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CHAPTER 1

After two weeks of coasting through dead space, we were only an hour from entering Claxon’s atmosphere. I was already excited to get off of this boat and breathe a little bit of fresh Claxon air.

But we weren’t going to be able to land this stupid rig if Jandy didn’t get the landing gear prepped. She was usually on top of these things and wasn’t really the type that needed reminding, but here we were about to burst into atmo and not at all prepped to land.

I was wandering through the aft deck slightly annoyed when I heard a sound that explained everything. It was a high pitch squeal. One that I had heard a hundred times on this two-week trip.

I followed the squealing sound as it melded into a slow moan, and then somehow transitioned into a giggle. I turned the corner to the common room to find Jandy bouncing up and down on top of Charlie’s flexing red cock, with her eyes closed tight and her mouth forced wide open by the sheer power of the pleasure she was experiencing. I tried to stay annoyed but had to smile as I watched his gorgeous red alien cock slide in and out of her tight little pussy.

Charlie spotted me right away and whispered “Hey captain, sorry about this. I told her you would be pissed but she begged me for one more before we land.”

I could tell by the speed with which her cute braided pigtails were flailing about, and the fact that she didn’t realize that I was there, that she was close. There was no way I was going to be able to tear her away from that cock until she got what she was after, not that I would want to.  I had spent a number of hours on this trip with that massive shaft buried in my own pussy, and I knew exactly how she was feeling. It would be downright cruel for me to stop her now.

Charlie was a Chelopian, a race of dark-red, mostly-human-shaped beings whose large bodies were made entirely of muscles. They had no bones and no need for other internal organs. They were simply made up of a brain attached to a series of strong and highly flexible muscles. My favorite of their muscles, of course, was their fantastic cocks, which they had complete control over, and could flex and release just like we humans could move our fingers. As Human’s and Chelopians got to know each other, we humans, the women at least, quickly realized that the Muscular, Deep-Red Chelopian cock flexing and releasing inside of a welcoming human pussy made for one unbelievable fuck.

Jandy had discovered this for sure, and was discovering it over and over again at that very moment, as she finally closed her jaw long enough to say “gonna cum again…. Gonna fucking cum…”

Charlie looked at me with hesitant eyes, as if asking for permission. I cracked a small smile and nodded and he smiled back and closed his own eyes, preparing for the big finish.

The Chelopians also had the amazing ability to orgasm at will, once they had been properly stimulated. In most cases, they arranged to orgasm at the same time as the female they were fucking. Jandy, still not aware that I was there, bent her head low and slid her left hand down to make small circles over her clit, giving herself the last ounce of stimulation needed to cum.

She cried out quickly. “Oh fuck… cumming… cumming… I’m cumming….” I watched the insatiable girl bounce up and down with renewed speed on the lap of my second in command. He was nearly twice her size, and as he flexed his entire body for the big finish, it almost looked like Jandy was riding some amazing Red Velvet Fuck machine.

He made no sound, but I could see his giant red cock grow even larger and stiffer as his entire body flexed and he fired his cum into the girl on his lap. Jandy forced herself down onto him, taking every inch of his massive size and holding her lower body in place on him, while her upper body flailed about. Her small tits wiggled and bounced and her pigtails smacked Charlie in the chest over and over as she shouted “Oh Fucking fuck fuck” and then let out a piercing high squeal of joy that could probably be heard by everyone on the small planet we were approaching.

I smiled to myself and for one fleeting moment, thought that maybe I should try to squeeze in one last fuck with Charlie before we broke atmosphere, but I was the captain and had to be at least a little bit responsible.

Just as Jandy ran out of breath, unable to scream and squeal any more, our navigator Tam stepped into the room and said “Bless-the-assembler are you two fucking again? Unbelievable.”

Charlie gave a wry side-smile and Jandy slowly opened her eyes, smiling at Tam and then spotting me. I quickly resumed my stern, disapproving look.

She said “Oh Fuck Captain I know. I know I’m a bit behind but I just…” She reached down and caressed the base of the pulsing red cock that was still embedded in her cunt. “I couldn’t imagine this job ending without having this beautiful cock one more time…”

Charlie feigned an offended look and said “You know that cock is attached to a person, right? I mean, I’m not just some sort of hyper-galactic sex machine here just to provide you all with orgasms…”

Jandy smiled at him. She slipped slowly off of his cock and stood on wobbly legs, leaning up on her tiptoes to give him a big kiss on his face-area. She said, “I know Charlie, and you are one amazing person for sure.”

She kissed him again, gave his cock one final caress and stepped up in front of me, standing at attention.

I let the stern look on my face remain for a moment and said: “How long will it take you to prep the landing gear.”

She said “45 minutes captain.”

I said “You have 30 minutes” and she scooted off to get to work, still naked and freshly fucked.

I watched her cute little bare ass wiggle as she ran down the corridor and to the staircase to the lower deck. Charlie stood and said “Sorry about the distraction Captain. I’ll hit the shower pod and meet you on deck in five.”

Charlie walked off and Tam shook his head and said: “That girl is simply insatiable.”

I chuckled. He was absolutely right.

And that was my crew. Just the four of us. Jandy, my mechanic was a twenty-year-old Mandelevian girl, a race of people with genes that were 98% the same as humans. The only difference in Humans and Mandelevians seemed to be that Mandelievians were far more… affectionate. They did not live their lives in pairs like humans tended to do. Mandelevians loved and fucked everyone they could, any time they could. Their race lived their entire adult lives like one huge group of horny teenagers in heat. And Jandy was the horniest Mandelevian I had ever met, which was really saying something.

But she was simply amazing at keeping my ship in tip-top shape. She was the best mechanic I had ever come across. She knew my ship inside and out, and I was lucky to have her. And honestly, I found myself to be a rather horny human female as well and having Jandy’s overflowing sexual energy around all the time definitely kept things fun and exciting.

Charlie was our pilot and my second in command. He was also my most trusted ally and best friend. As a Chelopian, he was quiet and thoughtful most of the time but could be a lot of fun too. He had been the pilot of my ship for two years now, and I couldn’t imagine making these long space hauls without him around, for a number of reasons.

Tam was our navigator. He was a high-end Humech. Almost indistinguishable from humans, in essence, he was an extremely intelligent robot designed to replicate the native race of his owner, in my case a human being, with the latest Artificial Intelligence Operating System that made him quite lifelike and fun. He had all of the important human traits, including a fully functional and nicely sized cock that Jandy and I spent quite a bit of time availing ourselves of on these long journeys, usually when Charlie was busy or we wanted a little variety.

And then there was me, Penelope Patricia Piper. I know, ridiculous name, right? Blame my crazy mom, who found me to be more of a fun little experiment than a human being. When I was two, and she was bored with her little experiment, she moved on, abandoning me and leaving my caring-but-clueless father to raise me, little Penny Patty Piper, all on his own.

Dad was the captain of this ship at the time, and of course, wanted a big strong son to take over the family business from him one day. Instead, he got me, a scrawny little five-foot-nothing girl who weighs a hundred and five pounds soaking wet. The only thing big about me is my mouth and my tits. Well, my tits aren’t that big, but a decent size for a skinny little five-foot human girl. But what I didn’t have in muscle and brawn I quickly learned to make up for in charm and attitude.

He practically raised me on this ship, giving me odd jobs to do and teaching me all about inter-galactic shipping. When I was little, my favorite thing to do was to sit high up in the command deck where all I could see was space around me, and dream I was drifting out there alone. A kind of “I’m the king of the world” thing.

But when I came of age, my favorite thing to do was to bang the crew. Dad had no idea that, as he hired and fired one super-hot Human mechanic or Cretien pilot after the other, I was spending nearly every spare moment fucking their brains out. They all loved their jobs, and wanted to keep them, since banging the captain’s cute little human daughter for week-long trips at a time was one of the perks, but dad was very picky, and crew members never seemed to be able to live up to his expectations. Many men came and went, and let’s just say I got lots and lots of… experience.

When I was twenty-one, I graduated from the Standard Galaxy Pilot Training Academy and I became his pilot, and I was damned good. But then three years ago when I was twenty-two, the bastard went and died on me, leaving me to run things on my own. I went from a little girl pilot working for daddy to the captain of the ship. There were definitely lots of stumbles and mistakes along the way, but I’m a fast learner. Now, things run pretty smoothly thanks to my crew, and all that aforementioned charm and attitude.


CHAPTER 2

So, there we were. A small ship that could carry up to 10 galactic tons of cargo, and a small motley crew of four miscreants trying to make a buck and stay afloat.

