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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.

During her mission to save the human race, Amber’s exploration pod lands in the middle of the desert planet X-89B. She is saved by an alien caravan and taken into their fold. She finds herself lusting over her savior AND their charismatic leader. Both males are equally attracted to her. Will their union help save the human race?

This is a 6500-word erotic short.
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ONE

The last thing I remembered was my exploration pod falling from the sky.

The smoke and beeping of alarms filled my senses as I regained consciousness. I was surrounded by debris, lying a few yards away from the remains of the pod. My body was wrapped in a protective bubble, now deflated from the sharp grains of sand beneath me.

"I survived," I panted as I pulled off the safety bubble and observed my spacesuit for any damage. Thankfully, by some miracle, I'd survived the crash without a scratch.

This was no small feat, considering the conditions of this godforsaken place — desert Planet X-89B. The harsh sunlight reflected off the endless sea of sand, creating mirages that danced like visions. It was hot, arid, and desolate, not the sort of place I wanted to be alone in.

I searched the wreckage, finding a few canteens of water unscathed. Everything else, all of the supplies and technology, was ruined.

After taking stock of all my belongings, I realized that I would need more than just survival gear if I wanted to make it out alive. I needed food, water, and shelter. It wasn't looking good, so I decided to venture out into the desert, hoping to find something useful.

There was nothing but sand stretching as far as the eye could see. But then, in the distance, I spotted a series of low sandy hills.

As I approached the dunes, I noticed a shadow moving between the sands. "Hello?" I called out. "Is anyone there?"

No response.

The heat must've been getting to me already. I was seeing and hearing things that weren't there. My space suit was not meant for this sort of weather. I quickly took it off, grateful that this planet had the same breathable air as Earth and almost the same gravity.

Of course, these were all things that the research scientists on Earth had considered before sending me out to this remote planet. In order to find alien males to breed with, we sought to replicate Earthly environments and species as much as possible.

But now I was stranded without a way to get home and I wasn't sure if any of the communication technology survived the crash. If it did, it wasn't anything I could have salvaged, anyway. I was a just a hucow that the Earthlings had sent into space in hopes that I could make contact with the aliens of X-89B to save our species. Yeah, I was pretty smart but I was no engineer or inventor.

My only hope for getting back in touch with home base was to find someone who could fix the communicators.

I fiddled with the translating device that hooked into my ear like a hearing aid. It seemed to be undamaged, but the only way I'd find out is if I found another person to talk to.

I stood atop a sand dune, looking in all directions.

The horizon was clear and uninterrupted, apart from the occasional dune cresting over like waves on a calm ocean.

Suddenly, there was a noise. It sounded like feet crunching against the sand. I turned in the direction of the sound, catching a glimpse of three massive reptilian creatures, desert animals used for travel. Astride them were a few humanoid alien riders, their lithe bodies covered in loose billowing clothes.

At first glance, they appeared similar to humans, yet distinctly different with glistening scales instead of skin and clawed hands. Their faces were obscured with light brown scarves, but one of them caught my attention.

He stood apart from the others – tall, broad-shouldered, and commanding. His dark skin shimmered with a lustrous hue, and his golden eyes held an intensity that drew me in.

Our gazes locked, and a spark ignited within me.

"Who are you?"

The leader of the group dismounted his reptilian rhino-like creature. He patted the animal's neck and it snorted in response.

"Who are you?" He called out again, keeping a cautious distance from me. He didn't seem to have any weapons. Maybe he was from a peaceful group of aliens?

"Amber," I said. "I am an Earthling that crashed onto your planet." The translator device crackled, but did its job.

The alien tilted his head slightly, obviously curious about how someone like me could end up here. "So, Amber, what brings you to X-89B?" he asked curiously, closing the space between us. His two traveling companions remained on their mounts, watching.

I hesitated for a moment, scanning the area around us. The heat was intense, and even though I was wearing lightweight clothing, beads of sweat formed on my forehead.

