Our females have nothing like this."

The Prince lowered his head and latched onto my nipple. His lips closed around my aching bud, sucking greedily. Each pull tugged at my swollen breast, making my already aroused state intensify.

"Mmm," he hummed, pausing briefly to savor the taste. "It's perfect. Just as the scientists described."

I watched, entranced, as he suckled my breast, my nipples hardening painfully. He released my nipple with a pop, and I whimpered softly, missing the sensation.

Prince Varel traced his tongue along the curve of my breast, tasting the remnants of my milk. The sensation of his warm mouth on my breast was exquisite, sending waves of pleasure rippling through my body. He sucked my nipple gently, teasing me mercilessly.

"You are truly wondrous," he rumbled, his voice vibrating against my skin. "I cannot express how fortunate we are to have found you."

I blushed, my cheeks burning. "I'm glad I could come," I managed to say.

The Prince continued to feed until the pressure eased and I could breathe again. This constant state of arousal was making me produce milk like never before.

"Truly delicious," he said. The Prince's twin cocks were hard again, throbbing impatiently between his legs.

I marveled at the sight, my arousal reigniting. He wanted me again! How many times could he possibly fuck me? I knew my body would eventually give out, but I was excited to see how long I could endure.

"My dear human," Varel began, his voice husky with desire. "I wish to explore your body further. To discover all the pleasures your unique physiology offers. Allow me to demonstrate my appreciation for your gift."

His offer sounded too tempting to refuse. "Of course, Your Highness. But first, may I try something?"

The Prince watched with burning eyes as I knelt before his massive body and took each of his cocks in my hands. I moved my hands up and down in unison, jerking off both of them at the same time.

The Prince's eyes locked onto my hands, his pupils dilated with desire. He groaned low in his throat, his cock throbbing in my grasp.

"Yes," he moaned, his voice hoarse with lust. "Touch me like that."

His words encouraged me, and I started pumping faster, squeezing his thick shafts. My palms slid smoothly over his soft skin, feeling the hardness underneath.

"So hard," I muttered, my eyes locked onto his pulsing members. I could not even wrap my hands around them.

Their massive size and girth astounded me. They pulsed in my grip, throbbing with every beat of his alien heart. I leaned forward, positioning one of his monstrous cocks at my lips. I wrapped my lips around the tip, tasting the salty sweetness of his pre-cum. I moaned softly, reveling in the sensation of his giant cock filling my mouth.

"That feels incredible," Varel rumbled, his voice sounding guttural and primeval. "More, human."

I happily resumed my task, working his impressive cocks with relish. The sight of my hands wrapped around them, stroking and squeezing, seemed to please him immensely. His second cockhead bobbed enticingly in front of my face, begging for more attention. I eagerly complied, sliding my mouth downward, engulfing his length.

"Oh," Varel gasped, his eyes rolling back in ecstasy. "Such a talented little creature."

I alternated between his dicks, licking and slurping up his salty juices.

His moans grew louder, his arousal evident in the way his massive cockheads pulsed in my mouth. I loved feeling greedy for his pleasure; it was exhilarating to know that I was bringing this massive, fearsome alien male to the brink.

"Enough," Varel finally grunted, his voice strained. "I won't last much longer!" He gripped my hair, guiding me upwards. The urgency in his touch was unmistakable. The Prince bent me over the couch, forcing both of his cocks against my opening.

He pushed, stretching me wide open.

My pussy gushed, lubricating his entry. "Fuck me," I begged, my voice hoarse with desire. "

Varel thrust both of his cocks into me at the same time, impaling me inch by inch.

My pussy expanded and accommodated his enormous girth. I groaned, my body shaking with the effort to accommodate such a massive intrusion.

"Oh God," I gasped, my voice cracking. "You're so big."

"Just wait," Varel promised, his voice deepening with lust. "This is just the beginning."

He pulled his upper cock out, leaving only the lower one inside me. The sudden change left me feeling empty but only for a brief moment. He reinserted the top cock, shoving it in deep into my ass hole. Now I was filled twice over, my pussy and ass stretched to extreme limits.

"Ah!" I screamed.

The Prince fucked both of my holes at the same time, bearing down on me like a beast.

His gigantic cocks filled me to overflowing, stretching my openings wider than I thought possible. I writhed beneath him, my body humming with pleasure as he plowed into me relentlessly.

"Harder," I groaned, my voice muffled by the cushion beneath my face. "I need more."

Varel's massive cocks slammed into my pussy and ass, each thrust driving me deeper into the plush couch.

My cries echoed through the chamber, as the Prince claimed me entirely.

The Prince reached his climax even faster than last time, shouting as his cocks let out a torrent of hot, sticky cum into my body. They pumped wildly, filling my pussy and ass until the excess squirted out between our bodies.

As he withdrew, both of my holes expelled copious amounts of cum, streaking my thighs and soaking the cushions.

"Your human flexibility astounds me," the Prince said, catching his breath. "Truly, the union of our species will be one to go down in the history records." He gently slapped my ass and put his robe back on. “I will call the scientist to run more tests.”

I was left quivering on the cum-soaked sofa.

My mind was a whirlwind of sensations, my body still tingling from the overwhelming pleasure. I looked down at my belly that already looked slightly bigger.

I would save mankind thanks to my unique hucow fertility. I was certain.

THE END
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