Most of our hauls were legitimate and above board. Much of our work came from delivering for the Amazon Galaxy-Prime guaranteed two-week delivery program. Anything you ordered was guaranteed delivered to you in two weeks or less no matter what world you were on. This program kept a lot of us small shipping outfits in business.

I took a quick look at the clear-board in the common room before turning to leave and chuckled. One of the many stupid things the crew did to pass the time as we drifted through boring black space was to come up with stupid sounding limericks that went along with my stupid sounding name. Today’s statement on the board was “Penny Patty Piper provides properly prepared purple pickles on pretty paper plates.” I was a bit surprised, as the limerick on the board almost always contained the words “pink” and “pussy”, but they had somehow created a statement that didn’t contain any filthy references this time.

Tam and I headed to the bridge of the ship and took our positions for the approach. Tam did his usual poking at the onboard computer, dialing in the best approach to our landing spot in the small shipping city of Karth on Claxon.

I took my seat and looked out the front window at the planet starting to fill the view. It was a mostly industrial planet, not very pretty but centrally located for packaging and shipping of products all over the galaxy. I let my mind wander back to Jandy and Charlie in the common area. His cock really was spectacular, and getting fucked by him was an amazing experience I knew first hand.

I looked at Tam, who was completely occupied with the navigation tasks and then slid my hand down under the waistband of my pants, finding that my panties were fairly well soaked. I let my middle finger find its way in between the folds of my pussy and stifled a quick gasp at the pleasurable sensations I felt there.

God, I was so fucking horny. It had only been yesterday that I had executed Tam’s “from behind” protocol, and he had bent me over this very chair and fucked me thoroughly for nearly an hour, but I felt like I hadn’t had sex in weeks. I would have sworn that Jandy’s “affectionate” personality was contagious, and after living in close quarters with her for a while, I was turning into some kind of oversexed Mandelevian girl, always in heat.

I slid my finger back and forth over my pussy and stopped for just a moment to tease my clit. I savored the pulsing pleasure this caused, but then I forced myself to stop, knowing that we were about to break into atmosphere and I had to be fully focused, and any further touching of my pussy would only lead to further frustration. Then I smiled to myself as I realized that in a few hours I would likely be “negotiating” our next shipment with the Dragos.

“We are all set, Captain. I have selected the most trouble-free course and sent it to Charlie’s screen. We have been designated bay 1854 as our parking spot.” Tam said from behind me without looking up.

I wasn’t sure if he realized that I had just had my hand between my legs, but it didn’t really matter. We were definitely a relaxed ship and some sort of sexual activity was almost always taking place. Much of the time it involved Jandy in one way or another.

I myself had been with her quite a few times. I had never considered myself bisexual before Jandy joined our crew, but there was just something about her that made her nearly impossible to resist. She was like a walking aphrodisiac, and I found that I enjoyed tasting her sweet little pussy almost as much as I enjoyed having her work her thin tongue over mine. My time with her left a few unanswered questions about myself, that I decided to investigate later, when I had the opportunity.

Charlie came down the corridor and made his way to his specially constructed seat at the helm. He looked over his screen and said: “spot 1854, that’s in terminal B correct?”

Tam said, “Yes, it is.”

“Any turbulence to be aware of?”

“Nothing of note. It should be an easy descent.” Tam replied.

“IF our landing gear will deploy,” I said in a mock stern tone. “You do realize that if my ship crashes into the deck of terminal B on its belly because my mechanic was too busy filling her little pussy with that monster cock of yours, I will be firing all three of you?”

Charlie gave an awkward Chelopian smile and Tam said: “Why on earth would you fire me because of Jandy’s never-ending need for cock?”

Charlie and I both laughed and I said “I don’t know. But I’d think of a reason.”

No matter what strides were made in Artificial Intelligence, Humechs still struggled with sarcasm and humor and anything irrational, which made it even more fun to tease them.

The three of us took care of all of our final landing preparations, and Jandy stepped on deck exactly 30 minutes after I had sent her on her way. She was out of breath and still naked, with grease marks from head to toe on her sweaty, bare body.

“Gear’s all set captain. Ship’s ready to land.”

I gave her another stern look, and finally, let her off the hook with a smile. I said “OK. Hit the shower pod, and you probably want to be wearing something when we step off, I imagine.”

She looked down at her grease covered naked body and said “I guess” and bounded off for a shower. The dress code on the ship was pretty much non-existent, and like many long-haul crews, we found that bothering with clothes only led to laundry duties, so we usually didn’t, but when we hit port, we were all usually dressed appropriately.

Jandy returned about 10 minutes later all fresh and clean, wearing a tiny little yellow sundress of sorts. It was cut low in the front and came down barely below her bottom. I thought there was about a 95% chance that she was not wearing anything beneath the dress, and my suspicion was confirmed when she sat down and the dress could only reach the middle of her bare ass.

Charlie said “Everyone get strapped in. Tam says this trip will be smooth, but just in case….”

The descent was smooth, and so was the landing. The moment we landed, the Amazon drone-craft attached themselves to the back of the ship and removed the cargo. We could see the delivery confirmation and the payment on the main screen before we had even stepped out of our seats.

“Another good payday. Nice job everyone. Now, let’s go see the Dragos to negotiate the next shipment, and then we will spend the night planet-side and launch around noon tomorrow.” I said as we stepped to the top of the landing platform.

The large stairway whirred into existence in front of us, and we all stepped down, smiling and taking in the natural planetary air. It was hot and humid and smelled like grease and fuel, but it was wonderful.

Tam had arranged for the Uber-pod to pick us up right at the terminal, and we climbed aboard and watched all of the activity of one of the largest ports in the galaxy pass by as we made our way to the Drago-den.

We were dropped off at the door to the small, dark building. I stepped up and opened the large door as Jandy said “I don’t really like these guys. They are so big and scary. Like some kind of monsters.”

Charlie nodded and said “Yeah, I’m not a fan either. They are a bit unpleasant. But for some reason, they seem to give us a better rate than anyone else at this port.”

I chuckled to myself and we made our way into the Drago-Den, a dark, lavish space with no windows, lit only by the light of a few candles. I stepped up to the large counter in the corner and rang the bell and waited.

A few moments later, Zel and Zon Drago emerged from behind a large curtain in the back of the room. They were two brothers, and they did look a bit like monsters, a full seven feet tall with thick, semi-humanoid bodies and oversized heads that were the size of huge watermelons. They had dark grey, leathery skin and their small eyes were spread far apart on their faces, and they always had a scowling look.

They usually spoke very little. In a rough voice that sounded like gravel, Zel said: “Piper, you made good time.”

I gave a cocky smile and said “As always. We received the payment, thank you for that.”

Zon said “Good pay for good work.”

I said, “Well, what have you got for us next?”

Jandy and Charlie were standing a few feet behind me, staring at the two large men with stressed looks as they spoke. Zon said “17 crates bound for Chandor. Three hundred each.”

These two were always so quick to start negotiations, and like any good negotiators, they started low. I, however, knew exactly where the negotiations were headed, as they always were, and I was anxious to move them along. I laughed out loud.

I said “We haven’t hauled for three hundred in years. Four, and that’s generous.”

Zon and Zel looked at my crew, their scowl looking as if it were getting more intense. Jandy seemed ready to run for her life, and she was clinging to Tam who was not programmed to know fear, a handy trait when things occasionally got ugly.

After staring down my three crew members, they said “Impossible. Four is impossible.”

I said “Well, I guess we’re done then. Tam, can you bring up the coordinates for the Bon Night Corporation? They’ll surely give us more than three hundred per.”

Zel reached out a large, leathery hand and put it on my shoulder and said “Wait. Do not be hasty. We need to… contemplate. Come with us into our office and discuss?”

I looked back at my rattled crew and said “OK, I’m going to go with these two and hash this out. You three go ahead and get some dinner and entertain yourselves. I’ll let you know if we make a deal here or if we need to hit some other shippers.”

Jandy was halfway out the door by the time I finished my sentence, pulling Tam along with her like a security blanket. Charlie stayed and looked at me questioningly. I said “Go ahead. I’ll be fine. I can certainly handle these two.”

He hesitantly made his way out, and I followed Zel and Zon into their back room and did just that.


CHAPTER 3

Zel and Zon both had their already-stiff cocks out of their pants before the curtain even fell back into place. The two large leathery cocks, both standing erect, pointing upwards at a 45-degree angle, waiting for my attention.

“Well, let’s get this negotiation started then,” I said with a smile.

