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Chapter 1

Cassidy relaxed on the couch in her quarters, cooing contentedly.

That contentment came from a beautiful ensign’s mouth between her legs. Hannah Ho lay beside Cassidy, dutifully licking her captain’s pussy.

Cassidy ran her fingers through Hannah’s lush hair. “Mmm, I’m so glad I made you part of my harem.”

“Mhrm hmm!” Hannah replied, her tongue buried inside Cassidy’s tightness.

Cassidy stuck her index finger in her cute ensign’s tush, fingering Hannah gently as she enjoyed being eaten out.

After the intense fuck-a-thon on the Klingcock ship, Cassidy decided both she and Hannah needed a respite. And it was only proper for her to have some alone time with Hannah since the ensign was the newest member of her harem.

It was also a great way to while away the time waiting for the arrival of Admiral Kael. Cassidy had contacted Slutfleet on a secure channel, letting them know the Klingcocks had made an intriguing offer. The admiral believed they should discuss it in person. Cassidy knew that was likely just an excuse for Kael to fuck her. She had been one of Cassidy’s instructors at the academy and had recommended her for the captain’s chair. She had also fucked Cassidy. A lot. The admiral was a confidant woman who instantly made Cassidy feel submissive whenever she entered the room. That’s what made her such a great Slutfleet admiral!

Cassidy absentmindedly fingered Hannah deeper while thinking about how naughty she would be for the admiral.

The adorable ensign squirmed and moaned on the couch.

“Oh, sorry, Hannah,” Cassidy said. “Is that too deep?”

“It’s never too deep!” Hannah replied, removing her mouth from Cassidy’s pussy. Her lips and chin were coated in Cassidy’s essence, and she looked even cuter than usual.

“Great. Now get back to work, harem girl.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Hannah returned to her tongue fucking duties while Cassidy finger fucked her ensign’s ass as deeply as possible.

Cassidy came into Hannah’s mouth, and Hannah came all over the couch. Luckily, the fabric was made from instant-clean technology. All furniture on Slutfleet vessels were like that: it was necessary with so many squirting sluts on board.

Hannah flipped onto her back, lying her head on Cassidy’s thighs and sighing.

Cassidy smiled and sifted her fingers through Hannah’s hair while playing with one of the ensign’s breasts. “You’re proving to be an excellent harem girl.”

“Yay! Thank you, ma’am. Is it okay if I just lay like this for a while? Your lap is nice and toasty.”

Cassidy’s smile widened. “Sure.” Her lap was toasty because Hannah had warmed her pussy up so nicely. But Cassidy found it relaxing having the beautiful young woman rest against her. There was something about a naked Cardashian body that was incredibly soothing.

“How come the admiral’s coming here?” Hannah asked.

“Sorry, Hannah, that’s classified.” Cassidy knew she couldn’t tell anyone else before talking it over with Kael.

“Aw, c’mon, please!!” Hannah was a very curious girl. And her cute pleadings were very convincing. But Cassidy never neglected her duty.

Cassidy squeezed her ensign’s nipple. “Hannah, stop being naughty.”

“Ohhh!” Hannah squealed from the nipple tweaking. “But I’m supposed to be naughty. I’m a harem girl.”

“That’s true. But you’re being a naughty ensign in terms of your duty.”

“Sorry! I just want to know what kinky things you talked about with Captain Kahgara.”

“I’ll tell you after I speak with the admiral, assuming she clears the information for dissemination.”

“Boo!”

Cassidy flipped Hannah over and gave her twenty spankings. “What was that, Ensign?”

“Owww!!! I mean, yay, spankings!”

“I think you need another ass fucking.”

“Yes, ma’am!”

Cassidy finger fucked Hannah’s hot ass even harder than the first time, and the ensign came even harder, splattering Cassidy’s thighs.

“Now, are you going to behave?” Cassidy asked while rubbing Hannah’s back.

“Yes, ma’am. Um, unless you don’t want me to. Then I’ll totally misbehave.”

Cassidy laughed. “You’re an adorable ensign.” She gave Hannah one last ass slap. “But I need to get ready. The admiral is scheduled to arrive soon.”

“May your harem girl help clean off all the sticky cum on you?”

“You may.”

Hannah yanked Cassidy into the shower and thoroughly washed her captain, with both her tongue and the water.

In fact, she did such a thorough job, Cassidy lost track of time, which made her late to welcome the admiral onto the ship.

She rushed out, almost forgetting to put her uniform on but not forgetting to give Hannah a kiss. The ensign promised to report back to Cassidy’s quarters later for some more harem girl fun.

Commander Cocque contacted Cassidy, informing her the admiral was already in the main conference room.

Cassidy speed-walked along the corridors. She didn’t want to alarm the crew by breaking into a full sprint. A captain had to convey confidence after all.

She stopped just before the conference room door, smoothed out her uniform, then entered.

One of the chairs rotated, revealing Admiral Kaelira Kael. She had short blonde hair and was about an inch taller than Cassidy. She was 52 but had kept her body in excellent shape. And she still retained the beauty of her youth, albeit with a few extra lines in her face. Kaelira didn’t believe in using cosmetic surgery. She liked being all natural and liked her women the same way. Which is why she had taken to Cassidy. The young cadet had spent many a night in the admiral’s quarters, cuddling against her after a passionate night of lovemaking.

Kaelira crossed her legs. She wore a similar uniform to Cassidy’s and it showed off a body that looked twenty years younger than its actual age. Cassidy felt her nipples press against the fabric of her uniform. God, she loved older women. It felt so natural to submit to them and be their sex toy.

Cassidy stood at attention. “Admiral, I apologize for not greeting you in the transporter room.”

Kaelira placed her fingers together in a steeple. “I expect you have a good excuse, Captain.”

“Yes, ma’am. Well, sort of. I was fucking my new harem girl and lost track of time.”

A small smile escaped the admiral’s lips. “I remember my first captaincy and selecting which girls would be in my harem. It’s a wonderful perk of the job.”

“Yes, ma’am!”

“But that’s no excuse to not greet me.” Kaelira’s eyes narrowed, boring in on Cassidy.

Cassidy gulped. Kaelira was an expert at chiding naughty captains. “I’m sorry, Admiral. You’re absolutely right. I accept any punishment you deem appropriate.”

Kaelira leaned back and relaxed. “Just like your cadet days, being mischievous so I would have to punish you.”

“I wasn’t mischievous on purpose,” Cassidy protested.

“Cassidyyy,” Kaelira scolded.

Cassidy fidgeted. “Um, well, maybe once or twice.” In actuality, she had often acted naughty because she knew she would have to report to Kaelira’s office, where her instructor would bend her over her desk and mete out extremely kinky punishment. Cassidy was getting wet just thinking about it.

“Well, I’m definitely going to punish you,” the admiral told her. “But I think you’re forgetting something.”

“I am?”

Kaelira glanced up and down Cassidy’s body.

“Oh, yes, of course.” Cassidy peeled off her uniform, standing naked before the admiral. She was really messing up today: all captains had to strip upon entering a room with an admiral. That was one of the first things they taught her when she got the position.

Kaelira twirled her index finger, and Cassidy followed the instruction, slowly spinning so the admiral could drink in every inch of her body.

Kaelira’s hand slid between her legs. “You’re as scrumptious now as when I first took you as a cadet ten years ago.”

Cassidy shivered. Kaelira was the first teacher to fuck Cassidy and, along with Bella, the one who made love to Cassidy the most throughout her training. She was happy to hear her 28-year-old body was as hot as her 18-year-old one.

Kaelira slid her chair away from the long conference table. She curled her finger toward her, beckoning Cassidy.

Cassidy approached her superior officer, feeling self-conscious. There was something about being in the presence of a domineering admiral that made her body become putty.

“You know the position to take,” Kaelira said.

Cassidy nodded and bent over the table, presenting her ass to the admiral. “I feel like I’m back at the academy.”

Kaelira stood and ran her hands over Cassidy’s firm yet supple bottom. “Good. I liked how eager you were to please me back then.”

“I’m eager to please you now,” Cassidy confessed.

Kaelira continued to massage Cassidy’s buttocks. The admiral was exceptional with her hands, strong from all the discipline she had given countless subordinates over the years. “I’ve missed you, my little slut.”

Cassidy shivered. That was Kaelira’s pet name for her at the academy, at least when they were alone. It instantly made Cassidy desperate to please her. “Your little slut really needs to be disciplined!”

Whack! Kaelira’s hand smashed Cassidy’s ass.

“Oh fuck!!” Cassidy yelped. She had forgotten how hard the admiral could spank.

“What was that?”

“Please give me more!” Cassidy begged.

She got more. Kaelira went to work, slapping one cheek then the other, alternating hands to make sure she could deliver non-stop booty blasts to her slutty subordinate.

“I’ve missed this ass,” she told Cassidy.

“I’m missed your spankings!” the bent-over captain replied.

“I’ll have to visit your ship more often. I have some new rope tricks I want to try out on you.”

Cassidy trembled. Kaelira was known for her kinky rope play. Cassidy had spent many an hour tied up and helpless while her teacher instructed her in the proper ways to be a slut.

“Yes, ma’am. My slutty body is meant to be tied up and ravaged.”

“Now there’s my obedient little slut.” She slapped Cassidy so hard tears formed in her eyes.

“Oh fuck, ma’am! I need to learn to deliver spankings like you.”

“Don’t sell yourself short, dear,” Kaelira replied, giving Cassidy a break from the ass punishment. “I’ve seen you discipline your officers. You’re a skilled spanker. But I still have some tricks to teach you.”

“Does that instruction mean I have to be your sex toy?”

“Of course, why do you think I became an admiral?”

“Um, to help bring peace to the quadrant?”

“Sure. But mainly so I could treat every woman in Slutfleet like a fuck toy.”

Cassidy gasped. “Admiral, you’re so kinky!”

Kaelira smiled. “Are you just learning that?”

“Um, no, ma’am. I learned it the first day you called me into your office.”

Kaelira pulled Cassidy off the table and brought them both into the chair, Cassidy straddling the admiral. “Mmm, I remember well the first time I penetrated your tight 18-year-old body.”

Cassidy trembled on Kaelira’s lap. The admiral loved reminding Cassidy how much younger she was than her dominant superior officer. She knew it made Cassidy feel like she was back in the academy, eager to please her instructor.

“Fuck, Admiral, you really know how to push my buttons.”

“That’s because I got to know you so intimately, my little slut.” She kissed Cassidy, her tongue worming into the warmness of her subordinate’s mouth.

Cassidy wrapped her arms around Kaelira’s neck and melted into the firm 52-year-old body.

The admiral’s hands roamed Cassidy’s red, splotchy ass as they made out.

Kaelira smiled when their lips parted, brushing Cassidy’s hair behind her ear. “I’ve missed you, Cassidy.”

“I’ve missed you too, Kaelira.” During sweet, romantic moments, Cassidy knew the admiral was fine with the use of her first name.

Kaelira played with Cassidy’s hair and stroked her cheek. “You’re still such a good little girl for me.”

“Heck yeah!” Cassidy replied enthusiastically. “It’s been too long since I’ve spent a whole week as your sex slave.” That happened between semesters of Cassidy’s second year at the academy.

Kaelira grinned and patted Cassidy’s hips. “All right, dear, why don’t you tell me about this intriguing Klingcock offer.”

“Yes, ma’am. But, um, shouldn’t you fuck me while I tell you?”

Kaelira smiled. “I see you remember protocol well.”

She lifted Cassidy from the seat and backed her against the table. “Time to bend over again, my little slut.”

Cassidy turned around, shaking in excitement.

She loved visits from admirals!




Chapter 2

“Oh God, I’m a slut!” Cassidy shrieked, bent over the conference table, getting rammed by a huge strap-on.

That strap-on was worn by Admiral Kael. The conference room was stocked with a plethora of sex toys. Most meetings in Slutfleet ended with a big orgy.

“You certainly are,” the admiral replied. “Now moan louder.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Cassidy moaned her heart out while Kaelira yanked her hair and smashed her pussy.

“I want you to tell me everything the Klingcocks did to you while I fuck you.”

“Y… yes, Admiral. Please don’t stop fucking me!” Cassidy had missed her former instructor’s wonderful dominance. She felt like she could completely surrender to her superior and become a wet, messy slut.

“I won’t. As long as you don’t leave out any details.”

“O… okay. Well, first… oh fuck that’s deep… first, they made me and Ensign Ho jerk off the entire welcoming party.”

“I see. I bet you had fun stroking those huge green cocks.”

“So much fun! Then they took us to the bridge and presented us to Captain Kahgara.”

“She has a reputation for treating women like complete whores.”

“I felt like a complete whore. She immediately slammed me on her huge cock and fucked me while I was tied up with chains.”

“I’d like to see you chained and helpless.”

“The fabricator could make some, ma’am.” Cassidy desperately wanted to be chained up and used by the admiral.

“We’ll get to that, my little slut. Continue your story.” She let go of Cassidy’s hair and grabbed her subordinate’s wrists, yanking Cassidy’s arms behind her and using them as leverage to pound the beautiful slut even harder.

“Ohhhh, God, y… yes, ma’am! Kahgara fucked me in front of the entire crew and then in front of the viewscreen for a ship of octo-girls.”

“Octo-girls are very enticing.”

“They sure are! They were excited to see me get fucked.”

“I’m sure. Let me guess, Kahgara used you as a bargaining chip to get a better deal with the Octoovians.”

“H… how did you know?” Cassidy gasped. She was impressed with Kaelira’s insight. And with how insightfully she was pummeling Cassidy’s poor pussy.

“It’s a typical Klingcock tactic. They love showing the rest of the quadrant how good they are at dominating sluts. How did it make you feel, your naked body used as currency?”

“Um, when you put it like that, really slutty.”

“Good. You should always feel slutty when you’re with me.”

“Yes, ma’am. Could you please make my ass feel slutty too?”

“My my, you’re just as eager as when you were a cadet. Always begging me to turn you into a whimpering whore.”

“Hey! I didn’t whimper. I just moaned all sexy-like.”

“Like this?” Kaelira shoved an anal plug in Cassidy’s ass.

“Ohhhhh fuck!! Y… yes, just like that!” Cassidy moaned and groaned and begged Kaelira to play with the anal toy while she fucked her pussy.

The admiral fulfilled her slut’s wish, tugging on the plug and rotating it within Cassidy’s tight ass while thrusting in and out of her cozy cooch. “Did the octo-girls enjoy watching you get fucked?”

“Oh, yeah! My crew loved it too.”

“Ah, Kahgara broadcast it to your ship as well.”

“Yup. Though just to the bridge. Um, I think. But I was fucked in front of a whole bunch of people.”

“That must have made you extremely wet. You love being a slutty exhibitionist.”

“But ma’am, part of our training is to be exhibitionists. Isn’t that why you and the other academy instructors fucked each of us individually in front of the class?” That was one of the more embarrassing early sexual encounters of Cassidy’s career, but also one of the hottest.

Kaelira leaned forward, pressing her strap-on and the anal plug deeply into Cassidy. “I’m going to let you in on a little secret,” she whispered.

“Ohhhhhh!” Cassidy groaned. “I… I like secrets. Especially sexy secrets.”

“This certainly classifies as sexy: being fucked in front of the class actually isn’t part of the curriculum. We just love pounding young sluts and making them subservient to us.”

“What?!!”

Kaelira grabbed the anal plug and yanked it back and forth, wrecking Cassidy’s insides.

“Ohhhhh fuck, my poor booty!” Cassidy wailed.

“Oh, stop protesting, Cassidy. You know you love taking it up the ass.”

“Y… yes, ma’am. But you’re really putting my butt to the test.”

“That’s an admiral’s job. You captains have fun dominating your crew, but you still need to know your place.”

“My place is as your willing slut!” Cassidy confessed.

“That’s my good little girl.” Kaelira twisted the plug more savagely and continued smashing Cassidy’s cunt, getting more and more girl juice to leak out.

“So I really didn’t need to be fucked in front of all my classmates?”

“No. But aren’t you glad you were?”

“So glad! I felt incredibly slutty and got fucked by so many fellow cadets afterwards.” Public classroom fuckings always led to big orgies at night, with the girl who had been exhibited in class as the main course. It was actually quite nice to have all your classmates want to fuck you. So in a way, Kaelira and the other instructors were doing a favor for the cadets: they made them feel desired by everyone and helped them bond, which was a vital aspect to any good crew.

“Good. And you were very compliant when I put you on display for the class.” Kaelira was now fucking Cassidy like she was a Klingcock in her prime rather than a middle-aged human. The admiral kept herself in prime fucking condition.

Cassidy spent several minutes shrieking and moaning, not able to get any words out. Kaelira was the mistress of her pussy and ass, and Cassidy wanted desperately to please her mistress.

“Do you want to cum?” the admiral finally asked.

“Oh God yes! Please let me cum, ma’am!” Cassidy knew better than to climax without her superior’s permission. Her pussy was under the command of Kaelira after all.

“Fine. You may cum. But you’re going to spend the rest of the day eating me out and telling me the rest of your slutty story.”

“Gladly, ma’am.”

Kaelira hammered Cassidy until the younger slut gushed her goodness all over her superior’s thighs.

The admiral pulled out and rubbed Cassidy’s clit rapidly, making her shoot squirt after squirt across the room.

After Cassidy’s legs were nice and soaked, the admiral sat in a chair and beckoned the captain to her.

Cassidy crawled like a sexy cat to her former instructor and clung to Kaelira’s leg. “I’m here to serve you, ma’am.”

Kaelira ran her fingers through Cassidy’s hair. “You’re such a good little slut. You may remove my uniform.”

Cassidy’s eyes lit up. “Yes, ma’am!” It had been way too long since she had seen the admiral naked.

Slutfleet uniforms were skintight so it took some effort to get them off. Cassidy meticulously peeled the white-blue uniform down Kaelira’s body, revealing large breasts and a hairy bush. Admirals were allowed to grow out their pussies while everyone else had to keep theirs bare or extremely trim.

