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 Not to Probe 
 
     
 
    “We should have screened you out. Your love for aliens was cute as an applicant but now that they’re actually here…” the Special Meetings Executive spoke sternly and sighed. “You’ve overstepped. Don’t draw more attention to yourself. This day isn’t about you.” That was all the time he had to talk down to her, let alone talk her down. Despite it, an excitement shone in Amity’s eyes that made the old official feel nervous. He grabbed a reporter by the collar and went to get some last pictures, intending to fire the aide as soon as their guests were off-world. 
 
    Amity had other plans. She knelt down as though to tie her shoes and looked across the park to watch the arriving vehicles. She couldn’t bear the idea of returning to a life of dreary normalcy. The spacecraft that had brought Vaya and Tae loomed overhead, looking much like an obelisk. It pointed toward worlds still fully mysterious, though she fantasized about their wonders. 
 
    Slowly, she conquered her nerves. A potent conviction rose up inside her and she placed her hand on the ground in quiet contemplation. “Goodbye,” she said. 
 
    The two alien women arrived in an armored vehicle and were driven right up to their spacecraft. It was perched in the middle of FDR Four Freedoms Park, near the UN headquarters. Amity passed by the security line and loitered nearby as the ship’s doors were opened. Vaya loomed over a crowd and entertained some final inquiries. She had worn clothes of the human style during the negotiations, which were held in the Secretariat Building just across the water. Vaya was now dressed in true alien garb, and Amity drank in the sight. The advanced, form-fitting fabric made her look like a superhero. It was so sexy that she presumed it must be a kind of casual wear, though she had no frame of reference. Her heart was racing as she thought through her plan. 
 
    She waited until they began to move the assortment of gifts and human memorabilia onto the ship. These were personal items that had entered into the possession of the diplomats during their stay, including a replication of Van Gogh’s The Starry Night, a CD version of the Voyager’s Golden Record, lots of packaged food, and an assortment of aromatic personal care products, which Amity was amused to see. She didn’t know the details of the actual agreement between the Accord and Earth’s nations but it was rumored that Earth would get incredible medical developments and might one day pay a tax in salt water. 
 
    Everything would change, but it would happen slowly enough. She had heard about a twenty-year plan that would involve an interstellar exchange program and ease humankind into their new place in the universe. Amity could not spend her life waiting and wondering. She filled her arms with boxed pastries and went up onto the ship. 
 
    She had only been inside once before. Tae took Amity and a few other staffers on a thrilling tour, letting them see more of the Accord’s technology in action than anyone else had. The greenhouse had been particularly interesting, and Amity wanted to taste those strange alien fruits again. When Tae showed off the beautiful bioluminescent flora it occurred to Amity that she looked somewhat plant-like herself. Like Vaya, she had a tail, but at its end, there was a green, heart-shaped pad with veiny patterns like a leaf. Her ears were immense and floppy but could perk up rigidly like a bat’s and emit light. Thinking about Tae and Vaya spurned her on. She could not accept this as the end when there was so much left to explore. 
 
    It was always dim inside of the spacecraft, though it had intelligence and could guide one’s path with light. She wasn’t sure if it’d abide her or awaken with a blaring alarm the instant she tried to intrude. Feigning innocence well enough, she thought, to fool any computer, she kept her arm-load of treats and tried the door. It opened for her, and a green path illuminated the floor to direct her deeper into the ship. Amity was breathing heavily through her nose with a comically straight and serious face, feeling sure someone was keen on her presence. She didn’t dare to leave the path. 
 
    The path took her to another chamber, which seemed to be a larder. There was a large container shaped like a cooler and a shelf of transparent compartments with strange plastic-wrapped bundles inside. Amity checked out the food but it was truly too foreign for her to make any sense of it. She wasn’t sure if she was looking at ingredients or cleaning supplies. She opened the box up and giggled at the colorful, bread-like cubes that were packed inside. With sudden haste, she began to take everything out of the box and messily load it onto the shelves, along with what she’d brought. 
 
