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Chapter 1

Captain Cassidy Clitko materialized on the transporter pad, screaming in ecstasy.

“Ohhhhh fuuucckkkk!!! Yes!! Right there, Commander Cocque!”

On top of her was the lovely body of her first officer, whose huge cock was fully inside Cassidy’s pussy. Commander Ju’sey Cocque was a Whorlcan, an alien race that had both a penis and a pussy, so she was ambidextrous when it came to sex. The rest of her was all feminine. She had firm, perky tits and a striking face with sharp features and short black hair. She also possessed elvish ears, the pointy tips enhancing her beauty.

But, at the moment, her cock was the thing Cassidy cared about the most. It penetrated deep into her womb with the logical precision of the commander’s race.

“Captain, you are screaming like a whore,” Cocque told her in her matter-of-fact way of speaking.

“That’s because I am a whore! A huge slutty space whore!” Cassidy wrapped her athletic legs around her subordinate’s waist, trying to pull the alien’s dick in even farther.

Lieutenant Hott and Ensign Ho watched from the control console, mouths agape at how their captain was getting pounded.

Cassidy usually didn’t transport while in the throes of passion, but this was an emergency. Their First Contact with the people of the planet Penetratius didn’t go as planned. Cassidy and Cocque had gone to make peaceful relations, but the Penetrations blasted Cassidy with a sex ray that made her uncontrollably horny.

They told her they intended to make her their sex slave, where she would pleasure them day and night.

While a part of Cassidy was turned on by that idea, she had a ship to run. She didn’t make captain at 28 years old, the youngest ever to do so in Slutfleet, to throw it all away and become an alien courtesan. Though maybe she could try it out on holidays.

So her first officer did what any good second-in-command would do: she tore off her captain’s uniform, shoved her on her alien cock, and took off, with Cassidy’s pussy bouncing on her huge shaft the whole way.

As a Whorlcan, Cocque possessed the mental fortitude to withstand the sex ray blast. And her enhanced strength and speed allowed her to outrun the Penetrations. It also allowed her to smash Cassidy’s pussy much harder than any human could. Cassidy really loved having a multi-species crew.

After a bunch of sprinting and fucking, Transporter Chief Maura “Hottie” Hott finally got a lock on them and beamed them up to the ship, which was in orbit around the planet.

Hott was an Octoovian, a blue-skinned aquatic race with eight tentacles emanating from her skull. They were often called octo-girls because they were among the most desired species in the quadrant. They were gorgeous, had perfect curves, and could do wonderful things with their tentacles.

Ensign Hannah “Hot Ass” Ho was next to Hott. The two were best friends and spent a lot of time together. Ho was a Cardashian, a species with the juiciest butts in the galaxy. There was no ass that could compare to a Cardashian. And Hannah probably had the juiciest of them all. Anytime she walked down the corridors, she made every crew member want to spank and fuck her hot booty.

Hannah was also a big nympho. So she of course ran out the whooshing doors of the transporter room and yelled to passers-by. “C’mere, everyone! The captain is getting railed by Commander Cocque!”

A flurry of people hurried into the room, eager to watch their hot captain get her pussy pounded.

Cassidy would have yelled at Ho for inviting in so many voyeurs, but she was too busy screaming for Cocque to pound her harder. Plus, she kind of liked having an audience. Maybe she should invite Cocque to sit in her captain’s chair and place Cassidy on her lap, where the Whorlcan could spear her with her cock while Cassidy tried to give orders to the crew.

“Captain, you seem to be getting more aroused with the crew watching,” Cocque observed.

“Ohhhh, y… yes! I’m such a whore!”

“Indeed. You have said so many times while I have been fucking your tight human pussy.”

“Oh fuck, Cocque! You say the nicest things. Now finish me off and shoot all that green Whorlcan jizz into me!” The elvish race had green spunk, which was thicker than a human’s and made girls’ pussies feel especially full and slutty.

“Of course, Captain. It is my duty to fill your pussy.”

Cassidy smiled through her moans. That really wasn’t part of a first officer’s job description, but Cocque was very devoted to protecting her captain in all aspects of life, including making sure she was sexually satisfied. Cassidy couldn’t have asked for a better Number 1.

Commander Cocque lifted her off the pad and fucked her while standing, pointing Cassidy’s ass at her adoring crew. Cassidy kept her body in tip-top shape, so she had an ass to marvel at. Which is exactly what her subordinates were doing.

“Yeah, smash her ass, Commander!” Ensign Ho yelled.

Lieutenant Hott and the others cheered on in agreement.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Cassidy clung to Cocque desperately. The fact that her crew was staring at her jiggling ass while her first officer railed her had her on the verge of exploding. “C… Cocque, I… I’m going to cum!”

“Very good, Captain. I will also expel my fluids.”

They came at the same time, Cassidy squirting past Cocque’s cock and soaking the transporter pad. The commander shot her sticky green slime up into Cassidy’s cunt, filling her tiny human cavern.

She lifted Cassidy off her spewing dick so she could coat the captain’s ass. And so the crew could see the green liquid drip out of Cassidy’s pussy.

The captain trembled in Cocque’s arms. The Whorlcan was doing everything possible to make Cassidy feel like a complete slut in front of the crew. What a great first officer!

Cocque eased Cassidy to the floor, where she held her superior officer and watched her eke out her cum.

“Wow, Captain!” Ho exclaimed. “You are one amazing slut!”

“Ensign Ho!” Cassidy barked. Well, more like moaned as she was still cumming. “Report to my quarters in twenty minutes to be disciplined.”

“Eek!” the young woman squealed. “Yes, ma’am.” She saluted and scurried off.

Cassidy came again. “Ohhhhh! And the rest of you better get back to work.”

“Yes, ma’am!” They filed out quickly, sneaking one last peak at their captain’s naked, writhing body.

Commander Cocque carried Cassidy to her quarters. Cassidy snuggled into her, enjoying the warm strength of her first officer.

“Captain, your body is very sticky. It would be logical for me to clean you and remove my cum from your vagina.”

Cassidy tingled. There was something about the matter-of-fact way the commander talked about her body that turned her on.

“Good idea, Miss Cocque. What did you have in mind?”

“I will bathe you in your private shower.”

Even more tingling. “Make it so!”




Chapter 2

Commander Cocque’s strong hands gripped Cassidy’s hips as the warm water ran down their naked bodies.

She had finished cleaning the rest of Cassidy, so there was only one place left.

Cocque applied the sonic soap to her fingers. “Captain, I must finger you deeply to make sure there is no residue of the Penetrations’ sex blast.”

Cassidy shivered. “Th… that’s a good idea.”

Cocque rubbed her fingers along Cassidy’s slit. The commander had a firm but supple touch: she instantly had Cassidy’s lips quivering. “I will ensure you are properly lubricated before I penetrate you.”

“Fuck, Cocque! You’re getting me lubricated just by saying stuff like that.”

Her first officer raised a quizzical eyebrow. “I am merely stating facts, Captain. All human females should be lubricated before their pussies are penetrated.”

Cassidy let out a soft moan as Cocque rubbed her harder. “Ab… absolutely. I admire how attentive you are to pussies, Miss Cocque.”

“Of course, Captain. Failure to study your pussy would be a dereliction of duty.”

Cassidy let out something between a giggle and a moan. Even though she didn’t mean to, Cocque often said amusing things. And really hot things. “You have my permission to study my pussy as much as you want.”

“Thank you, Captain. Are you ready to be penetrated?”

“Ohhhh yeah.” Cassidy closed her eyes. She focused on the water running down her smooth skin, on her first officer’s taut body. She was so ready.

Cocque’s firm fingers pressed against Cassidy’s barrier. They offered resistance, but the commander was insistent. Her captain’s lips were forced to part. Cassidy let out a gasping moan as Cocque’s fingers slipped inside.

“Ohhh fuck, you feel good, Commander!”

“I am happy to hear it, Captain. But I have barely entered you. I must explore much deeper within your human womanhood.”

“Yes! Go as deep as you can!”

The Whorlcan pressed Cassidy against the wall of the shower. She kept one hand on her captain’s hip while the other was busy foraging into the depths of Cassidy’s cavern. Whorlcans had longer fingers than humans: thus, Cocque was able to get much deeper in a pussy than any Earth girl.

“Ohhhhhhh, fuck!!” Cassidy wailed. “Y… you’re so deep!”

“Indeed. You are providing generous resistance. Are all human females as tight as you?”

Cassidy’s hips bucked, and her pussy spasmed. “Cocque, you say the hottest things!”

“I do not believe you can gauge words by temperature, Captain. And you did not answer my query.”

Cassidy laughed through her moans. The logic of Whorlcans could be quite amusing. “Um, well, I’m not sure. I haven’t examined all human pussies.”

“I will begin a study on the matter. Probing the pussy of every crew member on board will be an excellent starting point.”

Cassidy leaked juices out of her hot cunt. “Th… that’s a very worthwhile research project. Please keep my updated on your progress.”

“Of course, Captain. I will report all my findings to you.”

Cassidy smiled. Having a detailed study about all her crew’s vaginas might not be essential to the operation of the ship, but with what just happened with the Penetrations, it could be useful to know what every pussy on her vessel was capable of. “Oh, and Ju’sey?”

“Yes, Captain?”

“Thanks for saying I have a tight pussy.”

“Of course. As you know, I always state the truth.”

Cassidy smiled. That’s why it meant even more when her first officer said it. She knew the Whorlcan wasn’t just trying to butter her up: she really thought Cassidy had a super-tight cooch. This was turning into a good day after all.

Cassidy wondered how much her tightness contributed to her getting the captain’s chair. Like all officers, she had to fuck a bunch of admirals on the promotion review board to see if she was fit for command. She had passed with flying colors, many of the admirals saying they needed to see her after hours to offer their personal congratulations. Which entailed shoving their cocks in her pussy or planting her mouth on their dripping cunts. Slutfleet had the best ways to advance in rank!

“I am fully inside you, Captain,” Cocque said, bringing Cassidy out of her pleasant memory. She had a feeling she was about to make an even more pleasant memory right now.

She squirmed against the wet shower wall. “Ohhhh, yes, I can feel that, Commander.”

“I will now pound you ferociously. I believe making you expel your fluids will flush the sex ray’s power from your system.”

Cassidy’s body shook. God, the logic of a Whorlcan was such a turn on! “Whatever you think is best, Miss Cocque. I trust your judgment.”

The first officer eased her two fingers back and forth in Cassidy’s vagina, building up to a frenzy of pussy pounding.

Cassidy couldn’t help but scream like a whore. Her body flailed out of control. She threw her arms around Cocque, clinging to her so she wouldn’t collapse onto the floor of the shower.

The commander pressed her body more tightly against Cassidy, making sure she wouldn’t fall. Every inch of the Whorlcan was toned sensualness. Every piece of bare skin that touched Cassidy set her aflame with desire.

The squishing and slapping sounds of Cocque’s fingering reverberated off the walls of the tiny shower.

Cassidy’s breasts rubbed against Cocque’s, both women’s nipples fighting to see which could get more erect.

Cassidy’s long, wet hair clung to her back. The water ran down her ass crack and over her pussy lips, her own juices mixing with the liquid from the shower head.

She didn’t want this moment to end. It was wonderful being in the firm grasp of her first officer, giving herself over to a subordinate who had the strength to pin Cassidy down like a submissive whore.

Her hips danced under the power of Cocque’s fingering. “Ohhhhhh fuck, Cocque! Y… you’re going to make me cum!”

“Then my ministrations have been successful. Please cum hard, Captain. I need to see you squirt all your lovely human juices for me.”

That brought Cassidy’s orgasm to the precipice. How did such a serious, logical species get so good at saying super-sexy stuff? “D… do you really think they’re lovely?”

“Indeed. I have seen you cum many times. You expel your juices in an elegant arc. It is like the waterfalls of Shina on my home planet.”

That did it. Being compared to beautiful alien waterfalls sent Cassidy’s climax crashing over her. She screamed and shot out a huge stream of cum. “Ohhhhhhhh my Goddddddddd!!!”

Cocque removed her fingers and let Cassidy squirt freely. Then stuck them back in and pounded her until she squirted again. She kept repeating this process, keeping Cassidy in a never-ending state of squirts and shrieks.

“Captain, you are expelling nearly as much fluid as the shower.”

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!! Th… that’s because you’re so good at fucking me!”

Cocque nodded. “I am gratified to hear that. One of my most important duties is to make you cum.”