Cassidy knelt before her commander, gazing up at Kaelira’s body. “Ma’am, you’re gorgeous.”

Kaelira played with Cassidy’s hair some more. She had always loved doing that when Cassidy was a cadet. The younger woman’s long locks were perfect to tug and yank. “You’ve always been a sweet girl. For that, I’ll let you pleasure me orally.”

“Thank you, ma’am!” It was a treat to be able to go down on an admiral.

She eased Kaelira’s legs apart.

“Wait,” the admiral commanded. “Sit back on your feet and force the anal plug in as far as possible.” While Kaelira had removed the strap-on from Cassidy’s pussy, she had left the ass toy in, probably to remind Cassidy what a butt slut she was.

Cassidy obeyed, rocking back on her haunches until the anal toy was lodged as firmly as possible in her tight ass.

“Ohhhh, it… it’s really in there, ma’am.”

“Good. Now you may pleasure me. During your breaks, you may finish your story.”

Cassidy nodded and dived in to the admiral’s forest. She breathed in the mature essence of her superior and got to work licking, probing, and nibbling. She was determined to show Kaelira she hadn’t forgotten all the tricks she had learned in the academy.

Kaelira leaned back in the chair and closed her eyes. Her hips squirmed, and she let out low, sultry moans.

Cassidy was focused on the juicy lips before her but also couldn’t stop thinking about the big anal toy invading her ass. It made her even more eager to pleasure the admiral.

Between sessions of gulping down Kaelira’s potent pussy juice, Cassidy told her how Kahgara had taken her and Hannah to her quarters and fucked them all night long. And how Cassidy had survived every pounding the Klingcock gave her and refused to pass out.

Kaelira patted Cassidys’ head. “I’m very proud of you.”

Cassidy beamed. The admiral’s praise meant a lot to her. She clung to Kaelira’s thigh like she was one of those scantily clad women in an ancient barbarian movie clinging to the muscular half-naked hero. She licked the cum on the admiral’s leg, some of it hers, some Kaelira’s.

The admiral sighed contentedly and kept her hand on Cassidy’s head. “I enjoyed hearing how slutty you were, but what about this intriguing offer Kahgara made?”

“Oh, right.” Cassidy gazed up at the sparkling blue eyes. “Um, well, she…”

“Out with it, my little slut.”

Cassidy took a deep breath. “She wants me to have her baby.”

Kaelira’s eyes opened wide, and she tightened her grip on Cassidy’s hair.

Cassidy bit her lip. This was going to take some explaining.




Chapter 3

“Have her baby?!” Admiral Kael replied in shock.

Cassidy smiled awkwardly. She wasn’t sure how the admiral was going to take Kahgara’s request to knock Cassidy up. But, apparently, not well. Was it because Kaelira felt Cassidy was too important to the fleet and needed her slut in top condition to fuck a million different species? Or did the admiral want Cassidy for herself? While most of Slutfleet was filled with freewheeling fucking, it wasn’t unheard of for officers to have meaningful and lasting relationships.

“Um, yeah,” she told Kaelira. “But not just me. The Klingcocks want to knock up a whole bunch of Slutfleet girls.”

Kaelira sighed and rubbed Cassidy’s cheek. “Up on my lap, my little slut, and tell me the whole story.”

Cassidy leapt onto her superior. Back as a cadet, she had loved sitting on Kaelira’s lap after sex, snuggling against her instructor and promising to be her slut for all four years of her training.

She wrapped her arms around Kaelira’s neck and recalled everything Kahgara had told her: the population issues, the shortage of breeders, and the Klingcocks’ plan to cross-breed with other species.

“An interesting proposal,” Kaelira said while massaging Cassidy’s thigh. “And Kahgara specifically wants to breed you?”

Cassidy shivered. The word “breed” made her feel like if she agreed to the proposal, she’d be nothing more than a fuck toy and baby-making factory. “Um, yup. She said she was impressed with how I took her cock all night long.”

Kaelira squeezed Cassidy’s leg. “You’ve always had excellent endurance. I fondly remember the cram sessions where you spent the entire night tied up with your holes full of huge sex toys.”

Cassidy shivered even more. Oh yeah, those were good times. The admiral had turned her into a sex toy the entire night. It was excellent preparation for the final exam on surviving sexual torture. Some species tried to get intel by tying girls up and bringing them to the brink of orgasm, not allowing them to cum until they spilled Slutfleet secrets. Kaelira had done an excellent job keeping Cassidy on the verge of climax all night during their practice session. But when she finally did allow the beautiful cadet to cum, it was the biggest explosion of Cassidy’s life. She spent thirty minutes squirting, her body flopping uncontrollably on the floor of Kaelira’s office.

“Did she say how many children they expect us to give them?” Kaelira asked.

“I’m not sure. But she mentioned having at least a dozen kids with me.”

“A dozen?! My goodness, the Klingcocks really do everything to excess.”

“Ohh yeah.” Cassidy thought back to how excessively Kahgara pounded her poor pussy.

“How did you respond to the voracious Klingcock captain?

“I told her my duty was to Slutfleet and my crew, but I would pass on her request to Command.”

“Good. I’m glad to hear you’re not currently pregnant.”

Cassidy’s eyes went wide. “Oh crap!”

“Don’t tell me you actually are pregnant with an alien baby.”

“No, but I might be soon. I forgot to get treated by Bella when I got back.”

Kaelira pinched Cassidy’s rear end. “Cassidy, you know protocol states you should immediately get treatment after sexual intercourse with any alien species.”

“I know. I’m sorry, ma’am. I had, um, important duties to attend to.”

“Like disciplining your harem girl?”

Cassidy bit her lip. “Um, well, dealing with harem girls is very important.”

Kaelira sighed. “You’re getting a tremendous number of spankings later.” She tapped her communicator. “Doctor Boobstar, please report to the main conference room immediately.”

“Right away, Admiral,” came Bella’s soothing voice in reply.

Two minutes later, Bella and her huge breasts entered. “Kaelira, it’s so good to see you.”

The two ultra-hot, middle-aged women hugged, with Cassidy sandwiched between them. Which pretty much meant she was in heaven. The only thing better than being dominated by one older woman was being dominated by two.

“I see you have our sweet Cassidy naked and submissive,” Bella noted.

Kaelira nodded. “Of course. Just like she should be.”

“Um, I’m right here you know,” Cassidy told them with a slight pout.

That got her another ass pinch from the admiral. “Don’t talk back to your elders.”

Bella pulled Cassidy’s mouth onto her right nipple. “That’s right, honey. We know best. Now drink up my milk like a good girl.”

Cassidy immediately sucked on Bella’s teat, happily guzzling down the sweet milk. Dairians could produce their titty milk on command, which was handy for a crew who always needed nourishment after non-stop, exhausting sex sessions.

Bella cradled Cassidy’s head. The doctor had always been protective of Cassidy, from her academy days to her appointment as captain of the Slutstream. “You fucked a bunch of aliens again without reporting to me right away, didn’t you, dear?”

“Yes, she did,” Kaelira answered for Cassidy, who was too busy being suckled by Bella.

The hot doc shook off her lab coat, baring her entire body to Cassidy and Kaelira, and adjusted her breast in Cassidy’s mouth. “Honey, what am I going to do with you?”

Cassidy shrugged, too intent on drinking Bella’s delicious dairy.

Kaelira grabbed Cassidy’s ass. “You’ll give her plenty of spankings. I already promised her a bunch, but after I leave, I want you to bestow the rest of her ass punishment every day for the next two weeks.”

“Two weeks?!” Cassidy exclaimed, pulling her mouth from Bella’s wonderful nipple.

The doctor yanked Cassidy back to her chest. “Don’t disobey medical orders, sweetie.”

“You’ll get more than two weeks of spankings if you don’t follow the doctor’s commands,” Kaelira advised.

Cassidy nodded as she sucked. She knew better than to argue with the admiral when it came to kinky discipline.

“I will be happy to spank this adorable slut’s ass every night,” Bella said.

Kaelira smiled. “Excellent. Be sure to send me the holo-recordings after each session.”

“Of course.”

Cassidy whimpered. Geez, not only was she going to get her ass whacked by Bella for the next couple of weeks, but Kaelira was going to watch the recordings afterward. And quite possibly show it to other admirals. Cassidy suspected the main thing admirals did was get together and watch holos of dirty sluts getting disciplined. It was a pretty great gig!

When Bella had determined her patient had imbibed enough milk, she patted the table. “Scoot your cute butt up here, honey. I’ll give you the first dose then have you come to sickbay for the full treatment.”

Cassidy hopped onto the table and swung her legs back and forth. She liked being a sexy patient to Bella. In fact, every time Cassidy went to sickbay, Bella insisted on performing a full vaginal exam. The doctor believed the captain’s pussy was the most important thing on the ship and therefore had to be checked regularly. Cassidy knew Bella just liked playing doctor with her, but she didn’t mind. The mature medical officer had wonderful fingers and could do wonderful things with them.

Bella fished a gigantic dildo out of her coat pocket.

Cassidy gaped at it. “Bella, why do all your medical instruments have to be so huge?”

The sexy doc eased Cassidy onto her back. “I needed something that could hold enough medicine to counteract all the Klingcock cum in your pussy. I’m assuming you slept with the entire ship.”

“Hey!” Cassidy protested. “I did n… okay, yeah I did.”

Kaelira traced her fingers along Cassidy’s leg. “What a wonderful little slut.”

Cassidy tingled at the admiral’s touch. Even a light caress from her superior was enough to get her excited.

“Admiral, could you help me administer the medicine to our little slut?”

“Gladly, Doctor.”

Cassidy wrinkled her nose. The two older women really enjoyed putting her in her place. And that place was as their sexy fuck toy.

“Lift her legs up by her head,” Bella instructed.

Kaelira climbed onto the table and grabbed Cassidy’s knees. She bent her subordinate’s legs upward and kept going until they were on either side of the younger slut’s head. “I’ve always loved your flexibility. It let me twist you into the most submissive positions when you were a cadet.”

Cassidy nodded, remembering all those pretzel-like positions the admiral had put her in. “Um, okay, but is this really necessary?”

Bella slid onto the table and knelt over Cassidy’s head reverse cowgirl style. The doctor’s warm, inviting pussy was right above Cassidy’s lips, begging to be explored. “We need your pussy pointing upward so none of the medicine leaks out.”

“Oh, right. It’s just… I feel very submissive like this.”

Kaelira smiled. “Good. You should always feel submissive to older women and let them treat you like a whore.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Cassidy immediately replied. That was an order she would gladly follow. She never felt safer than nestled against the bosom of a beautiful, mature woman.

“Let’s get this dildo in you,” Bella announced cheerfully. Cassidy always admired how much the doctor enjoyed her work. Of course, when that work involved examining gorgeous pussies all day, how could she not enjoy it.

Bella rubbed the instrument along Cassidy’s slit, easily getting her wet. She pressed it against her captain’s opening and elicited a satisfying gasp from her patient, then slowly slid it in, prompting louder gasps.

“Ohhhh fuck!” Cassidy cried when it had reached her cervix. “It… it’s really in there.”

“It certainly is,” Kaelira marveled. She had the perfect vantage point, hovering above Cassidy’s pussy while keeping her protege’s legs pinned.

“Here comes the medicine,” Bella said, activating the phallic instrument.

A steady stream of thick liquid coursed into Cassidy. It felt like a Klingcock was cumming inside her, but she knew it was actually a counter-agent to the alien sperm. “My… my pussy’s been so full lately.”

“I’m sure it has,” Kaelira said. “You let all those huge, muscular Klingcocks stuff your tight little holes.”

Cassidy’s pussy spasmed. “Oh God, Admiral, y… you’re really turning me on.”

“Don’t turn her on too much, please,” Bella lightly chastised Kaelira. “I need her to keep this medicine inside her. You know what a slutty squirter she is.”

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

“Um, do you guys have to talk about me like I’m a sex toy?”

“Of course,” Bella replied.

“What other purpose does your whorish body serve?” Kaelira asked.

Both women looked at each other and giggled.

“Haha,” Cassidy said, trying to pout. But that was hard when a huge medicinal cock was filling her with its sticky goodness. “You two are so funny.”

“Just take your medicine like a good girl,” Bella told her, plopping her juicy ass onto Cassidy’s face.

Cassidy tasted Bella’s wetness on her lips and began licking the doctor’s enticing vagina.

While she was orally pleasuring her chief medical officer, Kaelira removed the butt plug and shoved a finger in Cassidy’s ass, giving her a nice fucking.

Bella rubbed her patient’s clit while continuing to administer the medicine.

Cassidy sighed into the warmness of Bella’s pussy. She loved doctors who made house calls.

Bella was soon dripping into Cassidy’s mouth. The drip turned into an open faucet, and Cassidy got a gallon of Dairian juices all over her face and down her throat.

The doctor patted Cassidy’s clit in approval. She hadn’t brought her patient to orgasm but had kept her stimulated so Cassidy would eat her pussy with gusto. Not that Cassidy needed any encouragement: she loved going down on Bella.

The sexy doc climbed off Cassidy and removed the dildo. “There. All done. You took that like a good girl.”

Cassidy smiled and shivered. Whenever Bella called her a “good girl,” it made her want to be even more submissive.

“Let’s just tie your feet up here.” Bella pressed a touch pad on the table, and metal restraints encircled Cassidy’s ankles. “And your hands here.” She placed Cassidy’s wrists in other restraints.

“Why do I need to be tied up?” Cassidy queried.

Kaelira spanked her. “Don’t ask silly questions, Cassidy. You should always be tied up in my presence.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Cassidy responded sheepishly. She knew her place around the admiral was that of a bound and obedient slut.

Bella brushed Cassidy’s hair out of her face. “I need to make sure none of the medicine leaks out, sweetie. You just need to stay like that for a half-hour or so.”

“Or whenever I decide you can be released,” Kaelira added.

“Or that,” Bella said with a smile. “Okay, I’m off to treat Ensign Ho. I’m sure she was just as much of a Klingcock whore as you were.”

“She sure was!” Cassidy exclaimed. “I mean, um, she performed her duties admirably. She’s an excellent officer.”

“And a cutie,” Bella said. “I can’t wait to get deep in her pussy. With the medicine I mean.” She winked at Cassidy and breezed out, not bothering to put her lab coat back on.

Kaelira gracefully slid off the table and retrieved the coat, slowly putting it on.

She stood next to Cassidy, lightly touching her subordinate’s bare skin. “Looks like I get to play doctor.”

Cassidy trembled. She was completely helpless, tied up in a very kinky position, with a horny, domineering admiral eyeing her hungrily.

Was she ever fucked.




Chapter 4

“Captain Cassidy Clitko,” Kaelira said, wearing Bella’s lab coat. “Welcome to Slutfleet Medical.”

Cassidy smiled, realizing right away that Kaelira wanted to do some sexy roleplaying. It was one of her favorite things to do with Cassidy from her academy days and throughout her career. “Thank you, Doctor. It’s nice to meet you. But do I have to be tied up like this?” She was still bound to the table with her arms stretched straight above her and her legs bent back so her ankles were pinned on either side of her head. It was a very helpless and submissive position to be in. So, of course, Cassidy loved it.

“You need to be in a good position to take your medicine since you let so many huge Klingcocks own your pussy.”

“But, Doctor, I had to. It was part of the treaty.”

“Yes, the Klingcocks really enjoy invoking that part of the treaty.”

“I really enjoyed fulfilling it!” Cassidy gushed.

“My my, you are quite the slut, aren’t you?”

“Well…”

“But you are overdue for your annual checkup.”

“Doctor Boobstar checks my vagina almost every day. She’s very thorough.”

“Yes, Bella never leaves any part of a pussy unchecked. But new regulations state you must have an extensive check-up with Slutfleet Medical every year.”

“Oh, okay. Is this like how I have to get reviewed by the Admiralty Board every year?”

“Yes. We take the fitness of our officers very seriously.”

Cassidy giggled. She knew Kaelira’s fake doctor just wanted an excuse to feel her up and fuck her. Just like how the Admiralty Board review wasn’t really necessary, except to satisfy the horny admirals. Every year, Cassidy would have to present her naked body before the board and show off naughty parts in different poses. Then she would have to masturbate in front of them until she squirted. Then go down on each of them. Then let them fuck her one by one. And, finally, let the entire board bang her all at once like a submissive sex toy. It was one of Cassidy’s favorite days of the year.

“Since we need to wait thirty minutes for the medicine to take full effect, you can spend that time pleasuring me.” Kaelira climbed on top of Cassidy and let her lab coat fall open, revealing her enticing pussy.

Cassidy trembled. She always got excited at the prospect of tasting a mature bush. “But Doctor, how is that part of the check-up?”

“I need to make sure you stay hydrated while you take your medicine.” The pretend doctor sunk down onto Cassidy’s mouth, obviously intending to nourish her patient with her succulent juices.

Cassidy immediately went to work, licking up and down her doctor’s slit. Cassidy knew Kaelira’s vagina inside and out. When Cassidy was younger, the admiral made sure the young cadet became an expert at making her cum.

Kaelira’s essence touched Cassidy’s tongue, which put the captain into a relaxed state of blissful subservience. She probed her superior, hitting all the most sensitive spots.

The fake doctor writhed on top of Cassidy, moaning in satisfaction and running her fingers through her patient’s hair.

It didn’t take long for Cassidy to get Kaelira to squirt. A warm sensation flowed through her as she drank her doctor’s cum. She associated tasting Kaelira with the many nights in the admiral’s quarters where she was dominated firmly and then caressed tenderly.

Cassidy spent the next half-hour switching between her doctor’s lips and clit, making Kaelira cum more than a dozen times.

When Kaelira finally climbed off, Cassidy’s face was covered in cum. Just the way all admirals liked their subordinates.

Kaelira hopped off the table and took a moment to steady herself.

Cassidy smiled. She was happy her ministrations had made the admiral’s legs wobble.