    What am I doing?! Her thoughts momentarily assailed her. She felt slightly panicked, and the green-lit path vanished and then lit up again, now seeming to direct her out the way she came. She pressed around on the wall until she was able to make the automatic door close her in. Then, before her courage failed, she crawled into the box and shut it overhead. 
 
    In the dark, she wrestled with fear and often considered leaping out and surrendering herself. She checked her phone to see if anyone had noticed she was missing but it had no signal. A long time passed without a sign of disturbance. Amity looked at pictures of Tae and Vaya on her phone. She had taken so many in the short time she’d known them. When she looked at them her heart usually ached longingly, but now the sight gave her joy and courage. Suddenly, the container began to tremble around her, and she felt the pull of growing momentum. She let out a yelp and braced herself as the sense of acceleration continued. Soon it felt as though they were going impossible fast, and she could hardly raise an arm. 
 
    She thought about Manhattan shrinking beneath her, along with everything else. She was no astronaut and she did not expect to return from this journey. All her fear was slipping away, replaced by a potent thrill. She had no idea what Vaya and Tae would do with her and really didn’t care. It was enough to know that their story wasn’t over and that she could still reach out and touch their world. 
 
    Everything grew still and silent again. There was no sense of weightlessness, but Amity felt gravity normalize. She knew it’d be a shock for Vaya or Tae to suddenly find her aboard, but she was not too afraid to get out of the box. She stood in the larder and stretched to settle her nerves. She intended to keep hiding there and make sure they had left Earth well and far behind before she was discovered, but the door suddenly opened. 
 
    Tae saw her first and jumped, squealing. “What have you done?!” she said and then began to laugh. Vaya was right behind her and softly gasped, bringing her hand to her mouth. 
 
    “This is not good. Amity, we are not on Earth anymore,” Vaya said. 
 
    Amity bashfully fidgeted with her collar and gave them both a wide grin. It looked like Tae already understood well what had happened. Vaya seemed authentically concerned for her. “So where we heading?” Amity asked in a tiny and playful voice. 
 
    Vaya sighed and seemed bewildered, placing her hand on her hip. “Amity, why leave your life behind? Don’t you know it could be many years before you can return?” she asked. 
 
    “I poured coffee,” Amity said, “Until you picked me… to be your human assistant. I want to go with you, where I can be of most use.” She put out her arms invitingly. “After all, I still have like, so much Earth stuff to teach you.” She was looking between them, hoping to be met with acceptance. She finally saw warm glee creep over Vaya’s typically pouty features until she too laughed. 
 
    “Oh, Amity. What a curious woman you are. I didn’t get to say goodbye and…” she shook her head slightly. “I can hardly believe this.” 
 
    Tae stepped forward and gave Amity an amused and searching look, seeming impressed by her. “Okay, goofball! Come along for the ride!” She hugged Amity in an alien fashion, squeezing her shoulders. Amity felt a rush of joy and relief. Tae turned to look over her shoulder and flashed her ears to Vaya. Vaya’s head swayed back and forth while they communicated something telepathically. 
 
    “We are glad to have you Amity. There are a few places we might take you, properly disguised,” Vaya said, though her voice expressed uncertainty. “It will not be easy, should we ultimately need to return you to Earth.” 
 
    “I truly am sorry for it! I mean, I am realizing now what trouble I might get you in,” Amity said, though it was hard to hide her excitement. The unspoken but obvious truth was that powerful affection had driven this mad act. 
 
    “We have a long journey ahead, and you are wonderful company,” Vaya said softly. “Come along,” she added, grabbing a pack of snack cakes from the shelf. Amity could have skipped with joy. She felt so happy at the prospect of sharing in an adventure with the two that it made her feel silly. 
 
    “The funny part is, the Accord doesn’t care much if we take a willing human off-world. In a few years, they’ll invite humans to apply for interstellar visas!” Tae said. They walked side by side as Vaya led farther into the ship. She appeared to be deep in thought and her tail swished before them. 
 
    “We were also remorseful to leave you, in particular. Humans fascinate us but you are special. Such bravery is particularly surprising to see,” Vaya said. 
 