I reached around and unzipped my suit and slipped out of it in one smooth motion. I was so ready for these two beasts and their stiff cocks. I had been ready since I watched Jandy fucking the shit out of Charlie, and since I teased my pussy just a bit in the captain’s chair on deck.

As usual, Zel was the first to approach me. He took a moment to explore my naked body with his hand, which felt like an old leather catcher’s mitt scraping the soft skin of my breast. It was coarse and rough, but surprisingly not unpleasant. I closed my eyes and let him explore for a moment, and then I took charge.

I smiled and knelt down, wrapping both of my hands around the stiff shaft between his legs, and his voice rumbled deeply as I took it into my mouth. For beastly creatures, their cocks always tasted surprisingly sweet, like ripe fruit, and I let out a low sigh as my tongue made its way along the length of the shaft.

They were not patient creatures, and quickly I felt Zon’s rough hands around my waist, lifting the back half of my body clear off the ground, nearly a foot into the air to meet the tip of his rigid cock. I gasped, breathing out around Zel’s cock in my mouth as the tip of Zon’s cock parted my pussy, and he pressed into me.

I was wet, dripping actually and he slid the full length of his large cock into me in one strong, forceful motion. I moaned out loud, and instantly I was filled and happy, savoring the cock in my mouth and anticipating the rough fuck I was about to receive. To these rugged seven-foot creatures, my soft little body was like a rag doll, and instead of pumping in and out of me with his hips, Zon fucked me by gripping my waist tightly and slinging me forward and back.

It was a wonderful, delicious fuck. He pounded my body down onto him, ramming his cock all the way to the hilt, and then slid me back in swift fashion. I clung to Zel’s cock with my hand and with Zon’s fucking motions, I was pulled back so the very tip of Zel’s cock remained at the edge of my lips, and then pressed forward so that most of the massive cock buried itself in the back of my mouth and throat.

Zon was dictating the rhythm with the way he threw my body around, and I held on and enjoyed every moment with the massive alien meat in my mouth and in my cunt. My pussy was humming and buzzing with pleasure as the fucking went on and on. A few minutes in, I climaxed suddenly, and with a force that surprised even me, my body suspended in the air, quivering and twisting with the vibrations of orgasm spanning every inch of me.

Zon let out a low, deep chuckle and said in a gravely growl “good girl” and then began flinging me about once more. I was just on the cusp of a second climax, awaiting its arrival with a gasp and a shout when Zon suddenly stopped. He removed his cock from me, leaving me empty and gasping for air as he set me on my feet. I hesitantly let Zel’s cock free from my lips as I stood up, knowing what was next. It was Zel’s turn to have my pussy.

I turned around expectantly, leaning down to taste Zon’s cock, savoring the sweet taste of ripe fruit and my own juices, as Zel lifted my body into place and rammed his massive cock down into my cunt hard. A similar fucking rhythm started up, and my climax that was put on hold was quickly upon me. This time it was Zel’s ragged voice that said “Good girl” as he pushed my body forward, forcing his brother’s cock deeper into my mouth, and then greedily pulled me back to himself, pounding and pounding me over and over and over.

I felt the speed increasing and heard the rumbles of the two men, sounding like distant thunder as I knew the two were close. I felt a third climax building and hoped it would manifest quickly before the two were done with me. In one final carnal moment, I felt Zon’s hot cum shoot into my mouth, squeezing all around my tongue and into my throat, at the same time that Zel shouted from behind and emptied his cock into me. The hot cum in my mouth and my pussy was what I needed to reach a third massive orgasm, and all three of our bodies tensed in simultaneous, blissful release.

Zel finally released me to the ground, and I collapsed onto a blanket they had laid on the floor for me. I swallowed as much of Zon’s cum in my mouth as I could, as I felt Zel’s sliding down my thigh. I looked up at them and chuckled. One thing about the Dragos, whatever alien species they were, they never sat or laid down. They spent their entire lives standing up and had the energy to do so even after a massive three-way fuck.

They both looked down at me, the scowl still on their face, though I knew that it meant nothing. To their species, the face had no expression, but their softening cocks, glistening with my juices and saliva, let me know that they were quite happy and satisfied. We would be getting a really good rate for the next shipment.

“Do you two mind if I rest a bit here before we work out the rest of our deal?”

They both chuckled deep in their throats and simply said “Good girl…”

The two wrapped their alien clothing around themselves once more and disappeared into the front of the den. I took a moment, lounging on the plush blanket on the floor to collect my breath and my thoughts.

When my legs felt like they could support me once more, I stood up and started to look around. They had never left me alone in their back office before. I knew that, although the work we did for the Dragos was all legit, these two were also into some less-than-above-board stuff as well.

There were strange looking maps and documents and notes all over the room, on the desk and on the walls. Most everything was written in their native language, which I couldn’t understand a word of. But there was one map on the table with a letter atop it written in the standard language.

It said “We are sorry to inform you that your most recent tribute was unable to quell the triumvirate. We invite you to try again, should you wish. The treasure we have discussed, of unimaginable value, can still be yours should you manage to provide a tribute who can successfully quell the triumvirate. Best wishes, Yandar of Thune.”

My interest was instantly peaked. A treasure of unimaginable value. What a wonderful phrase that was. But where the heck was Thune?

Below the letter was a star chart pointing to a tiny little planet in the outskirts of the galaxy labeled “Thune”.

I read the letter again, my mind reeling on the idea of “treasure of unimaginable value” and “quell the triumvirate”. What the heck did that mean? It made no sense to me on its surface. I decided to take a quick picture of the letter and map and see what I could figure out later on the ship.

I finished the negotiations with the two now satisfied Drago brothers and left the den. I quickly sent a message to the crew, letting them know that we were all set to depart tomorrow with the 17 crates bound for Chandor at four hundred and fifty each. Jandy replied with “Great! See you all tomorrow!”. Tam simply replied with “wonderful”, and Charlie replied with “How the hell? That’s more than you were even asking for.”

I left him wondering, and made my way to the Claxon Grand hotel and got a room for the night. I had decided to treat myself to a luxury suite for one night, which I often did after weeks of cramped shipboard sleeping.

I spent over an hour in the large bathtub filled with hot glycerin extract, designed to soften the skin and feel amazing. Feeling quite refreshed and reinvigorated, I put on my tight little dress that hugged and accentuated my firm medium sized tits, and barely covered my ass, and made my way to the hotel bar.


CHAPTER 4

I had made this trip to a hotel bar on planet-side nights many times, finding a humanoid of one sort or another to help me make use of the gigantic bed in my suite, but this night was different. It had only been a few hours since my gang-bang with the Drago brothers, and I had a question to answer in my mind.

I looked around at the other guests at the bar, many of them looking for the same thing I was. I looked past a Bulkan man, about seven feet tall, hairless and thin, and Shriever male with a giant bulge in his trousers. They were not what I had in mind for the evening.

Finally, my eye settled on the dark, far corner of the bar. A stunning Belluvian girl, wearing a tiny, tight dress that screamed “fuck me”, was looking my way and smiling. The question I needed answered was, was I simply into fucking Jandy because of how she was, and who she was, and because of the long lonely voyages, or did I really have a taste for pussy. The way this Belluvian hottie was giving me the eye, I knew I was about to find out.

I stood up and headed in her direction. Belluvians were almost identical to humans, except their skin had a faint yellow glow to it. But aside from glowing in the dark a bit, their form and anatomy were identical to ours. I stepped over to her and prepared to start a conversation, but she cut me off before I could utter a word and said: “I would love to come up to your room with you.”

It was a bit startling and creepy, but I suddenly remembered that Belluvians also had a sort of strange sixth sense. They could not read minds, but yet they managed to almost always know what a person was thinking through intuition. I hesitated for just a second, but then took her hand and we headed straight for the elevator.

As soon as the elevator door closed, she kissed me. It was a deep, passionate kiss and god it was wonderful. I realized that in the recent past, I had done lots and lots of fucking, but very little kissing. We kissed desperately for the entire elevator ride, our tongues floating and playing and exploring each other’s mouths. It was nice, and I made a mental note to stop skipping the kissing part in the future, at least when I was fucking the type of species that I could kiss, and especially if it was a female.

When the elevator door opened, she laughed and I pulled her quickly to my room, trying to waste little time. She managed to drop her tiny little dress to the floor before I even had the door properly shut, and her body was stunning. She was taller than I was (as most people are) and her glowing body had beautiful curves in all the right places.

