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To the person who commissioned this story: Thank you for pushing me to do something that I have never done before.


Chapter 1


The screen flickered into life and the familiar Federation symbol flashed up, then the voice boomed out over the PA system as the images followed along.

“It is now one hundred years since humanity first traveled to the stars. In that time we have visited other planets, colonized moons, and discovered previously-unknown elements. But most importantly of all, we have come to realize that we are not alone. Earth is just one of many inhabited planets, and the people of those planets have invited us to be a part of their Federation. Our exchange of technology and knowledge has led to improvements on all sides: breakthroughs in medicine, science, and biology. In the last twenty years, we have doubled our lifespan and visited other galaxies. But the only way we can continue to prosper like this is with people like you.”

I smiled to myself. Everyone in the stands knew this. Every cadet waiting patiently to graduate had read the entire history of the Federation. But it still made me proud to know that soon I would be part of that history, doing my part to keep Earth safe and to take humankind’s ideas to the distant corners of the universe.

I glanced to the side and caught Cadet Lucy Drax looking at me. Her long blond hair tucked under her graduation cap, her hot figure disguised by the academy uniform. She looked cute as could be with her smile shining at being part of the latest graduating class. Three hundred students had started and now only 30 of us were left. We were the best of the best and that was why our graduation was being beamed to every human-inhabited planet.

“Today we are here to honor our graduating class. They have trained and studied and pushed themselves to the limits. And now they are ready to represent Earth as part of the Federation. These brave individuals will show other planets what it is to be human. I give you the Federation Academy’s graduating class of 2063.”
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Afterwards I went to the drinks reception, not because I wanted to; it was compulsory and some of the captains of the ships we would serve on would be there.

I hoped it would go fast, as I had arranged to meet up with Lucy later, but the hours dragged by. Sipping on drinks and shaking hands with dignitaries, I hoped that this wasn’t what life as an officer would be like.

My mind had started to drift off when I heard a voice call my name.

“Jack, over here.”

I looked and spotted Commander Baker. He had been our firearms trainer at the academy and was one of my greatest supporters. He was heading towards me with a stunning-looking woman beside him.

Although not taller than me, she was very imposing, her flame-red hair cascading down over her smart dress uniform , and her stance was of someone very much in control.

“Jack. I would like to introduce you to Captain Amanda Barrett. She’s in charge of the Unicorn.”

She stuck out her hand, and as I shook it, I could feel the strength behind it. And her eyes were mesmerizing, an emerald green that just drew you in.

“The Unicorn? I’m not familiar with that ship,” I said.

“You wouldn’t be. It’s top secret. A new experimental model that I’ve just taken over. The only reason I’m telling you about it is because you’re being considered for the crew. Tell me, do you have any problem with having a woman as your commanding officer?”

I could feel her eyes scanning me and for a moment I felt warm and flustered, and just a bit turned on.

“No, not at all. My academy thesis was on Captain Farrell, the first female Federation officer,” I replied, trying not to break eye contact and show how I was feeling.

She smiled, a kind smile that burned away any tension in the air as she clasped me on the shoulder.

“I’m pleased to hear that,” she said. “One way or another, you’ll hear from me soon?”
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From the shuttle window I could see the town below, spread out and shining with life, and at the other side of town, the lights of the academy. The orange glow at night lighting up the walls made the tall stone building look like a monument, and in a way it was, to those that had gone before and paved the way for us.

But as amazing as the view was, I had only one thing on my mind.

With one swift motion, I pulled Lucy’s panties down her legs and off, lifting them to my face so I could smell her arousal on them. Her fragrance was unmistakable and the faintest whiff of it always made my cock stand to attention.

Quickly, I tucked them away in my pocket for future use.

“Hey!” she shouted in mock anger, leaning back against the floor of the shuttle.

“If this is going to be our last time together, I want a memento,” I said, spreading her legs and rubbing my fingers along her smooth skin.

“Hmmm... OK then,” she giggled as my fingers moved up her inner thigh.