    “You tempted me,” Amity said playfully. Vaya revealed little but Amity could sense how happy she was. 
 
    Tae laughed. “You are sure to be swarmed with attention anywhere we go.” She touched Amity on the hip as the three of them went up a lift. “It’s not just us who find humans curious. You’re the galaxy’s present fixation.” 
 
    Amity was amused to imagine herself as the exotic alien. Tae’s words also seemed to suggest she might be particularly desired. “Really, your attention is all I want. I mean, I want to be useful and continue to explore things together,” she said hopefully. 
 
    They came up into a lounge where there were cushioned seats and tables and alien devices that might have been for entertainment or refreshments. Amity couldn’t tell what any of the stuff around her was and yet it was not overwhelmingly strange. Much like how a human would design it, the lounge had comfortable rounded benches and there seemed to be a screen for playing media. Now she could have the two all to herself and satisfy her curiosities. 
 
    “This will be home for some time. There is a room you can have for your own, too,” Vaya said. “Are you sure you can handle it? One’s resolve is tested when they traverse space, and it can be a lonely thing.” 
 
    Amity leaned back on a table and smiled brightly up at Vaya. “I won’t be lonely. I wanted this time,” she said tenderly. The three of them were still processing but shared a visible excitement. Tails swished and Amity played with her hair. 
 
    “I have told Vaya she is far too beautiful to be a diplomat. She would make a better spy, for none can help but compromise themselves with her,” Tae remarked in good humor, but Amity smiled at her with awareness. When she spoke her words were candid and intimate. 
 
    “I am beside myself for both of you,” she said. Before she could continue she felt the warmth on her cheek, and her eyes flicked downward. “I’m down bad,” she said. 
 
    Tae’s ear twitched and she tilted her head back in surprise. They both looked at Amity intently but she felt no uncertainty about what she’d said. “Is it really such a strong feeling?” Tae asked, and she pursed her lips with interest. “For me and Tae?” 
 
    “I think what I really want is to be a part of you,” Amity said, pointing her finger at each in turn. “I don’t know. How does it work on your planet?” she joked lightheartedly. 
 
    “Vaya and I are a couple,” Tae confirmed to her, unsurprised that Amity had picked up on such. She met eyes with Vaya and they communicated telepathically again. Amity watched their faces and saw the rare happy crease beside Vaya’s eye. They were accepting her, and deep down Amity had thought they would. As different on the surface as they were, she perceived something in them that was just like other women in her life. Tae’s eyes flicked toward Amity briefly. Her cheek hued bluish with a blush. 
 
    “Is it taboo?” Amity asked, patient for their judgment but unable to resist quipping. She laughed suddenly as she thought more about Tae’s words. “I hope I don’t appear, like, primitive,” she said with a giggle. 
 
    “It’s not like that,” Vaya assured her. “Rather, just that humans are very pretty. You are small and quick-natured in how you move and think,” she said, gesturing elegantly with her hand. 
 
    “So, I’m squirrel-like,” Amity mused. 
 
    They laughed at her warmly, and after a moment Tae put her hands gently on Amity’s shoulders. “You are some sort of little mischievous creature indeed,” she told her. 
 
    Vaya turned her head to the side, though she had such a relaxed posture now that she seemed like she would swoon. “I had thought it vulgar to feel what I do for you. We chided ourselves even for teasing, for where could it end?” She shook her head slightly. “I am so happy you are here. We… welcome this continuation of our relationship.” 
 
    Amity felt free. If they had thought her brazen before, the transformation would surely shake them. For the first time, she answered to no earthly power, though she would have been obedient to them unto death. I’ve gone from alien assistant to human pet, she thought to herself, but she intended to be much more than a plaything. “We can get to know each other the natural way now,” she said. “It was hard to stay in line. I was not supposed to flirt.” For some reason, it made her laugh. For weeks they had danced around the matter, while a cosmos threatened to separate them. Now that things were peeled bare, they would surely ferment in the confines of the ship. 
 
