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Chapter 1

“I will honor the terms of the treaty,” Cassidy told the muscular, green alien woman on the viewscreen. The Slutfleet captain had just discovered a clause buried deep in the agreement the United Federation of Sluts had made with the Klingcock Empire. And that clause stated she had to sexually satisfy every alien woman on the ship floating before her in space.

“Good,” the rival captain growled, evidently approving of Cassidy’s response. Honor was a vital aspect of Klingcock culture. It was something Cassidy appreciated about the race. She also appreciated their huge cocks.

Speaking of cocks, the muscular alien captain stood, positioning her penis so it engulfed the viewscreen.

The crew gasped. They had never seen a cock that big. Neither had Cassidy. She had to use all her willpower not to show how desperate she was for the green monstrosity throbbing before her eyes.

“This is what you have to look forward to,” the Klingcock captain stated. “And I see from your dripping pussy, you can’t wait to take it like a good slut.”

Cassidy peered down. Dammit, she was leaking her female fluids. Apparently, her pussy hadn’t gotten the memo about not looking desperate. Her pussy definitely had a mind of its own.

The alien woman stepped back and licked her lips. “I’m going to destroy your pussy and breed you like a sex slave.”

That led to more gasps. Cassidy knew her crew was picturing their captain on her hands and knees with a chained collar around her neck, getting fucked like a helpless sex toy. Or maybe that’s just what she was imagining.

“I love getting bred by aliens!” she shot back.

“Ha!” the Klingcock laughed. “You will be the perfect plaything. Beam over at once.” With that, she disappeared from the viewscreen.

Commander Cocque moved beside Cassidy. “Captain, I am not sure that retort had the desired effect.”

“If the desired effect was to be a submissive slut, it sure did!” Ensign Ho exclaimed.

“Hannah!” Cassidy barked. “You are in so much trouble!”

“Eek! I’m sorry, Captain. I can’t stop blurting things out when I fantasize about you getting fucked.”

The rest of the crew murmured their agreement: they were all obsessed with their captain’s body and obviously had come up with many fantasies about her.

Cassidy tried not to blush. That was flattering. And one of the main roles of a Slutfleet captain was to make sure her crew desired her. But she needed to show she could go toe to toe with alien species.

She turned to her first officer. “You’re right, Commander. I got a little distracted by that huge cock.”

“That is understandable, Captain. Klingcocks possess the largest cocks in the quadrant.”

“Indeed,” Lieutenant Banger said, proud of her species’ penchant for powerful penises.

The rest of the crew nodded in agreement. Cassidy had a feeling they all desired to be dominated by a huge green cock.

Ensign Ho leapt from her station. “Captain, I volunteer to accompany you, so you don’t have to take all those enormous cocks yourself.”

Cassidy smiled at her ensign. Hannah was mischievous, but she was a loyal officer who loved her captain. The kind of officer every Slutfleet commander wanted. “Thanks, Hannah, but the treaty only calls for the captain to be dominated.”

The cute ensign stomped her foot. “Ma’am, as the newest member of your harem, it’s my duty to protect you to the best of my ability. That duty includes taking huge cocks for you.”

Cassidy suppressed a giggle. That wasn’t actually in the duties of harem girls, but she appreciated Hannah’s enthusiasm.

“Plus, even if you want to take all the cocks yourself, you’ll need someone to tend to your spent body afterwards. I can massage you after every fucking.”

“The ensign’s suggestions are logical, Captain,” Cocque pointed out. “And may I congratulate her on her acceptance into your harem.”

The crew burst out in applause, each of them rushing over to hug Hannah and pinch her juicy butt. That was standard protocol when a girl got accepted into the captain’s band of pleasure slaves.

“You’re sure you want to do this, Hannah?” Cassidy asked.

“Positive. Please let me come with you. Please! Please! Please!” She clasped her hands together, looking ridiculously adorable.

Cassidy nodded. “Okay, you’re officially a fellow Klingcock slut.”

“Yay!” Hannah jumped up and down, her beautiful bosom bouncing and drawing the attention of everyone on the bridge.

“Commander, the ship is yours,” Cassidy told Cocque. “I’m going to get fucked.”

“Very good, Captain. Please enjoy the alien juices that will be flowing into your pussy.”

Cassidy’s pussy spasmed at that remark. Fuck, Cocque’s logical statements always turned her on. “Um, thanks, Commander. Let’s go, Hannah.”

Ensign Ho dutifully fell into step behind her captain, ogling her superior officer’s hot, naked ass.

As they approached the turbolift, the doors opened and Bella stepped out. “Off to get fucked by aliens again, I see.”

Cassidy gasped. “How did you know?”

“Your chat with the Klingcock captain was broadcast across the ship.”

“What?!”

“Apologies, Captain,” Commander Cocque said. “I thought it would inspire the crew to see how willing you are to be a slut to ensure galactic peace. So I made sure all decks could see it.”

Cassidy nodded. She supposed that made sense. Their mission was to bring peace to the quadrant through sex. “It’s okay, Commander. I hope I inspired them.”

“It would be illogical to think otherwise, Captain. You have the most desirable body in all of Slutfleet.”

“Woohoo!!” the entire bridge crew cheered, wholeheartedly agreeing with the commander’s assessment.

Cassidy blushed. Did they really think she was the sexiest girl in all of Slutfleet? That was crazy. But ridiculously flattering. She really did have the best crew ever.

“Thank you, everyone,” she said. “I won’t let you down in my ability to be a huge slut.”

Her officers cheered again.

“I’m sure you won’t, dear,” Bella said, patting Cassidy’s rear end. “But you and Hannah need to report to sickbay as soon as you return. There’s going to be so much alien gunk in your pussies and asses, I’ll need to give both of you extremely long treatments.”

Cassidy nodded. “I promise we’ll come see you right away, Doctor.”

“Yay!” Hannah squealed. “I get to have my pussy treated next to the Captain.”

Bella squeezed the young ensign’s tush affectionately. “Take care of each other while you’re over there.”

Ho saluted. “Yes, ma’am.”

Cassidy and Hannah entered the turbolift and waved to those on the bridge as the doors slid shut.

The soft hum of the lift greeted Cassidy as its gentle vibrations washed over her naked body.

“I’m sorry I spoke out of turn to the Klingcock captain,” Hannah said. “I just hated how she was disrespecting you.”

Cassidy patted the ensign’s jiggling butt. Cardashian asses always jiggled, even when the sexy aliens were standing still. “It’s okay. I appreciate you looking out for me. But you need to let me handle those kinds of matters.”

Hannah looked down, fidgeting. “I know. Please don’t kick me out of your harem for messing up!”

Cassidy took the young woman in her arms, pulling their bare bodies together. She brushed Hannah’s dark hair behind her ear. “I’m not kicking you out of my harem. And I’m not mad at you. I’m sorry I barked at you on the bridge. You’re a promising officer and I’m impressed by your loyalty. I’m glad you’re part of my crew. And even more glad you’re part of my harem.”

Tears welled up in Hannah’s eyes. “Oh, Captain!” She gave Cassidy a fierce hug, which made their boobs smush together.

Cassidy’s hands roamed down her ensign’s body and seized the hottest ass she had ever felt up. She massaged it, making the cute girl turn into putty.

“Please feel up my ass all the time!” Hannah begged.

Cassidy laughed. “Well, I’ll feel it up a whole bunch. It’s impossible not to grab it.”

“Yay! Good job, butt!”

Cassidy laughed harder. “Do Cardashians usually talk to their rear ends?”

“Not usually. I’m just a little weird.”

Cassidy smooched her. “It’s an adorable weirdness.”

They kissed some more, Ho surrendering to her captain’s lips and to her ass manipulations.

“You know,” Cassidy said. “After we get back, I really should discipline you for speaking out of turn.”

“Yes! I deserve lots of spankings. Please punish me, Captain!”

Cassidy squeezed the ensign’s ass so hard, Hannah went up on her toes. “You got it. You’re taking to your harem duties very well.”

“Yes, ma’am. I promise I’ll serve your body to the best of my ability and be the most epic slut you’ve ever seen!”

Cassidy smiled and gave the ensign an earth-shattering kiss. The young woman wobbled after their lips parted, and Cassidy had to steady her. She knew Hannah was going to become one of her best officers, and possibly her best bed buddy.

They exited the turbolift and entered the transporter room.

Transporter Chief Maura Hott was at the controls, the octo-girl’s eight head tentacles swaying seductively.

“Hey, Maura!” Hannah greeted her best friend.

“Hannah, what are you doing with the Captain?”

“She nobly volunteered to accompany me on my mission,” Cassidy told her.

Hannah gazed up at her captain with glistening eyes, like Cassidy was her ultimate hero.

“Wow, Hannah, you’re even sluttier than I thought,” Maura said.

“Thank you!” the slutty ensign replied.

Cassidy stepped onto the transporter pad. “Chief, inform Doctor Boobstar as soon as you beam us back. We’re going to need her medical attention after this mission is over.”

Hannah hopped onto the pad next to Cassidy. “Are we ever! Our pussies are going to be overflowing with juicy alien cum!”

Cassidy glanced at her.

“Oops,” Hannah chirped. “Am I speaking out of turn again? I’m so naughty!”

Cassidy smiled. “Don’t worry. I’ll be spending all week disciplining you for your naughtiness.”

“Fuck!” Maura exclaimed. “You’re so lucky, Hannah.”

“Hehe, I know.”

That got her a nice ass whack from Cassidy. “Don’t gloat in front of your friend.”

Hannah jumped. “I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to rub it in your face, Maura. How about you rub your pussy in my face when I get back? Then we’ll be even.”

Chief Hott smiled. “Oh, I’ll smash my pussy in your face, you slutty slut. And fuck you with all my tentacles.”

“Yes! I love your tentacles.” Hannah trembled in excitement.

Cassidy grinned. She liked hearing that her crew was having sexy times with each other. And it was obvious Hannah and Maura had spent many hours in each other’s quarters making love.

“Excellent job being sluts,” Cassidy told them. “Now, beam us over, Chief.”

“Aye aye, ma’am.” Hott activated the controls, and glimmering beams of white light engulfed Cassidy and Hannah.