I slipped out of my dress and pressed my body to hers, kissing her deeply once again. We laughed and danced and fumbled our way to the gigantic oval-shaped bed in the middle of the room. We crashed down together, and I started to kiss my way slowly down her body. Her voice was so cute, and she cooed as I kissed her neck, and then her shoulder, and then her right breast. I sucked in her nipple, feeling it harden in response to my attention, and then moved to create the same effect on her left.

I was loving it. Truly enjoying exploring her smooth feminine body and tasting her soft, velvety skin. I continued my journey, kissing her ribs, and then her tight stomach, finally arriving at my ultimate goal. Her sweet feminine gasps and moans as my lips made contact with the soft folds of her pussy, and the exhilarating sensation of sliding my tongue up and down through her soft, sensitive pink flesh, answered my question almost immediately. Yes, I loved pussy.

I continued to touch and taste her, savoring her flavor and her sweetness, causing her to stir and moan and giggle with each movement of my tongue. After a few careful moments of touching and teasing and tasting her, I settled in on her soft clit. I grew a bit more impatient for her pleasure, starting to devour her and reveled in the flexing and twitching and moaning it caused in her.

She began to gasp and buck as my tongue traced circles over her clit, and a moment later, she gripped my head tightly to ensure that I didn’t stop tonguing her while she came. She came in massive waves, and I could see and hear them passing through her body as her hips lifted and pressed her cunt tighter into my mouth, and her back arched and her words became screams of pleasure.

It was wonderful and beautiful and amazing. I loved every minute of it. And after just a few moments of pause, I loved every moment of it again as the same actions were performed on me.

She and I (I didn’t get her name) spent a couple of purely orgasmic hours touching and teasing and tasting every inch of each other’s’ bodies, answering my question over and over again and then we fell into a wonderful sleep on the giant bed.

I slept better in that giant bed that night than I had in many weeks. I could have slept longer, but at 9:00 AM I was awakened by a call from Charlie.

“Hey cap, we may have a little problem.” He said when I answered the call.

“What is it?” I asked.

“Well, I know we are set to take off at noon today but…”

“What is it?” I asked more emphatically.

“Well this morning, Jandy got up and… well, there is no good way to say this. She went to a Mandelevian Spa...”

“Oh Fuck!” I said, growing angry. That girl’s irresponsibility was really starting to interfere with our prompt shipping schedule.

“She said she would only be an hour, but…” Charlie said apologetically.

“That horny little nymph. There is no way she comes out of there in an hour. We would be lucky if she came out in a week.” I said.

Mandelevian spas were originally intended to be simply meeting places where people from the same planet could get together. But the Mandelevians were known for just one thing. Fucking. And when you get a group of them together, it’s not a meeting. It’s an orgy.

The beautiful girl lying naked in the bed next to me stirred as I stood up and walked to the large window. I stared out at the industrial city below and said: “Where is it?”

Charlie gave me an address and I said: “We’ll let her have a little fun, and then I’ll meet you and Tam there in an hour to try and extract her.”

The lovely girl I spent the night with showered with me. We stuck to some simple kissing and mild petting so that I could make it out of there on time. I kissed her goodbye at the door and then sent for my bags to be picked up as I made my way to catch an Uber-shuttle to the location Charlie had given me.

I arrived outside of the beautiful, elaborate building that housed the Mandelevian lounge right at 10:00 AM, with only two hours left before our scheduled launch. Mandelevian architects really did amazing work. Charlie and Tam were already there standing by the door waiting for me.

I put on a serious-but-joking tone and said “OK soldiers, this is going to be a fairly difficult extraction mission. There will be much temptation to get sidetracked and… enjoy the ongoing activities, but we must stand strong. We breach, extract and evacuate, you got me? No matter what, we will NOT be late leaving this planet.”

Charlie smiled and said “Yes Captain” and Tam nodded.

We opened the doors and the sound of beautiful music careened out from inside. It was similar to what would have been called classical music on Earth. We made our way through the entry corridor and opened the second set of doors into the lounge.

We were immediately greeted with a shocking-yet-beautiful sight. The floor of the room appeared to be moving, slithering and sliding and pulsing in waves. It was a large mass of naked Mandelevian bodies, churning and grinding and fucking in an unbelievable group rhythm, timed to the loud music being pumped into the room like an aphrodisiac.

We stared for a few minutes. I wondered how in the hell we were supposed to spot Jandy in this mass of what had to be 45 or 50 naked, stirring, grinding creatures. Fortunately, I didn’t have to. I heard a loud squeal, and Jandy, as naked as the day she was born, came running straight at me. She said “Oh Captain I’m so glad you came” as she ran straight to me and wrapped her body around me, and kissed me.

At first, I was annoyed, but I have found that it is nearly impossible to stay annoyed or angry or anything other than excited when Jandy wrapped her body around yours. I came into this room intending to be harsh and course with her, and drag her out of there immediately. Instead, when Jandy finally broke off our kiss, I said: “Maybe we could leave an hour late.”

Four hours later, Tam finally managed to remind us that we had a mission to complete, and the slow, sensual, rhythmic group fuck we were participating in on the floor of this amazing lounge needed to come to an end.

My wits returned, and I was able to extract Charlie from a large group of naked Mandelevian girls taking turns on his cock like a thrill ride at an interstellar theme park, to help me retrieve Jandy. We had to forcibly peel off the throngs of Mandelevian beings, male and female, who were intertwined with Jandy, and extract her from the group.

No one said a word as we caught a ride back to our ship. We were simply basking in the afterglow of an afternoon spent enjoying Mandelevian culture at its finest. I could tell that Jandy was nervous, expecting me to yell at her or punish her in some way for causing the delay, but I was in far too good a mood to even think about it.

We launched from port five hours later than we had planned and set off for Chandor.


CHAPTER 5

On the second day of the four-day journey to Chandor, once we had all settled back in, I spent some time trying to dig up any info I could on what I had found in the Drago’s offices. There was very little known about the planet Thune, and I got exactly zero results when I searched for the term “quell the triumvirate”.

But the phrase “treasure of unimaginable value” was still bouncing around in my brain like a zeto-brain-virus of some sort. I asked Tam to dig up anything he could find on Thune in his Humech network.

“The only charts or maps I can access of Thune show only one inhabitable location on the entire planet. A small crater at the centermost point seems to be the only part of Thune that is not covered in molten or cooling lava.” He reported.

“Are there any beings known to live there?” I asked.

“Not that I can see in the available data.”

“How about… I mean, is there any mention of… treasure… on Thune?” I asked, hoping he would simply answer and not wonder why I was asking.

“No, a search for the terms ‘treasure’ and ‘Thune’ returns zero results.”

I asked one more question. “How far is Thune from Chandor?”

“Thune is approximately a two-day trip from Chandor, at our usual speed and burn rate.” He reported. “May I ask why you have become interested in Thune?”

I simply said, “No reason really, someone just told me it was a nice place…”

He looked at the images of the desolate, lava covered surface and said, “That sounds improbable…”

I stepped off of the deck before Tam had the opportunity to grill me anymore, and headed back to the common room.

Things got back to normal pretty quickly once we hit dark space again. Charlie was in the corner working out on his specialized physical training gear, built to help him maintain peak performance from the muscles that made up his entire body.

Jandy was on the couch listening to music, wearing only one purple fuzzy sock and a pair of yellow panties with the word “delicious” on them. It was not false advertising, that was for sure.

I looked at the clear-board and found the phrase “Patiently peeling Penny Patty Piper’s purple panties and partially probing her pretty pink pussy.”

I chuckled. That was actually one of the longer limericks I had seen. The crew was getting better at this.

I settled onto a couch near a large window and looked out at the stars. One of those stars was Thune, and though the data didn’t show it, I believed that it may well hold a great treasure. For some reason, I just believed it in my gut.

But we were shippers, not treasure hunters. The galaxy was filled with stories of crews like ours who tried to branch out from their standard shipping jobs and wander the galaxy in search of something more interesting and more valuable.

Those stories were almost always exciting, but they almost always ended badly. Shippers trying to be treasure hunters generally found nothing but trouble and failure. I had no real reason to suspect that we would be any different, but still. Something deep inside of me wanted to try.

“Hey, Charlie. What would you think about… after we drop our cargo, we head to a small planet called Thune, where I have reason to believe, we might find… treasure?” I asked, just sort of throwing it out there.

“Treasure? I like treasure. What kind of treasure?” He asked, with a small chuckle.

“Treasure of unimaginable value,” I said with a smile.

“Um… that’s not really an answer. Are you talking a giant crate of crystals? Or a jump drive with lost bitcoin on it? What are we talking about here?” He asked.

“I don’t really know,” I said.

