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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. Each of the women arrive on five different planets, eager to see what new physical sensations the intelligent (and sexy) beings of these fantastic new worlds will inflict upon their fertile bodies.

Captain Jade, the leader of the five hucow explorers, lands on one of the most dangerous planets in the Milky Way. She’s the only one crazy enough to approach the cannibal tribes of Planet X-69C - where the alien males are rumored to not only be blood thirsty and territorial - but incredibly well-endowed.
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ONE

I adjusted my space suit as my exploration shuttle began its descent onto the target planet.

X-69C, one of the most hostile planets in the Milky Way, full of dangerous alien creatures, and dominated by a species of intelligent humanoids known as the Zorkians. I'd done my research and I knew this might be a one-way trip, but I had to try for humanity's sake.

I was one of five hucows who'd been set from Earth to find humanoid alien males who might be compatible with human DNA - and as the leader of the research time, I'd taken it upon myself to go to the most dangerous planet.

According to my research, the Zorkians would make them perfect candidates for our mission since their genetic material could provide us with much needed offspring when the human race dwindled down due to overpopulation and lack of fertility. It would also bring about peaceful relations between humans and the natives, opening up trade possibilities we couldn't afford to miss out on.

The Zorkians were known cannibals - I could only hope that humans weren't also on the menu.

Touchdown in 15 minutes.

The computer voice broke me from my thoughts. I zipped my blue space suit up higher, smoothing the soft buttery leather over my curves and catching a glance of myself in the shiny chrome interior of the pod.

My pink hair was pulled back tightly behind my head, framing a pair of hazel eyes that held both determination and fear. My body toned from years of intense training in various environments across the galaxy, stood ready for whatever awaited us below. My tits, fully engorged with milk after such a long journey, were almost ready to burst.

I groaned, massaging them through my suit. I guess I had some time for a quick milking before touchdown.

The shuttle was small, offering only a navigation area, small sleeping pod, and shower. All of my food was freeze-dried or paste, and there was nothing to do but read or sleep most of the time. Thankfully, though, it was fully equipped with milking devices and holding tanks.

I laid down on my cot and pressed the button to activate the milking machine. The machines whirred as I unzipped my space suit, letting my giant tits free. It'd be days since I was properly milked and it felt like I was about to explode. My only salvation was that during the long flight, I'd hadn't had anyone to fuck me which meant my breasts were not producing as much as usual.

The perks and challenges of being a hucow were one and the same - high libido and plentiful milk. A blessing and a curse.

A sliding door opened up above me and the milking apparatus came down from the low ceiling. The suction cups and tubes glinted in the light. They extended down, kissing my flesh with coldness.

I sucked in a gasp as the machine latched on.

The sensation of the cold metal against my heaving nipples sent electric shockwaves through my system. Already swollen from arousal, my breasts stretched under the strain. They ached for release, for relief. For someone to claim those succulent mounds.

As of right now though, all I had was the milking machine. I groaned as the pressure increased, drawing my milk out with smooth long motions.

My hands found their way to the edge of the cot, grabbing hold of something firm yet yielding beneath my fingers. This helped ease the pain building inside me, but the need wasn't going away. The sensation of milking made heat grow between my legs.

It didn't help that my body already craved more than just milking today. Something about discovering a fresh world made me yearn for male attention even more and it was my duty to seek out males to mate with and save the human race.

Touchdown in 10 minutes.

Thankfully, it wouldn't be long now.

I slipped my hand down the front of my flight suit as the machine milked me, finding my wetness. I couldn't help but moan at the first touch.

My fingers moved faster, stimulating myself further with each pass. Each stroke took me closer to orgasm, my body begging for relief. My thighs quivered as I rolled my clit around eagerly, spiraling towards a quick orgasm.

The machines suckled my breasts, pulling every last drop out of my body and into the refrigerated holding tanks. Not a single bit could be wasted during this journey.

I slipped a finger inside my wet hole, fingering myself with one hand and rubbing my clit with the other. "Oh, fuck!" I breathed.

Just as the milking machine released me, I came. My nipples were engorged, standing up like pink towers. My sensitive skin was red from the milking machine's force.

"Ahhh!" I moaned as my orgasm washed over me, leaving me trembling.

I sighed, relaxing and watching the milking apparatus disappear back into the wall. No more time for pleasure, it was time to focus on the mission.