That made Cassidy cum even harder. Was that really in the first officer’s handbook? Had they updated it since Cassidy had served in the role? Of course, she had fucked her captain a whole bunch too. But she didn’t remember it being laid out in black and white. Though sex with subordinates certainly helped ship captains relax and do their job. So Cocque was just being an astute Number 1 by making sure she saw to Cassidy’s pleasure. Cassidy was glad the Whorlcan had been assigned to her ship.

“You’re an amazing first officer, Miss Cocque! Please make me cum more!”

“To do that Captain, I must apply the Whorlcan clit pinch.”

Cassidy gasped. The Whorlcan clit pinch was legendary across the quadrant. It sent women into unstoppable, gushing orgasms that turned them into helpless whores who could do nothing but flail on the ground and shoot out round after round of their slutty juices.

Was Cassidy prepared to be reduced to a wailing mess of submissiveness in front of her first officer?

Hell yes!

“Miss Cocque, pinch me!”




Chapter 3

Cocque sat behind Cassidy on the floor of the shower. She bent her captain’s arms behind her, pinning them in place. Then wrapped her legs around Cassidy’s hips and forced her thighs open.

“When applying the Whorlcan clit pinch, most women cannot control their bodies,” Cocque explained. “To reduce risk of injury, I will maintain a firm grip on you.”

Cassidy shivered. She felt helpless with Cocque holding her arms behind her back and making her spread her legs. “You have a very sexy grip, Commander.”

“Thank you, Captain. Are you prepared to lose all control of your vagina?”

More shivering. How did Cocque’s logical words always come out so sexy? “Yes, Miss Cocque. My vagina is in your capable hands.”

“Very good. I will now apply the Whorlcan clit pinch.”

The elf-eared hottie reached her right hand between Cassidy’s thighs and gripped the captain’s exposed clit with her thumb and index finger. While anyone could pinch a clit, the Whorlcans had developed a special way that only they could perform. It required their enhanced strength to apply just the right amount of pressure. And their amazing dexterity to twist the sensitive spot with exact precision.

They kept this technique a closely guarded secret. Cocque had explained since Whorlcans were the most logical race, it made sense for them to have the ability to make the females of all other species submissive to them, just in case those species let their emotions get out of control, making them do foolish things like attempt to take over the quadrant. Cassidy suspected Whorlcans really just liked knowing they could make any woman their slut any time they wanted. Cassidy definitely liked knowing that. She got turned on knowing her first officer could toss her onto the deck and make her a gushing space whore at any moment. Not that Cocque would do that without Cassidy’s permission. She was a loyal officer. A very sexy, loyal officer.

Cocque pinched her captain’s clit. Cassidy gasped loudly. But was surprised she wasn’t instantly cumming.

“Um, Cocque, I don’t really-”

“Just wait a moment, Captain. You are about to feel it.”

Two seconds later, Cassidy felt it. There was a huge build up within her pussy. It was like nothing she had felt before. It was like her entire vagina was on fire and had to release a volcano of cum. “Oh my!” she squealed. “C… Cocque, I fe… I feel…”

“Just let it happen naturally, Captain. You won’t be able to control your body from this point on.”

As Cassidy thought about how nice it would be to give control of her body to her first officer, the inferno inside her came roaring out. It was like a million orgasms were consuming her at once.

“Holy space cummmmmmmmmmmmm!!!” she screamed as a huge blast rocketed from her pussy. It wasn’t like the tight streams she usually let loose. Or even the multi-streams she sometimes released. She was a pretty versatile squirter after all. This one nearly equaled the amount of fluid coming out of the shower head above her. The circumference of her pussy blast was the same as that of Cocque’s massive penis.

Cassidy’s cum struck the opposite wall of the shower with such force, it bounced off it and sprayed back over her and Cocque.

“I’ve never squirted like this before!!” she wailed, thrashing in Cocque’s arms. If the Whorlcan wasn’t so strong, Cassidy knew she’d be flopping on the floor of the shower like a slutty fish who just had a good railing. As it was, her arms, legs, and torso shook uncontrollably. Her orgasm was overwhelming her. She possessed no ability to move her body of her own accord. And the orgasm wasn’t stopping. The fluid emanating from her cunt seemed like it would never stop.

“Your body contains an impressive reservoir of your female fluids, Captain,” Cocque told her.

“Th… thank… oh my fucking Goddddd!!!” Cassidy couldn’t even thank Cocque properly. She was too busy gushing and feeling like the biggest slut in the galaxy. A title she had considered competing for in the annual Miss Slutfleet Pageant.

“You are doing an excellent job of purging yourself of the sex ray’s effects. Though it might help you squirt even more if you confess your inner slutty thoughts to me.”

“G… good idea!” Cassidy didn’t think it was possible to squirt any more than she currently was, but she loved confessing her slutty desires, so was more than happy to oblige her first officer. “I… I’m a huge space slut!”

“Very good, Captain.”

“I… ohhhhhhhhh… love being helpless in your arms!”

“I very much enjoy holding your helpless body.”

“Fuck, yes, you’re so strong! I feel so submissive!!”

“Good. Slutty captains should be as submissive as possible.”

That set off rapid fire cum bursts from Cassidy’s cunt. She would have to tell Cocque to call her a slutty captain more often. It really turned her on. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!!! I… I can’t stop! My pussy won’t let up!!”

“Do not worry, Captain. You are doing an excellent job. I believe I have a way for you to have the biggest release yet and expel the last vestiges of the Penetrations’ weapon.”

Cassidy’s hips wanted to do a slutty dance to match her slutty, gushing pussy. But Cocque’s powerful thighs kept them planted on the shower floor, where the water pooled under Cassidy’s naked ass.

By this point, her squirting shower matched that of the actual shower. Her arc of fluid crossed that of the one coming from the shower head. Maybe she could offer cum baths to her crew as a way to conserve water. There were probably a bunch of girls on her ship that would go for that.

“Wh… what do you want me to do?” she asked Cocque.

“You must promise to let me to fuck you in your captain’s chair in front of the bridge crew.”

“Wh… what?!”

“I will strip you in front of the crew, place you on my lap, and ram you until you confess to everyone what a galactic slut you are.”

“Oh my God, Miss Cocque!”

“I know you have secretly fantasized about this, Captain.”

Cassidy came even harder. “Holy fucking space cunts!!! H… how did you know that?” Did the clit pinch give Whorlcans mind reading powers too?

“I have observed the way you glance at me and squirm around in your chair on the bridge. Based on your sexual history, which of course is fully detailed in your Slutfleet records, it was logical to surmise what you secretly desired.”

“Ohhhhhhhhh!” Cassidy’s body vibrated, her orgasms affecting every inch of her. “Y… you’re such a diligent first officer.”

“Thank you, Captain. Now please make your slutty confession.”

Cassidy knew she had no choice but to comply. She was cumming non-stop and had to do whatever Cocque wanted. She’d also be lying if she said Cocque’s assessment was incorrect. She had been dreaming about the commander dominating her on the bridge, making sure her entire crew knew what a whore they had for a captain.

“Ohhhhhh fuck!! Miss Cocque, I want you to strip me in front of the crew and fuck the shit out of my submissive pussy until I admit what a huge slut I am!”

“That is excellent, Captain. But I need you to make it a command.”

Cassidy trembled. She knew if she made it a command, Cocque would have to carry it out. Was she really prepared for the crew to see her be that submissive?

“Commander Cocque, I order you to treat me like a huge slut on the bridge!”

“As you wish, Captain. Now be a good slut and give me your largest orgasm ever.”

Cassidy had to obey. The clit pinch had put her completely at Cocque’s mercy. She sprayed the entire shower in her girl juices, soaking both her and her first officer.

Cassidy lost track of time and nearly blacked out. But, finally, Cocque applied the reverse clit pinch and shut off her captain’s release valve.

Cassidy lay in Cocque’s arms, trembling and holding on to the lovely Whorlcan body like she could never be separated from it.

And that’s when Ensign Ho walked in. Her jaw dropped as she saw her two commanding officers on the floor of the shower: wet, covered in cum, and shaking.

Cassidy gasped. How the heck was she going to explain this?




Chapter 4

“Oh momma!” Ho exclaimed, staring down at Cassidy and Cocque. “Captain, you’re so wet!”

“It is logical to be wet, Ensign,” Cocque replied. “We are in the shower.”

“Yeah, but I meant she’s wet from being covered in cum.”

Cassidy blushed. She was drenched in her own juices, sprawled in her first officer’s arms like she had just been fucked for ten hours straight. Which is what it felt like after getting the Whorlcan clit pinch. “Miss Cocque was assisting me with my pussy.” Cassidy groaned. That didn’t come out right. But her juicy fluids sure came out right thanks to Cocque’s clit techniques.

“I bet!” Ho replied gleefully. Her skintight costume showed off all her ridiculously sexy curves. A 22-year-old Cardashian was the dream of everyone in the quadrant. Thank goodness Cassidy couldn’t see the ensign’s ass or she would have cum again. Cardashians had a reputation for making girls cum just by shaking their hot butts. And Ho had the hottest of all of them.

“The captain needed to experience massive orgasms to expel the effects of the Penetrations’ sex weapon,” Cocque said.

Ho pouted. “Dammit, I missed it.”

Cassidy pushed herself to her feet. Cocque rose behind her, steadying her wobbly captain.

“What are you doing here, Hannah?” Cassidy asked. It wasn’t proper protocol for ensigns to burst in and watch their captains get fucked. Not that Cassidy was complaining. Hannah was crazy cute and bubbly, and part of Cassidy was glad the ensign had seen her reduced to an exhausted, cum-covered mess.

“You ordered me to report to your quarters for punishment. I rang the chime, but no one answered.”

“Your extremely loud screams of pleasure must have masked the sound of the bell,” Cocque stated.

Cassidy blushed. “Um, y… yes, I guess I was a little loud.”

Ho hopped up and down. “You’re one vocal slut, Captain!”

“It appears the ensign cannot help being naughty,” Cocque said.

Cassidy nodded. “What do you have to say for yourself, Ensign Ho?”

The young woman stood at attention. “I’m a very naughty slut who must be severely disciplined.” Cassidy tried to hide a smile. Hannah was as eager to receive the punishment as Cassidy was to dish it out.

“I am sure the captain will mete out the proper punishment,” Cocque told Ho. “But first, help me dry her off.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Ho eagerly grabbed a towel and went to work on Cassidy’s body. Cocque grabbed another, and soon their towel-clad fingers were all over their captain.

Cocque attended to Cassidy’s breasts while Ho rubbed between her legs. And kept rubbing.

“H… Hannah,” Cassidy gasped. “I… I think I’m dry enough.”

“Oops, sorry, Captain. I wanted to do a thorough job. I take caring for your pussy very seriously.”

“As you should, Ensign,” Cocque said. “There is nothing more important on this ship than the captain’s vagina.”

Cassidy turned redder than a sunset. Did everyone feel this way about her womanhood? Would they leap in front of laser blasts to protect it from harm? She was lucky to have such a loyal crew.

“Th… thank you,” she replied, getting one last vaginal stroke from Ho. “I appreciate your dedication.”

Ho saluted. “I’ll dedicate my life to your cute cunt!”

“Ensign, that language is not appropriate,” Cocque scolded the younger woman.

“Eek! I’m sorry. I just get so excited about the captain’s pussy.”

Cassidy had to suppress another smile. While Hannah was breaking protocol, she was adorable. And it was flattering she thought so highly of Cassidy’s vagina. But she had to maintain discipline on her ship. “Ensign Ho, strip immediately.”

“Yes, ma’am!” She peeled off her uniform, revealing ultra-firm breasts and a smooth, sexy stomach. She turned around and slid the tight fabric down her hips. Her ass popped free, jiggling all over the place. Cardashian asses did that: they moved of their own accord, no hip-shaking required. Many found the ass movements hypnotic and would stare at those asses for hours on end. That’s why Cardashians were so popular in strip clubs: customers couldn’t tear their gaze from the luscious booties and would keep ordering more and more drinks, not to mention toss inordinate amounts of credits on stage. Cassidy knew Hannah could make a fortune working at one of the Sappho’s Sexpots clubs that could be found on virtually every planet in the quadrant. Luckily for Cassidy, the ensign had chosen Slutfleet instead. And she didn’t admire the young woman just because of her beautiful booty. Hannah was a good officer and had a promising career in front of her.

But right now, all Cassidy could do is ogle Hannah’s ass. She clutched Cocque, unable to contain her desire for her young ensign.

“Captain, are you out of equilibrium?” the gorgeous first officer asked. “You are holding on to me tightly.”

Cassidy relinquished her grip. “Sorry, Miss Cocque. I’m… just eager to discipline Ensign Ho.”