They appeared a moment later in the Klingcocks’ transporter room. And there was a welcome party waiting for them.

A dozen naked, muscular green warriors stood before them.

And a dozen huge green cocks throbbed in excited expectation.

Cassidy gasped. Oh fuck, she and Hannah were in trouble.




Chapter 2

Cassidy stepped off the transporter pad, trying not to stare at the dozen erect dicks pointing at her.

“I’m Captain Clitko. I’m here to be ravished by your captain and your crew.”

Every cock bobbed in eager anticipation. Cassidy tried to will her pussy not to leak. She didn’t want to appear overeager. She wanted those green cocks, but she was a Slutfleet captain and had to maintain some decorum.

One of the muscular warriors moved close to Cassidy. “I am Shasta, first officer of the Crimson Talon. We look forward to ravaging you.” She spoke in the no-nonsense way of most Klingcocks. Her impressive dick twitched eagerly. It wasn’t quite as big as her captain’s but still way more than Cassidy was used to having in her tight pussy.

“I, um, look forward to being ravaged,” Cassidy replied.

Shasta’s glance flicked to Ensign Ho. “Who is this slut you have brought with you?”

Hannah hopped next to Cassidy, her breasts bouncing, and thus, sending every green cock bouncing.

“This is Ensign Ho. She volunteered to accompany me to help take all your strong, warrior cocks. We’re eager to feel your powerful swords inside us.”

“Ha!” Shasta barked, eliciting approving chuckles from the rest of the warriors. “I did not expect a human to respect Klingcock culture so much.”

“I respect all cultures. I admire your skill as warriors. My security officer is a Klingcock, and she has served me well.”

Shasta’s thin eyebrows raised. “And have you served her well?’

Cassidy blushed, remembering the recent, intense fucking Lieutenant Banger had given her in her ready room. “Yes. She’s, um, very vigorous in her duties.”

The Klingcock first officer laughed again. It was harsh and guttural, befitting her species. Her body was also harsh but pleasing to gaze upon. It rippled with muscles, seemingly not an ounce of fat on it, and her short, dark hair shot straight up from her head. Klingcock warriors were always naked. They liked to show off their impressive cocks, so everyone knew they were the most formidable sexual conquerors in the quadrant. Cassidy had to admit it was a good strategy: her pussy was already wet. And it was obvious to everyone: the lighting on the ship was dim, but she happened to be under one of the few lights, which shone directly on her glistening lips.

“You are going to be fun to play with,” Shasta told Cassidy. “As is your Cardashian whore.”

Hannah didn’t seem to mind being called a whore. In fact, she hopped excitedly. “How did you know I’m a Cardashian?

“Your ass is constantly shaking. No one besides Cardashians have asses that beg that much to be fucked.”

Hannah clasped her hands together. “Please fuck my ass!”

That got another approving chuckle from the Klingcocks.

“We will fuck both of you until you collapse from exhaustion,” Shasta told them.

Ensign Ho clung to Cassidy, her nipples poking against her captain’s bare skin. Cassidy was just as excited. She wanted to service the entire Klingcock crew like she was a Delphina slave girl and then lie unconscious in a pool of thick, sticky alien cum. Fuck, interstellar politics was fun!

“But first,” the muscular woman continued. “You must perform the traditional Klingcock greeting and jerk us off.”

Cassidy’s eyes widened. “Um, I don’t remember that being part of Klingcock traditions.”

“It is when pleasure slaves come aboard the ship.”

Hannah trembled against Cassidy, obviously excited about being an alien pleasure slave. “I need to grab those cocks!” she exclaimed.

“Settle down, Ensign,” Cassidy admonished. She wanted to feel the Klingcock meat too, but if they appeared too desperate, they would be done for. The warrior women would treat their human holes like they were fuck toys and would demolish their pussies and asses non-stop. Of course, that was probably going to happen anyway. So Cassidy supposed it was fine for Hannah to be so excited.

“Sorry, ma’am,” the adorable ensign replied. “But can we please stroke their cocks? You always say it’s important to honor alien customs.”

Cassidy nodded. She had often imparted that wisdom to the crew, especially when the alien customs involved getting fucked. “You’re right. We would be honored to give you all handjobs.”

The Klingcocks smiled, their cocks growing even larger, which Cassidy didn’t think was possible.

“You can start with mine.” Shasta grabbed Cassidy and Hannah’s hands and placed them on her massive sword. It was so large the two humans could easily jerk it off simultaneously.

They worked their fingers back and forth, Cassidy taking the base and Hannah the tip.

Shasta grabbed their asses and pulled them against her muscular body, Cassidy on the right, Hannah on the left.

Even though the alien was using just one hand, Cassidy felt completely under her control. She was incredibly strong, and she seized Cassidy’s ass like she was used to taking human sluts and doing what she wanted with them.

Ho was even more under the Klingcock’s spell. Cardashian butts were extremely sensitive. Anyone who grabbed them would turn the big-bootied girls into instant sluts. Hannah moaned and stared at the green cock like she couldn’t wait to get it in her mouth.

Cassidy understood the feeling. Her pussy was now dripping at the thought of something so massive penetrating it. And she knew it was going to get penetrated by every cock in the room, not to mention every cock on the ship, including the ridiculously well-endowed Klingcock captain’s.

She and Hannah huddled against the taller woman, stroking her hard while she played with their captive asses.

The rest of the Klingcocks catcalled, remarking how quickly their first officer turned the humans into her whores.

“Humans only exist to be whores,” she replied, squeezing the human asses so hard both Cassidy and Hannah yelped. “See how easy it is to make them squeal?”

Cassidy and Hannah squealed some more, wanting to be good pleasure slaves. And they continued to work the hard shaft in their hands. Klingcocks had excellent stamina: it was taking a lot of work to get Shasta to cum.

“That’s right, girls,” she said as if reading their minds. “You’re going to have to work long and hard to please us. Think you’re up for the challenge?”

“Of course we are,” Cassidy replied, stroking the woman as fast as she could. “We’re Slutfleet officers. This is what we train for.”

“Yeah!” Hannah echoed. “And my captain is the biggest slut in the whole fleet!”

That got more laughs from the Klingcocks. Cassidy sighed. She knew Hannah meant well, but boy was the cute Cardashian good at embarrassing her.

Hannah bit her lip. “Oops, sorry, Captain!”

“Don’t worry, Hannah. Let’s just make this huge cock cum!”

“You got it!”

They worked their female magic and soon had the powerful warrior growling as hot, thick semen shot out in rapid spurts.

The other Klingcocks cheered, encouraging Cassidy and Hannah to make their commander cum as much as possible. The humans did, feeling they had the upper hand now that they had made the lean, green machine climax.

That climaxing made Shasta grab their asses incredibly hard. Cassidy knew she had no hope of escaping the woman’s grip. Which meant all the Klingcocks were going to be able to do whatever they wanted to her and Hannah. Humans were helpless beneath the alien power of Klingcocks. Cassidy found herself eager to be pinned down by strong green hands, forced to take strong green cocks like a good human slut. Oh boy, this experience was going to make her even more desperate to be submissive to every alien she met. She was probably going to get another lecture from Bella about how she kept having to order more medicine to keep up with all the species Cassidy fucked. But that was a Slutfleet captain’s job: find new races and let them fuck the shit out of her.

After Shasta emptied her balls, she tossed Cassidy to half the Klingcocks and Hannah to the other half.

The warriors jockeyed to be the first to have their cocks handled by the smaller humans. Cassidy took two of them at once, as did Hannah, working them like dutiful sluts.

The other women gathered around, slapping their erect cocks against Cassidy and Hannah’s thighs and asses. Cassidy definitely felt like a pleasure slave, like her body was there to be sexually played with as the Klingcocks saw fit. She wondered what nymphomaniac at Slutfleet headquarters negotiated this clause of the treaty. It would be hard to figure out: pretty much everyone in Slutfleet was a nympho.

“So many huge cocks!” Hannah exclaimed as she worked hard to pleasure them all.

“You can do it, Ensign,” Cassidy encouraged her. “Just take them two at a time and let them slap your hot ass like the Cardashian slut you are.”

“Oh, fuck, ma’am, I love it when you call me a Cardashian slut!” She stuck her booty out and let the Klingcocks spank her with their hard cocks.

“I see you have your subordinate properly trained,” Shasta commented as she watched Cassidy work over two other warriors. Cassidy had only provided handjobs so far. She had a feeling they had to wait to meet the captain to do more than that. She was sure the captain would want first crack at their human pussies.

“She’s a loyal officer,” Cassidy replied.

“And a loyal harem slut!” Hannah added, squealing in delight from all the hard spankings.

“You keep harems on your ship?” Shasta asked in surprise.

Cassidy nodded. “It’s a captain’s prerogative. And one of the best perks of getting a command in Slutfleet.”

“You are living up to your reputation as being the greatest sluts in the entire quadrant.”

“Yes!” Hannah cried. “Hear that, Captain? We’re super-sluts!”

Cassidy couldn’t stop herself from laughing. “Yup, I guess we are. And I think we’re really going to get to prove that after meeting their captain.”

“Ha!” Shasta replied. “You have no idea. No one is better than turning women into mindless sex slaves than our captain.”

Cassidy shuddered. Mindless sex slaves? Holy shit, how skilled was this woman at dominating helpless sluts? Were Cassidy and Hannah about to become permanent fuck toys on the Klingcock ship?

Guess there was only one way to find out. “I think it’s time we meet your captain,” she told Shasta.

“Finish your whore duties and I’ll take you to her,”

Cassidy and Hannah finished being whores and jerked off every warrior there, getting each one to spill their thick gunk. In thanks, they each gave the human girls a very hard slap on the ass.

“Prepare them to meet the captain,” Shasta ordered.

The warriors seized Cassidy and Hannah and bound them with chains. Their arms were tied behind their backs, their legs were strapped together, and metal collars were secured around their necks.

Cassidy gasped. Oh fuck, this just got much more serious, and much more kinky. They really were going to become the captain’s sex slaves.

But would they be able to survive her sexual dominance?

They were about to find out.




Chapter 3

Cassidy and Hannah were carried on the Klingcocks’ shoulders and marched onto the bridge, where they were thrown onto their knees in front of the warriors’ captain.