Touchdown in 5 minutes. Prepare for landing.


TWO

Planet X-69C was surprisingly beautiful.

I stepped out of the shuttle, taking in the beautiful lush jungles around me. The plant life seemed endless, stretching far beyond what any map showed. The trees were so thick that it was nearly impossible to see the sky above me. I'd landed on the dark side, so this half of the planet was plunged into night.

Alien bugs and birds chirped and buzzed in the canopy of trees above me. I adjusted my supply bag and made sure my universal translator was activated before heading out into the wilderness.

The maps that the exploration project managers had provided were dubious at best. I'd landed about a mile north of where I was supposed to and the alien settlements were approximately a few miles east from here. I dismissed the map projection on my communicator and looked around again.

I wondered... How am I supposed to explore this? The map was useless; all I could do was get my bearings and start moving east.

I double checked the point on the map where my shuttle was and then set off into the night.

For the first half an hour of walking, I didn't see anyone, though I kept my laser blaster at the ready. I'd been warned about hostile creatures in this place and I did not want to end up some space-tiger's lunch.

As I trudged deeper into the forest, my steps crushed leaves and twigs underfoot while the branches overhead blocked any remaining moonlight. Every noise sounded menacing and I jumped at every rustling tree branch. But none of these creatures appeared to be looking for company. If anything, they wanted to avoid contact with another living creature altogether. That only intensified my isolation – and growing horniness. There was no doubt that despite danger lurking nearby, I would still have to continue onwards without any immediate respite from my burgeoning desires.

I shook off those feelings - remember what I said about the curse of being a hucow?

A few minutes later I came upon a clearing. The white moonlight of two large moons washed over the grass and I couldn't help but let out a sigh.

Then, there was a snap and my world started to spin.

"What the fuck?!" I screamed, being pulling into the air by my ankle. I'd been caught on a snare and now hung at least ten feet above the jungle floor, suspended by a tightly woven rope.

"Oh shit," I grunted, fumbling for my knife. It seemed I accidentally walked into a hunter's trap of some kind.

And then, my breath caught as I saw him. He was everything I could ever want and more. His muscular body rippling beneath pale, green skin. Tall, confident, powerful – he looked like a king among men. And I wanted him. Badly.

The alien male paused, looking at me. His gaze locked with mine, burning hotter than the sun. He was dressed in nothing but a loin cloth, holding a spear in one hand. He looked primal and wild, like he belonged to these very woods. With those mesmerizing eyes, they pierced deep into my soul.

The male was one of the Zorkians - massive humanoid aliens who were well over eight feet tall and built like Greek gods, with green scales and perfectly toned muscles.

"Who are you?" He asked, his voice translating instantly thanks to my communicator. His deep raspy voice sent a shiver down my spine.

We stared at each other intently, neither daring to make the first move.

My heart racing, I hung helplessly while he approached me, brandishing his spear.

"I'm Captain Jade, from Earth!" I said, watching the metal spear tip glint in the moonlight.

The Zorkian examined me, circling me carefully. As our eyes met once more, desire flared brightly between us. Neither of us could look away nor control the impulse boiling within us. We both knew we needed each other badly.

"What brings you to my territory, hu-woman?" The Zorkian demanded, his baritone voice echoing around the dense foliage.

The Zorkians had a delicate relationship with Earth at best - we'd made contact a few times, but these creatures were more interested in their nomadic tribal lifestyle than joining the galactic alliance.

I tried to calm my raging emotions as I responded cautiously. "I am a space adventurer, seeking information," I said. "Your people know little about others. But Earth's population is fading. Our males .... our males can not longer breed offspring."

The Zorkian regarded me silently, considering my request. His intense gaze burned with curiosity and desire, causing my breath to catch in my throat. Finally, he lowered his spear slightly, acknowledging my statement.

"Zorkian males are virile," He said. "Is that why you have come?"

I couldn't help but blush. "Well, yes I guess so." My head was starting to spin from the blood rushing into my brain. "Can you cut me down, please, um...?"

"Trebzok," he said as he cut my leg free from the trap and catching me before I fell.

I felt weak with relief, my entire body practically trembled. Even if it meant meeting an entirely different culture, at least I wasn't stuck in a lethal trap anymore.

Trebzok dropped me on the ground gently. "So hu-woman, you are very brave to be here alone and you are lucky you weren't killed in my Tuk-Muk trap."