    Tae leaned closer and studied Amity, setting a hand on the table beside her. “So now you’ll show us what you’ve been holding back.” She lifted a finger and touched Amity in the center of the chest. Her faintly luminous fingertip slid down into the valley of Amity’s cleavage until it touched her low-cut shirt. “This new side of you is lovely to see. Would you like to try on suits?” Her suggestion made Amity look up with excitement. 
 
    “Heck yes! If they fit me,” she said. She looked over Tae’s body and was teased by the sparse, latex-like material that made her look like a dominatrix. There was a modest bulge at the crotch where something was snugly packed. She had noticed the same thing with Vaya as well, though she did not dare glance there just then. She was feeling the urge to touch them and explore all their odd features. Tae loomed in close and seemed to sense her rising desire. 
 
    “I know just the one,” Vaya said. She walked away leisurely and made signs with her hand to activate something with the ship. What had looked to Amity like a jumbo TV screen slid away and revealed the starlit expanse of space. The lounge lit up with a comfortable, pale-orange light and quiet ambient music started with the sounds of rushing water and stirring leaves. 
 
    Amity looked into Tae’s vivid green eyes and then to her mouth. Tae was watching her intently and Amity felt little need to say more. She slowly leaned in for a kiss. Tae was surprised and leaned back slightly, only to rush forward after a moment’s pause. Their lips met tightly and Tae pressed into Amity. She held her hips and bore down on her. Her ears twitched and Amity could feel the air ruffle her hair. She passed her hand over the smooth latex at Tae’s side and then onto the bare green flesh of her hip and thigh. Tae’s flesh was more supple than a human's and jiggled pleasantly. Amity had no word for the taste of her lips. 
 
    She touched the base of Tae’s tail and it flicked in response. It was titillating to explore Tae with her fingers. When Tae leaned back from the kiss, her eyes darted away as though to acknowledge the touch. Amity stood up and walked around her. Tae seemed tense with excitement as her backside and her tail were examined. “You don’t mind indulging me?” Amity asked sweetly, and she took a gentle hold of Tae’s tail and then walked toward the seats. Her hand slid along its length until it came to the leafy spade of soft planty flesh at its tip. Tae let out a tiny gasp and followed Amity quickly. They sat together and Amity took Tae’s tail into her lap. 
 
    “Try what you’d like, but be gentle with that,” Tae said. She laughed softly and cuddled up against Amity’s side. She watched Amity’s hands with wide eyes as they settled around her tail’s tip. Amity rubbed it with her thumbs. She massaged it the way she might rub a woman’s foot. She heard Tae gasp and slowly turned to look at her. 
 
    “This is a fun little toy. Is it sensitive?” she asked. Tae seemed excited just by the sight of her handling it. 
 
    “Quite,” Tae said. “It is… hmph… considered an erogenous zone. Though not often the first one goes to,” she said, gasping. 
 
    “What feels nice?” Amity wondered aloud. She slid her fingertip along the dark grove where Tae’s tail ran through the softly padded tip. Tae’s explanation made her giggle. 
 
    “That does. Gentle touch is nice. I imagined our tails might be odd or interesting to you,” Tae said. She was a different species than Vaya, but it appeared tails of some kind were common on other worlds. 
 
    “It’s fun to imagine what you get into with these,” Amity remarked. As she was playing with Tae’s tail she thought about what else the two might have in store for her. She felt an almost urgent desire to act and solidify this thing between them. “I would love to give you both a… proper human showing.” She giggled warmly. “I’m curious what you thought about if you thought about me,” she said. 
 
    “I had not gone so far in my mind as you or Vaya,” Tae said, “Now I am teased by the thought of sharing you,” she said. Her eyes wandered Amity’s body and lingered on her cleavage. 
 