The ensign turned around and faced them. She had a shaved pussy, in line with Slutfleet regulations, her cute lips glistening with excitement.

Cocque nodded. “I understand. A disciplined crew will help with the functioning of the ship. I will leave you to it.”

“Thank you, Commander. And… thanks for helping me with that, um, other issue.”

“Of course, Captain. It is my pleasure to serve your pussy.” She saluted and exited.

Ensign Ho raised her eyebrows suggestively. “If I make first officer, will I get to service your pussy every night?”

Cassidy rolled her eyes. “You’re a very impudent ensign.”

“I’m sorry! I just get so wet when I see you naked.” It was true: Ho’s inner thighs were now coated in her lovely essence.

Cassidy smiled. She was glad she had that effect on her crew. “Follow me.”

“You got it!”

Cassidy led Ho into the main area of her quarters, knowing the young officer was staring at her ass the entire time.

She stopped at a circular table. “Bend over.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Ho leaned forward over the table, presenting her ass to Cassidy. It jiggled even more than before, like it knew it was about to get a bunch of sinful discipline.

Cassidy stared at it, mesmerized. It was big and juicy, firm and bouncy. It was everything Cassidy could ever want in a booty.

Ho glanced over her shoulder. “Um, Captain, everything okay?”

Cassidy shook herself out of her derrière dreams. “Yes, of course. I was just determining the best way to begin your discipline.”

“Spankings are always good,” Ho suggested cheerfully.

Cassidy seized Hannah’s ass cheeks with both hands, eliciting an adorable gasp from the young ensign. “Oh, I’m going to spank it all right. And then fuck it with a nice, juicy dildo.”

Ho trembled. “My booty loves being fucked with juicy dildos!”

Cassidy spanked her. “Hannah! You’re not supposed to be so happy about being punished.”

“Sorry! But it’s not every day you get disciplined by the sexiest woman in Slutfleet.”

Cassidy’s jaw dropped. Did Hannah really think she was the hottest officer in the fleet? Is that why her crew seemed so enthusiastic to serve under her? Cassidy smiled. She had definitely made the right career choice.

She slapped the young woman’s jiggling ass cheeks again. “No sucking up, Ensign.”

“Sorry, Captain!”

Cassidy massaged Ho’s booty. “But, um, thank you. That’s very sweet of you to say.”

“I’m always honest with superior officers. Can I please have more spankings now?”

“Yes. I expect you to make cute Cardashian yelps when I do.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Cardashians had very sensitive booties and made the sexiest sounds when their asses were spanked, fondled, or fucked.

Cassidy went to work, delivering strong slaps to Ho’s ass. As a Slutfleet captain, Cassidy had to spend many hours in spanking training. It was important for commanding officers to be able to discipline their subordinates. Cassidy fondly remembered all the times she and her roommate at the academy practiced on each other before Spanking Class. They had a tough instructor, both of them barely able to walk afterwards. But it was excellent training, which was paying off now as Cassidy whacked Ho’s butt again and again.

“Oh fuck, Captain, you’re such a good spanker!” the naked ensign cried.

“You have the perfect booty to discipline,” Cassidy told her.

“It loves being disciplined!”

Every time Cassidy spanked Ho, her ass cheeks danced and rippled. Cassidy had never seen an ass move like that. She could easily see why Cardashians had the most sought after posteriors in the galaxy.

Ho let out sultry moans with each whap, her pussy getting wetter and wetter.

“Do you like being spanked, Ensign?”

“I fucking love it! My ass exists to be spanked by you and every superior officer!”

“Good. I’m glad you realize your place. I think I’ll have you report to my quarters every night so you don’t forget.”

“Ohhhh!” Ho squealed after an especially hard whack. “Yes, ma’am. My ass is here to serve you.”

Cassidy smiled. She liked being served by hot asses.

She made Ho’s ass do a million different sexy dances until the ensign’s deeply tanned skin was gleaming red.

“How do you feel?” she asked Ho.

“Uhhh,” the ensign moaned. “Like a well-spanked slut!”

“Good. Now you’re going to feel like a well-fucked slut.” Cassidy waved her hand in front of the fabricator built into the wall, bringing it to life. It could create virtually any item she wanted. “I need a dildo perfect for fucking a slutty Cardashian ass.”

The fabricator buzzed to life, materializing the sexy instrument.

Ensign Ho took one look at it and gasped.

Cassidy smiled. This was going to be fun.




Chapter 5

Cassidy attached the dildo to a harness the fabricator made for her.

Ensign Ho still had her eyes on the purple monster. “Captain, that’s so big!”

“Cardashians love big things in their butts,” Cassidy replied.

“Well, that’s true. But that’s really big!”

“Your ass can take it, Ensign. I believe in your sluttiness.”

Ho’s ass jiggled in excitement. “Yes, ma’am! My butt won’t let you down!”

Cassidy stepped up to Ho, who was still bent over the table. She placed her hands on the ensign’s hips, marveling once again at the lusciousness of the ass before her.

She pressed the tip of the giant fake cock against Ho’s opening. “Ensign, tell me what’s about to happen to you.”

Ho trembled. “I’m about to get my ass rammed by a huge dildo for being a naughty slut!”

Cassidy smiled. Hannah had a great career ahead of her if she kept confessing stuff like that to her superior officers. “Good girl. Now, prepare to be penetrated.”

“Yes, ma’am!” The ensign’s ass wouldn’t stop shaking, showing how eager it was to get fucked.

Cassidy eased the sex toy into her subordinate. She didn’t want to overload her cute junior officer right away.

“Ohhhh fuck, you’re spreading my ass so wide!” Ho wailed.

Cassidy spanked her. “What was that, Ensign?”

“Eek! I meant, you’re spreading my ass so wide, ma’am!”

“That’s better. It’s important to remember protocol even when getting fucked out of your mind.”

“Yes, ma’am. I’m sorry. Please shove it in more!”

Cassidy smiled. Hannah was an eager slut. That was Cassidy’s favorite type of officer.

She pushed her prosthetic cock in farther, watching the ensign’s ass widen to accept it. Fuck, that was hot. Cardashian asses were a wonder. They could expand to take much larger toys than human girls and could take those toys much deeper. That’s why Cassidy knew Hannah would be able to take the dildo, though it was definitely going to be a good test for the young ensign. After Hannah got a taste of this, Cassidy could move up to an even bigger toy next time. She believed in pushing her officers to their sexual limit, just like her superiors had done with her. Cassidy had spent many a night in the XO and captain’s quarters when she was coming up the ranks, getting very large and very naughty things shoved in her pussy and ass. Those were good times!

“Ensign, your ass is throbbing around my cock.”

“Y… yes, ma’am. I’m trying to squeeze it tight so I feel every inch of it dominating me.”

“That’s good. Let me dominate you some more.” Cassidy rammed the dildo in several more inches.

“Holy space cocks!” Ho screamed. “It’s so fucking deep!”

“You like it deep, don’t you, Ensign?”

“I love it!”

That got the cute officer another ass slap.

“I’m sorry! I love it, ma’am!”

Cassidy smiled. Hannah was learning. And, frankly, Cassidy liked any excuse to spank the scrumptious ass before her. It never stopped jiggling, even when Cassidy wasn’t fucking it. “That’s better. But I think you can take it even deeper.”

“Ma’am, I’m not sure I can-”

Cassidy smashed the rest of the dildo all the way into her.

“Jupiter’s Jizzmasters!!” Hannah shrieked. “My ass belongs to you!” Her entire body trembled on the table, the ass impaling making her completely subservient.

Cassidy left the toy inside Ho, letting her adjust to its hugeness. She placed the other end of it against her pussy. This was a special dildo, where the one end created suction around her vagina and would stimulate her clit while she fucked the helpless ensign. Slutfleet technology was very cool.

When it was in place, Cassidy glanced back down at Ho, who was still trembling. “Doing okay, Hannah?”

“Y… yes, ma’am.”

“Ready for more?”

“Fuck, yes!”

Cassidy was so impressed by the ensign’s enthusiasm she let her off the hook for the spanking she should have gotten for forgetting to address her superior officer properly. But she still had more kinky plans for her. “Give me your hands.”

Ho thrust her arms backward, and Cassidy took them, bending them into L-shapes behind Hannah’s back.

“Turn your head to the side, so I can see all the slutty faces you make.”

“Of course, ma’am. I make very submissive faces when I get fucked.”

“I know. That’s a prerequisite to serving on this ship.”

“Really?” Hannah replied, glancing back at her captain and shuddering from the way the anal toy was dominating her poor booty.

“Yup.”

“But how did you know what kind of faces I make before I came aboard?”

“Slutfleet keeps detailed images and recordings of all cadets getting fucked.”

“So that’s why they were always recording our training sessions.”

“Exactly. Why did you think they were doing it?”

“I just thought our instructors were kinky doms.”

Cassidy laughed. “Well, most of them are. But there’s also a practical reason for it.”

“Wait, that means you’re able to watch me getting fucked anytime you want.”

“Yup.”

“That’s so fucking hot! Being a captain is so cool!”

Cassidy laughed again. Hannah was adorable. “It sure is. My favorite part of the job is disciplining sexy sluts like you.”

“Ensign Sexy Slut, reporting for duty! I’d salute but you’re holding my arms all sexy-like.”

“That’s to help you feel extra submissive.”

“It’s definitely working.”

“Good. Ready to have your ass pounded?”

“Heck, yeah! But I can ask one question first, ma’am?”

“Shoot.”

“How often do you masturbate to the sex recordings you have of me?”

Cassidy spanked her ten times in a row.

“Ow, ow, ow, ow, ow, ow, ow, ow, ow, ow!” Hannah cried, feeling the huge dildo vibrate inside her with every ass slap.

“You ask very naughty questions, Ensign.”

“I’m sorry, I can’t help it! But you brought up the sex recordings, ma’am.”

Cassidy rubbed Ho’s ass gently. “That’s true. Okay, fine I’ll reveal this confidential sex info to you.”

“Yes!” Ho cheered. “I love confidential sex info!”

“Ever since you came on board, I’ve masturbated to your recordings more than anyone else. I can’t stop staring at your ass.”

That ass squeezed the dildo tightly. “Holy Pluto’s Pussy! That’s the nicest thing anyone’s ever said to me! I’m so freaking happy! My ass is yours, Captain. Please masturbate to it every night. Or even better, in person. I’ll strip and shake my tush for you every minute you’re off duty.”

Cassidy smiled. She just might take Hannah up on that offer. “What about when I’m on duty?”

“Oh, I’ll do it then too. I’ll shake my booty on the bridge in front of the whole crew if you want.”

“You’re a very loyal officer.”

“Yes, ma’am! I promise I won’t let you down.”

Cassidy leaned forward and kissed Hannah on the cheek. She knew the young woman would go to the ends of the Earth for her, as well as the ends of any other planet.

Hannah gasped from the sweet smooch. “Oh my goodness, the captain kissed me! This is the greatest day of my life!”

Cassidy blushed. “Hannah, you don’t have to go overboard.”

“I mean it, ma’am. Your lips are like heaven. I’ve been dreaming about you kissing me since I came on board.”

“You have?”

“Of course. Every crew member has.”

Cassidy’s cheeks got redder. She knew she had the respect of the crew, or at least she hoped she did, but she didn’t know they were that enamored with her. Deciding to discipline Hannah had been her best decision in a long time. The ensign was making her feel very good about her role as captain.

“Thanks, Hannah. You’re very sweet. But you’re making me so horny, I really need to fuck your tight ass.”

“Fuck away, Captain! My ass needs you!”

Cassidy held on to Ho’s arms and began ramming the shit out of her junior officer’s bountiful booty. That booty rippled in ways Cassidy didn’t know were possible. The waves coursing through Hannah’s cheeks were mesmerizing. They made Cassidy pound her subordinate harder and harder.

Ensign Ho moaned like only a Cardashian could. She begged Cassidy to go harder, to treat her ass like the fuck toy it was.

“Dammit, Hannah, you’re such a slut!” Cassidy was very turned on by the sounds the ensign was making.

“Yes, ma’am! I’m a huge slut!”

“Do you like how I’m pinning your arms behind you?”

“Oh fuck, yes! I feel so helpless, like you can do anything you want to me.”

Cassidy smashed her hips harder against Ho’s body. She had become obsessed with the ensign’s ass. She needed to fuck it for eternity. And the harder she did, the more the other end of the dildo stimulated her clit. Her ultra-sensitive little friend was throbbing red, building a huge orgasm within her.

“Ohhhhh, Hannah!” Cassidy moaned. “I… I can’t stop fucking you!”