Kaelira brushed Cassidy’s hair out of her face. “Well done, Captain. Someone trained you well in the arts of oral pleasure.”

“Yup, I had this really kinky and horny admiral at the academy who made me her sex toy every night after classes.”

Kaelira smirked. “Sounds like a wise and intelligent woman.”

“Oh yeah, and she’s really hot too!”

Kaelira rubbed Cassidy’s cheek. “You’re a sweet girl.” She gazed at Cassidy in the fond way she always did after they made love.

She took a couple of steps back and positioned herself by Cassidy’s hips. “You should have absorbed the medicine by now, so we can proceed with the full exam.”

“Whatever you say, Doctor. What does the exam consist of?”

“First, I’ll examine your vagina with my fingers. Then I’ll shove dildos of increasing size inside you to see how much your pussy can take.”

“But Doctor!” Cassidy gasped. “I’ve never had an exam like that.”

“We just implemented it. We want to make sure our officers are prepared to take the biggest cocks in the quadrant.”

“But I just took a whole ship of huge Klingcocks.”

“That’s true. But you never know what species we might encounter. They might be even bigger than the Klingcocks.”

Cassidy gasped again. Bigger cocks than Kahgara and her crew? It was hard to imagine. But very enticing. “Doctor, I must be prepared to take these huge alien cocks!”

“That’s the spirit. No wonder you’re Admiral Kael’s favorite slut.”

“Really?” Cassidy’s smile brightened the dimly lit room. That was the most wonderful thing Kaelira could have said to her.

“Really. Now be a good girl and make sexy noises for me while I examine you.”

“Yes, Doctor.” Cassidy lay her head back and prepared to be penetrated.

She wasn’t disappointed. Kaelira placed two fingers against Cassidy’s lips, pressing gently until she broke her patient’s barrier. A satisfied gasp told her to continue, and she eased forward until her fingers were in as far as possible.

“Mmm,” Cassidy murmured. “Doctor, you have such a tender touch.”

“I’ve examined a lot of pussies in my time at Slutfleet Medical.”

“It must be a very rewarding job,” Cassidy moaned.

“Very rewarding,” Kaelira replied as she searched every inch of her patient’s pussy.

She curled her fingers up to the spot she knew turned Cassidy into a whimpering whore.

“Ohh, Doctor,” Cassidy whimpered like a whore. “If you touch me there, you’ll make me cum.”

“Good. Cumming is part of the exam. I want to make sure your pussy is in prime squirting shape.” She coaxed Cassidy into several nice squirts, making the captain’s body buck up and down on the table.

Kaelira removed her fingers and held them up, watching Cassidy’s cum drip off them. She slipped them into her mouth and slowly sucked them.

Cassidy trembled and eked out more cum. Watching an admiral taste her juices was intoxicating.

“Does everything look okay so far, Doctor?”

“Yes. Your pussy is in excellent shape. Let’s see how it takes some juicy sex toys.” Kaelira removed a dildo from one of the compartments embedded into the side of the table and shoved it in Cassidy. It wasn’t that big, so Cassidy took it with no problem.

But then Kaelira moved to larger and larger toys. And soon she was at one that rivaled Kahgara’s cock.

“Doctor, that’s so big!” Cassidy exclaimed like a good, slutty patient.

“Just the way you like them. At least, that’s what your fellow officers say.”

“You’ve interviewed my crew?”

“Of course. They love praising your sluttiness.”

“Oh. Okay, great!” The best praise a captain could get from her crew was that she was a big slut.

Kaelira slid the huge cock past Cassidy’s lips. “Moan for me, slut.”

“Ohhhhhhh!” Cassidy moaned. “Y… you’re a very domineering doctor.”

“That’s because you love being dominated by older women.” Kaelira forced it in farther.

“Oh God, I sure do!”

Cassidy squirmed and whimpered as the behemoth inched into her.

When it was fully inside, she let out a pained cry of pleasure. “F… fuck, it feels like I’ve got a Klingcock inside me!”

“That’s exactly how it should feel. I must say, your pussy looks delightful spread open like this.”

“Th… thanks, Doc. I… I feel really helpless.”

“You are helpless, honey. A helpless slut.”

“Oh, right. Thank you, Doctor!”

“My pleasure.”

The intercom chimed, and Commander Cocque’s voice came over it. “Captain, we have an incoming message for Admiral Kael.”

“Sh… she’s here with me,” Cassidy replied, trying to sound like she wasn’t in the throes of getting fucked.

“I’ll take it in my quarters,” Kaelira told Cocque.

“Very well, Admiral. I’ll patch it through.” Cocque signed off.

Kaelira patted Cassidy’s tush. “We’ll have to continue this sexy roleplay when I return.”

She slipped off Bella’s coat, slipped back into her uniform, and headed for the door.

“Um, Admiral, aren’t you forgetting something?” Cassidy asked, wiggling her bound fingers and toes.

“Oh, of course. How silly of me.” She strode to Cassidy, snatched the dildo, and switched it to vibrating mode. “There, now you can cum a whole bunch while I’m gone. Have fun!”

She whisked out before Cassidy could protest, probably because the bound slut was too busy moaning in pleasure.

The sex toy rumbled Cassidy’s pussy so hard it shook her entire body.

She tried pulling against her restraints, but that just reminded her how helpless she was.

So she was tied up like a pretzel, being fucked by a huge sex toy, with no idea how long Kaelira would be gone.

Why did admirals have to be so kinky?




Chapter 5

Cassidy squirmed on the table, the huge vibrator fucking the shit out of her bound body. With her arms pinned above her and her legs bent up on either side of her head, there was no way she could free herself. And the vibrator was in deep, engorging Cassidy like a feisty Klingcock.

Cassidy’s moans echoed off the walls of the conference room. She wondered how long Kaelira was going to leave her like this. If history was anything to go by, it could be a while. One time, the admiral left Cassidy tied up in her office for over an hour with her pussy and ass stuffed with huge sex toys. It was very helpful in convincing the young cadet she should be her instructor’s primary sex slave while at the academy.

“Ohh fuck, I’m going to cum!” Cassidy screamed to no one in particular. She liked saying slutty things even when she was alone. It was good practice for when she got fucked by hot aliens.

She came spectacularly, squirting so much her juices shot past the huge dildo. The way she was positioned, her cum sprayed across her tits and into her face. She opened her mouth and tasted herself. She knew Kaelira would want a full report on her orgasms when she got back and would expect Cassidy to have acted as slutty as possible.

After she got a mouthful of her own cum, she panted, trying to catch her breath before the next orgasm hit her. The vibrator wasn’t going to stop, which meant she wasn’t going to stop cumming. As usual, Kaelira had done an excellent job turning her into a helpless sex toy. No wonder Cassidy adored her superior so much.

The door whooshed open and Ensign Ho bounded in.

“Hey Captain, I… holy moon sluts!” Hannah shouted, using a common exclamation. Moon colonies were known to have the sluttiest women.

“Hannah!” Cassidy yelped in embarrassment. “What are you doing here?”

“Admiral Kael passed me in the corridor and told me to come check on you.”

“Oh, um, okay. But I thought you were getting treated by Bella.”

“I just finished. Those were yummy tits!”

Cassidy smiled. She knew firsthand just how delicious Bella’s dairy was. The good doctor had the most spectacular breasts on the ship. “Well, I’m glad you’re okay.”

“And I’m glad you’re tied up and covered in cum. You look hot as hell!”

“Hannah! That’s not an appropriate way to address your superior.” Cassidy’s cheeks burned. It was mortifying to be seen in such a helpless state in front of not only a junior officer but one of her harem girls.

“Oops, sorry, ma’am. But the admiral ordered me to treat you like a slut while she was gone.”

“She did?”

“Yup. Pretty cool, huh?” Hannah had a big grin on her face. She was obviously looking forward to slutting up her captain.

“So cool,” Cassidy replied with a sigh.

“You said I should always follow a superior’s orders.”

Cassidy nodded. “Yes, that’s true.”

“So I have no choice but to turn you into a huge whore!” Now the ensign had an even bigger grin on her face.

“Hannah, you don’t have to be so giddy about it.”

“How could I not be giddy about getting to have my way with the most beautiful woman in the fleet?”

Cassidy blushed. “Oh, that’s, um… do you really think so?”

“Of course! You’re gorgeous. Beyond gorgeous. You’re the ultimate in gorgeousity.”

“Gorgeousity?”

“Yeah, it’s the state of being gorgeous. You’re the epitome of it.”

Cassidy smiled. “You’re a very sweet girl, Hannah.”

“That’s me! But I’m also naughty. So eat my cunt, Captain!” She stripped and leaped onto the table. She straddled Cassidy’s face, placing her young, perky pussy on her captain’s mouth.

Cassidy didn’t hesitate. When a pussy as perfect as Hannah’s presented itself, you didn’t turn down the opportunity to taste it.

Cassidy dug in, getting Hannah nice and wet before penetrating her.

The young ensign threw her head back and moaned. “Ohhh Captain, you feel so good!” Her tits bounced as she writhed on top of Cassidy.

Hannah’s beautiful body inspired Cassidy to dive deeper into her subordinate’s pussy. Hannah tasted sweet, like strawberries. Cassidy wondered if all Cardashians tasted like this or if Hannah’s pussy was special. She decided it was the latter, for the ensign had the tightest cunt Cassidy had ever explored. In fact, Hannah’s vagina hugged Cassidy’s tongue at every opportunity, acting like it never wanted to let go.

“Ohhhh fuck, yes, right there!” Hannah wailed when Cassidy reached a particularly sensitive spot. “Fuck me right there, Captain!”

Cassidy obeyed. She was under orders to be Hannah’s slut, though she would have happily gone down on the adorable ensign anyway. Hannah’s joyful exuberance and loyalty were very attractive traits. Not to mention her stunning face and unnaturally sexy body.

Hannah grabbed Cassidy’s hair and rocked her hips harder, letting out increasingly cute moans. “Ohh fuck, so good! So fucking good! Captain, you’re a cunnilingus mistress!”

Cassidy gazed up at Hannah. She didn’t realize she was that good at eating out cooches. Hannah was quite the flatterer. Because of that, Cassidy knew she had to give the ensign the best orgasm of her life. She put her all into it, using every trick she had learned from Kaelira and the many other women she had been with over the years.

And it worked. Hannah let out a high-pitched shriek that Cassidy thought might shatter the windows of the conference room. That was impossible of course: the hull and windows were designed to withstand enemy fire. But Hannah’s screams were impressive. As were her orgasms. She came multiple times, unleashing a waterfall of sweet ensign juices all over Cassidy’s face.

“Ohhhh yessssssss! Drink all my cum, Captain!”

Cassidy drank it all like a good slut. She was a little surprised by how turned on she was from being submissive to her subordinate. Apparently, she liked being dominated by older and younger women. Cassidy was discovering that she liked being a submissive slut to just about everyone.

Hannah swiveled her hips, smearing her cum all over Cassidy’s face.

While this was happening, the vibrator was still rumbling away inside Cassidy’s cunt and it forced her to climax again.

“Ohhhhhhhhh!” she squealed as Hannah inched her pussy down Cassidy’s body, soaking her captain’s tits. The ensign seemed intent on coating as much of Cassidy as possible with her juices. She was a smart ensign.

Hannah settled her hot ass on Cassidy’s breasts, trembling and leaking out more of her succulent juices. “Ohhhh, Captain, that was so good.”

“I… I’m glad you enjoyed it,” Cassidy replied, also still leaking.

Hannah opened her eyes and looked down at Cassidy. “Oh wow, I really soaked you, huh?”

“Yup.” Cassidy felt like every pore on her face had absorbed Hannah’s cum.

“I’m sorry I ordered you around like a slut. I’m a bad harem girl.”

“No, it’s fine, Hannah. You need to follow the admiral’s orders. Plus, I… kind of like being submissive to you.”

“You do?!” Hannah clasped her hands together. “Yes! I can become the galaxy’s hottest dominatrix, making all beautiful women cum at my command!”

Cassidy’s eyes went wide. Oh no, had she helped create an adorable sex maniac? “Um, Hannah, isn’t that a little extreme?”

The cute ensign giggled. “I’m just kidding. I’m more than happy just dominating you, ma’am.”

“Okay, good. But, remember, you only get to do this while the admiral’s here. Afterwards, you’re getting a lot of harem girl punishment.”

Hannah bounced up and down on Cassidy’s tits. “Yay! I love harem girl punishment.”

Cassidy smiled. There was the adorable ensign she loved.

While Cassidy was thinking up kinky ways to punish her harem girl, Hannah untied her and removed the vibrator.

Cassidy rubbed feeling back into her arms and legs. “Thanks, Hannah. But I’m surprised you’re done dominating me.”

“Oh, I’m not. Bend over the table, slut!”

Cassidy stared at Hannah’s beaming face. Then sighed and leaned forward, pressing her breasts and forearms against the smooth conference table. “What, um… what are you planning to do?”

Hannah yanked a toy out of a compartment and held it up. The light gleamed off its tear-shaped surface. “I’m going to shove this huge anal toy in your super-slutty ass!”

Cassidy glanced at the ridiculously huge butt plug.

Oh boy, she was really fucked.




Chapter 6

“Fuck, Hannah, it’s too big!” Cassidy wailed. “It’s not gong to fit!”

“Don’t worry, Captain,” the cute ensign replied. “I’ll make it fit!”

Ensign Ho was in the middle of trying to shove a huge anal plug into Cassidy’s tight ass. It was even bigger than the one Kaelira had used and, thus, was proving to be tough work.

“C’mon, Captain’s Butt, open up!” Hannah urged Cassidy’s rear end.

“Hannah, are you talking to my ass?”

“Yup. Being polite to hineys usually gets them to relax and accept big sex toys.”

“Really?” Cassidy glanced over her shoulder from her bent-over position on the conference room table. She thought Hannah was just being her weird self, but she wondered if there was any truth to the ensign’s theory. When girls were nice to Cassidy, it definitely made it more likely she’d open her legs for them. So it would make sense it’d apply to her ass too.

“Uhhhhhh,” she groaned as Hannah made another attempt. “M… my butt’s too tight.”

“Yes! That’s why I love it. But don’t worry, I’m not giving up until I get this anal beast inside you.”

“W… why is that so important?”

“Because I must fulfill my duty in turning you into a huge whore. I can’t disobey the admiral.”

“R… right,” Cassidy grunted. Her mentor probably thought Cassidy would love having Ensign Ho slut her up. And she was totally right.

“I’ve got an idea!” Hannah exclaimed. “Get in a split.”

“Um, okay.” Cassidy was very flexible and sank into a deep center-split, her ass bumping against the top of the table.

“Okay, let me get these fastened.” Hannah pressed the console attached to the table: smooth, gray restraints clamped around Cassidy’s ankles. All conference room tables had many ways to tie women up. It wouldn’t be a proper Slutfleet meeting unless one attendee was tied up and fucked by everyone else. That’s why no one ever skipped meetings. Slutfleet really knew how to motivate its women!

“Now let’s get your arms tied.” The energetic ensign bent Cassidy’s arms behind her back into L-shapes and tied them with rope, another essential for any conference room.

“How is this going to help my ass open up?” Cassidy asked as Hannah pulled the knot tight.

“I know you, Captain. The more helpless you are, the more your pussy and ass beg to be fucked.”

“Hannah!” Cassidy exclaimed. “That’s… um, very accurate. How do you know all that?”

“I’ve studied your Slutfleet records extensively ma’am. You’re my idol. I hope one day to reach your level of ultimate sluttiness!”

Cassidy’s cheeks turned red, and her pussy spasmed. That was a nice and naughty compliment. “Oh, um, thanks, Hannah.”

“No problem. Now, lean forward, slut!” She gave Cassidy a playful shove, forcing her superior to fall tits first onto the table.

Cassidy wiggled around. She was bent forward with her legs splayed, her ass and pussy on full display, and was completely helpless.

“Oh, momma!” Hannah gushed. “That’s one scrumptious booty! And now it’s nice and wide open.”

Cassidy couldn’t stop squirming. Hannah’s naughty-talk was turning her on. She could feel the wetness pool beneath her.

“Thanks for getting wet, Captain. That’s handy!” The ensign dipped her fingers into Cassidy’s cunt and then stuck one of them in her ass.

“Oh fuck!!” Cassidy squealed.

“Hehe,” Hannah giggled. “I’ve got my finger in your butt.”

“I, uhhhhh, noticed,” Cassidy moaned. “It… it feels nice.”

“Great! Then I’ll shove it in deeper.” Hannah buried her index finger in Cassidy’s tush and butt-banged her with it. Then she switched to her middle finger and ass-blasted Cassidy with that.

“Ohh God, you’re so good at fingering asses!” Cassidy screamed.

“Thank you, ma’am! That’s such a nice compliment. Your butt is squeezing my finger really tight.”

“Y… yeah,” Cassidy replied through her moans. “My ass is pretty greedy.”

“Ooh, then it definitely needs the butt plug.” Hannah removed her finger and retrieved the sinful object.

Cassidy tensed with apprehension and excitement. Her ass was loosened up after Hannah’s expert probing, but the anal toy still looked way too big. But it would be good practice for taking Klingcocks up her rear entry port.

Hannah pressed the tip of the tear-shaped toy against Cassidy’s opening. Cassidy’s cheeks were spread, her ass screaming at her for letting something so huge pierce it. But Cassidy knew her butt would be happy once the plug was inside it. Her ass always got really slutty once it was fully penetrated.

Her ass spread wider and wider. Her groans got louder and louder. Until the plug popped fully in, eliciting a desperate wail from Cassidy. “Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!”

“Wow, ma’am,” Hannah gushed. “Your booty is throbbing around the anal plug like it’s trying to suck it in even farther.”

Cassidy trembled on the table. It was true: her ass muscles kept expanding and contracting around the foreign visitor, unable to resist squeezing it. The sensation spread through her extremities, making her entire body feel like it was one huge fuck toy. “Oh God, Hannah, this is making me feel so fucking slutty!”