She had black hair, tied in a long braid down her back, and penetrating violet eyes. She was the tallest Klingcock that Cassidy had ever seen, her thick biceps and thighs rippling with power. But that did nothing to take away from her attractiveness. In fact, Cassidy liked muscular women. She liked knowing her partner could pin her down and do whatever she wanted with her submissive human body. And the Klingcock captain was definitely attractive: she had a pretty face that even her rough expression couldn’t hide.

What she also couldn’t hide was her ridiculously huge cock, which stuck straight out between the warrior’s spread legs. Cassidy gulped, wondering how she and Hannah were going to take it in their tight human pussies.

“I am Captain Kahgara,” the Klingcock said in a low growl.

“I’m Captain Cassidy Cl… ahhhhhhh!” Cassidy’s introduction was cut off as Kahgara snatched her off the floor with inhuman speed.

“Wrong. You are my pleasure slave.” Kahgara ripped the chains off Cassidy’s thighs, spread her legs, and rammed her down on her enormous cock.

“Fuuuccckkkk, I’m a Klingcock pleasure slave!!” Cassidy screamed, never having experienced anything so huge within her tightness.

“You are an intelligent human,” the muscular captain said, attaching a chain to Cassidy’s collar and yanking her head back. “You realize your place right away. You’ll remain fully impaled on my cock so my crew can see you squirm as you try to get used to it.”

“O… okay,” Cassidy gasped. She didn’t think she would ever get used to the green monster that was pushing her pussy to its absolute limits. She couldn’t stop wiggling on Kahgara’s lap, the woman’s cock making her do a sexy, hip-shaking dance.

“Holy alien cocks, Captain!” Ensign Ho exclaimed. “I’ve never seen your juicy pussy so full before.”

“Ha… Hannah,” Cassidy barely managed to get out, the cock really doing a number on her. “You’re making inappropriate comments about your captain again.”

“Oops! Sorry, ma’am. But it’s so fucking hot seeing such a huge dick filling you!” The young ensign rubbed her legs together: it was the only way she could get herself off with her arms and legs chained.

“She can make any lewd comments about you she wants,” Kahgara told Cassidy with another yank of her collar. “You’re my pleasure slave and I want everyone telling you what a huge slut you are.”

“Y… yes, mistress.” With Kahgara’s cock owning her, Cassidy couldn’t refuse any request the muscular beauty made. She belonged to the Klingcock captain and had to obey, at least during the fulfillment of the treaty.

“That’s a good girl,” Kahgara told her before barking at the crew. “You heard me, tell her what a slut she is.”

The entire bridge crew hurled ridiculously crude remarks at Cassidy, many in the Klingcock language. Their species had even more words for “slut” and “whore” than humans did. Cassidy knew most of them, thanks to Lieutenant Banger calling her those names whenever she fucked her captain. She told Cassidy it was a good way to learn Klingcock vocabulary. It was one of the few times Cassidy had heard her security officer make a joke. She would have laughed at the time, but she was too busy cumming and moaning in ecstasy.

Hannah joined in on the slutty remarks, the Klingcock ribaldry just encouraging the mischievous ensign.

Kahgara swiveled her hips, moving her pulsating cock within Cassidy’s womb.

“Ohhhh fuck, cap… captain, you’re so big!” Cassidy wailed.

“Wait until you see me ram you at full speed.”

Cassidy shuddered. She couldn’t even imagine how hard that was going to be. Would her poor pussy be able to take it? Well, this was what all her Slutfleet training was for. And why she practiced taking such huge cocks at the academy.

“But first, your slut-ass officer needs to be taught her place.”

“I do?” Hannah asked, shaking her slutty ass.

“You do.” Commander Shasta grabbed her from behind and rammed her cock all the way in Hannah’s butt.

“Ohhh fuck, I’ll be your anal whore forever!!” Hannah screamed, shaking uncontrollably, her mouth hanging open in a way that showed that her brain couldn’t fully process what was happening to her booty. Cardashian asses could take much bigger cocks than human butts. So Hannah was able to fit Shasta’s green meat, but it was a lot even for a Cardashian to take. And because her ass was so much more sensitive than a human’s, she was already on the verge of an anal orgasm.

“By Ely’sara!” Shasta yelled, evoking the Klingcock goddess of fucking. She was actually called that in their culture. Not the goddess of love or the goddess of sex. The goddess of fucking. It fit the Klingcocks perfectly. “I’ve never felt an ass grip my cock like this!”

Hannah trembled, her butt clenching Shasta’s dick, never wanting to let it go.

The rest of the crew bestowed the Cardashian ass with more crude odes, but Hannah took them as compliments and begged Shasta to fuck her harder.

The commander was more than happy to fulfill that request, attaching a chain to Hannah’s collar and holding her tightly while she rammed her rear end.

Cassidy’s jaw dropped. She had never seen Hannah so helpless, so ready to give herself over to another woman. And that was saying something: Hannah was a real slut! Cassidy vowed to up her game: she needed to be the best at dominating her officer’s ripe butt.

But she had other concerns at the moment. Kahgara undid Cassidy’s wrist chains and redid them in front of her human slave. The Klingcock raised Cassidy’s bound hands while pressing a touch pad on the right arm of her captain’s chair. A chain descended from the ceiling, which Kahgara attached to Cassidy’s shackles. The green warrior yanked the other end of the chain, raising Cassidy up so just the tip of her cock was still inside her captive.

“Oh fuck,” Cassidy whimpered. “Wh… what are you doing?”

“I’m going to yank this chain up and down, raising and lowering your body and making you take my entire shaft each time.”

“But I’ll be completely helpless.”

“Of course. Pleasure slaves should always be helpless. Your pussy belongs to me now.”

Cassidy shivered. Kahgara declared that with such authority, no one would dare argue with her. Not that Cassidy wanted to. She was getting exceedingly wet thinking about the alien having full control over her body. But did Kahgara think Cassidy’s pussy was hers forever? She hadn’t forgotten the treaty, had she? Actually, what did the treaty say about how long Cassidy had to be the Klingcocks’ sex toy? It seemed to be ambiguous. Who the heck were these Slutfleet negotiators? Probably a bunch of horny sluts like her.

Kahgara released the chain, and gravity forced Cassidy onto the huge shaft.

“Oh my fucking Goddddd!!” Shockwaves emanated from Cassidy’s core and traveled to her limbs, making her shudder. She fought to stay conscious. It was so fucking big. Bigger than anything she could imagine. She was fully captive to this amazing cock.

Kahgara yanked the chain up and down, forcing Cassidy to fuck her throbbing meat. Cassidy had been in a lot of submissive positions before, but never one like this, where her partner controlled her body like a marionette.

The Klingcock captain tugged on the collar chain while making Cassidy ride her cock harder. Cassidy felt the woman’s breasts against her back. They were small but incredibly firm. And her nipples were rock hard, so hard that Cassidy thought they would leave tiny round marks on her skin.

Nearby, more Klingcocks decided to have fun with Hannah. Shasta was still ramming the ensign’s ass, joined by two others roughly fondling Hannah’s breasts and another snatching her cunt.

Hannah’s tongue hung out of her mouth, and her eyes rolled to the back of her head. She was having the time of her life.

So was Cassidy. Kahgara was pulling the chain so quickly that Cassidy was getting pummeled by the monster cock. The warrior woman wormed her tongue in Cassidy’s ear, doing intricate tricks that made Cassidy feel very good. Not that she already didn’t feel good from getting her pussy engorged by the greatest alien dick in the galaxy. At least the greatest that Cassidy had found so far. One of her missions was to find larger and larger alien cocks. She would keep visiting alien planets until she found the biggest of them all!

“Are you completely helpless?” Kahgara asked after thoroughly exploring Cassidy’s human ear.

“Y… yes!”

“Does your pussy belong to me?”

“Fuck, yes!”

“Are you going to service my cock all day and night?”

“Whenever you require, mistress!” Cassidy almost didn’t know what she was saying. She was so in the throes of ecstasy, she was agreeing to whatever Kahgara asked. All she knew was that she had to worship this cock and make it her new deity. Okay, maybe that was going a little too far. Nah, it was that fucking amazing!

“Good. Then you will have no problem with me fucking you when we encounter other ships and speak to them on the viewscreen.”

“Of course n… wait, what?”

“And when we visit alien planets, I will fuck you in front of them and show them how we make sex slaves out of you slutty humans.”

“Um, I’m not sure that’s in the trea… ohhhhh fuckkkk!!!” Kahgara had yanked Cassidy a few feet off her cock and let her crash back onto it.

“What was that, pleasure slave?”

“Please fuck me in front of every alien species you meet!” Cassidy begged.

“That’s better. You learn your place well.” She continued to make Cassidy fuck her. “Luckily, we’re about to make a rendezvous with one of our trading partners. That can be your first experience being forced to beg for my cock in front of them.”

Cassidy gasped as the green monstrosity filled her once again. Yikes, what the heck had she gotten herself into?




Chapter 4

The viewscreen blipped on and a sexy octo-girl stared at Cassidy’s naked body. Her ship had appeared on schedule, ready to conduct trade with the Klingcocks.

“Oh, hello, Captain,” the blue-skinned woman greeted Kahgara. “I see you’ve captured another pleasure slave.”

The Klingcock warrior stood, and since her cock was still inside Cassidy, she forced the bound human to rise with a sexy yelp. “Yes, this is a Slutfleet officer. She was desperate to become my sex slave.”

“Hey,” Cassidy protested. “I don’t know if I’d say I was desperaaaaaaahhhhhhhh!” Kahgara pulled her cock out and slammed it back into Cassidy. “I mean, I’m so fucking desperate!!”

The octo-girl licked her lips, and her tentacles. “You Klingcocks are the best at turning women into playthings.”

“Indeed.” Kahgara marched Cassidy forward, the chain holding her hands above her sliding along a track in the ceiling. “These human sluts are particularly pliable.” She reached around Cassidy and grabbed her breasts. The Slutfleet captain cooed, enjoying the titty manhandling. She was a little embarrassed that Kahgara was playing with her in front of the octo-girl’s crew, all of which had gathered on the ship’s bridge to watch the submissive human slut, but she had been fucked in front of a whole lecture hall at the academy, so she knew what public slut sessions were like.