Tuk-muks were the planet’s equivalent to deer or antelope. Small woodland herbivores that the aliens used for food and clothing.

"Thankfully, I'm not. I was not aware that Tuk-muks were used for food here."

"Because your governments call us cannibals?" Trebzok laughed. "That is an exaggeration... mostly."

"Well, I am glad I was not mistaken for a Tuk-muk," I said, feeling the heat radiating off of his body.

Captivated by my response, the Zorkian slowly circled me, running his calloused thumb along my cheekbone. "Yes, but it does make me wonder. Do humans taste better?" He whispered, his mouth brushing against my earlobe.

Desire erupted in my core and warmth spread throughout my body.

It felt as if Trebzok sensed something similar because his hands began caressing my curves softly. “You are unlike anything else,” he murmured, trailing kisses down my neck and shoulders. "Female humans almost never come with the other missionaries," he said.

"Like I said," I stammered, swallowing hard. "My mission is unique." I was filled with raw lust, unable to resist my own animal instincts. I looked up at him, realizing that he towered over me, nearly three feet higher than me. He was a huge wall of well-toned muscle, and my eyes were level with his pecs unless I craned my neck.

"Indeed," he agreed. "I shall take you to the village. But first, I would like to taste you myself."


THREE

Before I even realized what was happening, Trebzok moved himself against me, pressing his full erection against my belly.

In response, I ran my fingers through his thick green hair, which smelled of forest flowers mixed with his natural pheromones. This alien being was incredibly turned on just by touching him—the sheer power of our chemistry together left me absolutely breathless.

Trebzok's cock was enormous. His hardened member had escaped his loincloth and was hanging heavily between his legs.

It was undeniably impressive; much larger than any human penis I’ve encountered. For the first time since leaving for this mission, I wondered if I'd even survive fucking one of these beastly males.

Trebzok leaned down, kissing me fiercely. His tongue traced across my lips, teasing and tormenting them until they parted involuntarily. His probing tongue touched mine, sending shock waves through my system. Desire surged through my veins like electricity as his hands grasped me firmly by the waist, pinning me against him and rubbing his cock against my belly.

"Don't worry, human female," he growled softly, nuzzling my neck. "You won't break." With surprising tenderness, he cupped my face in his strong hands, forcing me to meet his gaze.

My eyes were drawn to his unusually colored irises — an unsettling mix of emerald green and yellow gold, reflecting the dim light from the moons.

The intensity of his gaze revealed how deeply entangled we both were.

Lost in his captivating eyes, I felt my resolve melting away, succumbing to pure lustfulness. I knew this was my ultimate goal, I just hadn't expected to find a male so fast and so willing to mate with me. I'd anticipated it might take weeks, or at least days, and yet here he was. Hard and ready to experience a human female.

"Let's find somewhere safe," he suggested hoarsely as he broke away from another kiss.

I nodded fervently, eager to satisfy the insatiable longing that was growing stronger inside me.

Together, we navigated through the dense undergrowth. The night grew darker, making it difficult to see ahead clearly. I found solace in Trebzok's protectiveness. He kept close to me, using his intimate knowledge of the wilderness to guide us through the various Tuk-muk traps and away from dangerous plants.

Trebzok brought me to a hunting shelter. "This is where I stay during the hunt," he said. Two Tuk-muks, already gutted and drying on a rack nearby. "Tomorrow I will return to my village."

The hunting shelter was a well-built hut of wood, camouflaged well into the surrounded trees. Inside was a bed of furs and baskets of supplies.

Trebzok's species lived simply, in harmony with nature. A series of semi-nomadic tribes lived all around Planet X-69C's only landmass, which was about the size of North and South America combined. There was something simple and charming about his shelter, drawing a sharp contract from the technology driven world I came from.

The shelter was warm and small, forcing us closer together.

"Thank you," I said. "I was actually pretty scared until you showed up."

"No need to be," Trebzok said. "Like I said, the tales that the missionaries bring back to Earth seem to be... exaggerated at the least." He held me by my shoulders and kissed me. "Now, about your mission?"

I blushed. He was so eager and willing to give me exactly what I needed - his alien seed.

"Yes, I was sent to see if our DNA is compatible," I said.

"Only one way to find out," Trebzok said, gently stroking my pink hair.