"I came here seeking knowledge," I finally replied, choosing my words carefully. It might not be appropriate to let them know I was coming here for the sole purpose of fucking and breeding. "My people believe that understanding other civilizations will help us survive."

There was tension in the air, and despite the heat, I couldn't help but feel attracted to him. I could sense his curiosity, his desire to learn more about me. It was intoxicating.

"Well, Amber," he began, his voice deep and resonant, "you're quite fortunate to have stumbled upon my tribe. We're known as the Caravanners, and we've spent centuries exploring the depths of X-89B. We know every inch of this planet.

Our knowledge extends beyond your wildest dreams. And as luck would have it, we also happen to have plenty of resources and supplies. So if you're interested in learning more about X-89B, we can offer you a warm welcome to our tribe."

I couldn't help but feel relieved. Not only had I managed to avoid a disastrous encounter with a strange alien race, but I'd also discovered a friendly tribe willing to share their wisdom.

"Thank you," I replied, offering a smile. "And... you are?"

"Tahir," the alien male said. "Come with us and we'll get you back safely to our camp."

I nodded, following Tahir back to his strange animal. He helped me up onto the back of the creature and then swung his leg over as well. The saddle, made of woven fabric and thinly hammered copper.

"Don't be afraid of the Gertmonks," Tahir said, patting the animal's thick, scaly neck.

Gerkmonks. So that's what they were called.

I was unable to hold in a squeak as the animal lumbered along, my body lurching from side to side with every step. I wrapped my arms around Tahir's waist to keep myself stead.

Tahir looked over his shoulder at me and chuckled. "I said not to be afraid."

The translator crackled in my ear and I blushed. His muscles were hard and defined under his loose clothing. Holding onto him made me feel secure and safe, as well as a little horny. I rested my forehead against his back and clutched him tightly.

My heart raced in my chest as he guided the Gertmonk expertly through the shifting sands. Every bump and jolt added to the thrill of the ride.

"You don't seem too bothered by the rough terrain," I remarked, feeling my cheeks flush.

Tahir laughed softly, his voice vibrating through his muscular back and against my cheek. "We've learned to adapt to it."

As we journeyed deeper into the dunes, the landscape changed dramatically. Towering sandstone formations emerged from the earth, their intricate patterns and swirling colors reminiscent of the Milky Way galaxy.

I held my breath in amazement, watching the beautiful scenery go by.

The saddle bumped and slid beneath me, rubbing between my legs. My hucow tits were in desperate need for a milking, hanging heavy and low.

After months of abstinence in space, I felt the familiar throbbing ache in my cunt, begging for release. My nipples ached, the sensation intensifying with each bounce against the saddle.

I shifted uncomfortably against Tahir, my thighs clenching together. He gave me a concerned look. "Are you alright?"

"Yes," I lied confidently. "Just adjusting to the ride."

Tahir smiled kindly, his teeth were pointed, and turned his gaze back to the path ahead. He reached down and squeezed my knee gently, an innocent gesture of comfort that sent lustful sparks through my body.

I really hoped that his species and mine would be compatible, because I certainly wanted him to fuck me. And soon.


TWO

After what seemed like hours, we arrived at the Caravanners' camp. The tents were constructed of intricately woven fabrics, blending seamlessly with the surrounding dunes. Each tent was nestled between towering sandstone pillars, creating a serene oasis amidst the tumultuous desert.

Tahir led me to a tent with a large entrance flap adorned with colorful tassels. "Make yourself comfortable," he told me, gesturing inside. "I'll be back shortly with fresh water and fruits."

Inside the tent, the walls were lined with soft cushions and rugs, creating a cozy atmosphere. I collapsed down onto the cushions, sweeping my white-blond hair back from my face. I felt sweaty and disgusting in this sweltering desert heat, but the immediate shade of the tents brought relief.

Tahir came back a minute later with metallic jugs of water and a bowl of fruit.

I took the jug and drank deeply, gulping back the fresh water. "Thank you," I gasped between gulps.