“I didn’t realize humans leaked that much,” the blue alien noted.

Cassidy glanced between her thighs. Her essence was running down both legs, unable to contain itself with the huge cock impaling her.

“Ha!” Kahgara barked. “That is nothing.” She squeezed Cassidy’s clit so hard, Cassidy immediately erupted, squirting through the holographic viewscreen and making it shimmer.

The octo-girls on the nearby ship gasped. “Human girls can really squirt!” their captain marveled.

“I can make her lose control much more than that,” Kahgara said with a confidence that only came from someone who dominated sluts on a daily basis. “I’ll make her squirt endlessly and overflow her with my cum. If you give us a discount.”

Cassidy shivered within the Klingcock’s powerful grasp. She had no idea what Kahgara was purchasing from the Octoovians, but somehow her naked body had just become a bargaining chip. Well, if her ability to cum procured discounts, maybe she could use that power to help Slutfleet get cheaper goods. She imagined going around the quadrant to each alien race and being fucked like a sex toy in front of them so Slutfleet could get the best prices on all the materials they required. It wouldn’t be a bad gig, though she preferred being a ship captain. How else could she engage in treaty arrangements like this? And Kahgara was taking full advantage of the treaty: Cassidy felt one hundred percent like the warrior’s sex slave.

But as a Slutfleet captain, her first duty was to her crew. She glanced over at Hannah, making sure her officer was okay.

The Cardashian cutie was bent over a console, the Klingcocks taking turns ramming her ass and filling it with their thick seed.

Hannah begged for more, her ass jiggling and bouncing and moving in ways only Cardashian booties could. Once Hannah got her first ass fucking by Shasta, she wasn’t going to stop until every green dick had pierced her anal tightness. Cassidy was glad her ensign was having a good time but was also jealous it wasn’t her playing with Hanna’s ripe bottom.

Her attention was pulled back to the viewscreen as Kahgara grabbed her crotch, showing her human captive that she owned it.

“Okay,” the Octoovian captain said eagerly. “We’ll give you a ten percent discount if you fuck her in front of us.”

“Ha!” Kahgara laughed. “This slut is worth way more than that. Look at these tits, this pussy, and this ass.” She rotated Cassidy around, grabbing each sexy body part mentioned and making Cassidy jiggle those parts for the octo-girls.

Cassidy blushed. She was flattered Kahgara thought her body was worth so much, but, boy, was she ever being treated like a piece of sexy meat. It was like her body existed for the Klingcock captain to do whatever she wanted with it. Oh wait, that was what being a pleasure slave meant. Cassidy shrugged. She supposed it was okay then. It was sure turning her on, so she wasn’t going to complain.

The Octoovians got closer to the viewscreen, ogling Cassidy’s wet body. “Wow!” their captain replied. “Okay, twenty percent.”

“You do not realize the sheer sluttiness of human females,” Kahgara told her. “Wait until you hear what she screams when I fuck her.” She pinched Cassidy’s clit, making her slave erupt again.

“Ohhh fuck, I’ll be a sex slave to every alien in the galaxy!!” Cassidy wailed, squirming uncontrollably as her juices shot out of her. She wasn’t sure how Kahgara knew she was great at screaming slutty stuff when she was fucked, but the Klingcock was right on the mark. Maybe Kahgara had enough experience with Slutfleet officers to know they all screamed whorish things. There was an entire class in that at the academy, with all the cadets practicing their erotic cries in front of each other. That had been one of Cassidy’s favorite courses.

The octo-girls were now salivating. “Thirty percent, but that’s as high as I can go,” their leader said.

“Agreed,” Kahgara replied, turning off Cassidy’s water gun. She had full control over the human pussy in her grasp, forcing it to squirt whenever she wanted. Cassidy found herself desperately wanting this woman. She wanted Kahgara to take her to her quarters, pin her down, and ravish her like only a strong Klingcock warrior could.

But for now, she needed to be ravished on the bridge in front of everyone.

Kahgara ran her fingers up and down Cassidy’s body, teasing her captive with what was about to happen. “Before I turn you into an even bigger whore than you already are, we need an even bigger audience.”

Cassidy gasped. What the heck? Was the Klingcock going to broadcast her domination of Cassidy to the entire quadrant? She wouldn’t, would she? Though Cassidy found herself secretly wishing for that, wanting to show every planet what a huge whore she was.

“Signal the slutty captain’s ship,” Kahgara ordered. The Slutstream had remained near the Crimson Talon, waiting for the Klingcocks to finish dominating Cassidy and Hannah.

The holo switched to split-screen, Commander Cocque appearing on the left and the octo-girls on the right.

“Greetings, Captain,” Cocque said to Cassidy. “I see you are being properly dominated via the terms of the treaty.”

“Ohhh,” Cassidy moaned as Kahgara rotated her cock inside her. “Y… yes, I’m getting dominated so hard!”

“Me too!” Ensign Ho squealed as three Klingcocks came all over her ass.

“That is excellent news,” Cocque replied. “You are both exemplars for Slutfleet officers.”

“Th… thanks, Cocque.” Cassidy loved having a job where being slutty got her accolades instead of condemnation.

“Enough!” Kahgara barked, apparently wanting to get right to the fucking. “Commander, I want your crew to watch as I turn your captain into a whimpering whore.”

Cocque nodded. “Our crew would greatly enjoy seeing Captain Clitko whimper and act like a whore. She is the most talented in that regard out of all of us.”

Cassidy blushed again. That was technically a compliment but made her feel really slutty.

Her bridge crew gathered around Cocque, eager to see their captain get fucked.

So now she had the Klingcocks, the octo-girls, and her own crew ready to bear witness to her ultimate submission at the hands of the fierce Klingcock captain.

Cassidy tingled. She was about to be turned into a bigger slut than she had ever been in her life.




Chapter 5

“Fuck, fuck, fuuucckkk!” Cassidy screamed.

Kahgara was pounding Cassidy’s pussy in front of the viewscreen, showing the octo-girls and Cassidy’s own crew what a tremendous slut she was.

Cassidy’s wrists were pulled above her, still chained to the ceiling. Her legs were spread, forced apart by Kahgara, who gripped her human conquest’s hips as she went to town on her tight pussy.

One of those hands moved to the chain attached to the collar around Cassidy’s neck. “Tell everyone what you are,” Kahgara ordered, yanking the chain.

“I’m a Klingcock pleasure slave!” Cassidy confessed. “My pussy exists to please huge, green dicks!”

All the huge, green dicks on the bridge sprang to attention, eager to get a crack at Cassidy’s cunt after their captain took her turn. Luckily, they had a Cardashian cunt and ass to play with in the meantime.

Ensign Ho was continually fucked in both holes by various members of Kahgara’s crew. Sometimes, she had all three holes filled, the slutty ensign begging for her mouth to be stuffed.

Cassidy’s fluids dripped onto the floor between her feet as Kahgara continued her mastery of her captive’s vagina.

“Wow, human girls make great sex faces,” the Octoovian captain remarked.

“Indeed,” Commander Cocque agreed. “Captain, you are providing great inspiration to the entire crew.”

“Th… the entire crew?” Cassidy gasped. “I… I thought only the bridge officers were watching.”

“I’m broadcasting the video to all decks,” Cocque replied. “It is equitable that everyone have the opportunity to witness your extreme sluttiness.”

Cassidy blushed. “Um, th… thanks Cocque.” It was even more embarrassing her whole crew was watching her get dominated by a rival species, but hopefully Cassidy could inspire them to even greater levels of whorish behavior. That was the whole point of Slutfleet after all. Well, a really important point. Making peace throughout the galaxy was important too. But that was usually done through them being big whores.

“How do you like her jiggling tits?” Kahgara asked the eager voyeurs on the viewscreen.

“We love it!” the octo-girls said. “Make them bounce more!”

Kahgara complied, smashing Cassidy so hard her breasts bounced off each other like they were the balls in one of those ancient pinball machines Cassidy had played in retro arcades on Earth.

“Captain, your breasts are a true marvel,” Cocque commented. “Perhaps we should schedule a time for the entire crew to examine your firm specimens.”

“Cocque!” Cassidy shouted, both in surprise and from the huge cock filling her. “You want the whole crew to feel up my tits?”

“Purely as a learning tool, Captain. It is important the crew get to see up close the perfection of their captain’s body.”

Cassidy blushed some more. Did Cocque really think she had a perfect body? That was saying something coming from a Whorlcan, who prided logic above all else. Apparently, it was logical to have the crew fondle Cassidy’s tits. Well, how could she argue with that?

“O… okay, Miss Cocque. Please schedule that for when I return to the ship.”

“Of course, captain. Please return to getting dominated by the Klingcock captain’s huge penis.”

“Yes, less talking and more moaning.” Kahgara increased to inhuman speeds, not allowing Cassidy to get any words out. All she could do was moan, scream, and leak from her pussy.

Sweat poured down her body. The octo-girls and Cassidy’s crew leaned in closer, eagerly taking in Cassidy’s wetness.

She was getting particularly wet between her legs. She knew Kahgara had her on the verge of climaxing. With a cock like that, it would be impossible for Cassidy not to have multiple orgasms. Orgasms which she’d display to everyone watching. That made Cassidy want to cum particularly hard. She wanted to show everyone she deserved the title of Ultimate Klingcock Pleasure Slave. Wait, who gave her that title? Um, she supposed she gave it to herself. She was sure Kahgara would approve. The alien seemed to greatly desire using Cassidy’s body as her personal plaything.

Cassidy shook from head to toe, like she always did just before she exploded.

“What do you think you’re doing?” Kahgara barked.

“Um, getting fucked really hard?” Cassidy replied.

“Besides that.”

“Getting ready to cum?”

“Who gave you permission to cum?”

“Um, my pussy?”

The Klingcock slapped Cassidy’s ass, so hard it brought tears to the human’s eyes.

“Owwww!! What the heck?”

“You only cum when I give you permission.”

“Okay, okay, I didn’t know that was a rule.”

That got her another ass slap. “Do you understand the rules now?”

“Oh fuck! Yes, I understand. Can I please cum, my muscular mistress?”