“Great! Then you won’t mind me ramming you with this huge strap-on.” She attached a gigantic dildo to a harness and slid it into Cassidy’s cunt.

“Holy Klingcocks!” Cassidy screamed.

“Yup, it’s as big as one,” Hannah cheerfully agreed. “Let’s fuck this gorgeous pussy!” She slammed her hips back and forth, filling her captain’s vagina and smacking into the anal plug with every thrust.

Cassidy shuddered. Her pussy could barely contain the behemoth. And the vibration of the anal plug caused by Hannah’s hips rocking into it was driving Cassidy wild.

“Ha… Hannah, I… that’s… ohhh fuccckkkkk!!” Cassidy’s hair flopped across her face as she screamed deliriously.

“What’s that, Captain? You want me to go harder? You got it!” The adorably chipper ensign grabbed Cassidy’s bound arms and used them for leverage so she could smash her captain’s cunt even more powerfully.

Cassidy closed her eyes and surrendered to her junior officer. She couldn’t think straight. She couldn’t move. All she could do was scream and moan and admit what a huge whore she was. Much to the delight of Ensign Ho.

“Captain, you’re such a good slut, I think it’s time to cum inside you,” the naughty ensign said.

“Y… yes! I need to be filled with cum so bad!”

“Here it comes!” Hannah activated the special dildo, which was filled with artificial cum that resembled the texture and consistency of Klingcock spunk. It flowed into Cassidy, making it feel like an actual alien dick was spewing its seed into her.

The dildo contained a large reservoir, able to hold just as much cum as a real Klingcock. And Hannah made sure to empty every last bit of it into Cassidy’s spasming pussy. Well, she kept a little bit left over to spew across Cassidy’s ass once she pulled out. Every Slutfleet officer knew the proper way to show that you had conquered a girl was to jizz on her ass.

Cassidy shuddered on the table, leaking copious amounts of thick gunk out of her pussy and having her own orgasms from the anal toy still dominating her.

Hannah spanked Cassidy a few times with her fake cock. “Wow, Captain, you’re really gushing out the cum I shot into you.”

“Th… that’s because you overloaded my pussy,” Cassidy panted.

“But that’s how you like it, ma’am. You were a real greedy slut to all those Klingcocks.”

“Hey!” Cassidy protested. “Look who’s talking. You were a big alien slut too.”

“Yes, ma’am! The only thing better than being an alien slut is being a captain’s harem slut.” Hannah climbed on top of Cassidy, brushed her hair out of her face, and smooched her on the cheek.

Cassidy smiled. “I’m glad you have your priorities straight, Ensign.”

“You know it, ma’am!”

As Cassidy was enjoying Hannah’s body pressed against her and the gentle throbbing of the butt plug, alarms blared in the room.

“Red alert,” Commander Cocque’s voice came through the intercom. “Captain to the bridge.”

“Shit!” Cassidy exclaimed. “Hannah, untie me.”

“Yes, ma’am.” The naked ensign freed Cassidy’s wrists and ankles.

Cassidy hopped off the table and put her hands on it, sticking her butt out. “Can you pull out the anal plug?”

“You got it!” Hannah gripped the circular end of the sex toy and yanked.

“Ohhhhhh fuck!” Cassidy groaned. “Hannah, what the heck?” The way the ensign was tugging the toy was wreaking havoc inside Cassidy’s tight tush.

“Sorry, ma’am. I’m trying to get it out, but it won’t budge. Relax that ass!”

“I can’t relax it! There’s a red alert. I have to get to the bridge.”

“Well, you know what that means.”

Cassidy sighed. She knew exactly what it meant.

She raced out of the conference room, fully naked and fully butt-stuffed.

Hannah was hot on her hells, just as naked but with a non-stuffed butt.

The crew was used to seeing naked officers sprint through the corridors, so they merely went about their business after quick glances at Cassidy’s and Hannah’s assets.

Cassidy barreled onto the bridge and came to an abrupt stop when she saw Kahgara’s face on the viewscreen.

Her quick halt made Hannah crash into her, which rumbled the anal toy within her.

“Ohh God!” she cried from the surprise butt fucking.

“I see my favorite human slut is naked as usual,” Kahgara smirked.

“I’m not always naked,” Cassidy retorted.

“Just most of the time!” Hannah added, popping her head around Cassidy’s shoulder.

“Hannah, stop helping!”

“Right, sorry, ma’am.”

Cassidy turned to her first officer. “Why is there a red alert?”

Commander Cocque pivoted on her heels, holding her hands behind her back. “Captain Kahgara threatened to launch torpedoes at us if you didn’t come to the bridge immediately.”

Cassidy put her hands on her hips and faced the viewscreen. “Kahgara, we’re supposed to be allies.”

The beautiful green-skinned alien chuckled. “I am aware, you filthy slut. But I knew if I made that threat you would rush to the bridge without any clothing.”

“H… how did you know that?”

“You are a whore and are therefore always getting fucked.”

Cassidy blushed. Well, that was embarrassing. Not that her crew didn’t already know that. They greatly appreciated Cassidy’s sluttiness. But, still, how did Kahgara know her so well? They had only spent one night together.

“You’re right,” Ensign Ho once again helpfully supplied. “I had the captain tied up and was fucking her brains out.”

“Hannah!” Cassidy’s eyes went wide. Why did her goofball ensign always have to spill the sexy beans? “Would you knock it off?”

“Your subordinate is correct in relaying that information,” Kahgara said. “You will reveal all your whorish behavior to me, including what you currently have in your ass.”

Cassidy fidgeted. “Th… there’s nothing in my…”

“A huge anal plug!” Hannah exclaimed, turning Cassidy around so Kahgara and the whole bridge could see her captain’s plugged butt.

“Ha!” Kahgara barked. “Never have I seen an ass so deserving of being filled.”

Cassidy blushed. She was pretty sure that was a compliment. Either way, she found herself wiggling her tush for Kahgara, feeling the sex toy shift pleasurably within her.

“I can’t get it out, though,” Hannah said. “The captain’s butt is really tight.”

Kahgara smiled. “I will take great pleasure in taking it out and replacing it with my cock.”

Cassidy’s ass trembled. She had taken Kahgara’s green meat countless times in her pussy. But she hadn’t taken it in her ass. She didn’t even know if it would fit. Kahgara was huge.

She turned to face her Klingcock lover. “Are you asking me to beam over to fuck you again?”

“No. I’m ordering you to beam down to the planet below, where we will engage in the Klingcock mating ritual.”

Cassidy gasped. Not about visiting the alien planet. The Slutstream had settled into orbit above it with the intention of exploring its surface. They were actually behind schedule, but that was because Cassidy had been tied up by a kinky admiral and an even kinkier ensign.

Cassidy put her hands on her hips again, which nicely emphasized her curves and shook her breasts. “Kahgara, I didn’t agree to that. I said I had to talk it over with Slutfleet command.”

“You’ve had enough time to talk,” the muscular alien retorted. “Now, it is time to fuck, you gorgeous human slut.” She barked an order to her crew, and Cassidy dematerialized.

She rematerialized on the planet’s surface, Kahgara transporting down a moment later.

The green-skinned captain was naked and had a huge erection. “Now we can mate with no interruptions. Your pussy belongs to me.”

Cassidy gulped. What had she gotten herself into?




Chapter 7

The huge green dick bobbed excitedly in front of Cassidy.

She stamped her foot, which made her wince as the motion shook the huge toy still inside her tight ass. “Kahgara, what the heck do you think you’re doing?”

“I told you,” the gorgeous green alien replied, advancing slowly. “We will partake in the Klingcock mating ritual, after which you will be mine.”

“You can’t just decide that for me,” Cassidy said, flailing her arms around in exasperation, which made her impressive bosom shake nicely. “You said I had time to think about it.”

Kahgara moved even closer. “That is true, but I could not stop thinking about you after you left my ship.”

Cassidy’s gaze flicked from Kahgara’s cock to her recent lover’s beautiful violet eyes. “You… you couldn’t?”

The Klingcock warrior clasped Cassidy’s shoulders and pressed their bodies together. Her green cock rubbed against Cassidy’s stomach.

The Slutfleet slut gasped. Even though it wasn’t in her pussy, just feeling Kahgara’s cock against her skin was enough to excite her.

“You are the most beautiful woman I have ever laid eyes upon,” the alien captain told Cassidy. “You are honorable and feisty. You have the respect of your crew. And you have the most alluring breasts I have ever seen.”

Cassidy inhaled sharply, unintentionally making those alluring breasts bounce.

“You have proven your athleticism by taking my cock for hours upon end,” Kahgara continued. “And you have proven you are the biggest slut in the quadrant.”

“Hey!” Cassidy protested. “Oh wait, that’s actually a good thing. Um, thank you. And the other stuff you said was nice too.”

“Not as nice as your beautiful human lips.” Kahgara cupped Cassidy’s face in her hands and kissed her.

Cassidy had to go up on her toes to reach the much taller Klingcock. She placed her hands against Kahgara’s chest and returned the kiss. It was filled with power and passion, Kahgara conveying how much she desired Cassidy and how much she expected to dominate her.

Their lips parted, a string of saliva hanging on for an extra moment.

“Now, I will go over the rules of the mating ritual,” the warrior woman announced.

“Kahgara, would you stop… mrph!”

The Klingcock squeezed Cassidy’s cheeks with her thumb and forefinger, preventing the Slutfleet officer from finishing her protest. “A human slut should not interrupt unless she wants her slutty ass spanked.”

Cassidy shivered. She kind of did want her slutty ass spanked. With the anal toy inside it, her butt would be tested to its limits with how hard Kahgara could slap a girl’s buttocks. The toy in her ass, combined with Kahgara’s cock rubbing against her, was making it difficult for Cassidy to flat out refuse the Klingcock’s request. She was itching for the big green meat to enter her tight human cunt again.

“Okay, fine,” she said after Kahgara released her cheeks. “You can tell me about the mating ritual. But I’m not saying I’m going to agree to it.”

“Stop talking back and stroke my cock,” Kahgara ordered, placing Cassidy’s hands on her green dick.

Another shiver shot through Cassidy. Kahgara was so commanding, treating Cassidy like she was her personal slut. Fuck, that was such a turn-on.

So she stroked the huge cock, feeling it pulsate within her fingers, as Kahgara explained her culture’s ritual.

“I will be the hunter and you the hunted,” the muscular beauty said. “I will pursue you across these unknown lands and when I catch you, I will ravish you for a full day and night cycle.”

Cassidy gulped. An entire day and night of taking Kahgara’s huge cock non-stop? Would she even survive that?

“We will then be bonded as mates, and I will start breeding you.”

Cassidy gasped but didn’t stop stroking. Once she had Kahgara’s meat in her hands, it was hard to let go. But the Klingcock woman seemed determined to knock Cassidy up. Cassidy understood the need to replenish the falling numbers of Kahgara’s species. And having a cute green baby didn’t sound that bad. She wondered how her genetic traits would mix with Kahgara’s. She also wondered if she would be a good mother. She hadn’t thought much about that: she was still young and had lots more years of unattached fucking ahead of her.

Cassidy surveyed the unfamiliar land. The planet was heavily forested with rolling hills in the distance and the sounds of streams nearby. The air was of a similar chemical composition to Earth as was the gravitational pull. Which made it a perfect planet to explore. Of course, Cassidy had expected to explore it with her crew, not get dumped on it naked with a horny green alien.

“What if you can’t catch me?” Cassidy asked.

“Ha!” Kahgara barked. “You humans have an interesting sense of humor. In that very unlikely scenario, you will be free to go.”

“What about my ship? My crew isn’t going to just let you abduct me.”

“I’ve given Shasta orders to attack your vessel if they interfere.”

“Kahgara! That’s ridiculous. You can’t fire on allies because you want to fuck me.”

“Is this another human joke? Why else would we attack? Fucking alien sluts is our favorite activity.”

Cassidy rolled her eyes. She supposed that was the main activity of the jade warrior women. And to them, she was the alien. But would Cassidy’s crew really stand for this?

“Plus,” Kahgara added, as if reading Cassidy’s thoughts. “Your crew will be excited to see you fucked like a helpless whore. For when I capture you, my ship will broadcast our marathon sex session to your vessel.”

“What?!!” Cassidy cried. “You mean my entire crew is going to see you fuck me for twenty-four hours straight?”

“Exactly. They greatly enjoyed watching me fuck you on my bridge while negotiating with the Octoovians.”

Cassidy blushed, remembering how helpless she was, chained up and fucked silly by Kahgara. But at least she helped her secure a great discount on trade with the octo-girls.

Cassidy realized Kahgara had analyzed the situation well. The horny women of the Slutstream would indeed love watching their captain take a huge green cock in every hole while begging to be turned into a dirty fuck toy. And Admiral Kael would really love it. It would remind her of all the days back in the academy when that’s exactly what she made Cassidy feel like.

It looked like Cassidy was stuck going through with the Klingcock ritual. She just had to make sure she won. She wanted to get married and have kids on her own terms, not when Kahgara decided. Even though the offer was flattering and a little tempting.

“Okay, fine,” she said, going up on her toes as much as she could to try to get level with Kahgara. “But when I win, you have to eat my pussy for as long as I want.”

“Hah!” Kahgara replied with her classic, hearty laugh. “You are a feisty one. I would be glad to do so. However, there is no chance of that happening. You will be taking my cock in your pussy and ass for hours upon end, you filthy human whore.”

“Ahh!” Cassidy replied, squeezing her legs together. “Stop saying stuff like that.”

“Why?”

“Um, because you’re making me wet.” Cassidy tried to hide her soaked thighs, but it was to no avail. All the cock-stroking and dirty talk had gotten her excited.

Kahgara chuckled again. It was a nice laugh, genuine and noble. “It is good you are wet to prepare for when I take you. Are you ready to begin, my soon-to-be mate?”

“Could you take this butt plug out first?” Cassidy turned around and bent over, presenting her stuffed tush to her opponent.

“Don’t be ridiculous.” Kahgara slapped Cassidy’s ass, vibrating the anal toy within her tight cavern.

Cassidy stumbled forward, barely keeping her footing, and came all over herself. “Ohhh fuck!!”

“You cum so easily,” the Klingcock remarked. “You are going to be a wonderful fuck toy.”

Cassidy spun around and was about to give a stinging retort, but it was hard to do that while her pussy was leaking and her butt was throbbing. And she found herself daydreaming back to her first time as Kahgara’s plaything, naked in the alien captain’s quarters and fucked again and again, barely able to stay conscious. Damn, that was a fun time.

“I will give you a thirty second head start,” Kahgara proclaimed.

“Oh c’mon,” Cassidy protested. “I need more than that. It’s hard to run with this huge toy in my ass.”

“Twenty-eight seconds,” Kahgara replied.

“Ack! Okay, I’m going.” Cassidy sprinted away, the anal plug attempting to tear apart her ass with every step. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” she cried. Booty toys were good when you were stationary, not so good when running from a ferocious Klingcock woman.

She tore into the dense forest, hoping to gain some cover, and tried to quiet her flaring ass. She was fucked, in more ways than one.

She was athletic and had gotten among the highest scores in Slutfleet physical training. But Klingcocks were stronger and faster than humans. And they had greater endurance. Cassidy knew she was outmatched. So she’d have to use her wiles to one up Kahgara.

She knew her thirty second head start had expired. She imagined Kahgara crashing through the woods, a huge grin on her face as she chased after her naked quarry. She kind of liked that image, thinking about how eager Kahgara was to pin her down and expel her seed into Cassidy’s tiny pussy.

She shook her head, trying to clear her thoughts. She had to focus if she had any chance of eluding Kahgara’s grasp.

She headed for the sounds of rushing water: twigs and branches stung her naked flesh as she hurried through the forest.

She reached a river and waded into it, the water reaching her lower thighs.

She made her way downstream and crossed back to the bank she had entered from. She hoped Kahgara would lose her trail in the water and assume she had continued onto the other side of the river.

Cassidy crept more slowly through the brush, trying to stay low and not make noise.

Of course, crouching emphasized the anal toy’s effects on her poor butt. She reached behind her and grabbed its circular base, once again trying to yank it out.

“Uhhhhhh!” She fell to the ground, muffling her groans in some multi-colored leaves. The planet was quite pretty. It would be a nice spot for a romantic picnic. Or an epic fucking from a hot Klingcock warrior.

She hauled herself to her feet. She had to stop thinking about Kahgara’s cock. And she would just have to deal with the butt plug. She couldn’t get it out, so she had to be the toy’s anal whore for a while. She was going to get Hannah back for this. She’d make the young ensign spend a week servicing her in slutty harem girl clothing. And make her shake that luscious ass of hers.

Of course, it really wasn’t Hannah’s fault. The admiral had ordered Hannah to slut up Cassidy. And it’s not like Cassidy didn’t love every minute of it. She had a soft spot for the adorable ensign and loved partaking in sexy time with her. But she was definitely going to pick out some super-slutty outfits for Hannah to wear. And the tiniest thongs imaginable. There was nothing like a Cardashian ass in a skimpy thong.

She glanced behind her, checking to see if her Klingcock admirer was on her tail, when she tripped over a vine.

She sprawled to the forest floor, falling on her face and boobs.

When she tried to get up, she discovered her ankle was stuck, the vines twisted all around it.

She tugged on the plant, but it wouldn’t budge. “Why are the vines on this planet so tough?” she asked no in particular.

But she did get a response: more vines shot out of the ground and encircled her wrists and other ankle.

They pulled her arms above her head and spread her legs, keeping her suspended just above the ground.

“Wha… what’s going on?” she gasped.

The vines tightened their grip and yanked her legs farther apart.

Cassidy tugged helplessly against her natural bonds. She apparently was on a planet with sentient plant life. Did they see her intrusion as a threat? What were they going to do to her?

A much larger plant emerged between her legs. It was green and phallic, rather similar to Kahgara’s impressive appendage.

And it was heading straight for Cassidy’s pussy.