My skin prickled with desire. I unzipped my space suit, letting my massive breasts free.

Trebzok's eyes widened and his cock twitched between his legs.

"Beautiful," He said, gripping my breast tightly, his fingers sinking deep into my flesh. I arched my back, thrusting my chest forward and presenting my nipples to his hungry mouth. He took hold of one and drew circles around its edge with his tongue, then sucked it forcefully into his mouth. It was both tender and rough, sending shivers down my spine.

Trebzok's fingers moved faster, expertly rolling my nipples between his fingers, applying slight pressure when necessary.

Part of me regretted milking myself earlier - I wanted him to taste my nectar, but that would have to wait.

Then, without warning, Trebzok pulled me toward him roughly. His right arm wrapped around my upper torso, holding me immobile against him, as his hard cock pressed against my ass. He pulled my suit down, leaving me bare and exposed against his muscular green body.

Trebzok held me, my back to his chest, rubbing his cock between my legs. It was even bigger now, throbbing with need as it rubbed up and down my slit.

I moaned, watching his cock push up and disappear as he rubbed it between my thighs and left streaks of wetness down the length.

"Will it fit?" I asked.

The huge alien smiled. "We will discover soon enough," he replied, grinding his erection against my backside. I couldn't believe this creature's sheer strength. One look at his broad chest told me that he could crush me with ease. Yet, his movements were gentle, as though wanting to ensure I didn't get hurt.

A thick glob of precum beaded at the tip of his flared cock head. He was even bigger than a horse!

Trebzok grunted as he rubbed his cock between my thighs.

My pussy was burning with need now, every stroke that rolled against my swollen clit sending a shock through me.

"Please," I begged. "Please, I need you inside me."

Trebzok grinned and scooped me up with ease, laying me down on the bed of furs. He towered before me, holding his massive cock with one hand and parting my legs with the other.

"Look at you, female human," he whispered huskily. "So beautiful, like nothing I've ever seen before."

Trebzok seemed genuinely intrigued and enamored by me. His voice was rich and melodious, speaking directly to my heart. He positioned himself between my legs, letting his thick cock rub against my clit and then downwards to my glistening hole.

"Are you sure this will be ok?" I whimpered.

"Don't be nervous," he said, pushing his flared cock head against my pussy, inching forward carefully and stretching me open with his manhood.

I groaned as my body was stretched to it's limit, opening for his massive alien cock. "Oh god, it's so big," I gasped. The pain was buzzing through my body, but my desire overpowered me.

I pushed back, taking his immense girth deeper into me, and every fiber of my being cried out with pleasure. The intense burn subsided quickly, replaced by a powerful rhythm that reverberated within me.

"Oh god!" I exclaimed, feeling Trebzok's hot cock filling me completely. My body convulsed with ecstasy, writhing beneath him as wave after wave of orgasmic delight coursed through me.

"You're so tight," the alien male said, as he forced his cock into me, slamming against my cervix.

My body cried out at the invasion. It felt as if I were going to break.

With every thrust, his thick shaft rubbed my walls, triggering a delicious friction. Each movement made me emit cries of ecstatic pain, followed by pleasurable moans. Our passionate lovemaking intensified as our bodies intertwined, creating sensual patterns upon the animal hide blanket below us.

As Trebzok continued to thrust wildly, his massive cock penetrating me relentlessly, I found myself lost in the abyss of ecstasy. His ferocity fueled my own lustful appetite. Every time his hips met mine, a ripple of bliss radiated through my entire body. The power of his cock driving deep into my sex was overwhelming.

Each thrust echoed throughout the makeshift shelter, accented by the creak of rustic wooden poles supporting the roof above us. I had never been taken so violently before, and the thought made me quiver with heat. My tits were growing heavy again, my body immediately starting to produce milk thanks to our sex.

"Oh fuck, yes," I groaned. I was close. I was going to cum on this alien cock. The thought made my head spin.

Trebzok's pace increased as he neared his climax. He grabbed onto my shoulders firmly, pulling me harder into him, increasing the depth of penetration.

Trembling with excitement, Trebzok roared loudly as he released his seed into me. Hot semen shot forth from his achingly full cock, flooding my pussy with the potent fluid. He grunted repeatedly, pressing my bottom more firmly into the furs, anchoring himself into place as he poured his life force into me. His sweaty embrace squeezed the breath from my lungs as his member continued to fill me beyond capacity.