Tahir smiled as he watched me. There was a crackle in the translator as he spoke again. "Water is life for the Caravanners, and we are happy to share." He sat down on a pillow across from me. "Once you've rested, I'll introduce you to our camp leader. I'm sure he will know how to help repair your shuttle."

I drank and ate the fruit he offered. It was bright purple, tangy and sweet. It had the sharpness of pineapple but the texture of a plum. Whatever it was, it was delicious.

"Is food hard to come by here?" I asked after finishing the last piece of fruit.

Tahir looked thoughtful. "We do gather and hunt, but we also trade with other tribes. Our ancestors taught us the importance of sharing and cooperating with others. Our people have tribes that roam, while others live in cities."

I nodded, appreciative of their values. "That sounds fair. I wish my people thought the same way."

Tahir raised an eyebrow. "Your people live in conflict?"

"Unfortunately, yes," I sighed. "Many wars have been fought for resources and power. But, now that humanity is becoming infertile, we have managed to come together for a common goal."

There was a stretch of silence while Tahir sipped his water. His level of self control after such a hot, exhausting trip was amazing.

"I'm glad your people are improving their teamwork," he said. "Being in the desert means we need to be careful with our resources."

I suddenly felt bad for stuffing my face with fruit. The pause made me remember the pain in my swollen breasts, feeling ready to burst out of my flight suit. "Are you still hungry?" I asked.

"A bit, but I wanted to make sure you were fine," Tahir said with a smile.

He was so sweet and charming, it made me want to fuck him even more. My surging hucow hormones were blazing through every inch of my body. "Well, I have a solution for hunger," I said.

The alien male looked at me curiously. There was a brief lag as our words were translated back and forth. "What do you mean?"

"Do your people have milk?"

"I haven't heard of 'milk'," Tahir admitted.

I grinned mischievously, crossing my legs and leaning closer to him. "It's a nutritious beverage produced by mammals, including humans." I cupped my heavy breasts. "Would you like to try some?"

Tahir's dark eyes flicked from my face to my cleavage. "Yes," he said. "I would very much like to try some."

I watched his gaze, fixed on my chest, and I could see his throat bobbing up and down. He was clearly aroused, and frankly, so was I.

Standing up, I slowly unzipped the front of my flight suit. I revealed my bare skin to him, my heavy breasts spilling out unashamedly. They were aching so much that it gave me twin streaks of pleasure-pain down my chest. My nipples were hard and pink, begging for Tahir's lips.

His breath caught in his throat as he watched me, his golden-brown eyes smoldering with desire. The heat from the desert seemed to double as I stood before him, letting him take in the sight of my bare breasts.

I wanted to give him a show he'd never forget. Carefully, I lifted my breasts, offering them to him as he knelt before me.

My aching nipples brushed against his fingers, eliciting a soft gasp from both of our lips. He leaned into my touch, circling my nipples with his thumbs before closing his mouth around one of them. The warmth of his mouth enveloped my sensitive flesh, but I craved more than just his touch. The heat burned through me, but I had to hold back.

Tahir sucked deeply, drawing my milk into his mouth.

The relief was immediate.

My swollen breasts were full, and milk burst from my nipples, flowing out in long, satisfying streams. I watched in amazement as Tahir swallowed, his expression was one of awe.

Tahir released my right breast with a soft pop. His arm brushed against my stomach before he switched to my other nipple. His warm fingers kneaded my flesh, making me moan with pleasure. I pulled him tightly to my chest.

His tongue created rings around my nipple and then sucked hard, drawing out another moan. The pleasure was so intense I felt goosebumps erupt all over my skin.

Tahir stared intently at me, his eyes filled with wanton desire. It was as if I could see himself thinking of tasting every inch of me and I shivered in anticipation.

I wanted him to do just that. My wicked side was about to come out to play. However, Tahir was not just a creature of desire but he was also an intelligent being who belonged to a community. I needed to remember that.

"Tahir," I said, whispering his name.

He looked up, his gaze still blazing with heat. "Yes, Amber?" he replied, his voice hoarse.

"I meant what I said earlier. I am here for a specific mission," I said. "But there is more I need to tell you. The people of Earth are dying out, and we are looking for suitable mating partners."