    Amity’s heart pounded at the words. “I hope I fit well. I feel I do. Even though we are from three different worlds,” she said and laughed. “I’d sure love a place between you,” she said quietly. Amity felt her passion was rising and it was hard to steady her words. She moved to remove her shirt and watched Tae with intent eyes. “I just want to impress you. I want to please you,” she said. She slowly revealed her breasts, still held up pleasantly by her bra. Amity felt very confident of her beauty but in her eyes, the alien women appeared almost divine, and she could not be sure how she looked to them. Then she saw the way Tae gazed upon her with lips slightly parted and could tell that she was stricken. She had no doubts after that. 
 
    “Vaya will be surprised to find us like this. Don’t be fooled by her aloof demeanor,” Tae said and her shoulders shook as she giggled. “I feel she was barely keeping her cool. Perhaps the sight will be enough to make her break.” 
 
    Amity hugged the pad of Tae’s tail and pressed it to her chest. “And when will you break?” she asked. She put her chin down and tasted the green heart at the end of Tae’s tail, pressing its squishy padding with her tongue. “You are holding back… but I suspect you and Vaya will pounce on me together,” she said with a sly grin before sticking her tongue out to lick some more. 
 
    Tae didn’t seem able to wait any longer. She wrapped Amity’s side up with her body and was watching everything done to her tail, but her eyes fell from there to look over the warm and plush curve of Amity’s belly. Her fingertips settled there and then she looked to Amity’s lower abdomen, and her touch slowly moved downward. “You give us something very special,” Tae said. 
 
    Amity felt energized by the idea that she was the first at anything and that she might offer something truly new to Tae and Vaya, who had seen so much. She giggled excitedly and looked down at where Tae seemed eager to explore. “Your touch is special. You are pleasantly cool, and it does not quite feel like… well, other skin,” she said and bit her lip. “You seem almost translucent, and… well, lush,” Amity said. “Here, you touch me, and I’ll touch you,” she said incitingly and reached out to take Tae’s breast into her hand. She stifled a small giggle at how supple and easily squished it was. It felt as though water sloshed around whenever she squeezed. 
 
    Tae was slow with her motion but soon slipped her fingertips under Amity’s waistband. She trembled, and her lashes fluttered. Amity tilted her head and gave her a curious look. She still couldn’t believe that they found her body as fascinating as she did theirs, and she wondered what hidden fixations might be driving Tae on. Tae's fingertips crept further, and Amity scooted forward and wiggled out of her slacks. Tae halted a moment to rub the lace fabric of Amity’s panties with her fingers, and she looked down at her pleasantly full thighs. In the warm light, Amity also seemed to glow. Her color was strangely appetizing and pleasant to Tae. Even though fluent in many languages of Earth, Tae could not find the words to tell Amity how she looked in contrast to everything she’d seen before. Amity’s warmth sank into her breast. 
 
    Tae moved her fingertips into Amity’s panties and touched her pussy. Her hand trembled and she fixated on the feeling, exploring the smooth and receptive form. Amity moved against her hand and let her feel her warmth and wetness. She wanted to convey how ready she was, and that they certainly shouldn’t worry about scaring her off. With her own hand, she scooped Tae’s breasts out from her tight suit. The nipples were fantastic and cute, dipping inward amidst a plush swell, and they glowed a faint blue. Amity circled one with her finger and gently pressed into its dip until Tae drew breath sharply. In turn, Tae slid her fingertip inside of Amity's sex. The digit was faintly glowing and it tingled Amity where she was most sensitive, seeming to emit energy. She gasped and put one hand over Tae’s to encourage her deeper. 
 
    Vaya came in then, and they did not immediately notice her. She walked behind where they sat and loomed overhead until Amity saw her shadow and let out a surprised squeak. 
 
    She was looking Amity over intently. Her astounded, curious eyes made it obvious to Amity that she had never seen a human up close like this. Amity worried momentarily that Vaya might be displeased with them having started early but her reaction was the opposite. She put a hand on Tae’s shoulder and then gently stroked Amity’s head, as though to reward her with a petting. 
 
    “Vaya,” Amity said richly. “I have teased you too much,” she smirked and loosened her bra. “Come and… let me show you how I really feel,” she offered earnestly. 
 