I looked into the room, momentarily distracted by the cute way Jandy’s bare breasts wiggled and wobbled as she bounced her one bare foot on the arm of the couch she was laying on.

“Well, where is this all coming from?” Charlie asked.

“Well, when I was… negotiating… with the Dragos, I saw a very interesting letter. Here, I took a pic of it.”

I threw the image up on the screen of the letter and the map, and let Charlie read it. Jandy saw us gathered around the screen and sat up and removed her earbuds to listen in. They both read the letter and Jandy said “unimaginable value… wow, that sounds way cool.”

But Charlie said, “What the heck does it mean, quell the triumvirate?”

“I don’t know. That’s the big problem.”  I said “It’s such a mysterious phrase. A triumvirate refers to three of something. But it could mean feed someone’s three pet squirrels or conquer three giant armies. I have no idea. But it’s only a two-day trip form Chandor. Isn’t it maybe… worth checking out?”

Charlie and Jandy both stared at the letter, both getting the same far-off look on their faces that I had when I had first tried to absorb it. Then suddenly Jandy said “Hey, wait a minute, is that you in the reflection on the table there, and your… tits?”

She turned to me with a huge smile and said: “Why are you naked in the Drago’s office?”

Charlie smiled too and said, “And now I understand why they pay us so much more than everyone else on that planet.”

“OK, Ok. So, I fuck them. It’s a win-win. I get to work off the stored-up energy from a long journey, and we get a really good per crate rate.”

Charlie said, “Well, you must be fucking the shit out of them, because the rates they are giving us are unbelievable.”

I tried to remain stoic, but a wry smile may have formed on my face.

Then Jandy said “I say we do it. Why not. I mean, taking two days off to try and find a treasure of unimaginable value seems like a no brainer.”

She and I looked at Charlie and he said “Why not. I’m in. Let’s have Tam give us everything he can find about this ‘Thune’ planet, and then once we drop off this cargo, we’ll notify the network that we will be offline for a couple of days and head over there.”

And that’s exactly what we did. The drop off of the cargo went off without a hitch. We managed to only stay on-planet for long enough to unload, and not long enough for Jandy to find any new fuck-buddies, so there was no delay in getting out of there.

We were back in space and headed for Thune quickly. After a day of travel, we all gathered in the common room and Tam briefed us all on everything he could find.

“Thune is a very, very small planet with a human-breathable atmosphere in the 398th quadrant of the Specter galaxy. The surface of the planet is almost entirely lava-covered however, with only a small crater that is free of lava and habitable. Anything living on the planet must reside there.”

“I have done a quick scan, and am not picking up any signs of life, but from this distance, the scanners cannot really be relied on.”

“We should be approaching Thune by 10:30 standard tomorrow morning. Once we arrive, I will do a more detailed close-up scan and find an appropriate spot for landing.”

Charlie said, “What about the phrase ‘treasure of unimaginable value’?”

Tam said “I have come across a couple of references to lost treasure in that galaxy, but none seem to have anything to do with Thune or occur anywhere near there. I believe that the references I have found are irrelevant to this particular mission. I believe it is best to assume that the treasure is entirely a mystery.”

Jandy piped up and said “Oh, I like a mystery. And treasure.” Her imagination appeared to be running wild with visions of whatever she thought of as treasure.

We were all quiet for a minute and I finally said “OK, well, let's all get some sleep and be ready for… whatever we find tomorrow.”

Everyone got up and wandered off to get ready for bed. I was still staring at the star chart that Tam had projected on the screen. The curiosity and mystery were really getting to me. Then I glanced at the clear-board and saw the phrase “Penny Patty Piper’s pink pussy protrudes partially from her pitiful polyester panties.”

I chuckled to myself and headed for my own bunk.

Jandy made her rounds as she did every night, giving everyone including Tam gentle, tender kisses before she slid off into her own bunk. It’s was a sweet, pleasant routine, but sometimes frustrating. Sometimes her kisses would get me a little bit… hot, and the last thing I needed before trying to sack out before a big day, was Jandy creating a tingle in my panties. But the sentiment was so sweet, I could never refuse her, and that night was no different.

I laid in bed, my head swimming with thoughts of Thune and treasure and Jandy’s sweet kisses, as I drifted off to a restless sleep.


CHAPTER 6

Just after 10:00 the next morning, all four of us were gathered in the cockpit waiting for Thune to come into view. We approached at speed, and the planet slowly came into view. It looked like nothing more than a large molten rock. Most of it was black cooled lava and ash, with some molten hot spots spread over the surface.

Tam ran some initial scans now that we were closer, but reported “I still see no signs of life on the planet whatsoever. There is, however, what looks like a small docking area next to a circular formation of some sort. There appear to be a few abandoned ships there as well.”

Tam pulled up a video feed showing the small crater. To the left, we could see about ten ships, each one looking a little bit more rough than the other. Most looked like they had been there for a very long time, but one was fairly new looking.

Beside the docking area, we saw a path that led to the center of the circular rock formation.

And that was it. Empty and barren. It looked like something used to happen here, but it had not been used for a long time. Now it just looked like a junkyard of sorts.

Charlie said “Well? It looks like nobody is home. Should we just turn around, or do you want to head in?”

Jandy said “I vote to turn around. That’s like the creepiest looking place I’ve ever seen. It looks like a graveyard or something.”

I thought silently for a minute and said: “Well, if there are no signs of life, then what would be the harm in landing to look it over?”

Charlie said “I guess that makes sense. Can’t get killed and chopped to pieces if there is no one there to do it, right?”

Jandy shouted “Charlie! Jeez. You are scaring me.”

He smiled and I said “Let’s just take it nice and slow, land in one of those open areas and take a quick little walk around. What could it hurt, right?”

No one looked all that convinced, but I said: “Tam, give us a nice slow course for landing in an open dock.”

He did his finger-screen-poking and Charlie said “OK. I’ve got the course. Here goes nothing I guess.”

Charlie took manual control of the ship. We accelerated at first, to make our way over to the crater, and then once we were directly over it, he brought us in nice and slow. He even stopped once or twice to let Tam do further scanning of the surface, but eventually, he set us down nice and softly in a bay near the entrance to the circle.

Tam ran another test and reported “The atmosphere is entirely livable and breathable. No need for suits.”

We all went about making the final preparations. I looked around and discovered that Jandy was wearing a small cut off shirt and her socks and boots, but had nothing on from where her shirt ended at her waist, to the tops of the boots. Her cute little ass was bare and wiggling as she made a few adjustments to the exterior partition.

I said “Jandy, we have no idea what may happen here. I think it may be best if you covered your ass, literally.”

She looked down and gave an “oops” look as if she didn’t realize her ass and her pussy were on display. She said “Once sec” and ran off to the living quarters. She returned a minute later with another short sundress on. A fair amount of her ass was still hanging out at the bottom, but it was better than nothing.

Jandy opened the cockpit door and we all stepped out onto the hard rock ground. We walked cautiously around, looking at the other abandoned ships. The one in the front was a small sports model, and it looked nearly brand new. I said, “Why would someone abandon this nice Camboreli Crooner here on this empty planet?”

Charlie said “Maybe they are coming back for it. Maybe this is some sort of space commuter parking lot or something.”

We all walked hesitantly down the path and out into the small circular area. It was about 30 meters around and had stones all the way around it. I was not sure what it was, but it was certainly built by some lifeform.

Charlie and I were scanning the area and Jandy was clinging to Tam in fear when we heard a low rumbling sound. Suddenly, the rumble turned to a grinding sound and an opening appeared in the center of the circle.

Jandy hid behind Tam and Charlie and I took a few steps over to investigate.

Unexpectedly, a very small creature stepped out. He looked somewhat humanoid but was only about three feet tall. His skin was a pale pink color and very wrinkly, making him look very old. He was holding a small, shiny staff and took a few steps out of the hole and stopped, pounding his small staff into the ground and standing still.

I took one cautious step towards him and started to speak saying “hello…” but he quickly lifted his small hand and shushed me. He put his fingers to his lips and said “Shhhh”. I was a bit annoyed, but I waited quietly.

A moment later, two more creatures just like him emerged. They both looked pink and old. All three were wearing small primitive looking smocks and some sort of metal helmet.

I started to speak again, but the man in the middle shushed me again. Then a long line of other creatures, all looking mostly the same, came out of the hole. They walked to the edge of the circle and sat down.

It seemed this circle was some sort of round theater. Once everyone was finally in place in the circle, the small man in the middle spoke in a surprisingly deep voice for such a small creature.

He said “Welcome foreign beings. I assume you are here to attempt to quell the triumvirate and claim our treasure. Is that correct?”