I sank down to the floor and lifted her legs up and over my shoulders, feeling her feet rest against my back. Her freshly-shaved pussy glistened in the dim light, almost like it was begging me to taste it.

“Jack, don’t tease me,” she sighed as my fingers caressed her swollen pussy. I loved how puffy it was, loved that it engulfed my fingers as I slipped them inside her.

“That’s Acting Officer Pike to you,” I grinned, and ran my tongue slowly around the outside of her pussy, making her squirm and shake.

“Mmm. Not until you’re assigned a ship you’re not.”

I decided that it sounded like she was talking back to an officer, so some punishment was needed. Never mind that we both just graduated so we were still the same rank; she liked to be told what to do.

Grabbing her legs, I lifted them up off me and spread her. I moved so I was kneeling in front of her, cock in hand, her leg in the other. Holding her like that showed off her pussy so well that I couldn’t help but stroke at the sight. “Oh,” she moaned as I pressed the tip against her.

“Ask for it,” I told her, letting the tip slip forward and rub against her clit.

“Fuck,” she said, wiggling her legs in a desperate bid to get me in her.

“Ask for it,” I commanded.

“Please fuck me, Acting Officer Pike.”

“Better,” I smiled and pushed into her.

We had been sleeping together for about four months. Yet every time I fucked her, that moment as I sank my cock into her pussy made me gasp. She was so tight and wet and would always make the sexiest little noises as I filled her up. Sometimes just plunging into her and hearing those moans was even better than coming.

Each thrust into her made her moan and her hands had moved to her breasts, her fingers rubbing little circles against her hard nipples. When her first orgasm hit, she sighed my name and her back arched, her body presented for me to view.

“Jack, please,” she groaned.

I knew what she wanted, but I was going to take my time. I reached for her breasts, squeezing and rubbing them.

“What?” I asked, knowing the answer.

She whimpered, and I thrust into her harder. The smell of strawberries filled my senses, the scent of her favorite perfume drifting up to me.

“I want you to come in my mouth,” she eventually managed to say between moans.

“Don’t worry, you’ll get what you want.”

I slowed down the thrusts and made sure that each one made her body shudder. The slower I went, the more it seemed to affect her. I felt her hand grab mine and pull me forward.

“Oh fuck,” she groaned again.

I looked at her spread out before me and felt that familiar pressure at the base of my cock. I couldn’t stop now even if I wanted to.

“Knees,” I said and, leaning back, stood up.

She quickly sprang up and onto her knees, mouth open and tongue out. She grabbed me by the legs to steady herself and looked up at me, pleading for her reward.

I nodded my head, and she leaned forward, swirling her tongue over the swollen tip of my cock, scooping up the pooling pre-cum, then running her tongue along the side of my shaft, then back again underneath until her mouth was once again at the tip.

Her lips closed on me as I pushed into her mouth, my hand resting on the back of her head. She wanted my cum, and I intended to give her it. As her head bobbed up and down and my cock started to twitch, I caught sight of the stars in the sky outside the window.

Soon I would be amongst them.

I felt her hand slide over my balls and gently squeeze

And then I exploded into her mouth and saw different kinds of stars.

How can life get better than this? I thought.


Chapter 2


Lucy shipped out first.

She didn’t say what ship they assigned her to. We’re meant to keep those types of things secret. We may be part of the Federation, but that doesn’t mean that we don’t have enemies out there. Details like crew assignments and movements were all on a need-to-know basis.

One by one, the other graduates shipped out while I still waited to hear my assignment.

The days passed by and I started worrying that maybe they had decided I wasn’t good enough and were trying to find a reason to get rid of me. I took a battery of tests. Medical, physical, and mental. They all came back clear, which didn’t help my worrying.

But eventually the assignment came in. The Unicorn.

As I read the word, my stomach flipped. That would mean I would be working under Captain Barrett. The thought of being around her all the time made my head spin a little, but I decided that I needed to try to be more professional. This was the job I was here to do and I would get it done.

But first I had to get through something I wasn’t looking forward to: the transportation to the ship.