    Vaya seemed momentarily nervous. She started to speak and then stuttered silent as Amity revealed her breasts. There were tan lines over them from sunbathing, and they were round and pert. “This happened fast,” she said quietly. Amity only half agreed with her. True, she wanted to throw herself on them both at once now that she had the chance. But the desire had stewed for weeks before it reached those heights. 
 
    “This is just the beginning,” she said teasingly. “We’ll try it all, and I’ll learn how to please you.” 
 
    Vaya set down a folded suit and then stepped slowly around to the front of the seats. She sat timidly, tucking her hands in her lap, and her tail curled around her leg. “You would spoil me. You are the best thing to have come from this voyage,” Vaya said, seeming very bashful. “Amity, I… desired you all along, but thought it in vain, and I did not know how you would react to us when all things were laid bare,” she said. 
 
    “I want it all laid bare,” Amity said with a laugh. “I want to jump right in. We can figure it out as we go, and don’t you worry. I plan to kiss and love every weird appendage, tentacle, or unusual hole you might have,” Amity said. 
 
    They laughed together, and that seemed to conquer any last reservations clung to. Amity was making it fun for them and treating their eyes. She splayed out between them, open and seductive, as though ready to be made into a human sandwich. “Is this what you’re hesitating for?” she asked gently and reached out to place her hand on the bulge between Vaya’s thighs. Vaya gasped and then whined. Her legs shook, and she seemed so excited by the grasp that Amity was made to gape with wonder. “Just the thought of me touching it… or sucking it…” she said musingly, “It makes you lose that refined poise,” she said in a sweet and knowing tone. The feel of it was exciting her too. She looked to her other side and also put a hand on Tae’s package, and she used her fingers to prod and tease them both.  
 
    Tae chuckled softly and her ear twitched. “Vaya has longed to have your lips around her. She wishes to see your small body laid out before her cock,” Tae said, causing Vaya to gasp alarmedly. Amity was not startled, however, but showed an interested grin. 
 
    “Knowing you have craved me makes me really excited,” Amity said in a small voice. “I always sorta guessed, but that’s quite a fantasy,” she said with a warm laugh. “Or it would be if it wasn’t about to come true,” she assured. 
 
    Vaya tried to find proper words. “You mean… I should…” 
 
    Amity could make it no more obvious. She kicked up her legs and laid them over Tae’s body. Then she let her head fall right into Vaya’s lap. “I want you to fuck me. I want to soar up like a rocketship with this feeling. I’ll pop your cork and kick off my new life at your side.” She put her lips right against Vaya’s bulge and kissed her and then spoke with her mouth against the synthetic material. “I want you and you coming in at either side,” she ordered them wryly. “I want to hear you talking about how good human pussy feels,” she said. 
 
    It was shocking, but she expected that. It seemed part of what made her so fascinating to them. She could be sweet and proper and yet bring forth a wild side. She was pulling down her panties and her other hand tried to find a way into Vaya’s suit. 
 
    “Look at her,” Tae remarked with pleasure. She let out a small gasp when Amity’s rump was settled in her lap and her pussy bared. “Pretty thing.” Her fingers twitched and then set upon her. Tae began to stroke the lips of Amity’s pussy and gently enter her with two fingers. “Shall we give her what she craves?” she asked. Vaya was trembling still. It seemed to shake her every time Amity brushed her lips up against her cock and balls through the cloth. Her eyes were fixated on the face of the human she so adored. Seen like this, she was irresistible. Vaya suddenly lifted Amity’s head from her lap and stood up. She faced away from them and began to peel off her tight suit. 
 
    “Mmm, yay~,” Amity said delightedly. Now it was her turn to stare as she laid her head where Vaya had been sitting. Here was something worth skipping planet for. The white material was slowly drawn away and slipped down off Vaya’s tail. Vaya’s ass looked delicious. It was pale and violet and her hips were broad and motherly. Amity wanted her to sit right back down and onto her face. Vaya covered her breasts with an arm and slowly turned around. Between her legs, a pale shaft dangled, surprisingly long and of curious shape. Its tip was flat and flared wider than the rest, and the length dangled flexibly, though it had already begun to swell. “Beautiful,” Amity said softly and felt drool well up in her mouth. 
 