My cheeks flushed scarlet as I uttered the words. "I want you to be the one to test if we can interbreed. Will you do that for me, Tahir?"

Tahir's gaze lingered on my breasts for a moment before he met my eyes. He slowly rose to his feet, his eyes never leaving mine. "If it means helping your people, and saving them from extinction, I am willing to give it a try." He pulled down his loose clothing, revealing his muscular, scaly body.

The alien's cock stood rigid, long and thick, and curved upwards. The skin was smooth and taut, with a deep purple hue that betrayed his arousal. I marveled at its size, wondering how I would ever take him all in.

Tahir moved closer to me, his eyes gleaming. "I must admit, Amber, I've never felt this way before. You're unlike any being I've ever met, and I find myself drawn to you in ways I can't explain."

I smiled, feeling a flutter in my chest. I eagerly pulled off my flight suit, bearing my nakedness to the alien Caravanner.

Tahir's eyes went wide as he took in my curves, moving towards me and pulling me close against the cushions. He growled low in his throat as he squeezed my breasts and hips.

His touch was rough, but I loved it. Our bodies melted together, fueled by our growing desires.

Tahir leaned down, capturing my mouth in a bruising kiss. Despite the differences in our anatomy, our lips fit together perfectly. His tongue delved into my mouth, and I moaned into him. I could taste the sweet nectar of my milk, still lingering on his tongue.

As the kiss deepened, so did our passion. Electric tingles spread across my skin as his hands roamed, exploring me. His cock throbbed against my mound, jumping as our skin touched.

Tahir moved between my legs, rubbing his big alien cock against my folds. "Is this how your species mate?"

I nodded breathlessly. I wanted to feel him inside me. I wanted him to fill me up with his thick cock. I wanted to feel his alien seed spilling inside me and coat every inch of my insides. I wrapped my legs around his waist, guiding him towards my entrance.

He pushed against my wet hole and we let out a moan in unison. The head of his cock was swollen and throbbing, wet with precum.

I could feel every ridge, every inch of his magnificent, alien length as he slid it deeper into me.

He groaned, his breath hot against my neck. "You're tight, Amber. You feel so delicious. So perfect."

Tahir's words sent another shiver down my spine, a wave of pleasure that coursed through my body. I clung to him as he moved in and out of me, establishing a steady rhythm that had me writhing against the silk cushion beneath me.

The Caravanner's breaths were audible, growing heavier with each stroke, and I reveled in the feeling of his foreign hands roaming over my body.

"Oh fuck, that feels so good," I moaned.

Soon, our bodies were slick with sweat. Our skin, clashing tones of pale and tanned, gleamed under the dim lantern fire. I brought a hand up to his chest, feeling the irregularity of his scales and the heavy thumping of his heart.

I dug my nails into the scales of his back, leaving tiny crescents in their wake as he fucked me harder and faster. Every heated thrust pushed me towards ecstasy, my pleasure spiking with each brutal collision.

"Human, this is amazing." The alien uttered sweet words, his voice raspy like sandpaper against my ear.

Tahir's forceful thrusts pushed me dangerously to the brink, pulling gasps and whimpers from deep within my chest. With every stroke, my orgasm tore through me like a meteor shower, leaving a trail of blissful destruction in its wake.

My pussy clenched tight around Tahir's cock as I rode out another wave of pleasure. My swollen breasts released twin streams of warm milk that ran down my body and pooled beneath us. "Yes, oh fuck yes," I sighed.

"Are you ready for me to breed you?" Tahir asked, his cock throbbing against my cervix.

I couldn't speak, only groaned as the pleasure took over me. I wanted him to fill me up with his alien cum. It was the only way we would know if our species were truly compatible.

If the Caravanners' alien sperm could impregnate human eggs. The future of mankind's existence could rely on the union between me and Tahir.

As he thrust into me one last time, I felt the heat of his load filling me up. His body shuddered as he laid his full weight on top of me. We both lay there, basking on the glow of our primal consummation, wrapped in the warmth of each other.