This was going to be my first time using matter transportation. It was perfectly safe. Hundreds of people used it every day, but the idea of standing on a pad, my atoms taken apart and then zapped across the planet to another pad, was still frightening.

We had developed the matter transportation technology about 20 years ago but the energy required for it made it prohibitive for everyday use. It was the reason we didn’t use it with our ships. It would take the equivalent of a day’s worth of a small city’s use of energy to send me to the Unicorn.

“Which ship?” asked the technician, her soft smile reassuring me slightly.

“The Unicorn,” I said, closing my eyes and waiting for the process to begin.

“Oh, my sister’s on that ship. From the little that I hear , you’re going to have an interesting time,” she said with a giggle.

“Why is that?” I asked.

“Oh, you’ll see. Say hi to Maya for me.”

And then she pressed the button.

The world tipped sideways and every part of my body seemed to move in a different direction and I fell to the floor, feeling dehydrated and dizzy.

Opening my eyes, I could see a pair of legs coming towards me. I looked up to see who they belonged to.

Captain Barrett stood over me.

“Welcome to the Unicorn.”
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As she sat me down on a bench, she explained to me that it was quite normal to faint or pass out on your first trip.

“I remember my first one. I fell face-first into the control booth and nearly knocked out the technician,” she laughed, a sound like tinkling glass. You could fall in love with that sound.

She was wearing a loose-fitting t-shirt, a belt with her communicator attached, and black leggings. Not a regulation outfit at all. When she saw me looking, she smiled.

“Yes, not exactly what the rest of the Federation wears, but I’ll explain that in a moment.”

She handed me a glass of water that I gulped down, and within a few minutes I was feeling well again and began to stand.

“Actually,” she said, sitting down next to me, “you may want to stay seated for a moment while I tell you about your duties.”

The technician came over and took the glass. I glanced at her, and she looked exactly like the technician back at the academy.

Seeing my gaze, she must have realized what I was thinking.

“Twin sister. I’m Maya, she’s Anya.”

She walked away and left me with the captain.

“I know you’re good with technology,” she started. “But here on the Unicorn, we’re working at a much higher level than is common knowledge. Using prototype alien tech, we have adapted our transporter technology so that it can move an entire ship.”

I marveled at the idea. The energy required for that would have to be huge, how did we do it?

“So... and this is where things get interesting. We have found that there’s only one power source that’s sufficient to work, and that is sexual energy.”

I know I must have looked stupid sitting there staring at her, but it was a lot to take in.

“All sexual energy works; for instance, masturbation, or even just daydreaming will produce some. But energy produced during intercourse is far better, and for some reason oral sex seems to produce the most.”

She signaled the technician, who swiftly came back and knelt down in front of me.

“When producing sexual energy, it charges up these wrist devices, which all the crew wear. And when the gauge is full, we transfer it to the ship’s engines, where it is converted into kinetic energy. I can’t pretend I totally understand the science, but the results speak for themselves.”

She held up her arm so I could see the silver band with the gauge that she was wearing. Looking at Maya, I could see that she had a similar one.

“I think it’s best if we have a demonstration.”

She nodded to Maya, who proceeded to pull my zip down and slide her hand into my pants.

“Oh, you don’t need to...” I started, but she put her other hand up to my lips.

“No, sir. Everybody on board is aware of the situation and has volunteered to take part. You have our consent, and very happily given in the case of some of us. If you accept the position, we will take it that we have your consent as well.”

My cock was stiffening in her hand and, at her tug, it popped free and swayed in front of her lips.

The captain was watching all this with a calm face, as if this was just another day on the ship. Somehow, her watching made it even more intense.

Maya opened her mouth and let a little spittle drip down onto the tip of my cock, then rubbed it in with her thumb. Then, with a dip of her head, she took me in her mouth.

The captain leaned forward and showed me her gauge, the bar filling up as Maya bobbed her head up and down the length of my shaft.