    “Isn’t she?” Tae hummed a concurring note. She turned to face Amity and took a leg on either side of herself. Tae pulled her into her lap again and Amity felt the latex about her bulge press firmly to her wet slit. “If not too much to handle,” she remarked. Her full green lips pursed and she reached down to adjust her suit. Her belly and thighs were bare and she opened a seam at the crotch, releasing her bundle. Tae’s cock was not as long as Vaya’s but thick, and it came to a luminous, blue tip, looking rather pointed. It was uniformly shaped without distinct ridges. Tae tensed it and it swelled with a forward thrust, its tip prodding Amity’s pussy. She exclaimed a note of surprise at its unique quality and flushed, imagining how Tae might use it. 
 
    Vaya’s smooth violet pillar came into Amity’s vision, looming over her face. It twitched and the broad circular rim flared wider. The hole in it was large and had a soft rise of flesh enclosing it in a ring. Amity stuck her tongue out, practically begging for it. She looked up at Vaya’s excited, anxious face, and then at her enormous breasts. They spread out laxly on her chest and the nipples were tall and sizable. “Don’t strain yourself, dear,” Vaya told her with a note of concern. Then she guided her tip down and rubbed it gently against Amity’s tongue and lips. 
 
    Amity groaned and her eyes fluttered shut. Vaya felt and tasted wonderful in her mouth, and the soft sound of her pleasure was musical. Amity had spent so many hours fantasizing about pleasing her. The length of her was too big, but it stirred up strong conviction in Amity. She intended to learn the way of it and worship every inch. She wanted to see Vaya’s seasoned features twist up with bliss. She opened wide and licked across the front, circling her tongue on that nub of flesh around her piss-hole. She pulled her lips tight and compared her maw to the width of Vaya’s tip. It looked like she could just barely manage it until Vaya flexed the length and the tip flared up much wider. Imagining that going off inside of her made her squirm. It didn’t feel harshly firm, though. She thought she might be able to squeeze it in. 
 
    Tae moved the luminous tip of her cock up and down Amity’s pussy lips. She touched there experimentally, and Amity guided her hand to her clit and gave her an idea of what to do there. “So warm and smooth… and a perfect fit,” Tae said softly. She tensed up and her cock pulsed back and forth. Like a sex toy, it thrust on its own, though at irregular moments aligning with Tae’s pleasure. It twitched and spasmed in a lively way, and surprised Amity by suddenly delving far into her, only to retreat. 
 
    A little bead of cum appeared on Vaya’s tip, leaking out of her early. Amity tasted it and opened her eyes, delighted. She met Vaya’s stare and reached up to take hold of her shaft with both hands. Slowly she squeezed it from base to tip as it flared wide with excitement. Just as she had hoped, more of that alien cream started to pour out, and Amity opened her mouth wide to let it fill. It was no wonder Vaya made lots of natural lubricant, considering what a tool she had. The early release pooled up in Amity’s mouth until she had a nice and satisfying mouthful. Her eyes drifted to Vaya’s heavy pale balls, realizing just how weighty they looked. She gulped down the cum and moaned because just then, Tae’s cock was buzzing back and forth inside of her like a little jackhammer. 
 
    “UhnNnNn…” Amity’s voice shook. Tae gasped and seemed to try to control herself. Her body seemed to drive the pace in her excitement but she didn’t enter deeply into Amity yet, and managed to steady herself with a grunt. “Turn it up,” Amity moaned as soon as she managed to halt, and Tae stared at her agape. She slipped in deeper until Amity felt snug and tight around her cock. Then she began to relax whatever groin muscle she was holding steady, and her length started auto-thrusting again. 
 