Kahgara spanked her ten times in a row, leaving Cassidy’s ass a red splotchy mess.

“Owwwwww! I think you broke my butt.”

“Your butt is fine. You deserved those spankings for your insolence.”

“Oohhh,” Ensign Ho said while in the middle of taking two huge cocks. “Captain, you’re just as mischievous as me.”

“I am when there’s a huge, green cock inside me,” Cassidy replied.

“Don’t worry,” Hannah replied. “I’ll teach you some booty tricks to take spankings better. I have a lot of experience getting my ass whapped.”

“Th… thanks, Hannah.” The sexy ensign was indeed the best to give that advice. No one on the Slutstream could resist grabbing, pinching, or slapping her ass when she walked by.

Kahgara yanked Cassidy’s collar chain again. “Do you want to cum or not, slave?”

“Y… yes! Please let me cum.”

“Beg me.”

“I thought I just did.”

Whack! Another ass-shattering spanking.

“Fuck!! Okay, sorry. Please make me cum like the human slut I am. My pussy exists to please Klingcocks and take their huge, green cocks every hour of every day!”

“That’s better.” Kahgara pulled out and rubbed her captive’s clit. Her fingers were so powerful she instantly made Cassidy’s pussy erupt in a waterfall of cum.

“Ohhhhhhhhh fuuucckkkkk!!!” the human slut shrieked. Her juices shot out in an arc like one of the intricately carved fountains in Europe of the old world. “I… I can’t stop cumming!”

“You’re not going to stop until I tell you to,” Kahgara commanded. She swiveled Cassidy’s hips left and right, spraying her slut’s essence all over the bridge.

“Do you like how I’ve taken command of your clit?” she asked Cassidy.

“Yes, I love it!”

“Do you like being a squirting sex toy for your crew and the Octoovians?”

“Yes! I love showing the galaxy what a squirting slut I am.”

“Oh fuck, Captain!” Ho squealed. “You’re making me squirt!” The curvy ensign let out her own blast, soaking several nearby Klingcocks. They didn’t complain. Instead, they encouraged her to cum more, loving how her body writhed in ecstasy.

Kahgara motioned for her crew to bring Hannah in front of the viewscreen. “Now you get two sluts for the price of one,” she told the octo-girls.

Cassidy and Hannah kept cumming, unable to resist the powerful aliens’ clit manipulations.

Eventually, they stopped. At which point, Kahgara slammed her cock back into Cassidy and fucked her until she had her own orgasm.

She flooded Cassidy’s pussy with more cum than it had ever taken before.

Cassidy gasped and trembled, her pussy beyond overloaded.

Kahgara yanked the chain attached to Cassidy’s wrist restraints and pulled her captive off the floor. She spun Cassidy around so her ass was facing the viewscreen. Then spread the human’s legs, allowing the octo-girls and the Slutstream crew to watch the thick Klingcock seed pour out of Cassidy’s overfilled cunt.

Cassidy couldn’t stop shaking. She had been turned into a sex object, existing to be ogled and fucked. Damn, these Klingcocks really knew how to turn girls into sluts. Well, even bigger sluts than they already were.

Shasta bent Hannah over a console so everyone could watch the many flavors of cum drip out of her ass. She had been fucked by every member of the bridge crew and would probably be leaking for the rest of the day.

“I assume that fulfilled our deal,” Kahgara said to the octo-girls.

“Oh yes!” their captain replied giddily. “Human sluts are fantastic! We’ll have to fuck them more often.”

“Well done, Captain,” Cocque told Cassidy. Or at least told her ass, as that’s what was on the viewscreen. “You’ve shown how skilled the women of the United Federation of Sluts are at fucking.”

“Th… thanks, Commander,” Cassidy replied as more semen dripped out of her. “That’s my job after all.”

“And you are excellent at that job. We’ll see you after the Klingcocks fuck you for several more hours. Cocque, out.”

Cassidy gasped. Several more hours of non-stop fucking by the largest cocks in the quadrant.

Oh, boy.




Chapter 6

The viewscreen blipped off, and Kahgara released the chain holding Cassidy off the floor.

The Slutfleet officer sprawled before the captain’s chair, cum spilling out of her pussy.

Kahgara resumed her seat, staring down at the shivering slut by her feet. Cassidy felt completely like the Klingcock’s fuck toy. She had been used in front of everyone and now lay on the bridge, trembling and leaking Kahgara’s thick seed out of her cunt.

Shasta threw Ensign Ho next to Cassidy. The young officer leaked not just from her pussy but her super-hot ass as well.

Kahgara’s crew gathered around, ogling the girls and issuing lewd comments about their slutty bodies.

Hannah shook uncontrollably. Cassidy knew the beautiful ensign had never been dominated by this many Klingcocks before.

She grabbed her subordinate’s hand and squeezed it. “Don’t worry, Hannah. I’ll be with you the whole time we’re sex slaves. We can be sluts together.

Hannah smiled and shot Klingcock cum out of her holes. “Thanks, Captain! You’re the best. I’m excited but have never been dominated this roughly before.”

“You can do it,” Cassidy assured her, matching the ensign with the amount of alien cum leaking out of her.

“You both have no choice but to do it,” Kahgara informed them. “You exist to pleasure us.”

Cassidy and Hannah trembled some more. They really wanted to pleasure a bunch more big, green dicks.

“Take them to my quarters,” Kahgara ordered Shasta. “Put them in shackles with their legs spread so our cum can continue to leak out of them.”

“Of course, Captain.” Shasta yanked Cassidy to her feet, and another warrior snatched Ho off the floor.

Kahgara slapped both girls on the ass. “I will visit you soon and will use your pussies and asses like cum receptacles. I will fuck you all night long until neither of you will be able to walk.”

Cassidy and Hannah both gasped, but before they could reply, the Klingcocks roughly marched them out, leaving both to fantasize about how ridiculously hard Kahgara was going to pound them.

Shasta and her warrior friend shoved their willing prisoners into a spartan room. It was smaller than Cassidy’s quarters and furnished with a simple bed, desk, and training equipment. The walls were adorned with various Klingcock weapons and holographic images of Kahgara fucking various conquests. Every woman in the images looked like they had completely given themselves over to their muscular mistress.

Cassidy gulped. Were she and Hannah going to be the newest holo-conquests?

Shasta pushed her to the floor, where metal rings and chains were waiting. Kahgara evidently tied girls up in her quarters frequently.

Cassidy knelt obediently, letting the powerful first officer pull her arms behind her and chain them to the floor while forcing her legs apart and shackling them so she had to display her cum-dripping pussy.

Ensign Ho was put in a similar position next to Cassidy and looked particularly scrumptious.

“Can you move?” Shasta asked them.

Cassidy and Hannah tugged against their shackles.

“Nope,” Cassidy replied.

“We’re completely helpless!” Hannah added excitedly.

“Good. I look forward to seeing you tomorrow after the captain has finished your instruction. You will be begging to take every huge cock on this ship.”

She and her huge-cock buddy strode out, the harsh-sounding gray door sliding shut behind them.

“Oh my goodness!” Ho cried. “They’re going to brainwash us with their juicy cocks!”

“Hannah, settle down,” Cassidy said. “You can’t get brainwashed by a cock.”

“But these aren’t ordinary cocks. They’re Klingcocks! And Kahgara had you obeying her every command on the bridge, no matter how slutty it was.”

Cassidy blushed, remembering how she confessed to whatever whorish thing the Klingcock captain wanted her to say. “Hannah, it’s not appropriate to embarrass your captain for her sluttiness.”

“Oops, sorry, ma’am. I didn’t mean to embarrass you. I loved seeing you submit to Kahgara. You’re the hottest fucking slut I’ve ever seen!”

Cassidy blushed even more. “Oh, um, thanks, Hannah. That’s sweet. But don’t worry. We can take these girls’ cocks. That’s what we trained for.”

“Right. I’m glad you’re here with me, ma’am. Thanks for supporting my sluttiness!”

Cassidy smiled. “I should be thanking you. You volunteered to come along.”

“Of course! A slutty ensign always helps her captain with sex stuff. Especially a slutty ensign who’s in that captain’s harem.”

Cassidy nodded. “Well said, Ensign. And I haven’t had a chance to take advantage of your new admission into my harem. I’ll have to remedy that when we return to the ship.”

Hannah bounced on her knees, at least as much as she could within her shackles. “Yes! Please take advantage of me. Ooh, maybe you can fabricate a Klingcock-sized dildo and paint yourself green and dominate my slutty ass.”

Cassidy imagined that scenario: pretending to be a fierce alien warrior, bending Hannah over her desk and ramming her fake cock into the pliable ensign’s pussy and ass. “Sure, we can do that. But you have to dress like a Delphina slave girl.”

“Okay! I already have the costume.”

“You do?”

“Of course. I get fucked all the time dressed like that. Cardashian booties make for excellent slave girls.”

Cassidy took in Hannah’s nude body. She absolutely believed the lovely ensign would have no problem gaining access to the vaunted ranks of the Delphina slave girls, the most desirable women in the galaxy. But also ones that supposedly influenced politics throughout the quadrant. Cassidy was glad Hannah had chosen to give her booty to Slutfleet rather than the slave girls. She looked forward to many naked nights with her cute ensign. And many sexy missions.

The door slid open, and Kahgara stood in the entryway, naked and with her cock fully erect.

Cassidy gaped at it. She wondered if the Klingcock captain was ever not erect.

She didn’t have long to wonder for the alien captain strode up to her and grabbed her hair. “Suck my cock.” She thrust her penis between Cassidy’s lips and down her throat.

Cassidy gasped and almost choked. She wasn’t prepared for such a forceful throat-fucking. But she dutifully let Kahgara thrust in and out of her slutty mouth. Not that she had much choice. With her arms and legs bound, she was helpless to the muscular alien. Just the way Cassidy liked it!

Cassidy closed her eyes and took the green meat, pressing her lips firmly around it. She knew Kahgara wouldn’t stop until she came and expected Cassidy to swallow every last drop.

The Klingcock warrior yanked Cassidy’s long hair. “Look at me! I want to see you beg me with your eyes to cum down your throat.”