“As long as one of you is wearing one of these, the energy will be collected… and any extra will be picked up by those around you,” she said, as if she was explaining how to use a communicator, rather than how to convert sexual energy from a sloppy blowjob.

And that’s what it was. Maya was very much enjoying herself, sliding me out of her mouth and sucking the tip before licking along the underside.

“That’s enough for now, Maya. I think Jack gets the idea.”

Maya looked at the captain and was obviously disappointed, but then she eased my cock back into my pants and gave it a little pat.

“Maybe we can finish this another time,” she said with a wink, then got up and walked back to her console, a little wiggle in her step.

“So, Captain, what exactly are my duties on the ship?” I asked, feeling confused and turned on.

She grinned and stood up.

“Oh, that’s easy. You’ll be fucking us.”

[image: image-placeholder]

The tour of the ship was quite an eye-opener. The design was very much like the other Federation ships. Silver and gray and minimal. But down every corridor ran a silver bar. This, according to the captain, was how the energy was transferred to the engine.

“It’s like the transportation system, except we’re transferring energy instead of a person.”

As we walked the corridors, I noticed that all the other crew were female.

“Am I the only male on the ship?” I asked her, catching the eye of a brunette walking past me. She was wearing a low cut top and a tiny skirt, very much against Federation regulations. She smiled at me and winked, then continued down the corridor, making sure I saw which room she was going into.

“Yes, for now. We don’t know how much energy will be produced per person, so we want to try out just one male on board. We do have some bisexual women, so that’s producing some power, as well as the compulsory ten minutes of edging every hour for all crew members. That is why we’re all in casual dress, it’s so much easier to access.”

I shook my head, trying to take it all in.

“There are two shifts of fifty people. At some point we will rotate you so that you get to meet the rest of the crew, but first we need to get you acquainted and having sex with the first shift.”

I stopped and breathed in, holding it for a few seconds then letting it escape.

“You do realize that this all sounds crazy?” I asked her.

She laughed again, and it made my heart thump and my cock rise.

“The first time they told me I thought they had lost their minds. And then I was given a demonstration, and as I came, I could see the energy collecting and powering the ship. I realized just how important our task is. If we can get this right, imagine what we can achieve. Imagine each ship having one person, or even a couple, that could power everything just by occasionally having sex. The resources we would save, the advancements we could make. Imagine what it would mean if we could transfer this to towns and cities and power day-to-day life.”

Her eyes shone as she spoke, and I could see how important this was to her.

“But I also know that you’re the perfect man for the job,” she continued. “It’s no coincidence you’re here. We tested every man who graduated this year and you were the only one who passed the evaluations.”

They stopped outside a large gray door and the captain typed a code into the keypad, causing it to slide open.

“Inside is Doctor Veronica Blake. She needs to run a few tests on you. Once you’re finished with her, she’ll send you on your way to the other officers. I think it’s important that you meet and get to know each one. When you’re finished, you can find me either on the bridge or in my quarters.”

“Thank you, Captain,” I replied as she turned to leave.

“Amanda. Call me Amanda. After all, we are going to be working very closely together.”
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Inside the medical bay, I found Doctor Blake, a short, Black woman in her late forties. As soon as she saw me, she walked over and looked me up and down.

“Good. Good. Now get naked,” she said, and turned round to pick up a scanner.

I nearly made an “Are you going to buy me dinner first” joke, but considering the way the day was going, asking me to get naked seemed a pretty normal request.

I stripped and put my clothes on the side. Although she tried to hide it, I could see her glancing down and checking me out.

“Extend your arm.”

I put my arm out, and she placed a small box against it and pressed a button, sending a shock through my body.

“Owwww,” I moaned, shaking my arm, feeling the pain in it dissipate.

“Sorry about that, but for you to be effective on this ship, you needed that shot.”

“What did it do?” I asked, feeling a hot sensation building in my body, making my skin tingle.

“It basically reduced your refractory period down to nothing. We want you performing as well and consistently as possible. Should last about a week. Should also stop you from getting anyone pregnant. That will also only last a week. So I want you back here in five days, just to be on the safe side.”