But just as our connection reached its peak, the flap of the tent burst open.


THREE

The tent flap was pushed open and the hot sun streamed in.

Tahir pulled away from me, bolting to his feet as another alien entered. He was the same species as Tahir, with dark scaly skin and burning gold-brown eyes.

"Leader Zoran!" Tahir exclaimed.

He quickly put on his clothes, while Zoran's gaze shifted from Tahir to me. I lay there, exposed and vulnerable, with Tahir's seed slowly leaking out of me.

Zoran's stare intensified, his gaze taking in every inch of my naked body. I could feel my cheeks flush, but I didn't shy away from his scrutiny. I simply waited for him to speak, unsure of what he was thinking.

"So the rumors are true. A human female has arrived," Zoran finally said, his voice deep and commanding.

Tahir bowed his head slightly in deference to the tribe's leader. "Yes, Leader Zoran. She came seeking knowledge of our planet, and her ship crashed in the desert. I brought her back to the camp to rest and recover."

Zoran's gaze traveled up and down my body again, taking in the curves that marked me as different from his own kind. Despite the audacity of his appraisal, I couldn't deny the thrill it sent through me. This man, this alien, could very well be the reason why my people survived.

"Tahir has taken good care of me," I dared to speak.

"I see that," Zoran said with a short barking chuckle. He turned his attention to his subordinate. "Tahir, I want you to organize a party to retrieve her broken ship. Your men have already given me the details. Once we assess the damage, we can make a plan."

"Yes, sir," Tahir said. He shot me one last longing look before taking his leave.

I pressed myself back into the cushions when the alien leader approached me. I was still naked and vulnerable.

I watched as Zoran approached me, taking in his impressive physique. With every step he took, ripples of power seemed to radiate out from him, making it clear that he was the undisputed leader of the Caravanners.

"I trust Tahir has treated you well?" he asked, breaking the silence as he reached my side.

Despite my initial fright, I found myself feeling curious about this Zoran. He was clearly a man of great intelligence and cunning, and his attraction to me was evident.

I couldn't help but feel a stirring in my loins at the thought of being desired by such a powerful figure.

"Yes, thank you," I murmured, my voice husky and breathless.

Zoran's eyes gleamed with a hint of mischief as he took in my disheveled state, my breasts still visibly swollen from Tahir's attentions. I blushed, feeling exposed and vulnerable under his intense gaze.

Zoran's eyes lingered on my swollen breasts before shifting back up to my face. The heat from his gaze was as dry and searing as the sands of the desert.

"I hope he wasn't too forward with you," Zoran said, his voice low and resonant.

"No, not at all," I replied, trying to maintain eye contact with him and avoid squirming. If anything, I was the one who instigated our toe-curling fuck session.

"Good." Zoran nodded. "Tahir is a good warrior and has a good heart, but sometimes he forgets himself around beautiful females.

Still, I'm glad that he was able to save you from the harshness of the desert and see to your needs," Zoran concluded.

My cheeks flushed, my thoughts drifting back to the passionate moment I had just shared with Tahir. I couldn't help but feel a twinge of guilt as Zoran's golden eyes bore into me, clearly expecting an answer.

"Yes, he's been very kind to me. I'm grateful for all that he and your people have done for me," I said, remembering my manners. "You see, I've been sent to help save mankind."

I hesitated for a moment, trying to find the right words. "My people are facing extinction. There's a virus that's making us sterile, and we're running out of options to fix it." I sighed, still unable to believe that I was the one chosen for this mission. "Long story short, that's why I'm here. I arrived at your planet on a mission to find answers and possibly mates. I didn't expect to find myself lost in the middle of the desert, but I'm glad I did." My lips curled into a small smile as I finished, and I saw a glimmer of curiosity in Zoran's golden eyes.

Zoran leaned forward, his gaze never leaving my face as I spoke. "Mankind is facing extinction? That's a heavy burden to bear."

"And I must know if our species are compatible," I finished, acutely aware of Tahir's seed leaking down my leg.