Even though these creatures were small and looked very unthreatening, Jandy was still standing behind Tam and almost shivering with fear. Tam was scanning these creatures, most likely to learn as much about them as he could.

I looked at Charlie who just gave a small nod, looking a bit more at ease now that we had discovered that the creatures on this planet all seemed to be the size of small children.

I said “Yes. That is correct.”

The small old man smiled and said “And which of you will attempt the quelling?”

I looked around at my crew. Jandy gave a quick “Don’t look at me” look. Tam was certainly not going to be trusted with something so important. I looked at Charlie who shrugged as if to say “It’s up to you.”

I took another step forward and said “I will. I am Penny Patty Piper, a descendant of Earth.”

I really wished I had some clue what the hell it meant to quell the triumvirate. I decided to risk sounding foolish and just ask. I said “Pardon me for a moment. Would you mind restating the rules of this… quelling.”

The man looked slightly confused as if he could not understand the reason for the request. The three men still standing in front of me pounded their small staffs onto the ground and the man in the middle said “We are the triumvirate. You will attempt to satisfy us… sexually.”

With that, the three men removed their smocks, revealing their small pink cocks. All three were fully erect, but were… small.

I looked around again at my crew. Jandy, who had been shivering in fear a moment ago was now giggling and Charlie gave me a shit eating grin.

To be honest, I was relieved. I had been worried that we were supposed to fight a battle to the death or something crazy and beyond our abilities. As it turns out, fucking three cute space creatures was right within my wheelhouse.

Just as I smiled and stepped forward and said: “OK, Let’s do it.” I heard Tam say a quiet “um”.

The small man said, “Let the ceremony begin.” The group of spectators around the circle began to chant. It was strangely a low, deep chant for such small creatures. I was wondering if the three old men were going to take me down to their “bedroom” or whatever their equivalent was, but it seemed that the fucking was going to happen right here in the middle of the “ring”. I wasn’t in love with the idea, but I always did have a little bit of an exhibitionist streak in me.

I heard Tam say “um” again.

I looked at him as the chant grew a bit louder. The three men in the middle had not yet moved. Tam said “I have identified these beings. They are Duopoles.”

I had never heard of that type of alien before. Tam continued “They are morphers with dual physical states.”

As soon as Tam said it, the three men began to move. They began a little dance, and as they danced, they began an amazing transformation. They writhed and shook and twitched, and they grew. By the time their crazy looking dance was over, they were nine-foot tall, muscular red creatures with enormous erections.

Their bodies looked even more humanoid than before. They looked like big burly men, construction workers or steel traders, except that they were now a dark red color. They looked scary and intimidating, and the most intimidating part was their enormous cocks, curved and pointing up at the sky. They had to be sixteen inches long and thick.

The now-monstrous men stood in the middle of the circle, their cocks twitching and flexing like they were showing off their manhood. I said out of the corner of my mouth “Why the fuck didn’t you tell me that before I agreed to… quell them?”

Tam looked apologetic and then said, “There’s more.”


CHAPTER 7

My heart pounded as I stared at the massive erections. They were the largest, most amazing looking cocks I had ever seen. I was wondering if I would be able to take them in my pussy at all. Was it physically possible? I was actually kind of excited to find out.

Tam made a coughing sound beside me, and I looked at him and said: “What is it?”

He gave me an apologetic look and said “Well, the Duopoles have quite unusual sexual characteristics. The males are not easily stimulated, and only the most enthusiastic of lovers are able to bring them to climax. Research shows that they only climax about ten percent of the time during sex. Oh, and they tend to engage in intercourse for around three hours before they… finish, if they finish at all.”

Holy Fuck. I was supposed to fuck these guys with their massive cocks for three hours each. That was nine full hours of fucking the massive beasts. A part of me was intimidated but a part of me was also very, very turned on by the idea. I mean, nine hours of massive cock, honestly, I had had worse days for sure. And I had to be very enthusiastic about it, which I thought was not going to be a problem at all.

I looked at my crew one last time, and then stepped forward and unzipped my flight suit. I had nothing on underneath, and I slipped it to the ground, causing a massive cheer from the crowd. With all of the confidence and bravado I could muster, I stepped out of it and said: “OK, which one of you big boys is going first?”

The three monstrous men looked around at each other as if trying to decide, and then the man in the middle said “All three”

Before I had a second to absorb what he had just said, all three men stepped over close to me. I was opening my mouth to object with the man in the middle lifted me clear off the ground, and pulled me to him in a sort of… hug.

It was amazingly… gentle. He held me close and he and the other two men caressed my bare body gently with their giant hands. It was as if they were wondering what a human girl felt like. It was a bizarre moment, and for a second, I forgot what I was panicking about.

But then, the gentle caressing turned to probing. One massive finger the size of a human cock slid back and forth over my pussy, which was admittedly wet from all of my excitement. Another finger went into my mouth and I instinctively sucked on it, trying to remember what it was that I was panicked about. I remembered instantly when a third finger began poking at my ass.

I took in a sharp breath as the third finger pressed against my ass, and then pushed inside. I was trying to shout out “wait” or “stop” when another finger pressed into my pussy. I had three large fingers, one in my mouth, one in my pussy and one in my ass and it felt so raw and wrong and… amazing.

I stopped trying to shout and simply gave in to the feeling. After a few moments of being lovingly probed by the creatures, I realized that I needed to get this show on the road. I reached down and wrapped my hand around the cock of the man who was holding me up. I gasped as I realized just how thick it was in my hand, and was surprised to find that it was wet with some sort of lubrication. Apparently, these creature’s cocks somehow naturally lubricated themselves. That was going to be handy for sure.

Even more bizarre, it seemed to be morphing, changing shapes and getting harder and softer in my hand. The creature let out a slow rumble as I stroked him, which was reassuring. At least they felt pleasure easily, like most male creatures.

And then suddenly, the creatures shifted. The man in front, still holding me up like I weighed nothing, laid down on his back and then positioned my body so that my pussy came in contact with the tip of his massive shaft. My cunt was dripping wet, but this was still going to be a challenge. I reached out and gripped his arms for leverage and pressed myself downward. I threw my head back and closed my eyes at the massive pressure. His cock head barely pressed into me and it felt like I might get ripped apart by it.

I took a deep breath and bounced just a little, feeling the most amazing feeling. This gigantic cock was actually sliding into me. I bounced some more and reeled at the wonderful stretched feeling as I made my way further and further down on him. Once I had half of his length stretching my cunt, I began to fuck him in earnest.

I started bouncing on top of him and I could hear a low rumble in his breath which I took to mean that he liked it. But suddenly, a second creature was standing beside me with his massive cock in his hands. He placed it right in my face and I got the message.

I leaned in and kissed his cock lightly at first, and then extended my tongue and slid it down the entire length. The man rumbled his appreciation, and I took what I could of it into my mouth.

I felt ecstatic for a moment. Two of the biggest cocks I had ever seen in my life, were all mine to fuck. I continued to bounce up and down on the cock in my pussy while I sucked the cock in front of me. I was in heaven, and I managed to remember there was a third creature, that I needed to “quell”. I reached around trying to find him so I could stroke his cock as well, but I couldn’t find him. My face was planted in the second creature’s pelvis, so I wasn’t really able to look around, but then suddenly, he made himself know.

I felt the bulging head of his massive pre-lubricated cock press up against the entry to my ass. I shouted out around the cock in my mouth and stopped bouncing. The two creatures stopped moving as well, and all three of us were stone still as the third creature gripped my waist tightly and began to push into me slowly.

It was painful at first, but only for a second, as the head of his cock made its way into my ass. Once the head was in me, he twisted and pressed gently, urging more of himself into my ass. Suddenly, the man in my pussy grabbed my waist as well and moved me, urging me to resume my bouncing motions, which I did.

It was unreal, the massive cock in my ass making me feel so raw and dirty and full, while I bounced up and down on the cock in my cunt. After just a single moment of panic and adjusting to my feelings, I realized that I liked it. I liked being fucked by all three of these creatures. I liked taking all of this massive meat in every hole I had. No, I didn’t like it. I loved it.

I stopped worrying and just relaxed completely and just let these three creatures fuck me, and I was in heaven. The pounding in my pussy and my ass went on and on and one while I did my best at sucking and teasing the third cock in my face.

And then, out of nowhere, I came. A surprising climax hit me without warning. I went from simply feeling amazing to shaking and writhing in orgasm in less than a second. The three creatures barely seemed to notice as they continued to fuck me from every angle.