With one last grunt, the alien male pulled his cock free, leaving me dripping and gaping. I felt empty and full all at the same time.

It felt surreal, knowing how much he desired me, and how far I was willing to go to achieve my goal – finding compatibility between our races.


FOUR

I woke up to the sound of strange bird calls and the warmth of the sun on my skin. When I opened my eyes, I found myself alone in Trebzok's hunting shelter, the warm rays filtering through small holes in the roof.

I looked outside, seeing dense forest filled with vines draped across the treetops. How long did we make love? Was it minutes, hours? All I knew was that I passed out from exhaustion not long after.

My naked body still bore the remnants of the night's events, with Trebzok's seed resting heavily within me. My breasts were full and aching for a good milking. I touched my swollen nipples gently. I was so full of milk - it felt like it'd been a lifetime since I knew this feeling.

The grass rustled outside as Trebzok returned to his shelter, having felled another Tuk-Muk. "Hu-woman, you're awake," he said.

The sight of Trebzok standing there, carrying a dead Tuk-Muk under one arm, caught me off guard. I hadn't expected to see him just yet.

I tried to cover myself modestly with my hands, remembering the intensity of our intimate encounter.

"Good morning," I responded. "I assume you went hunting?"

"Very observant, hu-woman," he replied. He tossed the carcass to the side and entered the hut.

He was once again dressed in his simple leather loincloth. "Did you enjoy yourself last night?" he asked, looking deeply into my eyes.

I felt myself blushing as I answered honestly, "More than I could have imagined." My breasts ached again and I couldn't help but wince.

"What's wrong?" He asked.

I crossed my arms over my chest, cradling my tender breasts. "Just some minor pain." I caught his inquisitive glance. "There is a sub group in our species called hucows. When we breed, we produce lots of milk." I paused briefly. "In fact, your... seed is what has caused this."

Trebzok's eyebrows raised, surprised by this revelation. He stepped closer, studying my face intently. "Is this true?" he asked, leaning in closer. "Can I taste your milk?"

My face burned. Why was I shy about this? My entire existence as a hucow intended me for this very act - but the thought of an alien tasting my milk seemed much more taboo. "Yes, of course," I said.

Trebzok took me in his arms, laying me down on the bed of furs and nuzzled his face against my breast.

The sensation made a tiny bead of milk escape from my nipple, streaming down my soft flesh.

Trebzok sucked in a breath, lapping up the warm milk. "Oh my stars, you taste amazing," he rumbled, latching on to my nipple. His tongue rolled around, expertly teasing the sensitive bud until it hardened further.

I watched in fascination as he closed his lips around my engorged nipple, drawing my milk into his mouth. This was pure bliss mixed with arousal. With each draw of his lips, my stomach muscles contracted with delight.

I let out a soft sigh as the pressure began to subside more and more with each of his gulps.

"You can stop when you want," I offered, running my fingers through his silky green hair.

Trebzok hummed low in agreement. As he finished draining the last droplets from my breast, he gave me a lingering kiss upon my nipple before releasing it and then moved onto my other breast.

Once again, he took hold of my nipple, gently pinching and tweaking it while licking and sucking at the sweet nectar flowing freely from my milk ducts. I arched my back, allowing my heavy bosoms to fall further apart.

"So delicious," the alien groaned as he released my nipple. "Truly humans are an amazing species."

Wetness was pooling between my legs. My body was begging for another rough mating session, but unfortunately, I would have to wait.

"We should get to the village," Trebzok said, regret in his eyes. "I wish I could keep you to myself forever, but we must ensure we get this meat back to the people."

Then I could have more of his meat, I couldn't help but laugh to myself.

I quickly got dressed while Trebzok packed the Tuk-Muk carcasses in a small wagon that he pulled behind him with ease.

I didn't miss his lustful glances at me as we walked through the jungle, guided by small carvings in the trees, allowing hunters an easy way home.

The jungle was beautiful in the day, full of small woodland creatures and bright blooming flowers. It reminded me of a vacation I had in Costa Rica when I was a teenager. I marveled at the beauty of nature all around us even though I kept thinking about the hunger inside me - for food as well as sex. These desires had grown stronger during the past few days spent with Trebzok, whose physical prowess astounded me, especially considering his massive size compared to human men I encountered.