Zoran pulled me close, breathing in the scent of my skin. "You are in heat, that is certain," he said. "If we are to discover if our species are indeed able to breed, we must do our duty and breed you often."

His words made my skin hot. The alien leader wanted me, too? I wasn't going to deny this handsome alien male the chance to taste my hucow sweetness.

This was, after all, the very reason I had been sent on this mission. If fucking every member of the caravan was what it took to discover if our species were compatible, then so be it. If that was what it took to save humanity, then I was more than willing to sacrifice myself. "I understand," I breathed.

Zoran's eyes gleamed with a primal hunger as he watched me. "Very well. I will arrange for you to be bred as much as possible whilst you are here." His statement was unapologetic, matter-of-fact.

Zoran's hard cock twitched under his billowing cotton clothing.

I couldn't help but stare at the outline of his shaft and wonder what it would feel like to have him plunging into me. I was wet with anticipation, and the mention of being bred by the Caravanners only made my pussy drip with more wanton lust.

Zoran stood tall, his muscles rippling under his golden-scaled skin. He was the epitome of an Alpha male - strong, dominant, and incredibly sexy. My body shivered in response to his commanding presence, every instinct screaming for me to submit to his will.

"Will you breed me, Leader Zoran?" I asked.

The muscular alien leader did not hesitate. He pulled me close, the tip of his tongue tracing along my jawline. "I would be happy to breed you, human."

Zoran's voice was low and sensual, causing my body to quiver with desire. His eyes gleamed with a wild hunger, igniting a spark of lust deep in my belly.

With one swift movement, he unfastened his clothing, revealing his muscular form and an erection that made my mouth water. I couldn't help but notice how large it was, almost intimidating. It was even bigger than Tahir's.

Zoran must have noticed my hesitation. With a chuckle, he leaned down, his golden eyes fixed on mine. "Don't worry, little human, I will not hurt you." His dark scales shimmered in the low lamp light.

I reveled in the feeling of his warm flesh against mine as we settled into the bed of cushions.

Zoran's hand moved between my legs, finding my pussy slick with Tahir's seed and my own juices.

His fingers parted my lips, teasing my clit with gentle strokes that made me moan at the contact.

Zoran leaned in closer, his lips finding mine as he continued to touch me. His kiss was intense, lips moving against my own in a dance of desire. I responded eagerly, opening my mouth to allow his tongue to explore every inch of me.

He wasted no time, plunging his finger deep inside me, causing me to break our kiss and gasp in pleasure. My body arched upwards, my hips instinctively seeking out more contact.

Zoran obliged my silent request, his finger exploring my wet heat. He slowly added another digit, stretching me wide in preparation for his thick cock.

In the midst of our heated encounter, a sudden thought flashed through my mind. A flutter of nerves tightened my chest, but I pushed them aside to concentrate on the pleasurable sensations Thalia's training had unleashed in me.

As a skilled hucow, my body had been trained to respond instantly to sexual contact. My hormones raged, my pussy clenching around Zoran's fingers.

I moaned as the sensations overwhelmed me, my body trembling with pleasure. I felt like a live wire, every touch breathing electricity into my veins.

I was in a daze as Zoran began to trail kisses down my body, stopping for a moment to suckle at my sensitive nipples. The sensation caused me to gasp and shiver, the tingling sensation spreading from my breasts to my loins.

Zoran drank from my tits, moaning against my flesh.

"Humans are amazing creatures," he growled, his hand tightening around his cock and pushing it against my wet slit. "I cannot wait to breed you."

Zoran thrust forward, driving his thick cock into my heat. I cried out, my body arching up to meet him.

As Zoran claimed me, I felt a surge of raw power and dominance pulsing off him. It was primal, the way he took his pleasure from my body. I clung to his muscular shoulders as he pistoned into me.

Every stroke of his cock brushed against my g-spot, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing throughout my entire body.

"You're so fucking tight and wet, Amber," Zoran groaned, his hips snapping forward with renewed vigor.