Cassidy obeyed, looking up at her mistress with pleading eyes. She felt incredibly slutty. The Klingcocks lived up to their reputation as the fiercest doms in the galaxy. Cassidy knew she and Hannah had a wild night of submissive debauchery ahead of them.

Kahgara fucked her human whore’s mouth harder and harder until she groaned and let loose a torrent of thick, creamy cum down Cassidy’s throat.

Cassidy gulped it down. Once she got the taste of Klingcock seed, she needed more. It was muskier than many aliens’ cum, but it wasn’t unpleasant. It had a nice thickness, almost like a milkshake, which was among Cassidy’s favorite things to drink. So she just imagined she was drinking a yummy cum-flavored shake.

Cassidy drank everything Kahgara gave her, and boy did Kahgara give her a lot.

The alien captain finally pulled out and shot the rest of her load across Cassidy’s face. Then slapped her still-erect dick across Cassidy’s cheeks, showing her just how much of a sex slave she was.

She ran her fingers through Cassidy’s hair and kissed her. “Good girl. You will make an excellent pleasure slave.”

“Th… thank you,” Cassidy gasped, still recovering from the huge cock that was in her mouth.

“Now for your subordinate.” Kahgara grabbed Ho’s hair and gave her the same oral treatment.

Cassidy watched in wonder: both at how hot Hannah looked sucking the green dick and how Kahgara was able to be instantly erect after unloading her balls in Cassidy’s mouth. This woman really would be able to go all night. Cassidy had a feeling her and Hannah’s slutholes weren’t going to get any rest.

“Ensign, make sure you swallow all her cum,” Cassidy instructed. “We need to prove Slutfleet officers can take anything she can dish out.”

“Mrhm hmm,” Hannah moaned through the huge dick in her mouth. But she fulfilled her duty, guzzling down all the alien cum.

She also got a nice facial and some cock slaps.

Kahgara stepped back and admired her handiwork. “That’s better. Alien sluts should always have my cum on their faces.”

Cassidy and Hannah nodded. That seemed like a reasonable rule.

Kahgara knelt between them and shoved two fingers in each girl’s cunt.

“Ohhhhhhh!!” Cassidy and Hannah yelped.

“These pussies belong to me now,” Kahgara informed them.

“Yes, ma’am,” the girls replied submissively.

Cassidy squirmed under the Klingcock’s touch. As soon as the woman’s strong fingers entered her, she felt like her vagina was under the warrior’s power. Her pussy had to obey whatever command Kahgara gave it.

Right now that command was to get finger fucked harder than ever before.

Cassidy moaned and thrashed within her bonds. Kahgara was deep inside her and was fucking her hard. Cassidy hoped the fierce captain would always have her fingers or cock inside her. She needed to be pounded by a strong alien all the time.

Ensign Ho was whimpering just as much, her cute pussy gushing around the large fingers plumbing it.

“Your bodies belong to me tonight,” Kahgara told them. “Do you understand?”

“Yes, mistress!” the submissive girls replied.

“And tomorrow, you’ll be passed among all the decks, fucked by every single warrior on my ship, performing your duty as sex slaves.”

“Yes, mistress!!” they screamed even louder. Cassidy couldn’t fully process how she and Hannah would survive getting fucked by every member of Kahgara’s crew one after the other. But it was part of the treaty, so they had to do it to maintain the honor of Slutfleet and the United Federation of Sluts.

“Good. Now cum for me.” Kahgara removed her fingers and squeezed their clits, forcing each girl to let loose her tasty cum. They flooded the floor between their legs and coated their thighs in their essence.

Kahgara licked her lips. “I knew Cardashians were talented squirters, but I never knew humans could become such waterfalls.”

Cassidy was too busy being a waterfall to reply, so she moaned really loudly as a way of thanks.

“Oh fuck, yes!” Hannah screamed. “The captain is the best squirter on the whole ship. She’s the slut that we all aspire to be!”

Cassidy blushed while she continued to gush. Geez, Hannah always said the nicest, though embarrassing, things. But she was glad her crew looked up to her as the ideal slut. That was what being a Slutfleet captain was all about.

Kahgara finally allowed them to cease climaxing, and the girls panted, their bodies trembling and their pussies leaking.

Kahgara undid their shackles and tossed them onto the bed.

“Now for the real fun,” she grinned, leaping on top of them.




Chapter 7

Ensign Ho lay on her side on the bed, thick cum leaking out of her pussy and ass. She had been fucked to exhaustion by the Klingcock captain and was now snoozing peacefully, the alien jizz glistening off her beautiful body.

Cassidy, on the other hand, wasn’t getting any rest. She was on hour four of getting ravaged by her new mistress. Kahgara had an unquenchable thirst for her human slave’s body as well as unending endurance.

The Slutfleet captain was currently on her back, her legs folded up by her head, while the muscular, green alien woman pounded her pussy like a woman possessed.

“Uhhhhh!” Kahgara growled. “I can fuck this tight pussy forever!”

“Yes! Please fuck it! Use me like your slutty sex slave!” Cassidy was near delirious at this point and was begging Kahgara to smash her as hard as possible. She had lost count of how many orgasms she and her captor had let loose over the past several hours. But they were all earth shattering.

“You are my slutty sex slave,” Kahgara reminded her, slamming her hips down so hard Cassidy thought the green cock was going to burst through her cervix.

“Oh, right. Sorry, I… I can barely think straight.”

“Good. You don’t need to think to be a fuck toy.”

Cassidy moaned as another orgasm washed over her. That’s exactly what she had become: Kahgara’s fuck toy. The statuesque warrior had alternated between Cassidy and her lovable ensign when the night began, but after Hannah had passed out, Cassidy had to take the full brunt of the monster cock that just wouldn’t quit. But she hadn’t given up. As a Slutfleet captain, her training had prepared her to fuck all night long and be treated like a sex toy. Her instructors at the academy had made sure to treat her that way during all her office hour visits. Cassidy had spent many a time in teachers’ offices bent over their desks getting spanked and fucked. That was just one reason all her instructors loved her so much.

Kahgara let out a loud, guttural groan and unleashed her cum into Cassidy’s pussy. Cassidy had received so much of the thick sperm she felt like it was permanently glued to her insides. After this mission, she was going to have to spend an entire day trying to wash it out. Though Bella probably had some nifty gadgets to help with that. Of course, first she would have to administer medicine to Cassidy and Hannah to make sure they didn’t have Klingcock babies.

Kahgara collapsed on top of Cassidy when she was done, her full weight pinning Cassidy to the bed and making her feel both warm and helpless.

The alien brushed her captive’s damp hair out of her face. “I am impressed you have lasted so long. I thought humans were fragile creatures.”

“I’ll go as long as you want,” Cassidy replied. “We humans don’t give up easily, especially when it comes to fucking.” Cassidy was determined to prove her race could withstand a fierce Klingcock pounding, no matter how many times she had to take Kahgara’s cock or how sore she was afterwards.

Kahgara grinned and kissed Cassidy. The kiss was strong but also had a tenderness to it.

“You are a very pleasant surprise,” she told Cassidy. “And an irresistible morsel. It’s been a while since I’ve had such an unending desire to ravage a woman.”

“R… really? Don’t you fuck women like this every night?”

“Ha! I see our reputations as cunt conquerors precede us. Of course I fuck women every night. But there is something about you, and especially your pussy, I cannot get enough of.”

Cassidy smiled. That was high praise coming from someone who fucked so many sluts. Cassidy was confident in her fucking ability but didn’t realize her pussy was that special. Kahgara might be treating Cassidy like a sex slave, but she was making the human slut feel pretty good about herself.

“Thank you, Captain. I can’t get enough of your amazing cock!”

Kahgara ran her fingers through Cassidy’s long, thick locks. “Good. For you will be getting it the rest of the night. I will unleash liters upon liters of cum inside you.”

Cassidy gulped. “Oh my goodness, you never run out of sperm?”

“No. Klingcocks can produce a constant supply of seed and get erect whenever we want.”

“No wonder you dominate so many girls.” Cassidy shivered beneath her strong lover. She realized her pussy was going to get a workout like it never had before.

“Correct. I can feel you getting wet at the thought of being my plaything for many more hours.”

Cassidy bit her lip. Her slutty pussy had given her away again. Oh well. “Um, yup, my pussy gets pretty excited around alien cocks.”

Kahgara laughed. “You are an intriguing woman, my human slut. I am going to enjoy making you mine.”

Cassidy gulped again. She found herself wanting to belong to the muscular alien. The powerful sensualness and confidence Kahgara exuded was intoxicating. The huge dick didn’t hurt either.

Kahgara lifted Cassidy off the bed, holding her in the air with ease. Then smirked and smashed the tight human pussy down on her enormous cock.

“Ohhhhhh Goddddddddd!!!” Cassidy shrieked.

Kahgara bounded around the room, using Cassidy as her personal workout device. That made Cassidy feel extremely slutty, but she knew it was important for Klingcocks to work out their huge dicks daily. And it felt great! Kahgara made Cassidy take her full spear every time, and every time Cassidy thought it might be the blow that made her pass out. But she hung on, clasping Kahgara’s powerful neck with her arms and the Klingcock’s muscular hips with her thighs.

The green warrior slammed Cassidy against the wall and drilled her. “By Ely’sara, you are a fantastic fuck toy!”

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!” Cassidy moaned, feeling very much like a fuck toy, like her purpose in life was to please the delicious cock filling her womb.

After the wall drilling, Kahgara wheelbarrowed Cassidy, holding the human’s thighs while making her hand walk around the room as she was fucked.

Cassidy was embarrassed by how easily Kahgara was owning her body, but she was also impressed by the sheer skill the Klingcock captain possessed at bringing out the sluttiest attributes in every woman she conquered. Cassidy could learn a lot from Kahgara about how to deal with the girls in her harem.

Next, Kahgara made Cassidy get into a full center split on the desk, marveling at how hot the human’s ass looked as she continued to pound Cassidy’s tight cunt.

“No alien has lasted this long,” the green titan told Cassidy. “You should be unconscious and drooling by now.”

“Never!” Cassidy replied. “I’ll take anything you can give me. My pussy won’t give up!”