Her jaw dropped. She was about to be fucked by a huge plant cock.

Talk about going where no woman had gone before.




Chapter 8

Cassidy trembled within the plant’s grasp, staring at the huge, phallic appendage heading for her dripping pussy.

Yup, she was already plenty wet. She knew being tied up always got her excited, but she didn’t realize being the sex toy of flora would turn her on. She had only fucked humanoid-looking species before. But Slutfleet taught its officers to have an open mind. There were undoubtedly plenty of non-humanoid species in the galaxy that were sentient and in need of a good fucking.

“Um, hello, Miss Plant,” she greeted it. She didn’t know where exactly to direct her attention. She couldn’t find one particular plant the vines were coming from. They seemed to come from multiple directions. Maybe several plants were teaming up to vine-bang her. That sent shivers down her spine, as well as a few other places. “I’m Cassidy Clitko from the United Federation of Sluts. We’re exploring your planet but mean you no harm.”

The plant cock paused a few inches from Cassidy’s pussy. It moved up and down, almost like it was nodding its head. And, boy, did it have a big head.

“Oh, can you understand me?”

Another nod.

Cassidy gasped. This was amazing. She was making first contact with a new species, and it could understand her. This was what made serving in Slutfleet so exciting. Well, that and all the constant sex.

She knew she was in a prime position for Kahgara to capture her, but she couldn’t pass up the opportunity to talk to a sentient plant creature. Plus, it’s not like she could go anywhere with the vines holding her in place.

“Well, it’s very nice to meet you. I’m what you call a human. Though I usually wear clothes. Um, scratch that, I’m actually naked just as much if not more often.”

The plant cock bobbed around quizzically.

“Oh, sorry, you probably didn’t need to know all that. Anyway, is there a reason you tied me up? I’m sorry if I encroached on your domain.”

The plant lowered and jabbed between Cassidy’s legs.

The Slutfleet captain inhaled sharply. “Y… you want to fuck me?”

The vine nodded vigorously.

Cassidy blushed. Geez, she was a hit with all kinds of green alien appendages. “Oh, I… I’ve never been fucked by a plant before.”

More nodding, which Cassidy interpreted as her new friend telling her she would really enjoy it.

“Do you always tie girls up when you fuck them?” Cassidy had no idea if the plant creature had met other humanoids or if she was the first. Maybe it just tied up anything it thought could be a threat. She did crash right on top of it.

The plant shook its head back and forth.

“Oh, then how come you tied me up? I promise I won’t hurt you.”

The plant cock gesticulated in an intricate manner. Cassidy was certainly no expert on plant-cock speak, but she felt like she was getting the gist.

“You knew I was a big slut and would love being tied up?” she asked it.

The plant gave a big affirmative nod.

“Oh my goodness! How did you know that? Is my sluttiness famous throughout the galaxy?” Cassidy sure hoped it was. That way, whenever she met a new culture, they would immediately strip her, tie her up, and fuck the shit out of her: every Slutfleet captain’s dream during first contact.

Her green buddy nodded again.

Cassidy wrinkled her nose. Wait a minute, how would this plant know about her galactic reputation? Could it leave this planet? Or did it have some kind of telepathic or empathic powers and could tell that Cassidy loved sex? Either way, she wasn’t complaining that it had a tight grip on her. Its vines were softer than Earth ones and felt rather comfy.

More vines circled her thighs and waist, hugging her firmly.

Cassidy gasped. Had her friend read her thoughts and responded by giving her a plant embrace. Her viney buddy was quite sweet.

“Well,” Cassidy said. “It is important to establish good ties with new species. And we do often fuck during first contact. So, what the heck, probe my pussy, Miss Vine.”

The plant penis immediately shot forward and penetrated her.

“Yikes!” Cassidy yelped. “Y… you don’t waste time, do you?”

The plant dove deeper within her, giving her a pleasurable answer. Cassidy’s body tightened, and she involuntarily pulled against her green restraints. Since it wasn’t flesh, the cock vine felt a little strange inside her. But it didn’t feel bad. It was a nice shape and size and throbbed even more powerfully than a real cock.

“Ohhhh, Miss Vine, y… you’re getting so deep inside me.” Cassidy didn’t know if this plant species had a particular sex, but she pretended it was like a Klingcock woman with a big green dick. Like Kahgara. Part of her hoped the fierce warrior would discover her being fucked by this plant and join in, ramming Cassidy up her tight ass while the vine took care of her pussy. Fuck, that would be so hot! Of course, that would mean she would lose the contest and have to marry the alien woman. So she better not dilly-dally with this plant. Just a quick fuck and she’d be on her way. She could always bring an away team back here to continue initial communications. And, by that, she meant have her entire team get tied up and fucked by sexy vines!

The plant penis reached her cervix and expanded within her.

Cassidy squirmed and groaned. “Fuuuucccckkk, you’re filling every inch of me!”

Her green friend pulled her legs closed, making its dick feel even larger within Cassidy’s womb.

“Uhhhhhh, y… you really know how to make a girl feel like a slut,” she told it. Cassidy appreciated any species that was skilled in turning her into a space whore.

The vine rotated inside her, eliciting desperate moans from its captive.

“Ohhh, Miss Vine, if you fuck me with your big cock, I… I won’t be able to stay quiet. And I need to hide from this pretty Klingcock girl who wants to fuck the shit out of me. Do you have anything that could mrmph!!"

The plant shoved another phallic vine into Cassidy's mouth, solving that dilemma.

The mouth fucking took Cassidy by surprise, but she had sucked so many green dicks on Kahgara’s ship, it’s not like she wasn’t used to having huge things between her lips. And it did provide a great sound dampener.

So she happily sucked off the plant while it fucked her pussy.

She still made plenty of noise, but the green gourd down her throat masked most of it.

Her body flailed in the air as she was mouth and pussy fucked.

Liquid dripped from the head of the plant penis into her mouth. It tasted kind of like the syrup she used on her pancakes. Was it secreting some kind of sap? Whatever it was, it was delicious, and made Cassidy want to blow it harder.

Luckily, the plant had the same idea. It grabbed her hair and forced her to mouth fuck its large phallic appendage like a champion.

Cassidy gagged on the cock, but the plant was nice enough to give her a short breather every now and then.

Her pussy got no breather. The vine fucked the shit out of it, slamming into her again and again.

Her juices dripped onto the forest floor. But that was merely a warm-up.

The plant used yet another vine to snatch the end of the anal toy firmly lodged in her ass. It twisted it left and right and yanked it in and out, causing sensations in Cassidy’s ass she didn’t know were possible.

She screamed into the mouth cock, and came all over the penis in her pussy. Her cum shot past it and soaked the other vines.

She felt like her ass might be ripped apart, but it was making her cum like crazy. How did this plant get so good at fucking sluts?

Cassidy surrendered her body, not that she had much choice. She was tied up after all. But she released all her inhibitions and mentally told the plant it could do whatever it wanted to her.

So it flipped her over and contorted her into a submissive position where her ass was sticking up in the air.

And then proceeded to spank her with multiple vines.

Cassidy’s eyes watered as she groaned into the meaty plant cock in her mouth. Miss Vine was a good spanker!

She got her ass disciplined while her plant mistress continued diving deep into her pussy and continued twisting the anal toy every way imaginable.

Ohhh fuck, I’m such a plant slut! Cassidy had no idea fucking vegetation could be so much fun. She loved meeting new species!

Her green friend got a firmer grip on the base of the butt plug and yanked hard.

Cassidy groaned so loudly she would have been heard halfway across the planet if not for the tasty cock in her mouth.

The vines kept tugging until the plug popped free.

Cassidy gasped and trembled, her ass expanding and contracting as it tried to adjust to not being stuffed.

The plant removed its cock from her mouth, so she could pant freely. But she couldn’t stop shaking: the anal toy had wreaked more havoc on her poor butt than she had thought.

“Th… thanks for getting that out,” she told the plant through breathless gasps. “I thought I might be stuck with a stuffed butt forever.”

The plant responded by stuffing that butt. Two smallish vines entered Cassidy’s back door and wormed into her tight cavern.

“Uhhhhhhhhh!” she moaned. “Wait, d… did you just remove the butt plug so you could fuck my ass?”

The phallic plant in front of her nodded.

“O… okay, but I’m really going to be loud now. I’m a huge anal whore.” All the women who had made Cassidy submit to them had learned that very quickly. All they had to do was shove something up her ass and she was putty in their hands. Her hiney was totally her weakness, but she liked that it was popular with her sexual partners.

The plant plugged her mouth again to make sure she’d be quiet and began its task of dominating all three of her holes. It reserved its biggest cock for her pussy while multiple smaller ones invaded her ass.

It twisted her into different positions, each one leading to deeper penetrations than the one before.

Cassidy was helpless. The plant had complete control of her body, could contort her any way it wished, and could fill her with as many vines as it desired. She had become the very definition of a fuck toy.

More vines fondled her breasts and played with her nipples, while even more felt up her ass and tickled her clit. The plant didn’t miss any erotic regions on her naked, bound body.

The vines went harder and harder, as if they were Klingcocks about to ejaculate their seed.

And that’s exactly what they did. Thick, sticky semen-sap flowed from the tips of the vines, filling her mouth, pussy, and ass.

Cassidy squirmed and moaned. The cum was thicker than anything she had been filled with. But it didn’t feel bad, and it was tasty.

After lots of cumming, the plant dropped her face first on the ground, where it proceeded to shoot its plant jizz across her back. Then it snatched her buttocks, spread her cheeks, and sprayed its cum along her ass crack.

After soaking her legs, it flipped her over and did a head to toe coating of her front.

Cassidy lay on the leaves, a thick layer of sap covering her entire body. “By Andromeda’s Ass, I… I don’t think I’ve ever felt this slutty before.” The plant had used Cassidy as its sex toy and had covered every inch of her in its nectar.

She gently stroked one of its vines. “Thanks for the amazing fucking, Miss Plant. You were great!”

Several vines caressed her before retreating back into the ground. Apparently, it wanted a nap after filling her with its plant semen. Maybe plants and humans weren’t so different after all.

Cassidy could have gone for a nap too, but she heard movement in the forest.

“I smell a dirty little slut!” Kahgara called out from somewhere unseen.

Cassidy propped herself up on her elbows. Crap! Had she cum so much, her female essence was wafting through the forest? Were Klingcock noses that good at detecting slutty girls?

From the sounds of leaves rustling and twigs snapping, Cassidy could tell Kahgara was getting closer. She had to get out of there.

But there was a problem: her legs were stuck shut. She had so much sap on her, she couldn’t separate her thighs.

How the heck was she supposed to escape a horny Klingcock when she couldn’t move her legs?

She was so fucked.




Chapter 9

Cassidy frantically surveyed her surroundings. She had to escape before Kahgara found her. But that was difficult with her thighs stuck shut with sticky sap-semen.

“My cock is throbbing in anticipation of piercing a tight human pussy!” Kahgara called from somewhere nearby. Cassidy knew she had to act fast if she didn’t want to become Kahgara’s mate for life.

She dragged herself over to a vine hanging from a tree.

She grabbed it with both hands and hauled herself upward. Thank goodness she spent so much time in the Slutstream’s gym. While nowhere near as muscular as Kahgara, she had perfected her arms and legs to a sexy athleticness.

The vine stretched high into the foliage, allowing Cassidy to climb twenty feet off the ground.

Kahgara barged into the clearing a moment later, scanning the area for human sluts. Or, rather, one human slut in particular.

She knelt and dipped her fingers into the fluids Cassidy had expelled from the wonderful vine fucking.

The green beauty licked the liquid off her digits. “I taste the delectable juices of my favorite slut in the galaxy.”

Cassidy shivered while clutching the vine. She was flattered that she was Kahgara’s favorite slut. That was a huge honor. No wonder she always spread her legs so easily for the muscular warrior woman.

Kahgara stood, slowly searching the area.

Cassidy rubbed her thighs along the vine, trying to get enough of the sap off so she could free her stuck legs. However, that also meant she was rubbing her pussy on the vine, which made it difficult to stay quiet. This vine didn’t seem sentient, or at least not at the moment, but Cassidy was talented at getting herself off even without help from sexy flora.

A gasp escaped her lips as the vine touched her clit.

Kahgara stopped and cocked her head. “I hear the desperate moan of a slut. A slut who craves my huge green cock.” She stroked her meat, making it throb powerfully.

Cassidy stifled another gasp. She couldn’t take her eyes off Kahgara’s dick. It was so big, so juicy, so needing to go in her pussy.

She used all her willpower to restrain her moans as she rubbed herself more powerfully along the vine. She had to free her legs before her arms gave out, putting her at Kahgara’s mercy.

She worked her pussy over hard enough to get her juices flowing. Her legs began to part, the sap coming off thanks to her epic ability to cum.

She kept at it, her nectar running down both legs. She got such a river flowing that it dripped off her toes and fell onto Kahgara’s nose.

The gorgeous green girl wiped the liquid off and gazed upward.

And that’s when Cassidy let go of the vine and plummeted straight at her rival.

She yanked her thighs apart mid-flight and crashed into Kahgara, landing on top of her and straddling the alien woman’s face.

Kahgara stared into the wet pussy that was now before her. And immediately shoved her tongue inside it.

“Ohhhhh!” Cassidy moaned, the long, rough Klingcock tongue probing her sensitive vaginal walls.

Kahgara grabbed Cassidy’s ass, her fingers digging into the human’s soft flesh like she owned it.

Cassidy arched her back and moaned loudly. “Ohh Kahgara, please make me cum!”

Her alien lover was happy to oblige, tongue fucking her roughly until she spilled her human essence all over the pretty green face below her. Cassidy didn’t know if this counted as part of the contest. She was actually the one who got the drop on Kahgara and made the Klingcock orally pleasure her. Did this mean she had won? She was too busy having amazing orgasms to care too much at that moment.

Kahgara licked up the remainder of Cassidy’s cum and seized the human’s hips. “A sneaky ploy attacking from above. But now your pussy belongs to me.”

Cassidy gasped. Crap, she was so fucked. There was no way she could best Kahgara in a wrestling match. The muscular warrior would easily pin her down and ram her huge cock inside Cassidy’s pussy until she overflowed the Slutfleet officer with her thick, sticky cum.

Before Kahgara could do that, several vines shot out, snatching Cassidy’s and Kahgara’s limbs.

“By Mir’hala!” Kahgara exclaimed. “What trickery is this?”

“Oh, this is my new friend, Miss Vine,” Cassidy replied as her arms were bound behind her and her thighs spread even more. “She tied me up and fucked the shit out of me just before you got here.”

“Ha! I see even plant life knows what a slut you are.”

The vines snaked farther around Cassidy, making her completely helpless. “Um, well, it did seem to know that, actually.”

“Your whoredom is even more legendary than I ever imagined. I must make you mine!”

Cassidy blushed. She was really getting a reputation as a galactic mega-slut. Thank goodness!

“Well, you’re not conquering my pussy right now,” she retorted. “You’re just as helpless as I am.”

Kahgara pulled against the vines holding her to the forest floor. Even with her immense strength, she couldn’t free herself. “These vines are unnaturally strong.”

“And unnaturally good at probing pussies!” Cassidy added.

Kahgara smirked. “I bet you begged this plant to fuck you like a desperate slut.”

Cassidy’s cheeks turned rosier. “Hey, it’s just good first contact protocol to beg aliens to fuck you hard.”

“I love a woman who will spread her legs for any cock she sees.”

Now Cassidy was really blushing. Kahgara made it sound like Cassidy let every cock-carrying alien she met go to town on her human pussy. Well, that was pretty close to the truth. Cassidy had a hard time resisting alien cocks.

The vines lifted Cassidy off Kahgara and moved her down the warrior’s body until she was hovering over the Klingcock’s massive green sword.

“Oh shit,” Cassidy said just before she was slammed down on Kahgara’s salami.

“Oh shiiiiiiittttttt!!” she screamed as she took every inch of the massive cock.

“Goddess, yes!” Kahgara yelled. “Your pussy is right where it belongs.”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Cassidy trembled on top of Kahgara, straddling the alien woman’s powerful hips. The vines kept her fully impaled, reminding her she should always be a whore while on this planet. “S… so big!”

“Yes, I can feel your tight human pussy straining to contain me,” Kahgara replied. “Your slutty cunt grips my cock like nothing I’ve ever felt.”

“Oh fuck!” Cassidy yelped as a bit of cum eked out of her. “Kahgara, do you have to be so vulgar?”

“Of course. It makes you feel like the proper slut you are and helps you loosen your womanly fluids.”

Cassidy trembled some more. Womanly fluids? That was a nice way to put it. A lot nicer than slutty cunt. But Kahgara was correct: that kind of language made Cassidy really wet.

The vines lifted Cassidy to the tip of Kahgara’s cock and then shoved her back down.

“Oh Miss Vine, you’re making me take Kahgara’s entire shaft!”

“Are you talking to the vegetation?” the green warrior asked.

“Um, yup. I think it can understand me.”

“Good. Then tell it to fuck you on my cock like you’re the biggest whore in the quadrant.”

Cassidy blushed. “Kahgara, I can’t tell it that.”

“Do it now, you gorgeous human slut!”

“Ack, okay!” Cassidy couldn’t resist when Kahgara barked orders like that. She liked feeling like she was the Klingcock’s sexual property. “Miss Plant, please fuck me on Kahgara’s cock like I’m the biggest whore in the quadrant!”

The vines immediately rammed her up and down, jackhammering her on the throbbing green meat between her thighs.

“Oh fu… fu… fu… fu… fuuuuuuuucccckkkkkk!!!” Cassidy moaned.

Kahgara grunted and groaned, enjoying the fucking just as much as Cassidy. “The… alien lifeforms… on this planet… are very intelligent.”

“Y… yes!” Cassidy agreed. “They’re so good at owning my body.”

“Just remember I am its true owner. After the vines are done with you, I will ravage your pussy like it’s never been ravaged before.”