“Don’t stop, Captain! Please don’t ever stop! My ass needs to constantly be fucked. That’s the only way I’ll know what a huge space slut I am!”

That sent Cassidy over the edge. She couldn’t contain her climax any longer. She pounded her Ho like she had the speed and strength of a Whorlcan, the opposite end of the dildo vibrating her clit out of control.

Hannah was in the same shape. Cardashian asses were so sensitive, anal fuckings actually gave them bigger orgasms then pussy pleasuring.

“Permission to cum, ma’am!” Ho wailed.

“Granted!”

They screamed and moaned together as their dual floodgates opened.

The way the dildo was designed, with its suction cup around Cassidy’s pussy, it funneled her juices down the hollow shaft and right into Hannah’s ass.

“Captain, you’re cumming inside me!” Ho said in shock.

“Fuck, yes! Take all my cum, Ensign!”

“Y… yes, ma’am!”

Cassidy was a powerful squirter. She sent round after round through the dildo and into her officer’s ass.

Ho squealed as her own juices splattered Cassidy’s thighs. Even though she was having an anal orgasm, her cute cum still shot out of her even cuter vagina.

Cassidy kept thrusting until every drop was emptied from her pulsating pussy.

Well, almost every drop. She made sure to keep a few spurts in reserve for when she pulled the dildo out of Hannah. She detached it from her pussy and rubbed her clit, squirting across Hannah’s ass and thighs. Her essence mixed with the ensign’s, who had done a fantastic job of coating herself in her own fluids.

“C… Captain,” Ho managed to get out through gasping breaths. “You filled me with your cum.”

Cassidy was just as breathless. “I sure did, Ensign.”

“B… but that means…”

Cassidy smiled. She knew exactly what it meant. “You’re now officially part of my harem.”




Chapter 6

Ensign Ho pushed herself off the table and gave Cassidy a ferocious hug. “This is the greatest day of my life!” She plastered her body against her captain’s.

Cassidy felt every inch of Hannah’s loveliness. She returned the tight embrace, her hands roaming down her subordinate’s back until they found the juiciest ass in the galaxy. She squeezed, eliciting a content sigh from the ensign.

“I love having your hands on my butt, Captain,” Ho said, nestling her head into Cassidy’s chest.

“Good. Now that you’re in my harem, I’m going to have my hands on it all the time.” When Cassidy came inside Ho, the ensign immediately joined the captain’s harem. That’s how captains had done things since the founding of Slutfleet. Filling an officer with her cum meant the captain was taking possession of that slut’s body. Hannah would have to serve in the captain’s harem until the captain released her. It was a tremendous honor.

Cassidy hadn’t planned to cum in Ho when she began fucking the ensign, but she just couldn’t resist Hannah’s ass. She knew she wanted to ravage the young woman every night.

She patted Ho’s butt. “Hannah, there’s some things you need to know now that you’re officially in my harem.”

Ho gazed up at her with adoring eyes. “Yes, ma’am. I want to know everything I have to do to please you.”

Cassidy smiled. Hannah was a sweet girl, Cassidy’s favorite type. “You’ll report to my quarters whenever I summon you, no matter what you’re currently doing.”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“You’ll immediately strip upon entering.”

“I love stripping for you, ma’am.”

Cassidy slapped Ho’s butt. “I wasn’t finished, ensign.”

“Eek! Sorry, ma’am.”

Cassidy grinned. Even Hannah’s yelps were ridiculously cute. “When you strip, you’ll turn around and bend over, so I can see your juicy butt pop free of your tight uniform.”

Hannah shuddered against Cassidy’s nude body. “I love showing my juicy butt to you, ma’am.”

“Good.”

“What else do I have to do?” The ensign looked at Cassidy eagerly. She obviously wanted to perform lots of illicit activities for her captain.

“You’ll pleasure me as I see fit and let me ravage your body whenever I want.”

Hannah shuddered some more. “Oh Captain, y… you’re making me so wet!”

Cassidy felt Ho’s pussy leak against her thigh. “Good. Ensigns should always be wet around their captains. Especially ensigns who are in the captain’s harem.”

Hannah jumped up and down, bouncing her breasts against Cassidy’s. “I still can’t believe you chose me. Thank you, thank you, thank you!”

Cassidy gave Hannah another ass squeeze and kissed her. “Of course, I chose you. You’re a very sweet and sexy girl. And just the right amount of naughty.”

“Yes!” Ho beamed. “I’ve perfected my naughtiness level. I’m so cool!”

Cassidy laughed and slapped Hannah’s butt. “Okay, cool slut. Just remember, you not only have to be subservient to me but all the other members of my harem. You’re the most junior member now, so you have to pleasure their bodies whenever they command you.”

Hannah saluted. “Aye aye, ma’am. I will serve all my senior slut sisters to the best of my ability.”

“Good. But for this week, you’ll be serving me.”

“Yay! Serving you is my favorite thing to do.”

“I’m glad to hear it. I want you to report to my quarters every night this week for more naughty punishment.”

“And more naughty sex?” Hannah asked hopefully.

“Very naughty and very submissive sex.”

That made Hannah really hop up and down. Cassidy had never seen the ensign’s boobs bounce so rapidly. And they were very nice boobs. While Hannah’s ass was the thing everyone noticed first, she was no slouch in the bosom department. Or anywhere else for that matter.

“I’m so excited!” the excitable ensign exclaimed.

“Me too,” Cassidy replied. She was eager to have more fun with her new slut’s body. “But you can go back on duty for now.”

Hannah saluted again. “Yes, ma’am.” She went to retrieve her uniform.

“Leave that here, ensign.” Cassidy ordered.

Ho glanced back, surprised. “You want me to go back on duty naked?”

“You can retrieve a new uniform from your quarters. But I want you to walk back there naked.”

Hannah hugged herself, trembling. “But, ma’am, if I walk through the corridors with my jiggling nude butt, everyone will fondle me or throw me against the walls and fuck the shit out of me.”

“What’s wrong with that?”

“Nothing, it’s great! You’re a very wise captain.”

Cassidy smiled. Well, she supposed she had gained some wisdom when it came to discipling naughty sluts like Hannah.

She ushered the ensign to the door, which whooshed open.

She slapped Hannah’s ass, propelling her into the corridor. “Have fun getting fucked.”

“I will, ma’am.”

“And Hannah?”

“Yes, ma’am?”

“I’m glad you’re in my harem.”

Hannah rushed up to Cassidy and kissed her on the cheek. “Me too, ma’am!”

She scurried off, shaking her hot booty the whole way.

Cassidy touched her cheek and smiled. She was looking forward to many nights alone with her sweet and sexy ensign.

She showered again and slipped into a fresh uniform. She admired herself in the holo-mirror. She loved how the Slutfleet uniforms hugged her curves and left nothing to the imagination. That’s why her crew snuck peeks at her when they passed her in the corridors. They tried to be discreet, but Cassidy knew they were looking. She didn’t mind. Any captain worth their salt attracted the glance of all her officers and staff.

She took the rapid-lift to the bridge and shook her hips as she exited, which is how all good captains did things.

“Captain on the bridge,” Commander Cocque said, bringing everyone to attention.

Cassidy let them drink in her body. She wanted to let her officers fantasize about fucking her tight holes. “As you were,” she finally said, and the crew returned to their stations.

“You have the bridge, Commander,” she told Cocque and then headed to her ready room.

She gazed at the stars outside the large windows of her office. Exploring space was one of the greatest things Cassidy could imagine. Next to fucking hot sluts.

She sat down and turned on her datapad. She had important work to do: rating the sluttiness level of all her officers. It was a wonderful and tricky assignment. She loved gazing at erotic pictures of her crew, but it was difficult to determine the precise rating for everyone. They were all fantastic sluts.

Her ready room door chimed. “Come in,” she called as she stared at the image of a particularly buxom yeoman.

Cassidy’s chief security officer, Lieutenant Banger, stepped inside. She was a Klingcock, a warrior race of women with huge cocks. In fact, they had the largest cocks in the quadrant. They also had green skin and were extremely muscular. In a hand-to-hand fight, no one wanted to go up against a Klingcock.

Cassidy pulled her eyes away from the nude yeoman. “How can I help you, Lieutenant?”

“I would like to go over your most recent mission,” Banger replied. She only had one name. Klingcocks were identified by their given name and their family. So Cassidy’s security officer went by Banger, Daughter of Wanger. And like many of her race, she had a gruff manner and a deep voice.

“Sure thing.” Cassidy motioned to the chair on the other side of her desk, but she knew Banger wouldn’t take it. The lieutenant liked to stand.

The door slid shut behind the muscular giant. Klingcocks were taller than humans, and Banger had a least a full foot on Cassidy.

“You should have taken me along on your away mission,” Banger said, getting straight to the point. “You were almost taken prisoner and made into those aliens’ sex slave.”

Cassidy tingled. Part of her wished the aliens had captured her and made her pleasure them for eternity. “It was a diplomatic mission, Lieutenant. We had no intel that the Penetrations would try anything like that.”

“Captain, don’t be absurd. No alien race can resist your body.”

Cassidy tried not to blush. While Banger was brusque, she also said very complimentary things about Cassidy’s sex appeal. And was an extremely loyal officer. So Cassidy didn’t mind her bluntness.

“Oh, um, well, thanks, Banger. But, don’t worry, Cocque was there and got me back to the ship.”

“It is not the Commander’s job to protect your body. It is mine. I must protect your tits, pussy, and ass at all times.”

Cassidy squirmed in her seat, heat radiating from between her legs. “Um, Lieutenant, you’re making me wet.”

“Good. That will make it easier when I fuck you right here in your office and cum inside you until you agree to never do something so foolish again.”

Cassidy’s eyes went wide “What?!”

Banger yanked Cassidy out of her chair, tore her uniform to shreds, and shoved her against the window.

The Klincock’s own uniform was off a split-second later, and her enormous green cock sprung to life.

Cassidy gaped at it. Oh boy, was she ever fucked.




Chapter 7

A big, green cock slapped against Cassidy’s ass.

“Holy space ghosts!” she cried. “That’s one big salami.”

“What is a salami?” Banger asked, spanking her captain a few more times with her ridiculously hard penis.

“Oh, it’s an Earth food. Big, long, and spicy.”

“That is an apt description for my cock. But don’t worry, Captain. I will not make you eat it. At least not right now. I’m hungry for that tight pussy of yours.”

Cassidy yelped as she got a bunch more cock spankings, which made her very wet. That usually happened when her officers talked about her tight pussy. “You know, Lieutenant, you’re being a little insubordinate.”

“It’s acceptable to be insubordinate when your captain does foolish things that endanger her gorgeous body.”

Cassidy smiled. The lieutenant was an expert at giving critical compliments. But she still felt she needed to protest a little. “Hey, I’m not foolish.”

Banger spanked her again. But this time with her hand. And it was much harder than the penis spankings.

“Fuck!! Lieutenant, that was hard!”

That earned her an even harder booty blast. Klingcocks were incredibly strong.

“What was that, Captain?”

Cassidy realized her security officer was in no mood for back talk. “Oww! Um, I’m very foolish and deserve really hard spankings.”

“That’s better.” Banger gave her captain those spankings until Cassidy’s butt looked like she had been rubbing it along the sands of Mars.

Banger admired Cassidy’s blazing ass after the discipline. “You took your spankings like a true warrior, Captain.”

“Th… thank you,” Cassidy replied. The blows had almost brought tears to her eyes, but she took them like a good slut, merely making cute, submissive yelps each time her ass was struck. She had decided Banger had a point about her being too reckless on missions. She supposed she could take more security next time. Though, honestly, even if Banger wasn’t right, Cassidy would have let her officer do whatever she wanted to her. She loved how the muscular woman was manhandling her body.

“Now you will take my cock like a true warrior,” the lieutenant told her captain.

Cassidy glanced over her shoulder at the green monstrosity. “B… but it’s so big!”

“Of course. I’m a Klingcock. And you’ll take all of it. You are the biggest slut on the ship after all.”

Cassidy’s needy pussy spasmed at that remark. While some may have been insulted by the moniker of “biggest slut,” Cassidy wasn’t. It was a wonderful compliment among Slutfleet officers. She wouldn’t have made captain if she hadn’t been one of the best sluts in the service.

Banger took her captain’s throbbing pussy as a sign to fuck her. She pressed her enormous tip against Cassidy’s lips and commanded them to let her in. Cassidy’s pussy had no choice but to comply: the strength of Banger’s cock easily pierced her wet barrier.