I was happy we'd found each other and that he was willing to help me with my mission. I wondered if he thought I was strange, as not many women could say they enjoyed the thought of being impregnated by an alien creature, even in this age of intergalactic peace.

As we approached the village, it became clear how different it was from anything on Earth.

Small houses built using tree branches, leaves, and various materials collected from the woods surrounded the central meeting area where traditions were practiced around a giant fire pit. Tribal markings decorated every surface possible, showing pride in their culture and identity. The village had a unique charm to it, despite the lack of modern amenities.

There were about a hundred or so little dwellings, one of the smaller villages on the continent, based on what I'd read before setting on on my mission. Evidence of Earthling missionaries was evident - some of the markings were alongside English words and paintings of earthly creatures.

"We have not had a human join us for many many years," Trebzok said as he set down the wagon of Tuk-Muks. “Everyone will be excited to meet you.” He let out a long whistle to get the attention of the villagers.

They stopped whatever they were doing and turned toward us, curious and somewhat cautious. We slowly entered the center of the village. Males, females, and children gathered around us.

"Yay meat!" One of the smaller children said.

"This Hu-woman is Captain Jade of Earth, she has come in peace," Trebzok announced. "I have also successfully felled three creatures. We shall feast in her honor tonight!"

Some of the villagers took away the Tuk-Muks and brought them to the fire. Giant baskets of fruit and vegetables were stored near the fire. This village ate and shared everything as one community.

The villagers spoke to Trebzok and stared at me with wonder, it was the first time seeing another intelligent species for many of them. Two elders approached us.

The elders were bent over, their green skin wrinkled with time. "Trebzok," one said. "You have brought us a human female, was she alone?"

The villagers stepped back to let the elders through, both of them looking at me suspiciously.

I bowed to them. "Yes, I am alone. I am not a missionary."

They exchanged looks amongst themselves, uncertain whether or not to believe me. "But why do you wear these clothes? What do they mean?" one elder asked, pointing towards my attire.

I glanced down, my low-cut space suit was probably much weirder than other human clothes they were used to. "It's the style for me, as a woman." I was getting nervous now. Trebzok had accepted me without a second thought, probably because of lust, but the elders were much more serious.

"She needs to meet with Borxar," one of the elders said with a curt nod.

The other agreed.

I swallowed nervously. "Who is Borxar?" I asked.

Trebzok patted my shoulder. "He is the village leader. You can let him know of your mission and he will ensure you have a place to stay while you are here." The alien smiled. "In the meantime, I will prepare a feast for you."

If Trebzok wasn't worried, then I thought I should relax too. "Ok," I said.

I glanced over my shoulder at Trebzok and the elders led me away to the largest structure in the village - where the chief Borxar lived. I could only hope that he was as enthusiastic about my mission as I was.


FIVE

I followed the elders to a hut deep within the heart of the village. It was big and tall, with a fire pit still smoking in the center. There were seats and beds of furs all around, as if the owner of this hut often had parties or meetings.

Borxar, the tribe leader, was seated in the middle, sharpening a spear. He looked up, his eyes burning curiously as he took in the sight of a human flanked by two of the elders.

His gaze swept across me, taking in my appearance and my role as captain of Earthlings. "You look interesting," he whispered. "I have heard the villagers talking about you. Hu-woman."

"I'm Captain Jade," I said.

Borxar stood, towering at over eight feet tall. He was wide and muscular, dressed in a leather loin cloth and long fur cape. On his head was a crown of bones and teeth. He looked like a fearsome warlord, a stark contrast compared to the peaceful villagers outside.

"We have come to present her to you, my lord," one of the elders said. "Trebzok encountered her while hunting. She has come in peace."

Borxar looked me over carefully. "Trebzok is one of our best hunters, I have faith in his word." He waved away the elders. "Leave us now."

Borxar gestured dismissively to the elders who immediately retreated outside of the hut. The room fell silent for a moment, save for the odd crackling of coal in the fire.

Borxar regarded me with keen interest, taking his time to take in my curves. I wondered how long it'd been since missionaries visited this tribe? No one had been clear on that.

I felt uneasy under his intense scrutiny, but remained poised and composed.

Finally, breaking the silence, Borxar spoke. "Why did you choose to visit our planet, Captain Jade of Earth?" His voice boomed like thunder echoing throughout the hut.