    Suddenly, Vaya took hold of Amity’s black locks. She looked at her in a different way than she ever had before. There was hunger in her eyes and she seemed intent to assert her will. Amity looked at her needfully and bid her to take control. Now she could see plainly how much Vaya desired to absolutely fuck her, after hiding it for so long. It gave Amity a rush to see her finally claim what she had been offering from the start. “Vayahh,” Amity said, leaving her mouth open and moaning her name. Vaya huffed and stuffed her broad tip against Amity’s lips. She moaned and pressed tight, and worked Amity’s head back and forth until the massive flared rim popped inside and flexed against Amity’s cheeks. It filled her mouth entirely and pinned her tongue, and Amity felt another dribble of cum flow down her throat. 
 
    “You got it in there!” Tae said, impressed. “She’s such a treat. You ready, little human?” Tae asked. She shifted and pushed forward until she was deep inside Amity, and her somewhat sharp but squishy tip was prodding her back wall. “Ok. How do you like this?” Tae asked, and she leaned back and relaxed. Her cock bounced back and forth at an increasing speed until it was rapidly thrusting through the whole length of Amity’s passage and probing her depths. “Can you handle it?” Tae asked as the pace grew quicker and quicker. Amity moaned with her mouth full of Vaya’s cock, but the sound of her pleasure encouraged Vaya on. “Feel it!” Tae said, and her length convulsed so rapidly that the vibrations shook through Amity’s spine. 
 
    “Swallow,” Vaya added, pushed forward by Tae’s fervor.  She leaned over the seats and pushed with her hips, easing herself deeper. Nudging and turning Amity’s head back and forth, she managed to slip in further. Amity could feel the broad tip of her length pressing against the back of her throat and bending from the pressure. It seemed to pack every available inch she had, but Vaya kept finding a way to cram more in. Her body filled Amity’s vision as she bore down on her and slowly moved her swollen pillar into the snug embrace of Amity’s throat. Finally, Amity’s lips pressed against Vaya’s groin, and the whole cock was sheathed in her. The two alien women exchanged a glance when they had each reached the end of their lengths and then looked to Amity with amazement. 
 
    “Hanging in there?” Tae asked, gasping. She rocked her hips back and forth and let her cock flex through Amity like a machine. Amity’s nectar was splashing and squirting from her tightly drawn sex and her inner walls grasped Tae’s cock like a hand. She moaned loudly with her mouth and throat filled with Vaya’s cock, encouraging their vigor. Vaya held her about the throat and began to rhythmically fuck her face. Her shaft made Amity bulge at the neck where her pale violet hands squeezed. She seemed intent on jerking herself right off into Amity’s belly before she needed to breathe. They rushed forward to share in a powerful climax together. 
 
    Amity suddenly felt the underside of Vaya’s cock swell up. Its channel bloated with fluid and grew rigid like a hose. She could feel the weight of Vaya’s release emptying into her stomach and listened to the sound of the two aliens moaning. Striking jolts of pleasure coursed out from where Tae pummeled her sex and made her spasm and squirt. When Tae orgasmed her cock sputtered in sort and rapid jerks faster than ever, and her cum seemed to spray out with force. 
 
    A sense of warmth and fullness washed over Amity, and a satisfaction more intense than any she’d felt before. She gagged as Vaya withdrew her length, its wide tip swabbing her throat from the end to start. Vaya’s cum poured out onto her mouth and filled her mouth. She felt she had taken an enormous amount straight into her tummy. Now she could taste it again, and she groaned and breathed through her nose with a full mouth of spunk. 
 
    Tae pulled out too, and an abundant flow of glowing, white cum drooled out of Amity’s gaping pussy and pooled up on the seat. Amity moaned and felt her strain and ecstasy turn to relief and bliss. Vaya sat down and put Amity’s head onto her lap to let her recover, though she seemed to enjoy the human’s pleasure-stricken features alongside her drooling, spent cock. 
 
    After cuddling together and making quite a mess, they found the energy to rise and clean up. Amity got into her new suit. It was very pretty, pink and white, and clung to her every curve. The tight material made her feel confident and powerful, especially as it did not restrict her at all. Amity stood before the open window and gazed out at the clear myriad of stars, wondering which her journey might lead to. 
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