Cassidy tensed. Her face was momentarily frozen in the sheer shock that came from a Klingcock penetration.

Then her mouth unfroze and she let out a sublimely submissive scream. “Ohhhhhhh fuuuuckkkkk!! It’s so fucking big!”

“Excellent whorish screams, Captain. But I only have the tip inside you. Save your best slutty cries for full penetration.”

“Y… yes, Lieutenant! I want you to fully penetrate me so bad!” Whenever Cassidy got even the smallest taste of a Klingcock, she desperately needed more. It was almost like a drug: she became addicted to the green beasts and needed them pounding her until she was filled with alien cum.

Banger seized Cassidy’s hips and rammed her entire cock into her with one gigantic thrust. Cassidy’s brain couldn’t even process what kind of noises her throat should make. Her body was once again frozen against the glass, stuck in a weird limbo of pain and pleasure and wondering if Banger should leave her cock inside her for the rest of their ship’s tour.

“I’ve taken full control of your pussy, Captain,” Banger informed Cassidy in her rough, commanding way. “I will now ram you like a huge slut and spill all my seed inside you.”

Cassidy finally found her voice. “Fuck yesssssss!!!”

Banger fucked her. And she didn’t start off slow. She began at lightspeed, slamming her muscular hips against Cassidy’s ass again and again.

Cassidy couldn’t do anything except take it and moan like a good space whore. Her palms were above her, pressed against the glass. As were her tits, making large, round spots on it. Ensign Ho and others were used to cleaning the windows in her ready room. Cassidy got fucked in there quite often. Which is why most of her crew called it the “Ready to Fuck Room.”

She gazed out the viewport at the sparkling stars as Banger made her see stars of a different kind. The lieutenant was so ferocious, Cassidy thought the green beauty might tear her pussy apart. But her pussy held up. Not only held up, but begged for more.

“You’re so fucking tight, Captain!” Banger growled. “Your pussy is gripping my cock like nothing I’ve ever felt.”

Cassidy couldn’t respond. She was too busy moaning. But she appreciated the pussy praise and decided Banger could own her cunt anytime she wanted.

The lieutenant grabbed Cassidy’s hair and yanked her head back. “I need to hear how much of a whore you are.”

“Y… yes, Lieutenant!” Cassidy managed to gasp.

“Tell me you’re a slut,” Banger commanded.

“I… I’m a slut!”

“Tell me you love being pounded by huge, green cocks.”

“Fuucckkk! I love being pounded by huge, green cocks!”

“Promise you’re going to take my huge cock anytime you put your body in danger.”

Banger was smashing Cassidy so hard she had no choice bu to obey. “I’ll take your huge cock anytime you command!” she screamed. She realized Banger had only requested she receive her dick when Cassidy put herself in danger, but she was willing to take her subordinate’s juicy green monster anytime. It had taken complete control of her pussy, and Cassidy could do nothing to resist it. She felt dominated like she never had before. And she fucking loved it!

“And you’re going to take every single drop of my cum,” the gorgeous green officer barked.

“Y… yes! My pussy exists to hold your cum. Please fill me up!”

That sent Banger over the edge. Her green beast expanded inside Cassidy and then released the most powerful climax in the galaxy. At least it felt that way. Thick, sticky cum shot into her with incredible force.

Cassidy squirmed and squealed from the sensation of her pussy being bombarded by alien cum.

With every thrust, Banger unleashed more of her seed into her captain. The upward thrusts forced Cassidy up on her toes. And there were a lot of thrusts: Klingcocks contained more cum within them than any species in the quadrant. There was no way Cassidy’s pussy could contain everything Banger was giving, but it tried its slutty best.

Banger’s cock finally went limp, and Cassidy thought her security officer had spent her load. But she was wrong: the green monster grew while still inside her pussy.

“Ohh fuck!” she yelped. “What’s happening?”

“Klingcocks have excellent recovery times,” Banger told her.

“I… I know, but usually not this fast.”

“I am a particularly horny Klingcock, especially when it comes to gorgeous pussies like yours.”

Banger’s full erection had forced Cassidy up on her toes again. The lieutenant left her like that: Cassidy had no chance to move nor any hope of getting off the huge cock.

“Please cum in me again, Lieutenant!” Cassidy begged. The combination of Banger telling her she had a gorgeous pussy and the total domination of that pussy by the lieutenant’s cock had Cassidy feeling completely submissive to her subordinate.

“I will, Captain. But, first, I want you to feel helpless.” Banger raised her hips, forcing Cassidy farther up on her toes. The naked slut tried to grab a hold of something, but the glass provided no traction.

“Oh fuck, I’m totally helpless! I can’t move. I can’t do anything except take your huge, fucking cock!”

“Excellent. You are a fantastic slut, Captain. I’m going to cum even harder this time.” Banger immediately erupted again, filling Cassidy even more than the first time.

Cassidy’s pussy was overloaded: the cum tried to escape, but Banger’s huge cock was getting in the way. Some of it did manage to seep past the monstrous dick, but an inordinate amount was stuck in Cassidy’s pussy.

“S… so much cum!” she wailed. “I… I can’t take it all!”

Banger spanked her hard. “You’ll take it all just like the ultimate slut you are, Captain.”

“Y… yes, Lieutenant.” Cassidy couldn’t believe how good Banger was at dominating her. She felt completely at her officer’s mercy, like she had to do whatever Banger said.

So she took all of Banger’s cum, feeling ridiculously stuffed until the lieutenant finally pulled out of her.

She kicked Cassidy’s feet apart, making her stand with her legs spread, and stepped back. “Now I’m going to watch while you release all my cum from your dirty cunt.”

Huge glops fell from Cassidy’s pussy. Klingcock cum wasn’t that different from human gunk. But it was darker and thicker. Its thickness meant it took even longer to drip out of Cassidy. She was forced to stand with her legs spread, pressed against the viewport, feeling like a Delphina slave girl.

Cassidy couldn’t stop trembling, which shook her ass nicely for Banger. She liked that her security officer was watching her leak thick, creamy cum out of her overworked pussy.

“O… okay, Lieutenant,” she finally gasped after most of her leakage had stopped. “I… I think I learned my lesson.”

“I will determine that. And I’ve determined you need many more fuckings.”

“Right now?!”

“Of course.” She grabbed Cassidy and tossed her across the room so she fell forward over her desk, in a perfect position to be dominated.

Banger moved behind her, clasping her captain’s hips and pressing her cock against Cassidy’s opening.

“And this time,” the muscular officer said. “I won’t go easy on you.”

Cassidy’s eyes widened. That was going easy? Oh boy, now she was really fucked.




Chapter 8

Cassidy’s mouth was stuck open in an unending moan. Banger wasn’t lying when she said she wouldn’t go easy on her captain. She slammed her huge, green cock into Cassidy’s cunt faster and harder than humanly possible. Which made sense: the security officer wasn’t human, she was a Klingcock, and she did everything hard and rough.

She had Cassidy bent over the desk, holding her arms behind her back. Cassidy had no chance to free herself from her officer’s muscular grip. Not that she wanted to: her pussy had surrendered to Banger’s green monstrosity a long time ago. All she wanted to do was let it own her, let it turn her into the biggest space whore who ever lived. Though that would be a challenge: there was a long list of space whores back at Slutfleet headquarters.

Banger pounded the human pussy before her harder and harder. She was like a woman possessed, determined to smash her captain’s cunt into oblivion and fill it with every last drop of her seed.

Cassidy couldn’t speak. She could barely think or stay conscious. She just uttered submissive moans and screams and took the green cock like a good little whore.

“Fuck, Captain!” Banger growled. “I love your tight pussy! My cock feels like it needs to constantly fill it!”

Cassidy moaned even louder. She wanted the lieutenant to fill her forever.

Banger snatched Cassidy’s lush hair and yanked her head back. “You can’t speak, can you slut?”

Cassidy shook her head and moaned.

“I’m fucking you so hard, you’re completely at my mercy.

Cassidy nodded, shrieking in ecstasy.

“Good. That’s how sluts should be: quiet and obedient.”

Cassidy screamed and came. Fuck, she wanted to be obedient to Banger. She wanted to service every green Klingcock in the quadrant.

“You humans aren’t good for anything except being fuck toys and cum dumps.”

Cassidy came a bunch more, shaking uncontrollably. She had never had anyone speak so dismissively to her. Well, not since her academy days anyway, when her instructors would treat the cadets like the dirtiest whores who ever lived. Cassidy missed those days. Which is why she relished the lieutenant not being afraid to say nasty things to her. Cassidy knew Banger respected her as an officer. But in the middle of submissive sex, all Cassidy wanted to hear was how she was a human fuck toy and how her holes were only good for receiving alien cum.

Banger unleashed a torrent of alien cum into her. Even more than when she banged Cassidy up against the viewport.

Cassidy squirmed and squealed, forced to take every last drop Banger wanted to give her. The lieutenant would pull out every so often, letting her cum pour out of Cassidy’s cunt, then ram her cock back in and fill her captain once again.

This went on for quite a while. Cassidy lost track of how many fillings she got from the green warrior. But she felt wonderfully used and slutty. She really had the best officers working underneath her. Or, in this case, on top of her.

Banger finally finished, removing her massive cock from Cassidy’s exhausted pussy and spurting the rest of her gunk across her captain’s back and ass.

Cassidy was beyond sticky. Klingcock cum was much harder to clean off than human spunk. But that just meant Klingcocks made girls feel like even bigger sluts.

Banger took two big handfuls of Cassidy’s ass and let out deep, contented growls. “That was fantastic. Your pussy is the sluttiest thing in the universe, Captain.”

“Th… thank you, Lieutenant,” Cassidy gasped, still barely able to speak. “Y… you did an excellent job on my cunt.”

“I will always work your cunt over until you feel like a proper sex toy, Captain.”

“G… great. I… I’m just going to rest here for a bit.”

“Understood.” Banger snatched her discarded uniform and marched out. The rest of the bridge crew was going to get a nice view of her nude, muscular body, with cum still dripping out of her cock. But Banger didn’t mind. She enjoyed showing off her muscles. She knew it made the crew dream of naughty ways they could be dominated by the green-skinned beauty.

Cassidy lay on her desk, cum dripping from her pussy onto the floor. She couldn’t move. All she could do was lay there, thinking about how much cum was inside her and how much Banger had used her body.

And that’s when the lieutenant stormed back in and slammed her cock back into Cassidy.

“Holy green space cocks!!!” Cassidy wailed.

“I couldn’t resist one last round with you, Captain,” Banger said, her penis possessing such strength it commanded Cassidy’s pussy to surrender to it.

“Take it, you dirty, little whore!” Banger barked. “You don’t have nearly enough of my cum inside you.”

Cassidy didn’t think it was possible to have any more cum in her pussy than she currently had. But Banger proved her wrong, overloading her so much that when she pulled out, Cassidy was like a waterfall, gushing Banger’s fluids out of her cunt.

“Ohhhh fuck!” she screamed. “I’m a human cum dump!”

“You certainly are, Captain. I’m glad you know your place. It will probably take about an hour for all my cum to leak out of you. Just lay there and think about what a whore you are and how you exist to have your pussy pounded.”

“I… I will, Lieutenant. Y… you’re dismissed.”

Banger saluted, with her hand and her cock. “Yes, ma’am.”

This time she did leave for good, leaving Cassidy trembling on her desk, a non-stop flood of Klingcock cum pouring out of her. Fuck, Banger had completely owned her. Cassidy had expected to let Banger give her a good railing, but she didn’t think she would become so ridiculously submissive to her security officer. Klingcocks were truly amazing. She couldn’t wait to get Banger alone again and suck her huge cock. And maybe even take it up the ass. Though it was so big, would it fit? Cassidy was excited to find out.

But first she needed medical attention. The infirmary was used to seeing girls after a sex session with Lieutenant Banger.

Cassidy’s communicator was attached to her uniform, which was on the floor where Banger ripped it off.

She tried to stand but wound up falling to the floor. She lay on her side, leaking lots more Klingcock cum out of her pussy.

She slowly dragged herself toward her torn uniform, leaving a trail of cum behind her. Usually, she was able to recover quickly from a rough fucking, but Klingcock poundings were on another level.

Cassidy thought about how many times she had wound up on the floor of her ready room, naked and covered in cum. Just one of the perks of being a captain in Slutfleet.

She spotted her communicator among the rags of what remained of her uniform. Uniforms were constantly torn to shreds on her ship. Luckily, the fabricator could make new ones anytime she or her crew needed them. Otherwise, the entire ship would be filled of hot, naked girls. Which might be a good rule for Cassidy to implement.