Kahgara growled in a way that indicated she was both impressed and irritated by the human’s defiance. So she went even harder, attempting to smash Cassidy’s pussy into oblivion.

Cassidy screamed to the heavens, praying her pussy would hold out. She was determined to show this alien that humans could fuck with the best of them. Even if it meant she wouldn’t be able to walk for a month.

Kahgara’s moans got as loud as Cassidy’s, the Klingcock’s deeper growls mixing with Cassidy’s higher-pitched squeals. They were two warriors doing battle, neither wanting to stop until the other became too exhausted to continue.

After several more hours, they both collapsed onto the bed face first, Kahgara on top of Cassidy, her cock burrowing deep into the human’s womb and making one last deposit.

Both women instantly passed out. The last thing Cassidy thought of was how nice Kahgara’s warm cock felt inside her.

She had the soundest sleep of her life: the rival captain had exhausted her.

When she woke, Kahgara’s hard body was still on top of her, the warrior’s hard cock still inside her. Cassidy sighed: there was nothing better than waking up with a juicy alien cock in her pussy.

Kahgara’s long black hair fell upon Cassidy’s shoulders. The Klingcock had loosened her hair during their lovemaking, and it was very much unlike her body, smooth and silky. Kahgara’s hair and warm breath touched the back of Cassidy’s neck and made her feel very content. She also felt very owned with Kahgara’s body pinning her to the bed.

That body stirred, and Kahgara murmured into Cassidy’s ear. “Mmm, it is wonderful to wake up inside a tight human pussy.” Her cock grew inside her conquest.

Cassidy gasped and clutched the sheets. “Um, good morning to you too.”

Kahgara kissed the back of Cassidy’s neck. “It is indeed a good morning having a slut beneath me, ready to take my cock whenever I decree it.”

Cassidy bit her lip. It seemed like she was going to have another busy day of being a Klingcock sex slave.

Hannah rolled over beside them, putting her scrumptious booty on display. She was still asleep, likely having dreams of sexy Klingcocks pounding her.

Kahgara slapped the hot Cardashian ass. “Wake up, slut.”

Hannah leapt to her knees, her ass and breasts both jiggling provocatively. “I’m ready for more huge green cocks!” she announced. “Wait, where am I?” She rubbed the sleep out of her eyes and got her bearings. “Oh, hi, Captain!”

“Hi, Hannah. Did you sleep okay?”

“Oh, yeah! Captain Kahgara and the her crew gave me such a good fucking, I slept great.”

“You’re about to get many more fuckings,” Kahgara told her.

On cue, the door chimed.

“Enter,” Kahgara barked.

Shasta strode in and stood at attention. “Captain, are the sluts ready to become sex toys for the entire crew?”

“Start with this one,” Kahgara replied, indicating Hannah. “I have something important to discuss with her captain.

Cassidy clutched her ensign’s hand. “Hannah, are you going to be okay on your own?”

Hannah saluted. “Aye aye, ma’am. This is a dream come true. You have no idea how much fan fiction I’ve written about this exact scenario.”

Cassidy smiled. Somehow she had no problem imagining the horny ensign concocting stories of a whole ship of alien warriors dominating her.

Hannah hurried off with Shasta, asking if the first officer would give her another good ass ramming. Shasta was happy to oblige. Cassidy thought she detected a hint of fondness in Shasta’s voice. Well, it was hard not to fall for the adorable ensign.

Kahgara arched her back, stretching, which drove her penis farther into Cassidy.

“Uhhhhh,” Cassidy groaned. “Kahgara, that’s so deep!”

The Klingcock gave Cassidy one solid thrust. “That’s the way you like it. And who gave you permission to call me by my name?”

“Oh, s… sorry. I just… well, feel kind of close to you since I spent the whole night with your body pressed against me and your cock inside me.”

Kahgara brushed Cassidy’s hair behind her ear. “I will allow it. You are a pleasant bed companion.”

Cassidy smiled. She found herself eager to get the alien woman’s compliments. “So, what did you want to talk to me about?” Cassidy wondered if Klingcocks liked to negotiate with alien races while their cocks were inside them. It did make for a powerful bargaining position.

“I have taken a liking to you. I have never met a woman not of my race who could last so long at lovemaking.”

Cassidy beamed. Now that was a compliment, especially coming from a Klingcock. She had never been prouder of her sexual prowess.

She glanced back at the beautiful green warrior. “Thank you, Kahgara. I like you too.”

“Good. Then you will become my mate and provide me with many children.”

“Right. Wait, what?!!!”

Cassidy gulped. This was definitely not how she thought negotiations would go.




Chapter 8

“You want to impregnate me?!” Cassidy asked in shock.

“Yes,” Kahgara replied. “It is a great honor.”

“Um, could we have this conversation face to face?” Cassidy was still tits down on the bed with the large alien woman on top of her.

“Of course. You may turn over.”

“Uh, actually, I don’t think I can move.”

“Ha! So I did exhaust you with my cock.”

“I’m not exhausted. I, uh, just can’t move. But I took everything you gave me.”

“Indeed. That is why I want you as my mate.” The Klingcock captain removed her penis from Cassidy, turned the human over, and then re-inserted her cock, pressing her muscular body onto her conquest.

“Ohhh fuck, I love this cock!” Cassidy squealed.

“I am glad to hear it. For you will be receiving it every night.” Kahgara brushed the hair out of Cassidy’s face and rubbed her cheek.

“Kahgara, I’m honored, really. But I have a duty to Slutfleet and to all the women on my crew.”

“You could instead have a duty to producing powerful warriors. And you would be treated well. I am from a noble Klingcock family. You would only have to service me rather than my entire crew.”

Cassidy chuckled. Apparently, being treated well meant being a sex toy to just one Klingcock rather than every member of their species. Not that becoming Kahgara’s sex slave sounded that bad. “That’s very sweet, but I swore an oath to serve my planet.” Cassidy’s commitment to Slutfleet was even more important to her than sex. Of course, her duty entailed lots of fucking, so it worked out perfectly.

Kahgara rotated her cock within Cassidy. “Ah, you are worried about my ability to give you many children. Do not fret, my beautiful human conquest, my sperm is very potent. I will easily breed you at least a dozen times.”

“A dozen?!” Cassidy gasped. “Is that normal for Klingcocks?”

“It is more than usual, but it is necessary.”

“How come?” Cassidy wondered if Kahgara had a thing for seeing her mates barefoot and pregnant.

Her green lover sighed and was silent for several moments.

“What I’m about to tell you has not been shared with a human before.”

Cassidy’s eyes, and tits, perked up. This was intriguing.

“We… have a population growth problem,” Kahgara confessed.

Cassidy gasped, and not just from how deep Kahgara was inside her. This was definitely news to her.

“Those of our race who have vaginas,” the Klingcock captain continued. “Have always been smaller in number than those of the warrior class. But their birthrate has been decreasing for decades. And they are now dangerously low. Thus, we have very few breeders.”

Cassidy touched the alien woman’s cheek. She was beginning to get some movement back in her limbs, but she could still barely move. “I’m so sorry. I had no idea.”

“It is a closely guarded secret. The Klingcock Empire does not want rival species to know of our vulnerability.”

Cassidy nodded. If other races knew the Klingcocks couldn’t keep replenishing their stock of warriors, they might take that opportunity to attack them. “But there are many innovative ways to have offspring.”

“Bah! We will not use artificial methods. It is not honorable to have children in any manner other than the natural way.”

“I understand.” Cassidy believed strongly in respecting other species’ cultures. That was one of the tenets of Slutfleet. That and lots of fucking. “But wait, is that why you want to impregnate me? To repopulate your race?”

“Exactly. Cross-breeding is the only option left. You have proven humans can be valiant and durable. The Empire wants human females like yourself to breed with our warriors.”

Cassidy bit her lip. This was definitely not how she thought her visit to the Klingcock ship would turn out. “I’m honored by your praise, but… is that why you wanted to fuck me? To see if I would be an ideal breeder?”

“That was the primary reason. But the more I made love to you, the more I desired you. I would happily fuck you every cycle of the day even if it wasn’t for breeding purposes. Your body deserves to be ravaged and made to submit.”

Cassidy smiled. “And they say Klingcocks can’t be romantic.”

Kahgara ran her fingers through Cassidy’s hair. “Those people obviously do not understand our passion.” She rotated her hips harder, massaging Cassidy’s vaginal walls.

“Ohhhh, Kah… Kahgara, do you want to fuck again?”

“We could get started on our first child right now.” Fierce, fervent eyes stared at Cassidy. The alien beauty wanted Cassidy, wanted to claim her.

A part of Cassidy was tempted: Kahgara was strong, gorgeous, and more tender than expected. Cassidy could imagine herself surrendering to the Klingcock warrior every night. But she wasn’t anywhere near as sure about having a baby, especially a dozen babies.

She rubbed her lover’s arms. “Kahgara, wait. I would love to take your cock again, but I’m not sure if I’m ready to have kids.”

The powerful warrior frowned.

“But I want to help,” Cassidy continued. “I don’t want the Klingcocks to die out. I can’t make a decision like this on my own. I’ll have to run your proposal by Slutfleet Command.”

“Do you believe they would be open to such a merger?”

“Um, maybe. They do want to improve relations with the Klingcocks and expand on the treaty.”

Kahgara grinned. “That treaty has been very helpful in improving relations. It allowed me to treat you like my personal sex toy.”

Cassidy shivered. God, she liked being this woman’s sex toy. “Yup, I’ve learned a lot about your race from this experience. I love that treaty!”

“And I love treating you like a slut.”

“Hey! Do you really have to keep calling me that?”

“Yes. It makes you wet every time.”

Cassidy blushed. That was true. “Oh, well, okay. But I think your huge cock is what’s really making me wet.”

“I am glad to hear it. But do I have your word that you will bring the Klingcock Empire’s proposal to your Slutfleet Command?”

Cassidy nodded. “I swear it.”

Kahgara smiled and kissed her. “Good. You are an honorable woman. But because you are not officially my mate yet, I must share you with the rest of the crew.”

“You mean I’m going to be fucked by every huge cock on this ship?”

“Exactly. My crew will enjoy passing you around like the fuck toy you are.”