“Oh God, I just came!” Cassidy wailed, twisting within her plant bonds. Whenever Kahgara said dirty stuff like that, Cassidy couldn’t help but orgasm. It was like the Klingcock held the secret passwords to her pussy.

“And I’m about to cum in your tight juicy cunt!” Kahgara roared, unloading an amount of seed that only a Klingcock could expel.

Cassidy squirmed on top of her green lover. “Oh fuck, that’s so much cum!”

“Take it all, you slut!”

“Yes, ma’am!” Cassidy didn’t really have a choice. The vines kept her planted on Kahgara’s cock, making sure every ounce of the warrior’s thick juices flowed into her.

When Kahgara was done with her huge expulsion, the vines lifted Cassidy up and to the side, letting the Klingcock watch her essence pour out of her human conquest.

“Ha! This plant knows the correct way to treat you. It’s keeping your legs spread so you can relish my seed seeping out of you.”

“Uh… uh huh,” Cassidy whimpered. “It really knows how to make me feel slutty.”

“Good. Now it should put your slutty pussy on my cock again. I need to fill you up a second time.” Kahgara was still hard and ready to ejaculate a bunch more. So the plant rammed Cassidy back onto the green spear, but this time bent her forward so her tits rubbed against Kahgara’s.

Their lips met, and they kissed while the vines forced them to fuck.

The plant had more fun in store for Cassidy this round. Several small tendrils snaked into her butt.

“Ohh fuck!!” she gasped, throwing her head back.

“What is wrong?” Kahgara asked.

“The vines are fucking my ass!”

The green warrior smiled. “Good. All your holes should be constantly filled. I can’t wait to shove my cock in your mouth and ass later.”

“Ka… Kahgara, I don’t know if you’ll… ohhhhh… fit in my ass.”

“Oh, I’ll fit, you filthy slut. You’ll take it and beg me to turn you into a huge anal whore.”

“Ohhhh Goddddddd!!” Cassidy moaned, loving the feeling of her pussy and ass being stuffed. She was going to tell Kahgara she was already a huge anal whore, but she was too busy giving in to the pleasure of the dual fucking. She knew Kahgara absolutely planned to butt fuck her. She didn’t know how she would take it, but she’d figure it out. Her ass had never let her down so far.

“Kiss me again, my beautiful human conquest,” Kahgara ordered, bringing her lips to Cassidy’s. Cassidy was happy to oblige, moaning into the muscular woman’s mouth. She was going to tell Kahgara that it was really the vines that had conquered both of them, but why ruin a good moment? She was happy to let Kahgara treat her like a conquest. She had certainly been treated that way on Kahgara’s ship, pleasuring the Klingcock captain and every member of her crew. That had really made Cassidy feel like a space whore. She couldn’t wait to do it again!

Another tendril entered Cassidy’s ass. “Fuck, there’s so many vines in my butt!”

“I am liking this plant more and more,” Kahgara replied with a grunt. “It realizes your holes should be constantly filled.”

“Oh yes, fill them all! Make me the dirtiest whore in the galaxy!” The plant fulfilled Cassidy’s wish, shoving a vine in her mouth and throat fucking her.

Kahgara marveled at Cassidy’s submissive state, grunting harder as she thrust upward into Cassidy’s pussy every time the vines brought Cassidy downward.

The plant unloaded its semen-sap at the same time Kahgara unleashed her Klingcock cum. Cassidy swallowed the yummy sap as her pussy and ass were filled.

When the vines pulled out, sap dribbled down her chin, and she looked desperately at Kahgara.

“By Ely’sara, your level of sluttiness exceeds what I could have ever hoped. You are indeed the perfect Klingcock mate.”

Cassidy blushed. “Hey, just because I gave a plant a blowjob, took your big green cock in my pussy, and got my ass invaded by half a dozen vines, doesn’t mean I’m…” Cassidy trailed off as she realized what she was saying. “Okay, so I’m a huge slut.”

Kahgara smiled. “You’re not just any huge slut, You’re my huge slut.”

Cassidy wiggled on Kahgara’s dick, which was still inside her. Part of her wanted to be the Klingcock’s slut, serving her green mistress day and night. But she had a commitment to Slutfleet, one she took seriously. And one that that was very important to her.

The vines lifted both women off the forest floor and positioned them so Kahgara fucked Cassidy doggie style.

It twisted them into almost every position imaginable, though always with Cassidy as the submissive one. The plant knew the power dynamic in the duo’s relationship.

By the end of the marathon fucking, Cassidy was covered in Klingcock cum, and both women were covered in sap.

They lay on the surprisingly comfy ground, Kahgara’s cock nestled warmly in Cassidy’s pussy.

Cassidy didn’t know who had won the contest. She was too tired to care. So she snuggled into Kahgara’s strong arms and fell asleep, loving the snug feeling of the green cock in her womb.




Chapter 10

Cassidy woke with soft grass underneath her and a hard cock against her ass. Kahgara was pressed tightly to her back, the warrior’s strong arms still around her.

“Ah, you are finally awake,” the Klingcock murmured into Cassidy’s ear.

“Mmmm, yeah,” the Slutfleet captain yawned. “How did we get here?” They were in an open grassy area with rolling hills dotting the countryside.

“I carried you out of the forest and bathed you in the river before settling down here to rest.”

Cassidy turned onto her back, gazing into Kahgara’s eyes. She brushed her partner’s lovely green cheek. “Thanks for taking care of me. You can be pretty sweet when you’re not threatening to conquer my pussy and make me your sex slave.”

“I will conquer your pussy and make you my mate, not my slave.”

“But wouldn’t I have to serve you sexually whenever you desire?”

“Of course.”

“Um, that kind of sounds like a sex slave.”

“You slutty humans should be used to that.”

“Hey!”

Kahgara grinned. “Ha, I am merely teasing you, my human beauty. But Klingcock mates are expected to fuck all the time. I did not think you would object to that part.”

Cassidy bit her lip. “Um, nope, I wouldn’t. Fucking is fun!”

Kahgara pulled Cassidy more tightly to her. “It certainly is. Let us fuck right now.”

Cassidy trembled, feeling the large green penis massage her thigh. “We can’t! You didn’t win the contest. The vines captured me, not you.”

Kahgara frowned. Cassidy knew she didn’t like that answer but was too honorable to dispute its veracity.

“If anything, I captured you with my sneaky aerial attack,” the human captain continued.

Kahgara squeezed Cassidy with her powerful arms, letting her lover know who was in charge. “You did not capture me. You merely surprised me. I would have easily pinned you to the ground and ravaged you if the plant life didn’t interfere.”

Cassidy gulped. She knew that was true. “Okay, sure, but it was fun Miss Vine made us fuck so much.”

Kahgara ran her fingers through Cassidy’s hair. “That was fun. Especially listening to the desperate slutty moans you made.”

“They weren’t that desperate.”

“They were extremely desperate. In fact, only the most epic whore in the quadrant could make such submissive cries.”

“Oh fuck, I’m getting wet again!” Cassidy yelped, squirming underneath Kahgara’s powerful body. Dirty talk always did that to her.

“Good. Then it is the perfect time to fuck.” Kahgara climbed fully onto Cassidy, her throbbing meat rubbing between the Slutfleet officer’s thighs.

“Kahgara! You can’t impregnate me. You have to honor our arrangement.”

The green woman let her weight sink down on Cassidy. “Klingcocks always honor their agreements. I do not plan to impregnate you. I merely plan to fuck you. You look too irresistible.”

“Oh, um…” Cassidy blushed. “Th… that’s nice, but…”

Kahgara brushed stray strands of hair out of Cassidy’s face. “Do not worry. If you win the contest, your doctor will have plenty of time to make sure you don’t get pregnant.”

“Well, when you put it like that, I guess there’s no reason not to fuck.”

“I am glad to see you human sluts can see reason. Now take my sword!” She inserted her cock inside Cassidy and let gravity ensure that her lover’s womb was taking every inch of her gigantic meat.

“Ohhhh, Kahgara,” Cassidy moaned, wrapping her arms and legs around the gorgeous green giant.

“You enjoy having me inside you, don’t you?”

“Uhhhhh, I… I love it.”

“Good. Then I will pound you ferociously.”

“Wait! C… could we just stay like this for a minute?”

“You do not wish me to ravage you?”

“No, I do. But I like the feeling of you resting deep inside me. It… it makes me feel like you own my pussy.”

“Ha! That is exactly how you should feel. You are as intelligent as you are beautiful. We will lay like this until you feel properly owned.”

“Ohhhh, th… thanks.” Cassidy closed her eyes and focused on the large appendage filling her pussy. It was thick and warm and felt so good. While she was enjoying that feeling, she thought about how sweet Kahgara was. Sure, she constantly ordered Cassidy around and called her a dirty slut. But she also bestowed kind compliments, like the ones she had just given. Cassidy had a feeling if they did become mates, Kahgara would show an even sweeter side when they were alone in her quarters. Of course, she would also fuck Cassidy like a filthy whore every chance she got.

Kahgara kissed Cassidy, shifting her body almost imperceptibly, but enough that Cassidy felt the juicy cock touch different sensitive parts of her pussy.

She cooed into Kahgara’s mouth, wondering if it was possible to stay like this forever.

“Are you ready for me to take you?” the warrior asked.

“Y… yes. Please make love to me.”

The two moved their hips in tandem, making gentle love. Cassidy had expected a fierce pounding, but she wasn’t complaining. She loved Kahgara’s tenderness. It felt like the Klingcock warrior really cared about her. Cassidy could easily imagine being held in Kahgara’s arms each night, surrendering to her strong lover while making passionate love.

Cassidy lost herself in the moment. She felt fully connected to Kahgara, every motion of her hips matched by her lover’s. She wanted Kahgara to spill her seed deep within her and stake claim to her human pussy.

Kahgara did, letting out a satisfied growl while she filled her submissive mate.

Cassidy came at the same time, soaking her thighs and Kahgara’s cock.

The duo panted on the grass, clutching each other and trembling in the afterglow of their lovemaking.

“Th… that was really nice,” Cassidy cooed, tracing her fingers along Kahgara’s back.

“Very nice,” Kahgara replied, squeezing Cassidy’s buttocks. “I will share moments like this with you every night when you are mine.”

Cassidy ran her palm along Kahgara’s cheek, staring into her brilliant violet eyes. “I like you Kahgara. A lot. But…”

“The only butt I want to hear about is you shaking your naked one for me.”

Cassidy giggled. “I didn’t know Klingcocks made silly jokes like that.”

“There is nothing silly about humor regarding female posteriors, especially one as delectable and slutty as yours.”

Cassidy shivered. She liked ass compliments almost as much as Ensign Ho.

“Well, if you want my ass, you’re going to have to catch me.” She tugged on Kahgara’s cock, making the warrior gasp and release her grip on Cassidy’s body.

Cassidy sprang to her feet and scampered off with Kahgara in hot pursuit.

“Get back here, you dirty slut!” the Klingcock barked.

“Have fun staring at my jiggling booty!” Cassidy called back, happy that she managed to surprise her strong lover.

Cassidy was fast. But Kahgara had longer legs and was gaining on her naked quarry.

The sounds of the river greeted Cassidy and before long it was in sight, rushing powerfully below.

She skidded to a stop at the edge of a cliff, the water fifty feet straight down.

Kahgara slowed, walking arrogantly toward Cassidy. “You’re run out of room, my human slut. Now you’re mine.”

“Don’t be so sure.” Cassidy winked, then fell backward off the cliff.

She twisted into a beautiful swan dive, entering the river with barely a splash. All that time on the Slutfleet diving team had paid off. Back then, they had worn ridiculously skintight one piece swimsuits during practice and competitions, swimsuits that always rode high up the girls’ ass cracks and could be peeled off in less than a second upon coming out of the water. After every dive, a competitor was required to show her dripping wet nude body to the audience. Cassidy missed those days. The other girls on the team were really nice. And very friendly about having orgies in the hot tub after meets.

She surfaced and gazed upward. Kahgara stood on the precipice, staring at the water.

Cassidy was surprised her pursuer hadn’t immediately followed. True, it was a dangerous maneuver. But Cassidy had done a quick depth estimate thanks to the clarity of the water and knew it was safe.

A moment later, Kahgara leapt off the rockface.

She crashed into the water much less eloquently than Cassidy. But didn’t re-emerge.

Cassidy churned powerful strokes against the current, quickly reaching the spot where Kahgara had entered the water.

She dove beneath the surface, her naked ass sticking out of the water for a moment and giving the alien wildlife a nice show.

Kahgara thrashed frantically under the water.

Cassidy frog-kicked to her and brought her lips to her lover’s, breathing in delicious oxygen.

She hooked her arms under Kahgara’s shoulders and swam them to the surface.

Kahgara gulped down huge breaths upon breaching the river’s barrier.

Cassidy kept one arm across the Klingcock’s shoulder and chest and swam them to shore.

She helped Kahgara out of the river and sat her on the bank, where the green woman sputtered and spat out water.

“Are you okay?” Cassidy asked, rubbing Kahgara’s back.

“Y… yes,” Kahgara coughed. “I am fine.”

“What happened?”

“Nothing happened. Stop asking foolish questions.”

Cassidy crossed her arms. “Foolish questions? Hey, I just saved your life. Why don’t you try showing a little gratitude, you big dummy?”

Kahgara’s violet eyes narrowed, then softened. She sighed. “You are right. Thank you, Captain Cassidy, for saving my life. I am in your debt.”

Cassidy smiled. “See, that wasn’t so hard.”

“Yes, it was.”

The smile turned into a laugh. “Okay, well, you’re welcome. I couldn’t let such a noble and beautiful warrior drown.”

Cassidy thought she saw a hint of red on Kahgara’s cheeks. She scooted closer on her knees.

“What are you doing?” Kahgara asked.

“Trying to see if you’re blushing.”

“I most certainly am not. Klingcocks do not blush.”

“You’re totally blushing. See, right there?” Cassidy poked Kahgara’s cheek.

Kahgara caught her hand and yanked her close. “You are being a foolish human slut.”

“I’m being an accurate human slut.”

Kahgara muttered under her breath, which made Cassidy giggle. She liked having the upper hand for once.

“Fine,” the green warrior growled. “I cannot swim. Does that satisfy you?”

Cassidy put her hands gently on Kahgara’s bicep and thigh. She could tell Kahgara was embarrassed and wanted to console her. “It’s okay. Not everyone can swim. So no one taught you when you were a cute little green Klingcock?”

“I was not cute.”

“I bet you were cute. You’re cute now.”

Another almost blush. “I, er, that is… Klingcocks are extremely muscular so we have poor buoyancy. In addition, we have little water on our planet and, thus, not many opportunities to practice.”

Cassidy nodded, then swatted Kahgara’s arm. “Then why did you jump in after me, you idiot?”

Kahgara seized Cassidy’s arms, yanking her close. “That is the second time you have called me unintelligent. You are getting many spankings for your insolence.”

“Yes, please!” Cassidy blurted out before she could stop herself. “I mean, I was just saying that it was foolish to put yourself in danger. I don’t want anything to happen to you.”

Kahgara relaxed her grip. “Why is that?”

“Because I care about you, you big d… um, cutie.”

Kahgara smiled and ran her fingers through Cassidy’s wet hair. “And I care about you, my beautiful human. That is why we should mate.”

Cassidy sighed. “Kahgara…”

The alien warrior placed a finger to Cassidy’s lips. “Do not worry, my gorgeous slut. I will not force you. You saved my life, and that places me in your debt. Therefore, I will only take you as my mate if you agree to it.”

“So we’re not going through the Klingcock mating ritual any more?”

“No. Not unless you request it.”

“Oh, okay. Thank you for respecting my viewpoints.”

“I respect your slutty ass a lot more.”

“Kahgara!”

“Bend over and take your spankings, slut!” Kahgara tossed Cassidy over her lap and slapped the shit out of the human’s wet booty.

“Oh fuck, I’m such an ass slut!” Cassidy wailed.

“You certainly are. And just because you are not my mate, do not think that you don’t need to service me when we come in contact.”

“Ouch! I… I do?”

“Of course, I’ll expect you to beam over to my ship every time and pleasure me until I am satisfied you are still a galactic slut.”

“Owww, that’s so hard!” Cassidy winced from Kahgara’s strong slaps. No one could put her in her place like a Klingcock. “O… okay, but can’t you beam over to my ship sometimes?”

“As long as we go to your quarters and I dominate you all night long.”

“I like being dominated by big green cocks!” Cassidy confessed.

“I know. That’s why you are my favorite slut. Now, beg to be spanked harder.”

“Please spank me harder, my beautiful green mistress!”

That pleased Kahgara and she disciplined Cassidy until the Slutfleet officer’s eyes watered and her booty pleaded for a break.

Cassidy lay panting on her stomach, her ass cheeks a flaming inferno.

Kahgara propped herself up on her elbow beside Cassidy, playing with her lover’s hair. “I like seeing your ass burn so brightly.”

“You spanked me so hard I don’t think I can walk,” Cassidy complained. Well, mildly complained. She actually loved getting the spankings.

“No. It’s what I will do to you next that will prevent you from walking.”

“Huh?”

The green woman climbed on top of Cassidy. “I promised I would fuck your tight human ass and that’s exactly what I’m going to do.”

The huge head of her sword pressed between Cassidy’s hot jiggling cheeks.

Cassidy gasped. Her ass was going where no human ass had gone before.




Chapter 11

Cassidy shivered as Kahgara’s weight pressed down on her. “Kahgara, I… I really don’t think it’s going to fit.”

The Klingcock’s hand flashed out, striking Cassidy’s naked bottom. “What was that, slut?”

“Owwww!! Fuck, never mind, shove it in my tight slutty ass!”

“That’s better.” The huge tip of the warrior’s cock forced Cassidy’s cheeks apart and pressed against her tiny opening.

“Wait!” Cassidy cried. “Could you stick something smaller in there first to loosen me up?” She gazed over her shoulder at her powerful lover. “Please.”