Her head began spinning. Banger had done an even better job on her than she thought.

She reached out for her communicator.

And then lost consciousness.




Chapter 9

Cassidy woke in a warm bosom. The breasts were like fluffy pillows, enveloping her face and making her feel safe and content.

She knew these breasts well. They belonged to Doctor Bella “Boner” Boobstar, Chief Medical Officer of the Slutstream. Her nickname came from the fact that she gave all the penis-possessing members of the crew huge boners whenever they got a glimpse of her massive melons.

Like most Dairians, Bella had enormous breasts. They could switch from ultra-firm to soft and malleable depending on her mood.

They also possessed a very useful quality: they could produce milk at any time. The milk had restorative properties. Thus, the medical field was the perfect profession for Bella.

“Here, honey,” the Doctor said gently to Cassidy, easing the captain’s lips onto her left nipple. “Be a good girl and drink your milk.”

Cassidy wrapped her lips around the large Dairian nipple and began to suck. The warm, rich nutrients flowed down her throat, immediately soothing her sore body.

The doctor stood next to Cassidy, who lay on a raised medical chair in sickbay. Bella had her blue lab coat open, revealing her breasts and crimson bush. It matched her hair, long strands cascading over her bare shoulders. Bella never wore anything under her lab coat, tantalizing her patients with glimpses of her curvy body. If they were good, she would remove the coat, giving them a full view of her Dairian delights. Even though she was 45 years old, which was the same as human middle age, her body was wonderfully fit and sensual. She was the matron of the ship, feeding the younger girls her tasty milk and making sure they were healthy.

“Looks like you’ve been letting a bunch of your officers fuck you,” Bella said to Cassidy.

Cassidy went to remove her mouth from Bella’s breast to respond, but the good doctor kept her captain’s lips plastered to her milk maker.

“Don’t even think about moving your mouth,” she told Cassidy in a loving but firm way. “You need to drink up to replenish all your fluid loss.”

“Mmmkay,” Cassidy replied then closed her eyes and went back to sucking. She was used to taking Bella’s orders.

She had known the doctor ever since her early days at the academy. During her first year, Cassidy had gotten injured during a sex sparring match. She and her friend wanted to prove themselves as first-year cadets but got a little overzealous, resulting in a very sore pussy for Cassidy. She had wanted to continue the bout, but her instructor insisted she report to the infirmary.

When she did, she saw the most gorgeous pair of tits in the universe. Bella was the head of the academy’s infirmary at the time and already had her boobs out, ready to treat Cassidy.

She took the young cadet into her lap and nursed her until her pussy recovered. She also fucked Cassidy right in the infirmary. The older woman had a gentle, loving touch, but also knew the ins and outs of domination and submission. Cassidy had learned a lot from the doctor over her four years in training. She became a regular in Bella’s quarters, letting the delicious Dairian have her way with her and teach her all her sexual secrets.

She had developed an extreme fondness for the sexy redhead. Bella had always looked after her at the academy and was always so sweet, even when she was tying Cassidy up and treating her like a space slut.

Because of that, Cassidy still generally did whatever Bella told her. Some captains didn’t want to follow all their doctor’s advice, thinking they were invincible. But those captains didn’t have a Dairian as their medical officer. And they didn’t have Bella.

Cassidy felt like she had to obey the older woman. Not just because she was her elder and skilled at domination, but because of the loving bond they had formed when she was a cadet. Cassidy owed Bella her loyalty and respect. And also owed the doctor more sex sessions. Bella made a lot of house calls to Cassidy’s quarters, reliving their relationship when the captain was a cadet. And sometimes roleplaying, where Cassidy pretended to still be a student who had to please her doctor by submitting to every kinky examination imaginable. Those were fun times!

Cassidy continued to drink the tasty milk as Bella scolded her.

“I know Commander Cocque fucked you after returning from the away mission,” the sexy doc said. “Hannah told me all about how submissive you were.”

Cassidy tried to defend her slutty honor, but Bella kept her mouth plastered to her huge boob. So Cassidy contented herself with drinking her doctor’s fluids, but made a mental note to once again discipline Ensign Ho the next time she saw her. That sneaky Ho was always spreading rumors about her captain’s sluttiness. Okay, technically they weren’t rumors: they were completely true. But, still, Hannah was a sexy little sneak and needed to be punished.

But right now, Cassidy was the one getting lectured.

“And from the sheer amount of thick cum in your pussy,” Doctor Boobstar continued. “I can tell Lieutenant Banger had her way with you.”

Cassidy murmured her assent while she sucked.

Bella ran her fingers through Cassidy’s dark brown locks. “You never could resist alien girls. Of course, that worked out for me when you were younger.”

“Mmm hmm,” Cassidy cooed into Bella’s breast while snuggling into her. She did love alien girls, but she really loved the feeling of contentment she got when Bella nursed her. There was no place in the galaxy she felt safer than in the doctor’s bosom.

“Well, let’s get some of this cum out of you.” The medical mistress rubbed her fingers along Cassidy’s slit.

The captain wiggled and moaned pleasurably into the fleshly melon in her mouth. Then gasped as Bella penetrated her with two fingers. Bella knew every millimeter of Cassidy’s pussy. No one had fucked cadet Cassidy Clitko more than the doctor.

So Bella had no problem getting Cassidy to cum. Every time she did, Cassidy sucked especially hard on the doctor’s nipple, getting a ridiculous amount of liquid to flow from it as well as the doctor’s pussy. Bella could cum just by a girl sucking hard on her sensitive nips. She splattered Cassidy with her Dairian juices while Cassidy splattered her own thighs.

Cassidy lost track of time as she suckled on Bella’s boob, switching from left to right at one point to give equal opportunity to both breasts.

The doctor continued to make her cum, and Cassidy expelled a bunch of the alien gunk inside her.

After an hour, Bella eased her fingers out of Cassidy and eased her patient’s mouth off her nipple.

“How do you feel?” she asked her captain.

Cassidy sighed. “Much better.”

“Good. Now it’s time for your medicine.”

“Aww, do I have to?” Cassidy had a tendency to revert to a whiny cadet when she was alone with Bella.

“You know you do. You don’t want to get pregnant with Cocque or Banger’s kid do you?”

“No,” Cassidy admitted. It’s not that she never wanted children or would have a problem with an alien/human child. She thought interspecies relationships were great. But she wasn’t ready to become a mother. She had just made captain and wanted to focus on running the ship. And on fucking every member of her crew.

“Then take it like a good girl,” Bella replied, pressing the touch pad next to the chair.

A ridiculously huge phallic-shaped device raised into position between Cassidy’s legs.

“But it’s so big!” Cassidy complained.

“You like big things in your pussy,” Bella pointed out.

Cassidy couldn’t argue with that. She did like big cocks, especially Banger’s green monster. She couldn’t wait for her security officer to dominate her again. “Okay, fine, I do. But is there really any reason it needs to be this big?”

“Are you questioning my motives as a medical professional?” Bella asked in mock indignation.

“I’m questioning your insatiable desire to turn women into submissive sluts.”

“Why would you question that? You loved being my slut when you were a young, naive cadet.”

“I’m not so naive any more.”

“But you’re still just as slutty.”

Cassidy wrinkled her nose at her older friend. Bella knew her too well. “Okay, doc,” she gave in. “Shove your big cock in me.”

“There’s my sweet, submissive girl who would strip in my quarters and do whatever I wanted.”

Cassidy trembled, remembering how she had surrendered her eighteen year-old body to Bella.

Bella pressed a bunch of other portions of the touch pad. The lower part of the chair separated, spreading Cassidy’s legs, while arm restrains encircled her wrists.

“Bella, do you really have to tie me up?”

“Of course, I don’t want you to get hurt thrashing around. Plus, you deserve to be tied up for not telling me immediately that you had alien cum in you. You know there’s a time limit on when I can treat you.”

“I was trying to contact you,” Cassidy protested. “But I lost consciousness.”

Bella lifted Cassidy’s chin, making the younger woman look at her. “And why was that, my naughty little captain?”

“Um, well, because I let Banger fuck the shit out of me until I blacked out.”

“Uh huh. You just can’t help yourself, can you?”

“Not when it comes to huge green cocks!” Cassidy blurted.

Bella shook her head and laughed. “Some things never change. But you need to be careful, sweetie.”

Cassidy nodded. “I will. I’m sorry. Next time, I’ll have Banger contact you as soon as she’s done with me.”

Bella smiled. “Good. But I think I should spend the night in your quarters and nurse you some more. Just to make sure you’re fully recovered.”

“I love it when you make house calls,” Cassidy beamed. It would be like back in the academy. Cassidy never slept more soundly than when she used Bella’s breasts as a pillow. And when she woke, she would suck on the doctor’s nipples and have her breakfast. Dairian milk was both nutritious and salutary.

“Great. But now let’s get this huge medicinal cock inside you.” More quick taps on the pad, and the monstrous device moved toward Cassidy’s quivering pussy lips.

She sighed. Well, this is what she got for fucking aliens.




Chapter 10

The huge medical cock spread Cassidy’s lips.

“Ohhh fuck, it’s so big!” the captain of the Slutstream screamed.

“It’s okay, honey,” Bella soothed her patient. “Your pussy’s slutty enough to take it.”

“Uhhhhhh, gee, thanks.” Cassidy groaned as Bella made the phallic-device slide in farther. “D… does it really need to go in that much?”

“Of course. I have to make sure the medicine gets fully inside you.”

“I think you just like watching me squirm.”

Bella patted Cassidy’s head. “I definitely like watching you squirm, but I also like making sure you’re healthy.”

Cassidy smiled. “Thanks, you’re a sweet doc.”

Bella tapped on the pad, and the medical device forced its way to Cassidy’s cervix.

“Ohhhhhhh fuuucckkkkk, you’re a sneaky doc!” Cassidy wiggled around, feeling quite stuffed.

“Okay, here we go,” the sneaky doc replied, very used to Cassidy’s protestations. More tapping on the pad, and a thick stream flowed into the captain’s pussy.

“Yikes! It’s like a huge cock is cumming inside me.”

“Well, you’re used to that,” Bella said with a smirk.

“Haha, you’re so funny. You need to work on your beside manner.”

“Is this better?” The redhead turned up the flow, filling Cassidy’s cunt even faster.

“Holy shit! Now it feels like three Klingcocks are cumming in me at once.”

“Only three? We can do better than that.” Bella turned the medical penis to maximum, pumping a ridiculous amount of liquid inside Cassidy.

“Holy space sluts! Bella, you’re overloading my cunt!”

Bella brushed her patient’s sweaty hair out of her face. “You took an awful lot of alien cum, dear. We have to make sure we counteract it. And besides, I enjoy watching thick liquid flow into your pussy.”

Cassidy could only moan in reply. It felt like she was being filled with cum non-stop, like a whole ship of aliens was lined up and taking their turns draining their balls in Cassidy’s slutty pussy. It was a strange but wonderful way to receive medicine.

Bella climbed onto the chair and pressed her curvy body against her captain. She placed Cassidy’s face between her enormous breasts and stroked the younger woman’s long, silky hair.

Cassidy sighed. There was nothing more soothing than being surrounded by Bella’s boobs. They were warm and soft, providing a cocoon Cassidy never wanted to leave.

She cooed into her doctor’s tits and took her medicine like a good girl. She knew it was only proper that her pussy was overloaded: she was an epic space slut after all. And Bella knew what was best for her. She also knew the best ways to turn Cassidy into submissive putty.

The sexy doctor kept one hand on Cassidy’s head and slid the other down her stomach until she reached her patient’s exposed clit. She massaged it, getting it to expand and harden until it was at its most sensitive.

Bella rubbed it harder and easily got Cassidy to cum. The captain squirted past the medical cock as it continued to pump her with its thick, juicy nutrients.

Her screams were muffled by the massiveness of Bella’s tits. It was a handy trick the Dairian possessed. She could fuck girls with others in the next room and not have anyone know about it, her bountiful bosom masking moans and erotic cries.

When the phallic device finally finished filling Cassidy with its gunk, Bella slipped off the chair, giving her patient’s clit one last love tap, which gave Cassidy one last satisfying orgasm.

Bella pressed several more keys on the touch pad. The device eased out of Cassidy, but then the chair did some nifty tricks: it brought Cassidy’s legs back together and pinned her thighs and ankles tightly with restraints. Other bindings encircled her waist and shoulders, preventing Cassidy from moving.

The chair tipped backwards, inverting itself until Cassidy was upside down at a seventy degree angle, her long locks almost touching the floor.