Cassidy sighed. Looked like she was about to take dozens of alien dicks.

Serving in Slutfleet was the best!




Chapter 9

A huge alien cock entered Cassidy’s throat.

The Klingcock warrior thrust in and out, using the human’s mouth like it was meant to always be filled with a big dick.

In fact, Cassidy’s whole body was being used. Another green dick was in her pussy and a third was up her ass.

She was on her knees, straddling the powerful woman underneath her. Another was behind her and a third in front, making sure every one of her slutholes was occupied.

The warrior taking care of her ass pinned Cassidy’s arms behind her back while she spread the human’s backdoor wide open.

The throat fucker snatched Cassidy’s hair, making her captive gaze up at her submissively.

And the Klingcock lying beneath held Cassidy’s hips, ramming her huge cock up into her fuck toy’s tight cunt.

Cassidy had never had this many muscular hands on her before. Well, wait, there was that one time on Euphoria Prime where the whole planet had an entire day of orgies, but she couldn’t remember how many partners were muscular. It was all kind of a blur.

But it was clear how strong these women were: they had complete command over Cassidy’s body and were going to fuck her mouth, pussy, and ass until they had filled all three with their thick cum.

Cassidy grunted and groaned. She was getting fucked out of her mind, and she loved it!

Beside her, Hannah was happily fulfilling the role of Cardashian sex toy to three other Klingcocks.

The two Slutfleet officers had spent the past several hours being passed around the ship, treated like sex slaves at every stop.

They were fucked on the bridge, in the mess hall, in sickbay, inside a shuttlecraft, in the training gyms, and throughout the corridors.

Currently, they were in engineering, bathed in the soft purple glow of the etherium cores. Cassidy sucked the green dick in her mouth as hard as she could. She needed to prove that Slutfleet officers could take anything sexy aliens could throw at them, or stick inside them.

And they were sticking a lot in her. Cassidy had lost count of how many cocks she had taken. Kahgara wasn’t kidding when she said the entire crew was looking forward to ravaging Cassidy and Hannah. Fortunately, the young ensign was just as slutty as her captain and had taken to her sex slave role with gusto.

The Klingcocks pounded Cassidy’s pussy and ass harder, making her squeal into the fat cock in her mouth.

“Let’s fill this slut with cum!” the one in front of Cassidy barked.

Her fellow warriors thought that was a great idea, so they all jizzed inside Cassidy. She squirmed on top of the one beneath her: she could never sit still when alien cum was pouring into her.

She gulped down the rich milk and then opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out, proving she had swallowed all of it. Kahgara had told her Klingcocks liked it when girls did that. Cassidy was determined to improve relations between the Klingcock Empire and the United Federation of Sluts, so she was happy to drink every flavor of semen on the ship.

The other two warriors held her aloft, watching their cum drip out of her pussy and ass. That was another favorite activity of the green beauties. They loved making their conquests feel especially slutty by showing them exactly how much cum had been pumped into them.

Hannah was in a similar state: big glops dripping from her naughty holes.

Their captors pushed Cassidy and Hannah together.

“Kiss each other,” one of them commanded.

The Slutfleet sluts obeyed. Cassidy clasped Hannah’s hips, and the shorter ensign wrapped her arms around her captain’s neck.

Cassidy closed her eyes and slipped her tongue inside her subordinate’s mouth. Hannah was a good kisser. There were tricks Cassidy still had to teach her, but the Cardashian tasted sweet and made super-cute noises while they smooched.

Klingcock cum continued to drip out of them, running down their legs and forming puddles on the floor.

“Captain, I’m leaking so much cum!” Ensign Ho exclaimed.

“That’s good,” Cassidy replied. “It will help you feel really slutty.”

“It sure will! Please kiss me more, ma’am.”

Cassidy smiled and pulled Hannah in tight. The nude Cardashian curves set Cassidy’s nipples ablaze and made her pussy throb.

“Get on the floor and smash your cunts together,” another Klingcock commanded.

Cassidy and Hannah dropped to the floor and scissored, rubbing their pussies together.

Hannah let out high-pitched squeaks. “Captain, I love grinding against you!”

“Ohhhh!” Cassidy cried. “E… ensign, I’m giving your pussy perfect marks in your crew evaluation.”

“Yay! Thank you, ma’am. But what about my ass?”

“Your ass is so amazing it defies categorization!”

Hannah shook and shivered. “Holy Milky Way Momma! That’s the nicest thing anyone’s ever said to me. Captain, my slutty, submissive body will serve you for my entire career in Slutfleet.” The young woman saluted while she continued to trib her superior officer.

Cassidy giggled, then moaned. Hannah was so cute it was impossible not to love her. And Cassidy certainly wasn’t going to turn down her ensign offering up her hot body. She needed to think up some particularly decadent things to do to that body when they returned to the ship. It was only right to make Hannah feel especially submissive when she inducted the girl into her harem.

The engineering crew gathered around, licking their lips and stroking their cocks.

“Squirt all over each other!” two of them egged on the naked sluts.

Cassidy and Hannah rubbed their clits together until they both shrieked and shot streams of their juicy fluids across their partner. Cassidy got hers all over Hannah’s tits, while Hannah made a pinpoint strike between Cassidy’s lips.

“Ack!” Cassidy yelped. “That was right in my mouth.”

“Oops, sorry, Captain. But you look great with my cum all over your face.”

“Hannah! You’re getting a bunch of spankings later. But, um, good shot. I’m impressed.”

“Thank you, ma’am! My duty is to cover you in my cum.”

Cassidy rolled her eyes. It was really more the other way around, but Cassidy didn’t mind taking her crew’s juices. A good captain knew it was important to both give and take when it came to sexy shenanigans onboard a ship.

One of the Klingcocks stepped forward. “Spread your legs and face us. We want to see you masturbate and cum at least fifty times.”

“Fifty?!” Hannah replied.

Cassidy patted her ensign’s leg. “You can do it, Hannah. I have faith in you. You’ve done a great job taking all these huge cocks so far.”

Hannah’s eyes watered as she looked at her captain in adulation. She clasped her hands together. “Yes, ma’am! My pussy won’t let you down.”

Cassidy smiled. She had no doubt about that. Hannah’s pussy and ass were pure perfection.

They scooted next to each other, Cassidy’s right leg draped over Hannah’s left. They faced their captors and masturbated, fingering themselves deeply.

“Ohhh fuck!” Cassidy moaned. “I love playing with myself in front of strong alien warriors.”

Hannah picked up on Cassidy’s cue. “Oh yes, I love fingering my tight little pussy and performing for beautiful green women!”

The Klingcocks enjoyed being called beautiful and enjoyed the girls’ submissive odes. So they came all over the two sluts.

Cassidy and Hannah were so used to being covered in alien jizz that it didn’t bother them one bit. In fact, it inspired them to masturbate harder, and they were soon having a squirt contest.

The Klingcocks hooted and hollered, encouraging both of the girls to squirt harder and farther.

It was a close contest, but Cassidy was able to get more distance than Hannah. She did have more practice in fucking, after all. She was impressed that, at such a young age, the ensign was already a skilled squirter.

They kept masturbating until they had cum the requisite fifty times, then came ten more times for good measure.

The Klingcocks grinned at the spent sluts. “Clean each other’s pussies, then come polish our cocks.”

Cassidy and Hannah happily obeyed. Hannah licked Cassidy’s cute cunt clean, and Cassidy returned the favor.

Then they walked over on their knees, licking and sucking the big, green cocks until they were free of all their sticky cum.

The warriors patted the sex slaves on their heads, letting them know they had done a good job.

Two of them threw Cassidy and Hannah over their shoulders and brought them to the bridge.

Kahgara motioned Cassidy to approach the captain’s chair. When she did, the Klingcock commander pulled her favorite human onto her lap and impaled her with her cock.

“Saturn’s Sluts! I love this cock!” Cassidy leaned back against Kahgara, enjoying the warmth of the penis inside her.

Shasta bent Hannah over a console and shoved her dick in the girl’s bouncy booty.

“Thanks, Shasta!” Hannah said. “My butt missed your big salami!”

The Klingcock first officer grinned and slapped Hannah’s ass.

Kahgara moved Cassidy slowly up and down on her green sword. “Did you enjoy being a sex slave to the entire crew?”

“Y… yes,” Cassidy confessed. She had really enjoyed it. She loved having sex, and she especially loved being submissive, but there was something special about being so helpless to aliens who were so much stronger than her. They had twisted her body into whatever kinky position they wanted and fucked her like the ship’s resident whore. These Klingcocks really knew how to show a girl a good time!

“Good. I am pleased how you both fulfilled the treaty agreements. I will now return you to your ship. But do not forget what we talked about.”

Cassidy nodded. “I won’t. I promise.”

Kahgara took her human lover’s face in her hands and kissed her. “I look forward to the next illicit rendezvous with you, my beautiful human slut.”

Cassidy trembled. What a lovely compliment!

Kahgara personally brought Cassidy to the bridge, with the sexy human impaled on her cock the whole way.

Shasta did the same for Hannah, making sure the cute ensign yelped and moaned during the trip through the corridors.

The two Klingcocks stepped onto the transporter pad with their sluts firmly on their cocks. They began fucking Cassidy and Hannah hard.

Kahgara gave the order to transport mid-fuck.

The four of them materialized on the Slutstream, Kahgara and Shasta ejaculating into the two tight pussies within their control.

They dumped Cassidy and Hannah onto the floor of the transporter room, spilling the remainder of their jizz across their sex toys’ bodies.

“We are returning your sluts,” Kahgara stated. “They were excellent sex slaves and fulfilled every part of the treaty.”

“I am glad to hear it,” Commander Cocque replied. She was standing next to Lieutenant Hott, who was gaping at Cassidy and Hannah. “We accept the return of our sluts.”

The Klingcocks dematerialized, leaving Cassidy and Hannah shivering on the floor and leaking cum.

Cassidy blushed. What an embarrassing way to return to her own ship.

But it was worth it. No one fucked like a Klingcock. And she had made a new ally, and possibly new lover.

Now she just had to explain to Slutfleet Command that the Klingcock Empire wanted to knock up a bunch of their officers.

That was going to be one heck of a conversation.
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