I could only whimper in agreement, my body trembling as I rode the wave of pleasure he was unleashing in me.

Zoran's fingers dug into my hips, holding me in place as he slammed into me.

Every thrust sent waves of pleasure radiating from my core, leaving me breathless and panting beneath him. His muscular body moved above mine, every muscle tense and defined as he plunged into me again and again.

I could feel the tension building in my belly, my toes curling as the delicious sensation grew.

I had never felt anything like this before. The pleasure was so intense, so overwhelming, that I couldn't help but scream out his name as I reached my peak.

Zoran followed me over the edge, his powerful orgasm triggering another wave of intense pleasure.

His cock jerked inside me, spilling his alien seed deep into my womb. His warm cum filled my insides and oozed out around his girth, dripping onto the pillows beneath us.

The weight of what we had just done hung heavily between us. We had mated with the hopes of creating a new life and saving the human species.


FOUR

The next day, Tahir’s crew retrieved what was left of my space pod and brought it back to the camp.

The damage was severe; the control panel was shattered, and parts of the outer hull were burned to a crisp. My mission to explore Planet X-89B was foiled, just as I had feared.

As I stood in the center of the Caravan, surrounded by the alien warriors, I couldn’t help but feel a flutter in my chest. I was trapped on an alien planet, stranded until the Caravanners could find someone with knowledge of advanced technology.

"The scouts will go to one of the main settlements," Zoran said to me as we circled the wreckage.

"Thank you," I said. "I'm just glad that I was rescued. Being with your people gives me hope."

Zoran smiled at me, his eyes flicking over to Tahir as the warrior approached.

"The party has been decided," he said. "My men will leave at sundown to avoid the afternoon heat."

I nodded, my eyes meeting his. My heat reignited between my legs. "Are you going with them?" I asked.

"It's my duty," Tahir said. "I owe it to you to make sure your craft can be saved."

I nodded. "Then please, let me say goodbye to you properly."

I led Tahir to the privacy of my own tent, which had been erected shortly after I arrived. Without knowing how long it would take to find help, the Caravanners had welcomed me into their group without question.

"I want to give you my milk one last time," I said. "It will keep you strong and healthy on your journey."

I said, reaching down to squeeze my sensitive breasts.

Tahir growled at the sight, his scales shimmering with anticipation.

"Amber, I will miss you." He said, wanting to savor every moment with me.

"I'll miss you too, Tahir." I replied, with a small smile playing on my lips.

Pulling me in close, Tahir wrapped his arms around my body and rested his head on my chest. I could feel him inhaling deeply, taking in my unique scent. He gently rolled his tongue over my sensitive nipple before sucking deeply. My hucow milk was rich and plentiful, thanks to all the fucking.

Thanks to my extended time without sexual contact in space and the combination of Tahir and Zoran's sexual attention, my hormones were raging. I was going to need around-the-clock milking soon, something that would not only give me pleasure but also save the Caravanner's from their perpetual food shortage.

Tahir moaned against my soft tit as he fed from me.

I could feel the vibrations of his satisfaction in my core, knotting my stomach muscles with need. More than anything, though, I was throbbing with lust. Every single one of my nerve endings screamed at me, urging me to grind my body against Tahir's.

"Will you breed me before you go?" I asked. "It might take an entire moon cycle before I know if I am with child."

Tahir was happy to oblige. With an animal-like intensity, he pulled down my clothes and bent me over in front of him. He mounted me like a wild bull, his thick cock forcing its way into my tight pussy.

My voice rang out, echoing throughout the tent as he pummeled me without warning. I pushed back against him, eager to match his unbridled fervor. My body trembled as he thrust up inside me, and with every crash of his hips, I felt my own swell with the desperate promise of ecstasy.

His scaly hands flew to my breasts, squeezing and kneading greedily, drunk on the delicious persistence of my arousal.

I responded by pressing my ass against his hardness, struggling to take all of him until there was no space left.

Tahir obliged, bottoming out in my heat before groaning, "Amber, I am going to fill you up."