“We have to make sure the medicine stays inside your cooch,” Bella explained.

Cassidy nodded. That would explain why she was upside down. All the thick liquid would have dripped out of her otherwise. But, fuck, did she feel even more full in this position. She could feel the semen-like medicine slosh around inside her pussy.

“O… okay,” she replied. “But, geez, I feel so slutty.”

“Why is that, dear?” Bella asked, massaging Cassidy’s legs.

“Because I can’t move and I have a pussy full of medicine that feels like super-sticky cum!”

“That makes sense. I just wanted to hear you say it.”

Cassidy rolled her eyes. “Bella, do you always have to make me feel so submissive?”

The lovely doctor kissed Cassidy’s thigh. “Of course, honey. You love feeling submissive.”

Cassidy sighed. She did. She really loved it, especially when it was Bella being the one making her feel that way. There was no one in the galaxy she would spread her legs for more quickly than the well-endowed, crimson-bushed Dairian doctor. “So what am I supposed to do while the medicine does its stuff?”

“Well, I’m fine just staring at your gorgeous body. But I know how seriously you take your job, so I arranged for you to get some work done while you recover.”

“Oh, good. Thanks, Bella. But, um, how am I going to do that?”

“I invited your officers to stop by to go over ship business with you.”

“Great. Wait, what?” It took Cassidy a minute to realize what Bella meant. Her officers were going to come to sickbay and discuss business with her why she was tied up and squirming from a super-full pussy?

Before she could protest, Commander Cocque strode in, standing before Cassidy with her hands behind her back. “Greetings, Captain.”

Cassidy gazed up at her first officer, who looked inverted from her point of view. “Um, hi, Commander.”

“Did you enjoy the vigorous sex session you partook in with Lieutenant Banger?”

Cassidy gasped. “How did you know she fucked me?”

“She emerged from your ready room with cum dripping from her enormous penis and a large smile on her face. From my studies of the Lieutenant, she only smiles like that after she has ravished a particularly tight human pussy.”

Cassidy blushed, and her pussy tightened. “Your logic never fails you, Commander.”

“Of course not. Logic is the solution to all matters.” The elf-eared officer turned to Bella. “Doctor, from the captain’s bound, submissive position, it appears you have already administered her vaginal treatment.”

Cassidy’s pussy clenched again. “Geez, Cocque.”

“Captain, I am merely stating facts.”

“I know, but when you say stuff about my cooch so logically, it makes me wet.”

“Captain, most things on the ship make you wet. It is difficult to find you in a state of non-arousal.”

Now Cassidy really blushed. Sure, that was true, but did Cocque really have to state it so bluntly?

Bella laughed and patted Cassidy’s vagina. “That’s my girl, always horny.”

“Commander,” Cassidy said, trying to stop her cheeks for burning. “Do you have ship’s business to discuss or did you just come here to call me a slut?”

“Yes, Captain, I have ship’s business. But I will be happy to call you a slut if you wish.”

“Oh, she wishes,” Bella said, tickling Cassidy’s sides.

“Bella!” Cassidy scolded, then considered it. “Okay, sure, call me a slut.”

“Captain, you are a slut.”

“Um, thanks, Commander, but can you do it where, um…”

“Yes, Captain?”

Cassidy bit her lip. “You make me feel dirtier?”

“Of course. Captain, you a dirty little slut.”

Cassidy’s nipples tingled. “That’s better. But I need more!”

“Very well. Captain, you are the filthiest whore in the galaxy and the only purpose of your pussy and ass is to be filled with alien cum, so admit what a dirty slut you are.”

“Ohh fuck, I’m a dirty slut!!” Cassidy squirted all over her commander. She hadn’t expected Cocque to take it up to eleven with her filthy remarks.

“Was that good, Captain?”

“Soooo good.”

“Cassidy does love being called a whore,” Bella remarked. “But don’t get her too excited. I need her to keep all the cum medicine inside her.”

Cocque nodded. “Of course. My apologies, Doctor.”

“Wait,” Cassidy said. “Cum medicine? Are you really just injecting me with cum you’ve collected from different species?”

“Ooh,” Bella replied. “Look who has very dirty fantasies. You’d like it if I kept a storage of alien cum to inject with you, wouldn’t you? If I made you feel like your pussy was an alien cum receptacle.”

“Of course not!” Cassidy replied way too quickly, her cheeks one again burning bright red. “But, um, if you ever have to test out alien cum in a human pussy, as captain, it’s my duty to volunteer first.”

Bella smiled and squeezed her patient’s thigh. “You’re a true credit to Slutfleet. But don’t worry, honey, I promise this is real medicine. I just like to call it cum so you feel slutty.”

“Oh, okay,” Cassidy replied. “It’s working. I feel very slutty.” The medicine felt pleasant in her womb. She was getting used to having thick cum inside her at all times.

Cocque presented the business requiring the captain’s attention. It was weird to make decisions while bound, upside down, and filled with cum medicine, but it wasn’t the strangest way Cassidy had ever given orders.

“Very good, Captain,” Cocque said when she was done. “I will carry out your orders.”

“Before you go,” Bella said. “Cassidy is in the perfect position to eat out your Whorlcan vagina and suck your Whorlcan cock. I think we should make her do that, don’t you, Commander?”

The beautiful first officer gazed at Cassidy. “Captain, do you wish to eat my pussy and suck my cock?”

Cassidy stared at the tight fabric around Cocque’s tits and between her legs. “I think that’s an excellent way to spend time while I’m receiving my medicine.”

“Very well.” Cocque’s uniform fell to the floor, and her gorgeous Whorlcan physique greeted Cassidy.

“Great!” Bella beamed. “And after that, I have a dozen other officers waiting outside. You can give them oral too.”

Cassidy’s eyes went wide. “Wait, what?” Somehow she had become the ship’s pleasure slave.

Damn, she loved being in Slutfleet.




Chapter 11

“Captain, you are well-versed in the arts of cunnilingus,” Commander Cocque remarked.

Cassidy tried to say “thanks” but her tongue was deep in the Whorlcan’s ultra-tight pussy. Cocque was kneeling before Cassidy with her legs spread, her shaved, gleaming pussy in the perfect position to be pleasured.

Cassidy was still upside down, letting Bella’s cum medicine do its trick. The sneaky doc thought it would be good for the captain to go down on her officers while she was waiting for the thick fluid to have its salutary effects. Cassidy didn’t complain: Cocque had the tightest pussy on the ship, making Cassidy really have to work to get fully inside her.

“That is an excellent spot, Captain,” her first officer informed her. “I request that you continue to stimulate that location.”

Cassidy giggled into the alien woman’s warm folds. Even when she was being pleasured, Cocque was logical. It was both amusing and hot. There was something about the commander’s formalness that turned Cassidy on. Of course, most things turned her on. She was a horny slut after all.

“Commander, remember she likes being called a slut,” Bella helpfully informed Cocque.

“Yes, thank you, Doctor. You are quite knowledgeable about dominating human females.”

“Especially this human female.” Bella patted Cassidy’s thigh. “Did I ever tell you about the time I fucked her in front of the whole class in my Submitting to Superior Officers seminar at the academy?”

“You did not. I would be most interested in hearing about it.”

Cassidy tried to protest, but Cocque had squeezed her thighs around her face, keeping her captain’s lips planted on her Whorlcan pussy. So Cassidy’s concerns came out as unintelligible noises.

Bella rubbed Cassidy’s pussy lips. “Now, now, dear, don’t be embarrassed. Everyone loves hearing this story.”

Cassidy tried to protest again, but it was no use. Cocque was enjoying the tongue lashings too much to release her captain. Cassidy hated it when Bella told this story. Well, maybe she didn’t totally hate it. It did make her really wet and really horny. But it was so embarrassing. It was one of the most submissive things Cassidy had ever done.

The embarrassing doctor continued to massage Cassidy’s lips. “Don’t worry, honey, after you hear this story, you’ll be so turned on, you’ll be in perfect form to pleasure all your other officers. They’re anxiously waiting outside and can’t wait to dominate you.”

Cassidy pouted into Cocque’s pussy. She was the captain. She was the one who was supposed to be dominating everyone else. But, fuck, it was so much fun to submit. And a good captain knew that it was good for ship morale to let her crew turn the tables on her at times. There was nothing that inspired a Slutfleet crew more than knowing they would get a chance to have their way with their captain’s ultra-hot and ultra-slutty body.

“Before you regale me with the tale of the captain’s sluttiness,” Cocque said. “I must remind her of her submissive nature.”

Cassidy tingled. Ooh, she liked the sound of that.

Cocque squeezed her thighs more tightly around Cassidy’s head. “Captain, you are the biggest whore I have ever seen. Therefore, you will continue to pleasure my pussy until I cum all over your slutty face. And you will drink all my Whorlcan juices like a good sex slave.”

Cassidy squealed and squirted, Cocque’s kinky orders making her cum. She soaked herself and the commander.

“Honey,” Bella chided. “You’re supposed to be keeping everything inside you right now.”

“Suhry!” came Cassidy’s muffled response.

“It was my fault, Doctor,” Cocque said. “My words apparently made the captain feel particularly submissive.”

Bella nodded. “They sure did! You’re really getting the hang of controlling human sluts, Commander.”

“Thank you, Doctor. It is a skill well worth mastering.”

Cassidy wrinkled her nose as she continued to tongue fuck Cocque. These two made it sound like human girls only existed to pleasure alien cunts. Cassidy supposed that wasn’t necessarily a bad thing: alien cunts were very tasty. But, boy, were Bella and Cocque making her feel slutty.

“Now, please tell your tale,” the Whorlcan continued. “The captain is getting me very aroused.”

“I’d be happy to,” Bella replied. She ran her fingers along Cassidy’s thighs and legs, massaging the younger woman in the way that always made her feel more submissive. Bella knew all the tricks to Cassidy’s body. She had spent the four years of Cassidy’s academy days making sure she could turn the promising student into her slut any time she wanted. That was just one reason Cassidy loved the sexy doc so much.

“When class began,” Bella said. “I asked for a volunteer that I could dominate and Cassidy leaped out of her seat.”

Cocque nodded. “I would expect nothing less. The captain is extremely horny.”

Cassidy gave up trying to protest. She was too busy gulping down her first officer’s juices, which were now flowing freely down her throat. Bella had neglected to point out that Cassidy’s friend had pinched her butt and that’s why she jumped out of her seat. Her friend thought it would be funny if Cassidy was turned into a whore in front of everyone.

But once Bella had called her to the front, she couldn’t refuse. Not that she wanted to. She had already spent several sessions in sickbay sucking on Bella’s boobs.

“Cassidy loved drinking my titty milk,” Bella continued as if reading the young human’s mind. “So I immediately sat her on my lap and nursed her in front of the class. I knew that would make her nice and submissive.”

Cassidy moaned her assent into Cocque’s vagina. Whenever she sucked on Bella’s breasts, she became very relaxed and willing to do whatever the good doctor ordered.

Bella massaged closer to Cassidy’s pussy as she resumed the slutty tale. “Then I ordered her to strip in front of the entire class. Several other students soaked their uniforms as soon as Cassidy’s tits popped out.”

Cassidy blushed. She remembered feeling embarrassed having the whole class’s eyes on her while she slowly stripped. She didn’t have to do it slowly, but if she was going to take her clothes off, she was going to do it the right way. But she didn’t realize some of the girls had orgasms just from her striptease. That was cool! Her tits had more power than she thought. She just had to remember to use them for good and not evil. That was one of the tenets of Slutfleet.

Apparently, the girls back at the academy weren’t the only ones who liked to cum when seeing a nude Cassidy. Cocque unleashed a torrent of alien juices across her captain’s face.

“Oh yes, it is logical to cum!” Cocque screamed in her formal way.

It was also logical to gulp down that cum, so that’s exactly what Cassidy did.

In the middle of squirting, the commander’s clit expanded into a full-sized cock, which filled Cassidy’s mouth. That was the thing about Whorlcans: once their pussy was pleased, their cock wanted attention too. It was only logical to attend to both.

“Oh, good,” Bella remarked. “Cassidy loves having her mouth stuffed with alien dicks.”

“I have noticed that as well, Doctor,” Cocque replied, ramming her captain’s mouth back and forth on her huge cock.

“Well, give her a mouthful while I finish the story.” Bella tickled Cassidy’s pussy, making her favorite fuck toy squirm. “After she stripped, I tied her up in front of the class. Her arms were pulled above her so she had to stand on her toes and her legs were clasped tightly together.”