There was a wonderful chorus of sounds in the air. My muffled shouts of pleasure mixed with the low rumbles of the three creatures fucking me, and the chant from the audience still ongoing.

They continued to use my body as a fuck toy, and I continued to love it, and a second climax rocked me just like the first. With no warning, I was suddenly thrown over the edge, cumming and cumming and cumming.

After my second climax, I somehow managed to glance at my crew. All three stood close by in awe, with their mouths wide open, looking absolutely amazed at what I was doing. I managed to release the cock in my mouth for just a second and shout “How long has it been?”

Charlie looked at his watch and looked back at me with the same stunned expression and said “Twenty minutes.”

Holy fuck.

The three beasts continued to pound me and fuck me like their lives depended on it. As I settled into a pleasant but erratic rhythm, I started to notice a uniqueness about the cocks that were ravishing me. The cock that was pistoning into my soaking wet cunt was stretching and flexing with each thrust, filling every millimeter of space inside of me and touching every sensitive spot I had.

The cock in my mouth, on the other hand, had a softness to it. It was still a hard cock, but with a pleasant, soft feeling at the touch of my tongue. The cock in my ass was the crowbar, thinner and stiffer and thrusting straight into my very core.

The three seemed to be working as a unit to drive my body crazy, and I continued to climax uncontrollably. After what seemed like an eternity, the beasts muttered a few sounds to each other. They appeared to be actually having an argument as they continued to fuck me. As the heat of the argument grew, the fucking suddenly stopped.

All three men withdrew from me and I was unceremoniously dropped to the ground, feeling overwhelmed and exhausted and suddenly very empty. The most unusual sense of sadness came over me at losing the three amazing jackhammers that were making me feel so fucking amazing.

Charlie, Jandy, and Tam all came running over to me. Tam was watching the three men argue. I looked at Charlie who said “it’s been over an hour now. Are they done?”

I had no idea what was going on, so I looked at Tam and said: “Can you tell what they are arguing about?”

Without wavering, Tam said, “The one on the left is complaining that he has not gotten a chance to, as he puts it, ‘fuck your sweet little earth girl pussy’ yet.”

Jandy handed me her thermos and I drank down nearly every drop as we continued to watch the argument. Tam continued “They are arguing now about seniority. Apparently, the one who was taking your ass is perfectly content to continue there for the rest of the trial, but the man who was in your mouth wants equal time in your pussy, and the man who has been in your pussy is not willing to give it up.”


CHAPTER 8

Tam’s words sounded so bizarre, in his matter of fact tone he was discussing who would get access to fuck which part of my body. As I sat there on the ground naked and waiting, the feeling of emptiness was starting to get to me. I looked at the three beastly creatures and there amazing, stiff cocks and I decided I would end the argument.

I stood up and stepped over to the one who had been fucking my cunt, and I leaned down and took his cock in my mouth. I looked up at him as I devoured as much of his shaft as I could, and I smiled. He reached down and touched the back of my head and pressed me towards him, forcing more of his cock in my mouth. I could feel his cock changing, morphing and adjusting into the soft type of shaft that I had been sucking before. He seemed pleased at this and made some sort of announcement to the others. My guess was that he told the others he was OK with my mouth, and they should continue as they pleased.

And they did.

The man that I had sucked on for more than an hour, lifted my body off of the ground. I hung there like a pendulum for a moment, attached only to the cock in my mouth. Then he laid down under me and slid my naked, sweaty body into position. I felt his cock settle at the entry to my pussy, and then he pulled at my waist, pushing himself inside of me. He let out a beastly groan as his cock filled me, and my pussy gripped his massive cock tightly.

The third man took position and then without warning, thrust himself back into my ass. And once again I was completely filled. Our four-way fucking rhythm began anew, and once again I was a human female fuck toy for these three massive alien beasts. It would have been scary, horrifying even, if it didn’t feel so fucking unbelievably wonderful.

I actually laughed to myself for a moment as I realized that Jandy should have been the one we designated for this “quelling”. She was built for this, and would probably be fucking these three giant cocks and looking around for more.

The fucking continued at a non-stop frantic pace, and my orgasms were coming so fast it felt as if I was simply riding a one-hour long wave of climax. At around the two-hour mark, there was another pause. I could barely move. Every muscle in my body felt overextended, and I was exhausted and just couldn’t seem to catch my breath. I quickly drank the water that Jandy offered and a moment later I was pulled back into blissful service.

My head was completely numb, and my body was aching, but I still managed to cum a couple more times as the three aliens pumped in and out of every hole I had.

And then finally, the alien fucking my ass began to hum a low sound. It sounded like a low note in a song, but it got the crowd around very excited. All of the other creatures in the circle stood up and began to chant, and the creature’s low singing note became higher. The creature fucking my mouth began to hum as well, and then the third creature joined in.

I didn’t think it was possible, but as the crowd chants grew louder, the aliens began to fuck me even more fiercely and groan more loudly. I didn’t know anything about this race of creatures, but I knew what these signs meant.

They were about to cum.

The second I had the realization, I felt the man in my ass grip me tightly and growl out loud. I felt the hot liquid of his cum shoot deep into my core as his cock flexed and release inside of me. Before he finished, he pulled out of my ass and shot more of his seed onto my back. It was hot and sticky and I could feel it spreading wonderfully out along my waist.

But before I could really give that any thought, the man with his cock in my mouth growled and hot gooey liquid shot into the back of my throat. I swallowed as much of it as I could as quickly as I could, but it was coming too fast and too strong, and a good amount ended up on my chin and even running down the side of my nose.

With a third harmonious growl, the man below me fired his hot cum deep into my pussy, filling and coating my insides with his sticky seed. He howled a louder, longer note than the others, and then finally I was lifted off of him and placed gently back onto the ground.

I laid there for a moment, desperately trying to regain my senses. I felt exhausted and sore and entirely used up. I licked the cum from my lips and worked hard to get oxygen into my lungs. The three aliens did another strange sort of dance in a circle around me, and as they did, they transformed back into three-foot-tall, older looking creatures.

Once fully transformed, the leader of the group picked up his staff and then extended his hand for me to stand. I wasn’t sure if I could. I felt like the muscles in my legs had done all they were going to do for a while, but I somehow managed to force them to hold me upright.

The creature motioned for my crew to join me. Charlie stepped up to my right and Jandy and Tam to my left. The alien spoke in Standard once again.

He said “Ms. Penny Patty Piper. It is my great honor to inform you that you have successfully quelled the triumvirate.”

The crowd broke out in huge chants and applause, and Jandy hugged me. Charlie hugged me too and quickly regretted it as the alien semen on my back rubbed off onto his arm. The leader continued saying “It has been many, many years since any creature has had the energy and stamina to satisfy our trio in the way you just have. You have our gratitude.”

More applause and then “And now I invite you to follow me and collect your reward. You, as the one who was able to extract our seed, will now be the one to collect our harvest.”

The three happy, satisfied looking little aliens stepped down into the walkway where they had arisen. The four of us slowly followed them down a dark, smelly hallway and around a corner, where we came to a pristine, white door. The man opened the door and we all stepped inside. The room was large and bright, with large lights throughout. In the middle of the room was a group of small plants that looked sort of like bonsai trees from earth.

He pointed at them as if seeing something amazing, and said: “Our entire harvest of Eropi plants now belongs to you.”

The plants were small and cute and… underwhelming. I could see that Charlie was thinking the same thing I was. I just fucked these three beasts for three hours to earn a couple of potted plants?

Tam was doing his normal scanning and then turned to me. He looked shocked, which was unusual for him.

I said “What is it, Tam? What are these things?”

He said “The Eropi plant is thought to be extinct. A single leaf from the last Eropi plant known to exist was recently sold in a massive galactic auction. It sold to the royal Kardashian clan from Earth for one hundred and thirty-seven thousand credits.”

Charlie gasped and Jandy squealed. I said “One leaf?”

Tam said “A single, wilted leaf. One hundred and thirty-seven thousand credits.”

I looked back at the plants. They had LOTS of leaves. I quickly counted the plants, and Tam did as well. He reported “We are looking at twelve healthy plants here, each with an average of sixty-five leaves. That is approximately seven hundred and eighty leaves, at the price that amounts to…”

Charlie interrupted him and said “A giant fuck-ton of money.”

He reached out and hugged me, lifting me off of the ground, no longer even caring that my body was covered in sweat and alien sperm.

I was in shock. My mind was reeling. I looked at Tam and said, “What makes them so special.”