"You see sir," I said. "The humans of Earth are in great trouble. Our population is dwindling and our males are becoming impotent."

Borxar's brow furrowed slightly. "What does impotence entail?"

"Well, among Humans, it refers to the loss of sexual potency due to physiological issues." I explained, trying to avoid explicit language in front of such an unfamiliar audience.

"Interesting... Why don't humans just breed with others then?" Borxar asked, leaning back casually on his throne.

"That's precisely why we need the help of aliens like yourself," I replied, choosing my words carefully. "Our race desperately requires fertile partners to propagate and replenish our numbers."

Borxar sat back in his chair, his face contemplative. "So, basically, you want me to give you permission to mate with my male members," he finally uttered, stating it plainly.

Swallowing hard, I forced myself to maintain eye contact. "Indeed, Chief Borxar. Your offspring might be able to provide a solution to our predicament."

I was blushing again, why was I blushing?

Borxar stared at my tits for a long moment, no doubt he noticed how they had swelled and became nearly ready to burst out of my suit, thanks to the recent sex I'd been having.

I nodded.

Borxar walked closer to me, his dark green skin shimmering in the firelight. He towered over me and made no attempt to his his raging erection sticking out of his loincloth.

"Humans are so small," he mused, releasing his giant alien cock and rubbing it in front of me. "Surely, you will break."

"No, sir," I said, feeling the heat rise within me at the sight of it. My pussy started to tingle with need. "I assure you, we are stronger than you think."

Borxar continued moving forward. "Then prove it to me," he commanded.

I stared up at him and then back down to his cock, which was as big as my arm. I nodded and wrapped my hands around his dick, stroking him with both hands.

His member throbbed in response.

"Prove to me that you can handle me." He demanded forcefully. "Then I will provide Earth with some males."

I knew what was expected of me. Despite being nervous, I pushed those feelings aside and knelt down before him. I opened my mouth and began to work on him eagerly, wanting to please him as much as possible. I gently massaged his testicles, making sure to show him just how capable I was.

Borxar moaned deeply in appreciation, grabbing onto my head and holding me firmly.

His cock was even bigger than Trebzok's, I struggled to wrap my lip around it, deciding to use my tongue and lips instead to tease his swollen cock head. It leaked clear precum, jumping eagerly with every caress as if it had a mind of it's own.

Then, I unzipped my flight suit, letting my massive tits free.

The alien lord shoved his dick between my tits, massaging them and fucking the tight space between them. Every thrust pushed his cock head against my lips.

I whimpered as he tit-fucked me, groaning deeply.

"You are a beautiful Hu-woman," He groaned.

Milk spurted from my swollen tits as he massaged them, leaving streaks of creamy goodness to mingle with his precum.

Borxar blinked curiously, picking me up and laying me down on his bed of furs. "What's this?" He asked, lapping up my milk. "It's delicious!"

"Milk, I'm a hucow, you see," I tried to explain but my words were lost to gasps as he latched onto my nipple and sucked.

My body jerked in surprise, sending waves of pleasure coursing through me as his mouth closed around my breast. I groaned involuntarily, closing my eyes and giving into the sensation.

He moved from one breast to the other, savoring the rich flavor of my milk. His movements were gentle yet passionate, showing me just how valuable my gift was to him.

As he fed from me, his hand moved between my legs, teasing my wet pussy.

"So, you think you can take Borxar?" He rumbled against my chest, having drank his fill.

"Yes," I gasped. I needed a cock to fill me. My entire body was burning with need.

The alien lord grinned and laid back, presenting his massive cock to me. "Then it is yours, Hu-woman. Show me how you can take this cock to save your species and I will grant you wish."

I looked at his member with wide eyes, positioning myself over it and slowly pushing the flared head against my quivering hole.

With a sudden surge of power, I pushed him inside, stretching my walls. I gasped as my body rippled with pain. His giant cock invaded me, it thicker than anything I could have ever imagined, stretching my body to the limit.

Inch by inch I slid down onto him until his entire massive alien cock was buried inside of me. I gasped, struggling to breathe and marveling at my body's ability to take such a cock.

The size and thickness of his organ was incredible. With each thrust, his powerful hips propelled him deeper into me, causing the walls of my cunt to stretch impossibly wider. I could feel my insides clamping down around him, milking his enormous length with each movement.

This was beyond anything I could have ever fantasized.