Kahgara sighed. “Very well. But only because I am so taken with you. I will finger your slutty ass before I shove my shaft inside you.”

“Thank you!” Cassidy exclaimed. She liked green fingers up her butt. Or any kind of fingers really. “Um, could you get it lubricated first, though?”

“I will use your slutty pussy as lubrication.”

“Okay. But do you have to call every part of my body slutty?”

“Of course. You are a slut and therefore every part of you is slutty. Now stop being foolish and beg to be fingered.”

“Yes, ma’am. Please finger bang my slutty ass!”

“That is how a true slut speaks,” Kahgara said approvingly before sticking her fingers inside Cassidy’s vagina.

Cassidy moaned, her body twitching. “Ohhh, I love it when you’re inside me.”

“And I love how your tight cunt grips my fingers.” She went deeper, getting Cassidy nice and wet.

After several powerful strokes, she withdrew her dripping wet fingers. “Ha! You get so easily drenched for me.”

“My pussy can’t resist you!” Cassidy confessed like a good human whore.

“Your ass won’t be able to resist me after I’m done with you.” She pushed Cassidy onto her stomach and lay beside her, running her fingers along the tight ass that was waiting for her.

Cassidy trembled. She had been fingered plenty of times but not by someone with fingers as long and powerful as Kahgara.

The Klingcock pressed her index finger to Cassidy’s anal opening and penetrated her tight barrier.

“Ohh!” Cassidy yelped, feeling nicely invaded.

“Ha! Your ass is already trembling, and I’ve barely explored it.”

“M… my ass is very sensitive.”

“Good. Then you will become completely submissive to me when I ass fuck you.”

“Hey, I think you really are trying to turn me into your sex slave.”

“Quiet, ass slut,” Kahgara replied, shoving her finger deep within Cassidy. “The only thing I want to hear from you are whimpers and moans.”

“Ohhh Goddddd! Yes, Kahgara!” Cassidy shivered on the ground, her butt under the power of the green warrior.

“Your ass can’t stop clenching my finger,” Kahgara commented. “It is truly greedy and anxious to be fucked.”

“Y… yes! My ass loves being fucked!” Cassidy had no control over her butt. It kept clenching and unclenching, trying to adjust to Kahgara’s large finger.

“Then I will give it its wish.” She slammed her finger in and out of Cassidy’s tiniest hole, making the submissive human moan and groan.

“Oh God, Kahgara, you… you’re fingering me so hard!”

“Wait until you see how hard I fuck your slutty ass with my cock.”

Cassidy’s ass tightened, trembling from the thought of being invaded by such a gigantic monster.

“That’s it, slut,” Kahgara said. “Grip my finger as hard as possible. I love a challenge when I fuck slutty asses.”

Cassidy let out her loudest moan yet. Kahgara’s commands were turning her into a huge anal whore. She needed to be fucked until all she could think about was her ass being stuffed by huge green meat.

“The way your body is convulsing, it appears you are about to cum,” Kahgara noted.

“Y… yes! You’re going to make me have an anal orgasm!”

“Good. Cum for me now, you dirty little human slut.” She smashed Cassidy’s ass as hard as possible and the dirty little human slut screamed and gushed sweet liquid out of her pussy.

“Oh God, I’m cumming so hard!” Cassidy wailed.

“Yes, you are an impressive squirter, you human cum slut.”

“Fuck, that’s making me squirt even more!” Cassidy didn’t know what it was, but every time Kahgara called her a dirty name, she got even more turned on and had even larger orgasms. It was like she loved the strong Klingcock putting her in her slutty place. Actually, that’s exactly what it was. She wanted Kahgara to take her rightful place in completely dominating her pussy and ass.

Kahgara finally removed her finger from Cassidy’s quivering butt and licked the juices pouring from her pussy. “Mmm, you human sluts are quite tasty.”

“Th… thank you. We have the tastiest pussies in the quadrant!” Cassidy didn’t know if that was true: that title probably went to the octo-girls. But she had to represent her own species.

Kahgara smacked her lips. “You may be right. At least your pussy in particular. I could eat it out for hours.”

“That sounds wonderful!” Cassidy replied. There was nothing better than a beautiful girl eating out her pussy all day long.

“Perhaps later if you’re a good ass slut. Now, are you prepared for the largest anal invasion of your life?”

Cassidy’s ass shook involuntarily again. “Ack! Kahgara, how are you so good at making girls feel so slutty?”

“I have had lots of practice owning alien sluts’ pussies and asses. All females bow down before the might of Klingcock warriors.”

Cassidy shivered again. Kahgara wasn’t wrong. It was impossible not to want to submit to a commanding beauty like the Klingcock captain. “O… okay, my ass is ready to be invaded. But, c… could you go gentle at first?”

Kahgara stroked Cassidy’s cheek. “You are lucky I find you so intoxicating. Normally, I would ram a girl’s ass at full speed. But for you, I will start off slow.”

Cassidy smiled. “Thank you, Kahgara.”

“But only if you agree to be my anal whore whenever I desire.”

“You mean I’d have to get butt fucked by you whenever you commanded?”

“Correct.”

Cassidy trembled. “Um, okay. I guess that’s fair.”

“It is more than fair. Now let us get you into proper fucking position.” Kahgara lifted Cassidy’s hips so the human was on her knees. She bent Cassidy’s torso forward, putting her head on the grass, and twisted her arms behind her back.

She held Cassidy’s arms behind her with one hand while clutching her right ass cheek with the other. “Now you look nice and submissive,” Kahgara said.

“I feel nice and submissive,” Cassidy replied, watching the rushing river roar past her.

“I, Kahgara of the Klingcock Empire, claim this ass as mine!”

“Ack! What the heck was that? You said we weren’t becoming mates.”

“We are not. But I may still claim an alien ass as mine. It means no other Klingcocks may anally fuck you.”

“Oh. So I’d be your personal anal whore?”

“Correct. Do you have an issue with that?”

“Nope. You’re my favorite Klingcock to fuck, so I’m happy to give you sole ass privileges.”

“Excellent. I knew you would be my favorite human the minute I laid eyes upon you.”

“Really?”

“Of course. No other human could be as slutty as you.”

Cassidy wrinkled her nose. “Hey, wait a minute… oh never mind, that’s actually great. Thanks!” She couldn’t wait to tell her crew that Kahgara thought she was the biggest slut in the galaxy.

“You are welcome, slut. It is now time to penetrate your ass.”

“Can you get your cock lubricated first?”

“Yes. For it means I get to insert it into your ridiculously slutty pussy.”

Cassidy’s slutty pussy spasmed. “Do you talk to all girls like this?”

“No. Only epic space whores.”

“Oh. Okay!” Cassidy was fine with being an epic space whore. Especially if it meant she got a big green cock in her cunt.

Kahgara eased in and out of Cassidy, getting her cock coated in her human lover’s juices and making that human coo happily.

“God, I love your cock,” Cassidy murmured.

Kahgara dug her fingers into Cassidy’s ass cheeks. “You are skilled in uttering the correct slutty remarks. Klingcocks love hearing women confess that they worship our cocks.”

“It’s my new favorite deity!” Cassidy exclaimed.

“Ha! You are a delightful slut.”

“Ohhhh,” the Slutfleet slut moaned. “I’ll be your delightful slut, but could you call me by my name? At least every once in a while.”

“You do not enjoy being called a slut?”

“No, I do. Especially when you’re dominating me so expertly. But it’s more romantic when lovers use each other’s names.”

“You wish to romance me? I thought you did now want to become my mate.”

“Um, well, I’m not ready to have kids. But that doesn’t mean I don’t want to be your lover.” Cassidy twisted her neck to try to see Kahgara. It was difficult in the position she was in with her head on the ground and her ass sticking up. It was a strange way to have a conversation about romance.

“I see. Does human romance involve more than me fucking you like a slutty sex toy?”

“Yup. Humans like to have meals together, take walks while holding hands, and watch holo-vids while snuggling under a blanket.”

“Will those activities help you become a better fuck toy?”

“Kahgara! I don’t exist just to be your fuck toy.”

“Is this an attempt at human humor?”

Cassidy rolled her eyes. “No, I’m being serious. I mean, I’ll be your slutty sex toy as much as you want. But I’d like to get to know you better and do romantic stuff too.”

Kahgara massaged Cassidy’s ass while thinking it over. “Very well. You may show me your human mating customs. As long as you agree to surrender your body to me whenever I require.”

“Deal!”

“Good. Now I will show you Klingcock romance by penetrating your tight slutty ass.” She pressed the tip of her cock against Cassidy’s opening and pushed.

“Ohhhh fuuuuuucccckkkkkk!!!” Cassidy gasped. The cock spread her back entrance, straining to get inside. “Kahgara, it… it’s too big!”

“You can take it, slu… Cassidy. I have faith in your ability to become the biggest anal whore in the quadrant.”

“Uhhhhhhhhh!! Th… thank you! That’s really sweet.”

Kahgara added pressure, and her cock broke through Cassidy’s fierce barrier.

“Ohhh God, I’ve been penetrated!!” she screamed. The feeling was so shocking she couldn’t contain her slutty odes. Plus, she knew Klingcocks liked their sluts to give a running commentary about how they were being dominated.

“By Ely’sara, you are ridiculously tight,” Kahgara growled. “I will have to really work to get fully inside you.”

“I don’t think human asses were made to take Klingcock dicks,” Cassidy wailed.

“This ass was made to take them. It’s the sluttiest ass I have ever seen.”

“Oh fuck, it’s going in deeper!” Cassidy bit her lip and squirmed, trying with all her might to adjust to the behemoth filling her bottom. “H… how can you tell an ass is slutty just by looking at it?”

“I can tell by how an ass jiggles that it’s begging to be fucked. Your ass moves like a Cardashian whore. It’s screaming to be pounded and filled with cum.”

“Ohhhhhh! You’re so good at reading asses!” Cassidy gasped as the green monster slipped farther inside. Inch by inch it made its way into her tight cavern. And inch by inch, it made Cassidy completely subservient to the Klingcock captain.

Kahgara let out a deep moan and dug her fingers into Cassidy’s hips. “You’re gripping my cock like nothing I’ve ever felt!”

That made Cassidy’s ass grip Kahgara’s cock even harder, clasping it like it was a lifeboat in a raging sea. “I… I… ohhhhhhhhhh!” She couldn’t finish her thought. All she could think about was the huge green sword burrowing deeper into her.

“Ha! You can’t even speak with how I’m filling you. You are indeed an epic ass slut.”

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!” Cassidy moaned, confirming her ass sluttiness.

Kahgara got deeper and deeper, until Cassidy’s ass couldn’t take any more. She left her cock there, throbbing powerfully and letting Cassidy know the Klingcock warrior owned her ass.

Cassidy trembled on the ground, the mix of pain and pleasure almost unbearable. She couldn’t believe she had fit such a monstrosity inside her tight tush. But now that it was in, she didn’t want it to leave. She needed it to dominate her like the cosmic slut that she was.

Kahgara held Cassidy’s wrists with both hands, keeping them pinned behind her back. “Now it is time to ram this delicious human ass.”

Cassidy couldn’t form any words. She was completely under Kahgara’s power and had to take whatever the strong warrior wanted to give her.

And she gave her a lot. She started off slow, easing in and out of her human lover, letting her adjust to her big beast.

Cassidy’s hair fell across her face, slightly masking her desperate cries of submission.

“Louder, slut!” Kahgara commanded. “Tell the whole galaxy what an anal whore you are.”

“Ohhhhh, I’m an anal whore!!” Cassidy managed to get out before reverting to loud moaning.

“That’s better. I… uhhhhhh… love your human noises of desire. It makes me want to ram you even harder!” So she did, picking up speed and treating Cassidy’s ass like the dirty fuck hole it was.

Cassidy felt like she was going to black out. No one had ass fucked her like this before. She completely understood how the Klingcocks so easily dominated other species. They gave alien women a good ass fucking, and the women immediately became subservient to them. Klingcocks were very skilled in the art of sexual dominance.

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Kahgara growled. “I’m going to unleash a cargo hold of cum in your slutty ass!”

“Please fill me with your seed!” Cassidy begged.

Kahgara did, ultra-thick cum erupting from the head of her penis. Cassidy gasped and moaned as it flowed into her ass. She knew Kahgara could cum a lot, but this was ridiculous. It was like the green warrior was never going to stop.

So Cassidy had to squirm around and take every ounce of it, feeling like her ass was a cum dump for her strong lover.

Kahgara finally pulled out, making sure to spray the remainder of her seed across Cassidy’s buttocks.

Cassidy collapsed face first to the ground, Kahgara’s thick gunk pouring out of her ass.

Kahgara lay on top of her, brushing Cassidy’s sweaty hair out of her face while kissing the human’s soft cheek. “That was incredible. Never have I cum so much in an ass before.”

“It won’t stop leaking out of me,” Cassidy whimpered. “I think it’s going to take a week to get it all out.”

“Good. Having my seed inside you will remind you that your slutty ass belongs to me.”

Cassidy shivered, eking out more juicy cum. “Y… yes, Kahgara.” After the fucking she had just received, she was ready to give her ass and every other part of her body over to the muscular alien.

“I look forward to ravishing you again the next time we meet.”

“Oh, are… are we done fucking?” Cassidy asked, a little disappointed.

“Ha! You are an insatiable slut. I have truly chosen the perfect human whore.” She slapped Cassidy’s ass. “Yes, we will return to our ships now. But do not worry, I will be sure to visit you soon. I cannot resist your beautiful body.”

Cassidy smiled. Every so often, Kahgara said something really sweet. “Can I get a kiss before you leave?” she asked.

“You may.” Kahgara turned Cassidy onto her side and brought her rougher lips to the human’s soft ones. But Kahgara had learned to be gentle in her smooching, thanks to Cassidy’s tutelage, and the duo enjoyed a romantic make-out session.

“I will signal our ships to beam us up,” the Klingcock captain said.

“You have a communicator here?” Cassidy asked in surprise. They were both fully naked when they beamed down, so she didn’t think Kahgara had any equipment with her.

“No, but hand gestures will suffice. Our ships have been monitoring our lovemaking since we beamed down.”

“Ack!!” Cassidy had forgotten about that. So her crew and the Klingcock crew had watched all the ways she had been turned into a submissive slut? How embarrassing. Or thrilling, depending on how you looked at it.

“I will get you into position to beam up.” Kahgara yanked Cassidy’s hips up, so she was back in the same position as when Kahgara had butt fucked her.

“Kahgara, this isn’t the way I normally be-” A transporter beam engulfed her, cutting off her protest.

She found herself in her captain’s chair on the bridge of her ship. But rather than sitting in it, she was face down with her ass sticking out at her crew and with cum dripping out of it.

Cassidy gasped. This was the most embarrassing transporter method ever!




Chapter 12

“Welcome back, Captain,” Commander Cocque said. “I see your ass is filled with Klingcock seed.”

That seed spurted out of Cassidy’s butt and onto her captain’s chair. She flipped over so she was sitting normally. “Um, yes, I… oh no, I’m getting cum all over my chair.”

“Don’t worry, Captain!” Ensign Ho squealed, rushing over from her station. “I’ll plug your butt with this huge anal toy!”

Cassidy leapt out of her chair before her mischievous ensign could stuff her leaky hiney. “Hannah, no butt plugs. The other one you shoved in was stuck in there forever.”

“Oops, sorry, ma’am. But you looked so hot with your slutty ass filled!”

“Hannahhhh,” Cassidy said warningly.

“Eek! I’m being naughty again. I just can’t stop thinking about your ass after watching Captain Kahgara ram you so forcefully. How did it feel having that massive meat inside you?”

The rest of the bridge crew gathered around, eager to hear Cassidy’s answer. She should have known her officers would be anxious to hear about the ass ramming she had received.

“Um, well, it…” Cassidy bit her lip, remembering every detail of the encounter. “Fuck, it was like nothing I’ve ever experienced before. My ass felt like it was going to burst, but at the same time it craved Kahgara’s cock. I felt like I was completely under her power and had to do anything she wanted.”

The crew swooned, clutching each other so they didn’t fall over. It was obvious they all dreamed of being butt fucked by a huge Klingcock dick.

It was just then that the Slutstream’s resident Klingcock, Lieutenant Banger, entered the bridge. Nearly the entire crew rushed over to her.

“Lieutenant, fuck me in the ass!”

“Spread my slutty cheeks!”

“Make me your anal whore!”

The muscular security officer glanced quizzically at the girls, then over at Cassidy. “Captain, have you done something slutty that has inspired this?”

“Um, yup. I just let Captain Kahgara butt fuck me and fill my ass with her cum.”

“D’Krazh!” Banger cursed. “I cannot believe I missed it.”

“Don’t worry, Lieutenant,” Cocque replied calmly, remaining at her station. “We have a recording of the entire incident. With the captain’s permission, I will send it to your quarters.”

“Um, sure,” Cassidy said.

That led to every woman on the bridge clamoring for a personal copy of the footage.

“Okay, okay,” Cassidy gave in. “You can all have it to watch in your quarters.”

A cheer erupted from all the girls, who praised Cassidy for being the best captain in Slutfleet. She was a little embarrassed that all of them would have the footage, but a good captain always let her crew see her be as slutty as possible. She had to set a good example after all. And the thought of her officers masturbating while watching her get her ass pounded by a huge green cock was pretty exciting.

A curvy body pressed against Cassidy. It was Hannah, who had remained by her captain’s side the entire time. But she was now naked, hugging Cassidy and smooshing her boobs against her.

“Hannah, when did you take your uniform off?” Cassidy asked.

“While the other girls were begging Banger to fuck them. I’m very good at stripping.”

Cassidy nodded. That was true. The ensign was adept at removing her clothes, something Cassidy very much appreciated. “Okay, but why are you naked?”

“I didn’t want you to be the only one nude, ma’am. Plus, as your harem girl, I should always have my naked body pressed against you.” She snuggled in closer to Cassidy.

Cassidy smiled and patted the shorter girl’s head. “That’s very sweet, Hannah. I appreciate your nudeness.”