Jandy was dancing up and down and stepped over to the plants. Just as she reached out to touch one of them, Tam said “A single touch of one of the leaves of the Eropi plant will manifest your deepest sexual fantasy. It brings to life your most erotic sexual dreams. Sometimes it is exactly what you envisioned in your mind, and sometimes it is something you didn’t even know you desired. But it is always an intensely satisfying sexual experience.”

This was still sinking in as I saw Jandy gently caressing the leaves of the plant. I said, “Jandy, wait, stop…”

But it was too late. Behind us, we heard an unusual buzzing sound. We all looked to see that a strange pink creature had appeared there out of nowhere. It was an unusual shape, large around the bottom and thin on top. It had huge eyes and a tiny nose and mouth.

Then I heard an amazing squeal from Jandy. I turned to see her in shock, covering her mouth with a bright smile in her eyes. She removed her hand and rushed over to stand in front of the creature.

In her cutest, flirtiest voice, she said: “Oh my gosh, hi there, I’m Jandy.” She paused and said shyly “You are a Minkling, aren’t you?”

The creature gave a strange sort of nod and Jandy squealed again. As was her normal method of flirting, she was twisting and turning, and tugging at the bottom of her dress. Her tugging brought the dress up above her pelvis. Usually, this resulted in flashing her cute little panties to whomever she was trying to seduce, but today, she wasn’t wearing any.

She continued to smile and flirt and tug at the edges of her dress, revealing flashes of her hairless pussy to the creature as she said: “I have always wanted to meet a Minkling.”

I turned to Tam with a look of exasperation. He seemed to already know what I was going to ask. He said “Minklings are an extinct creature from the planet of Mink, which was destroyed in a war many standard years ago. They are the subject of a number of Mandelevian bedtime stories.”

I continued to stare at him, trying to understand what was going on. Then he simply said “They have seven penises” and it all made perfect sense.


CHAPTER 9

I quickly motioned to Charlie and said “Do you think you could take Jandy and her new friend back to the ship before things get… crazy?”

Charlie nodded and took Jandy’s hand and said “Jandy, why don’t you and your new friend come back to the ship, where you can get… comfortable.”

Jandy said, “Oh, what a great idea.” She turned to the Minkling and said: “Do you want to come back to my ship with me?”

The strange pink creature gave another strange nod and then Jandy took his hand as well and the three of them headed back down the hall.

The small alien man had been watching us the entire time. He just said, “It is very wise of your crew to test the product and ensure that is real.”

I smiled and said, “Yes, it appears to be genuine, for sure.”

He said “My friends will load the plants onto a hovercart and bring them out to your ship. If you will be so kind as to open your cargo bay doors, we will have them loaded for you in no time.”

Three of the small aliens entered the room with a hovercart. The leader instructed them “Be careful only to touch the pots that are holding the plants, and not the plants themselves as you load them.”

They set about loading the plants onto the cart as I asked “So, how long did it take to grow these plants?”

The creature said, “These plants have been growing here for seven hundred and eighteen years.”

I got ready to express my shock when I suddenly heard a strangely familiar voice behind me. It was my own voice, seductively saying “Hey there handsome, how about you morph yourself and fuck my brains out?”

I turned to see another me, naked as I was, standing there pointing to one of the three creatures who was loading the cart. He had accidentally touched the plant, and after watching the earlier events, apparently, his sexual fantasy was to have a turn with me.

The leader shouted something out in their strange guttural language at the creature, but it was no use. The man had already set the plant down on the cart and started transforming.

The leader looked at me and said “I am so sorry about this… Very inappropriate… We don’t see much sexual activity here on Thune… We will have your plants loaded in just a moment.”

I actually felt a bit flattered as I saw the man lift the fake-me up and slide her down onto his amazing looking erection. The two started fucking in earnest in the corner of the room, as the leader extended his arm towards the door and said: “Please, let’s get to your ship and get your reward all loaded up.”

Tam and I and the small alien made our way to the docking area. As we got close to our ship, we could hear that Jandy already begun enjoying her fantasy to the fullest. I didn’t know exactly where Charlie had put them on the ship, but as we opened the cargo bay door, we heard Jandy shout from the hallway “Oh Fuck yes. I like this one even better. God it's so fucking deep inside me….”

I made Tam move the plants from the hovercart down the main hall and into one of the small utility closets. As he was an android, the plants would have no effect on him, and therefore, he would be the only one able to handle them. I was going to have to lock that closet and hide the key if I was going to get any useful work out of Jandy in the near future.

I looked back at the small alien who was smiling at me, as his men left with the empty cart. I said “How long does this… fantasy usually last?”

He said “Usually about one standard day. There are no side effects at all. She will return to normal and feel refreshed and completely sexually satisfied.”

As long as I had known Jandy, I don’t think she had ever been “sexually satisfied”, so that would be something new.

The small creature gave me another kind smile and said “I would like to thank you again for the quelling. I truly hope we do not have to wait another seven hundred years for our next successful tribute.”

And with that, he stepped off of my ship and back towards his cave.

Charlie came out and smiled a huge smile at me. He said “Can you believe this? This reward… these plants are… unbelievable. I would hug you again, but not until you take a shower.”

I said “I’m going to go do just that. Can you and Tam get us off this planet and into space without Jandy’s help?”

Tam said, “It will be no problem.”

They set off for the deck, and I made my way to the crew quarters. I passed the room where now-naked Jandy was bouncing up and down on top of her new friend like he was a carnival ride. The Minkling was erect, and I saw six large penises of different shapes, sizes, and textures extending from all around its body. The seventh one, of course, was currently occupying Jandy’s pussy. I just smiled and laughed at her squeals and moans, and continued on.

On my way, I passed the common room and the clear board. On it, someone had written, “Penny Patty Piper’s Pretty Pink Pussy Proves Profoundly Profitable”. I passed by with a little chuckle and made my way to the shower.

I felt the ship lurch into the air and pass through the atmosphere and into space as I was in the shower. The shower was amazing, and it softened my tense muscles and eased most of my aching. Once I was clean, I slipped on a plain white coverall and made my way to the deck. I sat back into my chair and relaxed for a moment. Charlie was there in the pilot seat. He smiled at me but seemed to understand that I needed a little bit of rest and peace and quiet. We had a lot to talk about, but that conversation would have to wait until I recovered fully.

The sound of Jandy fucking the Minkling was blocked mostly by the door, so it was as quiet as it was going to get on deck. I looked at my screen and saw that I had one urgent notification. It was from Melton, my contact with Amazon Galactic Shipping. He was upset that my ship and my crew had been off of the net for a couple of days. He had a backlog of things to ship and got agitated when one of us shippers went offline unexpectedly.

I put on my serious “work” face and connected a video call. His face appeared on my screen. He said “It’s about damned time. Where the hell have you been? It’s not like you to just drop offline like that.”

I said “I’m sorry Melton. We’ve had a few… problems… with the ship. My mechanic is working on repairs right now...”

Just then, the door to the deck slid open as Tam entered, and I heard Jandy shout “Oh Fuck, I’m not sure seven cocks are going to be enough!”

Melton tilted his head, not sure of what he had just heard. I said, “She’s working really, really hard, but we’re going to need a few more days.”

He looked even more agitated and said “Well, get everything sorted and report back to me as soon as you can. These packages won’t ship themselves across the galaxy you know.”

I ended the call and sat all the way back in my chair with a sigh. I looked at Charlie and Tam, and Charlie said “So, where to boss? Any idea where we should go to try and cash in on this treasure?”

I thought for a moment and said “How long will it take to get to Celorea? I know an auctioneer there that might be able to help us out.”

Tam said, “Celorea is only a one-day trip.”

I thought again and said “Can we make it two? Just go slow. I need some rest.”

With that, I leaned my captain’s chair back into full reclined position and drifted off to an amazingly restful sleep.


EPILOG

I slept for twenty straight hours and woke up refreshed and rejuvenated. My body felt like it had fully recovered from the whole experience. I laid on my bed feeling a million things, but mostly exhilaration and excitement. The past couple of days had been overwhelming, and I had no idea what the future held for me and my crew. Hopefully, we would be able to turn these strange plants into cold, hard credits.

But there was one thing I had to do first. The curiosity was killing me. I took a long, deep breath, and reached out and touched the leaf of the Eropi plant.

Suddenly, right in the middle of my room, appeared three nine-foot-tall, fully morphed Duopoles, stroking their massive curved cocks and beckoning me to them. I took a moment to laughed at myself. In a way, it made perfect sense. Then I stood up, and began to “Quell the Triumvirate” all over again.

To be continued in part two of the “Penny Patty Piper in Space” series. Stay Tuned!
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