And yet, his thrusts became more deliberate, more focused, as if he were savoring every chance he got to be inside me.

I wrapped my hands around his forearms as he continued to pump, feeling his muscles flex with every push. Tahir was branding me with every savage thrust, claiming me as his own.

His panting grew steadily louder as his thrusts grew more aggressive. His animalistic nature was impossible to hide, and it only made me want him more. With an aggressive bark, he shot his cum into me.

I could feel each spurt filling me, my body soaring with blinding pleasure. My slick walls clamped down on him, greedily sucking down every ounce of his desire.

Breathlessly, Tahir withdrew from me and pulled me up so that I was standing. He wiped the tears that were streaming down my face and then kissed me with every bit of his love. His mouth took mine within a storm filled with wild passion and searing need.

"I will return to you and bring help," he promised, brushing hair from my face. "And when I return, I hope to see your belly large and pregnant."

I nodded breathlessly.

Zoran walked into the tent. "Tahir, the party is ready. You must go."

Tahir nodded.

"Of course, Leader Zoran," he said. He turned to me, his expression gentle and understanding. "I will return to you soon, my sweet human." He planted a soft kiss on my forehead before disappearing from the tent.

"We will have many weeks to spend together now," Zoran said, turning his attention to me. "Will you be able to endure daily breeding?"

I nodded eagerly. As a hucow, I was made for exactly that. That was why the Earthling governments had chosen hucows to be the first contact. "I want nothing less," I said.

"Glad to hear it," Zoran said. He opened the tent flap, revealing a line of virile male aliens waiting for their turn to breed me.

"Let's begin."
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Within a month, I discovered I was pregnant with an alien spawn.

Another month later, my belly was growing and my pregnancy was showing to the world.

Even with that, the insistent breeding never ended.

With my human nature and status as a hucow, each day was an adventure— a thrilling and seductive dance with these alluring alien males, all vying for the opportunity to plant the seed that would soon become a vital link to the breeding of the saviors of mankind. With every thrust and pounding in my belly, a fiery illumination of lust coursed and exploded through my body.

Zoran took me more often than any male. He was certain that the alien child growing inside of me was his. While there was no way of knowing, I would not argue as being the plaything of the alien leader had certain perks.

The other males diligently continued to breed me until Zoran put a stop to it, claiming me as his own until our child arrived.

One night, Tahir's party returned to the camp.

They brought with them a crew of skilled engineers who immediately set to work on my damaged space pod. The sound of their tools clinking against the metal exterior echoed throughout the camp, punctuated by their occasional shouts of frustration and excitement.

"Tahir!" I cried, running to him as he dismounted his Gertmonk.

Tahir's eyes went wide as he saw my pregnant form. "Is it a success?" He gasped. "Amber, have you been breeding daily?"

"Yes," I said with a nod. "And it seems our species is compatible. I will be able to return to Earth with good news."

Tahir kissed me. His lips tasted like sweat and sand. "Good, The engineers will take care of your ship."

"And you?" I asked.

"I am craving your milk, my beautiful human."

-

As the days passed, I watched the progress of the repairs with a mixture of anticipation and apprehension. I longed to return to Earth and share what I had learned with my people, but I couldn't deny the allure of this alien camp and the muscular bodies that populated it.

I had a mission to fulfill, but I had also discovered a newfound desire for these alien males and the unique ways they satisfied me.

As the repairs on my space pod continued, I found myself growing more and more attached to the Caravanners and their way of life. I marveled at their strength, their compassion, and their insatiable sexual appetites. I had never felt so desired, so wanted, as I did in this community of scaly warriors.

Tahir, who was more thoughtful in ways that Zoran was not, noticed my mood change. "Are you alright, human?" He asked.

"Just thinking of eventually returning to Earth," I said, looking down at my swollen pregnant belly.

"I will come with you," Tahir promised. "Together, we can show your people that they are not doomed and that breeding is possible between our species."

I smiled, knowing the way back home would not be so lonely if I had Tahir to fuck me every day. My mission was far from over, but I knew I could do it with his help.

THE END
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