“Yay! When do I get spanked for being naughty?”

“There will be plenty of time for your posterior to be disciplined, Ensign,” Commander Cocque interrupted. “Now, we must ensure the captain’s vagina and buttocks are in full working order.” She tapped the communicator attached to her skintight uniform. “Doctor Boobstar to the bridge for a medical emergency involving the captain’s pussy.”

“Cocque!” Cassidy yelped. “There is not an emergency involving my pussy.”

“Captain, you made it clear you do not wish to have children with Captain Kahgara. Therefore, you must be treated immediately. Remember, you were filled multiple times with her seed. And Klingcock semen is very potent.”

“Okay, that’s true. But I wouldn’t really call that an emergency.”

“Anything involving your vagina, Captain, is of the utmost importance to the ship and the entire crew.”

“It sure is!” Ensign Ho exclaimed. “We worship your pussy, ma’am!”

The other officers agreed, all bestowing odes to Cassidy’s lovely lips.

Cassidy fought back the tears through her extreme blushing. She really did have the best crew in Slutfleet.

Doctor Boobstar emerged from the turbolift, hands on hips and staring at Cassidy.

“Ack! Bella, stop giving me your scoldly stare,” Cassidy said. “I got back in time to get treated.”

“Yes you did, honey,” Bella replied. “After you let the Klingcock captain treat you like you were the largest cum depository in the quadrant.”

“Bella!” Cassidy’s cheeks burned. She hadn’t acted like that much of a whore for Kahgara, had she? She decided not to answer that.

“I’m just teasing, dear. I’m proud of how you took everything she gave you.” Bella walked down the ramp toward Cassidy, her blue lab coat opening and revealing her bare assets underneath.

The bridge officers gaped at her massive melons and curvy hips. Every girl on the Slutstream had a crush on Bella and wanted her to instruct them in the best ways to be a proper slut.

“Let’s go into your ready room so I can nurse you,” Bella told Cassidy.

“Okay, Doctor.” Cassidy never turned down an opportunity to suck on Bella’s magnificent breasts.

She headed across the bridge.

“Oh my,” Bella said. “You’re leaking cum all over the place.”

Cassidy grabbed her own ass, trying to shut her cheeks, which of course didn’t help at all. “I know! I can’t stop leaking out Kahgara’s cum.”

“Well, we’ll just have to plug it while I give you your treatment.”

“Aha!” Ensign Ho exclaimed. “See, Captain? I was right to want to shove things up your hot ass.” Her eyes lit up as she approached Cassidy, once again wielding the sex toy.

Bella snatched it from her. “I’ll take that, sweetie.”

“Awwww!” Hannah stomped her foot and pouted.

Bella patted her arm. “There, there, dear. You can have all the fun you want with Cassidy’s rear end later.”

“Yay!!” Hannah hopped around giddily. There was nothing she liked better than having fun with her captain’s ass.

Cassidy put her hands on her hips. “Bella! You can’t go around promising my body to junior officers.”

Bella gave Cassidy a light smack on her rump. “Sorry, hun. But I’m sure you’ll need a nice booty massage after how hard Kahgara worked you over. Ensigns are great at providing those to their captains.”

Hannah thrust her hand up. “Yes! I volunteer to massage your gorgeous ass, Captain. I won’t stop until it’s in tip-top shape!”

Cassidy smiled. Getting a butt massage from Hannah sounded lovely. “Okay, Ensign, report to my quarters after your duty shift. You can massage me and then receive your punishment for being naughty.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Hannah trembled in excitement, so much that Commander Cocque had to guide her back to her station.

“Doctor,” the elven-eared first officer said. “It is logical that you plug the captain’s posterior here, so she does not leak more cum across the bridge.”

Bella beamed. “You’re absolutely right, Commander. Bend over your chair, honey.”

Cassidy complied, leaning forward and placing her hands on her captain’s chair while sticking her booty out at Bella. It’s not like it was the first time her crew would see her take something huge up her ass on the bridge.

“Wow, it’s really flowing,” the hot doc commented, watching the Klingcock cum stream out of Cassidy’s tight ass.

Cassidy bit her lip. “Do you think it will ever stop?”

“Of course it will, honey. You’ll just feel like a butt slut for a while.”

“I’ll feel like more of a butt slut when you plug my ass and leave all of Kahgara’s cum stuck inside me.”

“That is not true, Captain,” Cocque corrected. “You have already emitted a copious amount of Klingcock fluid. Therefore, not all of Captain Kahgara’s cum is inside your ass. I estimate there is 76% left in your tight human vagina.”

“There’s that much still inside me?” Cassidy yelped.

“Remember, Captain, Klingcocks cum more than any other species. And Captain Kahgara seems to cum even more than usual when she is fucking you. She seems quite taken with your naked body.”

Cassidy blushed. “Oh, um, yeah. I think she would fuck me non-stop if she could.”

“I agree, Captain. And with your excellent stamina and penchant for being slutty, you would make a perfect fuck toy for the Klingcock captain.”

“Cocque!”

“Is my analysis inaccurate, Captain?”

“Um, no. But I want to be the captain of this ship, not Kahgara’s permanent fuck toy.”

“Of course. We do not want to lose you as our captain. But may I recommend you become Kahgara’s semi-permanent fuck toy. You are sluttiest when you are with her and it is very inspiring for the crew.”

“Oh, r… really?” Cassidy asked. The rest of the bridge crew nodded energetically. “Okay, that’s a good idea, Commander. I’ll be Kahgara’s… holy anal probing!!” Bella had chosen that moment to shove the butt plug in Cassidy’s dripping hole. “Fuck, Bella, couldn’t you give me some warning?”

“It’s more fun when it’s a surprise, honey. You make the best sex faces.”

The rest of the crew agreed with that too. So Cassidy made a bunch more sexy faces as Bella worked the plug the rest of the way into her tight tush.

“There,” the horny doctor said, stepping back to admire her handiwork. “One plugged butt with no cum seepage.”

Cassidy wiggled her ass. She had spent most of the past two days with her rear filled with anal toys, sticky vines, and huge green cocks.

“Now come drink my breast milk.” Bella took Cassidy’s hand and led her toward her ready room.

“You have the bridge, Commander,” Cassidy told Cocque.

“Yes, Captain. And on behalf of the crew, thank you for shaking your stuffed ass for us.”

“Oh, um, sure, no problem.” Cassidy hadn’t meant to shake it so much, but she couldn’t help it when there was a juicy anal toy inside her.

She entered the ready room with Bella, the door whooshing shut and almost clipping the butt plug.

The Dairian doctor lounged on the couch in a half-sitting, half-lying position. She opened her coat, revealing her breasts and vagina.

Cassidy inhaled sharply. Bella had such a sexy body. No one would have imagined she was middle-aged by looking at her physique.

Bella patted the couch. “C’mon, dear, you know the position to get in.”

Cassidy lay next to Bella, snuggling into her warm body.

The big-breasted doctor offered her left nipple to Cassidy, who immediately wrapped her lips around it and sucked. Tasty milk streamed into Cassidy’s mouth, providing nourishment and replenishing the fluids she lost during her marathon fucking sessions on the planet below.

“That’s a good girl,” Bella said, softly stroking Cassidy’s hair. Bella was always matronly when dealing with girls who had just been fucked out of their minds. She had a wonderful bedside manner. “Doesn’t that feel better?”

“Mmm hmm,” Cassidy murmured through her slurping. Bella’s titty milk was so delicious she didn’t want to take her lips off the doctor’s large nipple.

Bella traced her fingers along Cassidy’s arm. “I miss the days when you would come to my office every day at the academy for titty-sucking sessions.”

“Mmmmmmm,” Cassidy replied, indicating she loved those sessions too.

“It’s too bad you don’t have as much time to do that nowadays.”

Cassidy removed her lips from Bella’s nipple. Milk ran down the Dairian’s breast. “I’m sorry, Bella! I promise I’ll come to sickbay more often so you can nurse me.”

Bella squeezed Cassidy’s right ass cheek. “You’re such a sweet girl. But don’t apologize, dear. I know you’re busy with your captain duties. Though those duties mostly entail you being turned into a huge space slut.”

“Bella! I’m only… mmrph!” The doctor shoved Cassidy’s lips onto her other nipple.

“More sucking, less talking, honey. You know during these nursing sessions, I get to tease you as much as I want.”

Cassidy sighed and enjoyed her milk. She actually liked how Bella said naughty things about her. It made her want to submit to the hot redheaded doctor.

Bella’s fingers traveled to the base of the butt plug, tugging on it gently.

“Ohhhh!” Cassidy gasped. “Bella, what are you doing?”

“Playing with your gorgeous ass. What else would I be doing?”

“Oh, okay.” Cassidy went back to sucking, letting Bella twist and turn the anal toy within her tight behind.

Cassidy closed her eyes, surrendering to Bella’s gentle care. The doctor caressed her sweetly and made soft cooing noises as Cassidy drank from her breast. While Dairian milk was nourishing for other species, it was also helpful for the big breasted Dairians: a backup of milk made their boobs uncomfortable. Fortunately, there was no shortage of women on the Slutstream who wanted to drink Bella’s milk. Girls went in to sickbay all the time feigning illness just so they could suck on the hot doc’s huge titties.

Cassidy lost track of how much time went by, but when Bella finally removed her nipple from her patient’s mouth, Cassidy felt all warm and fuzzy inside.

She snuggled closer to the doctor. “Mmm, Bella, your milk is so yummy.”

Bella held Cassidy affectionately, rubbing her back. “Thank you, dear. I love how eager you are to drink from my tits.”

“I love your tits!” Cassidy blushed. “Oops, sorry, that was a little loud.”

Bella laughed. “Honey, you can announce that to the whole ship if you want. We Dairians love receiving compliments on our breasts.”

“Can I use your boobs as pillows tonight?”

“Anytime, dear. But don’t you have a nighttime rendezvous with the young ensign?”

“Oh, right. I promised Hannah I’d discipline her as a naughty harem girl.”

“Well, you can’t disappoint her. She adores you.”

“You really think so?”

“Honey, that girl would go to the ends of the galaxy for you. All your crew would.”

Cassidy smiled and kissed Bella’s breast. “Thanks, Bella. You’re the best doctor in Slutfleet.”

“And you’re the sluttiest captain in Slutfleet.”

“Thank you! Oh, can you tell that to Admiral Kael? Oh crap, I forgot she was still on board.”

“Actually, she’s not. The Clittalker came into orbit and picked the Admiral up. She needed to get back to Slutfleet command.”

Cassidy nodded. The Clittalker was the Slutfleet vessel under the command of Captain Rydra Risari, a beautiful Asian woman who Cassidy had banged on more than one occasion. Rydra loved being dominant and submissive, so she and Cassidy got along wonderfully. She was bummed she didn’t get a chance for a roll in the turbolift with Rydra before the Clittalker left.

“So I guess the Admiral missed me getting fucked on the planet,” Cassidy said.

“Oh don’t worry, honey,” Bella replied. “She ordered Commander Cocque to transmit the full visual and audio recording to her later. She said she was going to add it to her collection of slutty recordings she had of you in her office.”

“What?!” Cassidy yelped. “She keeps those in her office where anyone can see them?”

“Of course, dear. How else do you think she entertains visiting dignitaries?”

Cassidy tapped her lips. She figured Kaelira would just fuck them. That’s what Cassidy did for all diplomatic visits on her ship. She had no idea the sneaky admiral was showing videos of her being slutty to everyone who came to her office. How embarrassing! Though it would help her reputation as the biggest slut in the galaxy. So, if she looked at it that way, it was pretty cool!

“Well, anyway, it’s time for your pussy medicine,” Bella said. She patted Cassidy’s tush, indicating she should get up.

Cassidy stood, feeling the anal plug stretch her ass. “We’re not doing it on the couch?”

“Nope. We’re not even doing it in your ready room.”

“Huh?”

“Follow me, dear.” Bella took Cassidy’s hand and led her onto the bridge.

“I think the crew will enjoy seeing me administer your pussy treatment,” the kinky doctor continued once they were out with the other officers.

“We sure would!” Ensign Ho squealed.

“An excellent idea, Doctor,” Commander Cocque agreed. “Lieutenant Banger, please place the captain in the proper position for pussy treatment.”

“Gladly,” the Klingcock growled. She lifted Cassidy like she was weightless and tossed her over her muscular shoulder. She slapped her captain’s ass, making the butt plug vibrate within Cassidy’s stuffed booty.

“Oh fuck, why do Klingcocks spank so hard?” Cassidy wailed.

“So we can turn the women of the galaxy into huge sluts, of course,” Banger replied.

“Oh, right. Carry on, Lieutenant.”

“Aye aye, Captain.” She spanked Cassidy again as she carried the smaller human to the captain’s chair. “May I also say that I am most impressed by how you took Captain Kahgara’s and her crew’s cocks. Your pussy is a true marvel.”

“Oh, um, thanks, Banger,” Cassidy replied as her butt bounced on her security officer’s shoulder. “My pussy will do its best not to let any of you down.”

The crew gave three cheers for Cassidy’s pussy, letting their captain know they would never doubt the powers of her vagina.

Banger slung Cassidy off her shoulder and carried her upside down. The green woman’s huge cock bumped against Cassidy’s lips.

Cassidy was tempted to suck her officer off, but, before she could, Banger tossed her upside down into her captain’s chair.

The lieutenant activated the restraints that came on every Slutfleet captain’s seat. Some captains liked being restrained while their crew went down on them. Others liked to tie up their crew in the chair while fucking them.

Cassidy’s wrists were bound above her head near the floor and her legs tied to the back of the chair. She lay inverted, legs perpendicular to the rest of her body, with her head hanging off the end of the seat and her hair dangling to the floor.

“Uh, this isn’t the way I usually sit in my command chair,” she noted.

Bella came up beside her. “I know, honey, but we have to keep your pussy elevated so none of the medicine spills out.” She produced a large medical dildo from her coat pocket and moved it to Cassidy’s vagina.

“Ooh, yeah!” Ensign Ho exclaimed. “Stick that big cock in the captain’s pussy and fill her with juicy medicine!”

“Hannah!” Cassidy scolded. “You’re being inappropriate again.”

“Oh no! I keep doing that. I’m sorry, ma’am.”

“Lieutenant,” Cocque said to Banger. “Discipline the ensign for her naughtiness.”

“Yes, Commander.” The security officer snatched the much smaller ensign like she was a rag doll and bent her over a console. And then proceeded to give her twenty extremely hard spankings.

“Ohh fuck, that’s so hard!!!” Hannah squealed.

The rest of the crew gaped at the jiggling Cardashian ass. There was no one on board the crew liked seeing spanked more than Hannah. She had the hottest ass. Well, many girls said Cassidy’s came close, which was a huge compliment. Cardashian asses were in a league of their own. And Cassidy wouldn’t dispute the power of Hannah’s butt. She was just as mesmerized as her crew with how it moved under Banger’s harsh discipline.

After another thirty booty blows, the lieutenant looked to Cassidy. “Captain, should I continue spanking the slutty ensign?”

Hannah’s ass was blazing red, and she wiggled adorably like she couldn’t keep her booty still.

“No, that’s enough for now, Banger,” Cassidy replied. “I’ll spank her a bunch more in my quarters later.”

“Very good, Captain. This ensign needs much discipline to learn her place.”

“Please discipline me, Captain!” Hannah begged.

Cassidy smiled. She had chosen her new harem girl well.

Hannah went back to her station, though stood rather than sat thanks to her burning buttocks.

Bella rubbed Cassidy’s lips to get her nice and wet. “Okay, honey, in goes the medicine.” She shoved the huge dildo into Cassidy’s inverted pussy, eliciting a pleasurable moan from her patient.

Cassidy moaned even more when it was all the way in. “Uhhhh, Bella, your instruments keep getting bigger and bigger.”

“Of course, dear. How else will I get enough medicine inside you. You are a huge galactic slut after all.”

Cassidy blushed. Bella was an expert at putting her in her place. And that place was between the doctor’s huge breasts, drinking her titty milk and getting finger banged like a slutty patient. “Oh fuck, that’s a lot of medicine!” she squealed as the cool liquid shot into her.

She squirmed upside down in her chair, much to the delight of her crew.

A notification drew Hannah’s attention back to her console. “Captain, we’re being hailed by an Octoovian ship.”

“On screen,” Commander Cocque said.

“Wait, audio o-” Cassidy let her request fade as the viewscreen blipped on, displaying a group of octo-girls, the same ones who had negotiated with Kahgara.

The tentacled-hair beauties all stared at Cassidy’s nude, inverted, dildo-stuffed body.

“Oh, hello, Captain,” the lead octo-girl said, her lovely tentacles swaying seductively on her head. “That is an interesting way to sit in a chair.”

“Oh, um, yes,” Cassidy replied. “My doctor is administering medicine after some, um, intense negotiations with Captain Kahgara.”

The tentacles moved with more excitement. “That is why we’re here. We ran into the Crimson Talon, and Captain Kahgara suggested we come to this planet to see you.”

“She did?” Cassidy knew Kahgara’s ship had left orbit right after they beamed off the planet. But she didn’t know what the sexy warrior had up her sleeve with the Octoovians.

“Yes. We enjoyed how she fucked you on her ship and would like to offer a steep trade discount with the United Federation of Sluts.”

“That’s great,” Cassidy replied, squirming even more. Bella had turned up the flow of medicine, nearly overflowing Cassidy’s worn out pussy. “What would you like in return?’

“There’s only one thing we demand,” the pretty octo-girl told her. The rest of the tentacled girls gathered closer to the viewscreen.

Cassidy trembled, staring at all the beautiful blue naked bodies. Like Klingcocks, octo-girls never wore clothes around their own species. “What’s that?”

The lead octo-girl smiled. “That we get to tie you up and ravage every one of your holes with our tentacles!”

Cassidy gasped. She was about to become an alien fuck toy again.

The life of a Slutfleet captain was never dull.
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