His sheer size threatened to split me apart, filling me to capacity. However, I relished the way his colossal shaft filled my depths, focusing my attention on his forceful thrusts.

"Fuck!" I gasped as he bucked his hips.

"Ride me, hu-woman," He demanded.

Despite the initial discomfort of adjusting to his immense length, I gradually grew accustomed to the foreign presence within me. I rolled my hips up and down, riding him as I was told. I held onto his massively muscular shoulders and I pounded my pussy up and down on his length, leaving pools of wetness between us.

Each impact sent shock waves reverberating through my core, threatening to splinter me into pieces. But there was something about this experience that ignited a flame deep within me, driving me onward despite the excruciating pain. Each strike, each plunge of his monumental cock was another step toward saving humanity.

With every stroke, I came close to my limits, fighting for survival and determination not to lose control. Yet, amidst all the torment, the euphoria only intensified, fueling my desire to continue. My eyes rolled back in my head as an orgasm took me by force. Without warning, I squirted my juices all over his cock, but did not stop.

As I rode him harder, I heard his loud growls accompanied by his laborious breathing as he matched my ferocity. We became locked together in primal unity, fueled by raw animal instincts.

Feeling more confident, I increased the intensity of my movements, leaning over him and allowing him to draw milk from my heavy tits.

Every time he drained my milk, his strength seemed to increase, feeding off my energy to push further into me. His massive cock, now covered in strings of my sweet juices, pumped steadily, demanding everything from me.

We reached a tempo where neither of us could speak. All we could do was grunt and groan our approval. As he drove himself balls deep into me again and again, hitting my cervix repeatedly, I could barely breath. I was lost in the trance of pleasure.

"Fuck!" I gasped.

"I'm going to fill you with my seed, now, hu-woman," Borxar grunted.

I bit my lower lip, arching my back in preparation for the inevitable release.

I felt him pulse and flex inside me, signaling his impending ejaculation. In return, I threw my head back, reveling in the intense sensations building within me.

Just when I thought it couldn't get any better, he pushed in suddenly, making me let out a surprised cry.

Then he released his hot cum deep inside me with a feral groan. It filled me, warm and thick, oozing out between us.

Trembling atop him, I squeezed my internal muscles rhythmically, drawing out his semen in slow, steady streams. Just like he had milked me, now it was my turn to get all of his precious liquid.

I didn't move until I was sure I'd taken in every drop.

My thighs trembled as I stood up, letting his semi-hard cock fall from my gaping pussy with a wet plop. I let out a shaking gasp, collapsing to the furs. The mix of pain and pleasure was overwhelming. Everything was a blur.

Borxar chucked. "Surely, human females can take our Zorkian seed." He paused. "Very well, I shall allow some of our males to volunteer and return to Earth."

I smiled. "That would be wonderful," I said before passing out.


SIX

That night, the Zorkian tribe feasted and celebrated.

Though thoroughly spent, I was still the center of attention and had more than a few males who were willing to return with me to Earth.

"You must approve each male who will join you on your journey back to Earth," Borxar said.

Trebzok stood by, as my official consort for the remainder of the trip. My pod had provisions and space for three more males to return with me.

One after another, the male Zorkians approached me, each attempting to impress me with their skills and stamina. Which, for the most part, meant introducing me to their massive cocks.

I stroked and sucked on all of them, unable to deny myself the pleasure of all of this male attention. My breasts were already heavy with milk again, and my pussy, though bruised, was eager to take on more.

When I decided on the three males that would return with me, we retreated to a private hut, where they all took turns feeding on my milk.

Their expressions were a mixture of astonishment and excitement at what nature had bestowed upon me. They began competing among themselves to drink the most milk from my tits. One would pull my nipples while another kneeled beneath me, burying his face in my cleavage. Another would press his hands firmly on my abdomen, feeling the soft curves of my belly rise and fall under his touch. Then, taking turns, they all kissed and licked every inch of my exposed flesh. They were rough, aggressive, and hungry.

The night passed in a blur of pleasure.

The next morning we made our way back to my spaceship, ready to embark on the next part of our journey - the long trip back to earth.

I could not deny how excited I was to be surrounded by four huge Zorkian males, who were more than willing to provide me all of the feeding and fucking I desired. The long months in space would be infinitely more fun with others to spend the time with and I was eager to let them all try to breed me.

All in the name of science, of course.

THE END
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