“A very helpless position,” Cocque remarked. “Oh yes, take my entire shaft, Captain.” She shoved her cock all the way into Cassidy’s mouth. The human slut gagged for a moment before her first officer pulled back. Dammit, Cocque was really giving it to her. She was the best XO ever.

“The class really enjoyed it when I stuck different vibrating toys inside her,” Bella continued. “I kept using bigger ones to see how much I could fit in her pussy and ass. And Cassidy kept begging for more. You wouldn’t believe how much I shoved in her slutholes.”

“I would believe it, Doctor. There is no depraved sexual thing the captain will not do.”

Cassidy once again couldn’t protest because a huge Whorlcan cock was down her throat. This was so unfair. Bella and Cocque were making it sound like she was the biggest slut in the galaxy, and she couldn’t defend her honor. Wait a minute, she wanted to be the biggest slut in the galaxy. Never mind, she supposed Bella and Cocque were kind of nice after all.

Bella was being very nice at the moment, diddling Cassidy’s clit. Cassidy moaned into Cocque’s cock, remembering what Bella had done to her as a cadet. The doctor had turned on all the sex toys and made Cassidy cum until a river of her juices flooded the front of the auditorium. She wouldn’t let Cassidy go until she agreed to be her sex slave for the rest of her service in Slutfleet. Cassidy readily concurred, shouting for the class and the world that she wanted nothing more than to be the doctor’s slutty fuck toy.

Bella had finally untied her, and Cassidy had collapsed in the lake of her own cum. Bella helped her up and nursed her again, replenishing her fluids.

After seeing what Bella did to Cassidy, every other student volunteered to be dominated by Bella. And they all showed up at Cassidy’s quarters later that night wanting to fuck her. So, even thought it was embarrassing, it had made her very popular and led to many wonderful all night fuck sessions.

And she had kept her promise to Bella: becoming the doctor’s sex toy at a moment’s notice. Cassidy knew Belle didn’t really expect her to always submit to her. But Cassidy craved Bella’s domination. There was something about older women that made Cassidy want to be submissive. Not just want it, but need it. She didn’t feel satisfied unless she bowed down and pleased her older mistresses. That’s why she got such good grades at the academy. She was always ready and willing to be a fuck toy to all her professors and teaching assistants.

Cocque nodded approvingly when Bella finished the story. “I am impressed you were so slutty at such a young age, Captain. I look forward to fucking you on the bridge in front of everyone.”

Cassidy’s eyes widened. She had forgotten she had promised Cocque she could do that. Dammit, she was just one huge fuck toy today. Well, what else was new?

“That’s fantastic,” Bella approved. “Please call me to the bridge when that happens. I want to make sure my breast milk is available to Cassidy after you ravage her.”

“A wise precaution, Doctor. Oh, one moment, please, I’m about to cum.” Cocque groaned and emptied her balls into Cassidy’s mouth. Well, she didn’t really have balls, at least not external ones. But wherever her thick semen came from, it went directly between Cassidy’s waiting lips.

Cassidy greedily gulped it down, loving the taste of Whorlcan cum.

And that’s when Ensign Ho burst in.

“Doc!! I can’t wait any longer. I want the captain to fu…” Ho’s mouth dropped as she saw Cassidy inverted, bound, and deep throating Cocque’s penis. “Holy blowjobs!”

Bella sighed. “Hannah, I told you I’d let you know when it was your turn. You’re too impatient.”

“I’m sorry! But no one can resist the opportunity to fuck the captain. Please can I at least stay and watch the commander dominate her?” She clasped her hands together and made an adorable Cardashian face.

“Oh, fine.” Bella motioned her over. “Cassidy does always feel sluttier when she has an audience.”

Cassidy was still gulping down cum so couldn’t disagree. Cocque was really unloading on her.

“But you have to sit on my lap and drink my milk,” Bella told the cute ensign. “It’s painful if I don’t get all this dairy out of me.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Hannah eagerly hopped on Bella’s lap and went to town on her right nipple, slurping away while watching her captain slurp up Cocque’s cum.

Cassidy felt even sluttier with the young ensign watching. So she sucked hard on the Whorlcan cock in her mouth and got Cocque to cum a bunch more after the alien hottie thought she was done.

Eventually, Cocque did finish but not before dutifully spraying the last bit across her captain’s face.

The commander stood, gazing down at her helpless superior. “Captain, your mouth is a tremendous asset to Slutfleet.”

Cassidy blushed. “Oh, um, thank you, Commander.”

“Did I successfully make you feel like a dirty slut?”

“Oh, yeah.”

“I am glad to hear it. I will await your naked pussy on the bridge.” Cocque snatched her uniform, turned on her heels, and exited sickbay.

“Dibs on the captain’s pussy next!” Ensign Ho exclaimed.

“Well, I did promise,” Bella told Cassidy with a smile.

Cassidy sighed. “Okay, Hannah, sit your hot ass on my face.”

“Yay!!” The ultra-hot Cardashian ass came hurtling at Cassidy.

The captain grinned. She had a lot of pussy-eating left to do.




Chapter 12

Ensign Ho plopped her juicy ass on Cassidy’s face.

“Eat my pussy, Captain!” she squealed in glee.

Since Ho’s wet lips were right on Cassidy’s mouth, she couldn’t scold her ensign for her impertinence. Instead, she shoved her tongue inside the Cardashian cutie’s tightness and tasted her sweet flavor. Young ensigns always tasted wonderful. There was something about how eager they were to let loose their fluids that made their pussies delicious. Cassidy had fucked every ensign on her ship and tasted every one of their pussies. It was important for a captain to know her officers intimately.

“Ohh, Captain, you’re so good at tongue fucking!” Ho cried. She was kneeling over Cassidy, bucking her hips while Cassidy pleasured her. Cassidy was still upside down, letting Bella’s medicine slosh around in her overly full pussy.

Bella sunk to her knees in front of Ho. “Hannah, I think you’re overdue for a breast exam.” She grabbed two handfuls of the ensign’s perky tits and began her examination.

“I love getting my titties tested!” Ho confessed. “I’m so glad you examine them everyday.”

Cassidy pulled her tongue out of Hannah. “Bella, you do a breast exam on her that often?”

“Of course,” the older woman replied. “Ensigns are required to have daily boob checkups.”

Cassidy didn’t remember anything about that in Slutfleet regulations. But she knew Bella used any excuse to fondle younger woman, including Cassidy. The doctor was very sneaky. But no one cared more about the health of the crew or was a more loving caretaker than the sexy doc. And Cassidy was sure none of the ensigns were complaining about getting daily exams from Bella. Several of them would pretend to be sick just so they could be felt up by the crimson-haired beauty.

“Yup, I love getting my boobs felt up,” Ho said, before smashing her ass back on Cassidy’s face. “Now make me cum, Captain!”

Cassidy went back to work, thinking about all the kinky punishment she was going to give Hannah for her insubordination. Of course, Cassidy had told the young woman she would pleasure her, so Hannah wasn’t really breaking any rules. But since the ensign had just joined Cassidy’s harem, it was within Cassidy’s right to sexually discipline her as much as she wanted. And she knew her officer greatly desired that discipline.

Hannah squirmed on Cassidy’s face, making cute moans and yelps and enjoying how the two older women were handling her nude body.

“Ohhhh fuck, I’m going to cum all over the Captain’s face!” she screamed.

“Go ahead, sweetie,” Bella told her. “Cassidy loves getting a face full of cum.”

Ho released her floodgates, slathering Cassidy in pure, 22-year-old juices. They were so delicious, Cassidy couldn’t stop lapping them up. Ensign Ho was going to be an excellent addition to her harem.

Bella caught Hannah as she fell forward, caressing the ensign’s back and playing with her clit, making her shoot several more salvos into Cassidy’s mouth.

Cassidy sighed. Bella took every opportunity to remind the captain that she was a huge space whore. No wonder Cassidy loved the doc so much.

As Cassidy was considering ordering Ho to stick her pussy in her face again, alarms blared across sickbay.

“Red alert! Red alert!” the computer’s voice announced.

“Shit!” Cassidy said. “Bella, untie me.”

“But you’re not done with your treatment,” the doctor replied worriedly.

“It’ll have to do. I need to get to the bridge, now!”

Bella quickly unstrapped Cassidy. In times of crisis, she knew not to question her captain’s orders.

Cassidy slid off the inverted table, landing on Ensign Ho. She tried to ignore the wonderful feeling of Hannah’s body as she pulled both of them to their feet.

“Ho, you’re with me.”

“Yes, Captain!”

Bella snatched Cassidy’s hand. “Just promise you’ll come back to finish your treatment.”

Cassidy pecked her on the cheek. “Promise. Thanks, Bella.”

“See you tomorrow for my titty checkup!” Ho called as Cassidy dragged her out.

A minute later, Cassidy and Ho barreled onto the bridge, still naked and still covered in cum. When there was a red alert, Slutfleet officers knew there wasn’t time for silly things like putting on clothes.

“Captain on the bridge,” Cocque stated.

The rest of the crew gaped at Cassidy’s cum-covered body.

“Attend to your stations,” Cassidy ordered. She was flattered her crew loved ogling her, but they had to stay focused in times of emergencies.

The women immediately resumed their tasks as Cassidy moved to the center of the bridge.

“Report, Commander,” Cassidy said to Cocque.

The Whorlcan first officer relinquished the captain’s chair, standing at attention. “A Klingcock ship has just materialized off our port side. They’re demanding to speak to you immediately. They seem quite agitated.”

Cassidy turned her attention to the viewscreen. A green-tinted monstrosity floated in space. The vessel was larger than the Slutstream, built to be a foreboding presence in the quadrant.

In the recent past, the Klingcock Empire had been at war with the United Federation of Sluts. That was the group of planets Earth belonged to and Slutfleet protected. But they had made a treaty with the Klingcocks five years ago. That treaty had been tenuous, but no major conflicts had broken out since then. There were even officer exchanges, which is how Lieutenant Banger came to serve onboard Cassidy’s ship. However, there were still a lot of mistrust between the two major quadrant powers, and any misstep could bring them back into war.

Hannah scooted past Cassidy to her station, cum dripping out of her pussy the whole way. Luckily, the bridge was thoroughly cleaned every day. It had to be with how much girl juices were constantly being spilled.

“Put me through to the Klingcock captain.” Cassidy sat in her chair, crossing her long legs. The seat was warm from Cocque’s tight butt being in it, and it made Cassidy remember how she had just deep throated her first officer.

The visage of a muscular, green woman blinked onto the viewscreen and brought Cassidy back to reality. The Klingcock captain’s biceps and thighs rippled with strength. She was even more muscular than Lieutenant Banger, and that was saying something.

“I’m Captain Cassidy Clitko of the USS Slutstream,” she greeted the alien woman.

“Ha!” the Klingcock captain barked, not bothering to give her name. “I see you’re covered in cum like all human sluts.”

Cassidy tasted Hannah’s juices on her lips. In her rush to the bridge, she hadn’t had time to wipe her face off.

Hannah leapt from her station. “That’s only because the Captain ate me out while she was tied up, and I squirted all over her face.”

Cassidy facepalmed. She knew Hannah was trying to defend her, but that vivid description wasn’t really helping matters.

The green alien laughed. “So you let your subordinates bind and fuck you. I expect nothing less from a Slutfleet whore.”

“Hey!” Hannah gasped. “You can’t talk about the Captain like-”

“Ensign Ho!” Cassidy cut her off. “Return to your station. I’ve got this.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Hannah replied sheepishly.

“It’s true I ensure my crew is happy and at peak efficiency,” Cassidy told the rival captain. “Something you Klingcocks could learn from.”

“The only thing we can learn is how tight human pussies and asses are. I invoke Article 13244, Section 25BKC, Subsection SLUT of the treaty.”

Cassidy glanced at Cocque. She was familiar with the main tenants of the treaty between the United Federation of Sluts and the Klingcocks but hadn’t memorized every minute detail.

Cocque, of course, had. As a Whorlcan, she had instant recall of anything she had seen or read. “Section 13244, Section 25BKC, Subsection SLUT states that if a Slutfleet captain presents her naked body covered in cum to a Klingcock captain, the Slutfleet captain must sexually service the entire Klingcock crew.”

Cassidy gasped. What the fuck?! How the hell had she missed that clause of the treaty? Dammit, she really needed to read these things more thoroughly. But the treaty was thousands of pages long and rather boring. Not that this particular clause sounded dull in the least.

“You mean I have to beam over there and let every single Klingcock ravish me?” she asked Cocque.

“Correct, Captain.”

Cassidy trembled. Would she be able to survive a whole ship of muscular women with huge green dicks?

Guess she was going to find out.
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