She smiled for the first time since meeting me, and it brought a twinkle to her eyes.

“Now then, young man, we’re going to have to test it out. Close your eyes and think of something sexy.”

I closed my eyes, and immediately the captain came to mind. Her red hair falling in front of her green eyes, my hand reaching out to brush it out of the way, but instead she moves her head and slips my finger into her mouth and sucks on it, keeping eye contact with me as she takes it deep.

And then I was shocked out of my thoughts and my eyes flew open as the doctor wrapped her fingers around my cock and stroked.

It wasn’t soft, it wasn’t gentle, but it was the stroke of someone who knew exactly what they were doing. She was trying to get me to come as quickly as possible and it was working. Her fingers twisted and jerked and her thumb rubbed the pre-cum leaking from me all over my tip.

“Oh, fuck,” I moaned as I exploded, spraying cum over her hand. She looked delighted and started muttering about load volumes and strength of propulsion.

She stepped away to wipe her hand clean with a towel and then turned back to me and eyed my still-dripping cock.

“While I run some tests I want you to fuck me,” she said, matter-of-factly.

“While you’re doing tests?” I asked. There was something of the strict schoolteacher that I liked about her that was really doing it for me. Especially with that naughty glint in her eyes.

“Yes. We’ve all got jobs to do, you know. People aren’t always going to have time to stop what they’re doing when you’re fucking them. That’s why you have free use. Just go ahead and fuck them. They can keep working.”

She turned away from me and started typing on the screen in front of her.

What she had said made sense. Everyone on the ship had their job to do and couldn’t just stop all the time on my whim. So I guessed I would have to learn how to just... dive in.

I walked up behind her and reached round, slipping my hands into her white trousers, undoing them and pulling them down. The black lace panties underneath were a surprise but a welcome one. Through it all, she acted like I wasn’t even there.

That changed when my fingers found their way into her panties and over her pussy. She sighed, and I felt her body relax against me for a second before she started working again. Then another sigh as I pulled her panties aside and rubbed my cock against her.

It was just the smallest of movements from her, leaning forward just a tiny bit so that my cock could slide in smoother. As I thrust inside her, her elbows went down on the desk and there still came the occasional click on the screen, but it seemed that I had indeed distracted her from her work.

And the shot was working. Already I could feel myself getting closer. Normally I would have to wait a few hours before even thinking about coming, but now I felt like I could go again and again.

I grabbed her by the hips and hammered into her, my mouth moving to her neck. She smelt of flowers, sweet at the best of times, but a smell even more welcome in the sterile environment we were in. For a second I thought of us in a meadow, her on her knees, getting dirty on the ground as I pounded into her from behind.

“Oh, fuck,” I gasped as she reached back and gripped my ass, pulling me even deeper into her, “I’m going to come.”

“Oh, oral. Oral gets more power,” she started, but I was already coming, my mind going fuzzy as I shot load after load deep inside her. Her pussy seemed to be milking me for every drop I had as she came loudly, gripping onto her desk.

We both needed a few moments to recover before I moved back and pulled out of her.

She straightened herself up and turned around, giving me a wicked grin.

“Well, as I was saying, oral sex seems to give of the most energy, but I can’t say that I didn’t enjoy that.”

“I don’t think that oral is going to be a problem.” I winked at her.

“Oh,” she exclaimed, looking down and seeing how hard I still was. “Oh, already?”

I gently wrapped my fingers around the shaft and slowly rubbed it back and forth.

“If you want to,” I said.

“Well, it is for science,” she grinned. I liked that grin, it had a wickedness to it that made me want to use her mouth roughly.

She sank down to her knees and took my cock in her hand, stroking and examining it.

For a moment I thought about asking her if I could slide it between her breasts but I decided not to as it was only my first day here. I had plenty of time to make that request.

She lifted my cock as she stroked it, then looked up at me.

“May I?” she asked, her other hand just below my balls.

“Mmmm, yes.”

At first she was gentle, her fingers gently teasing my balls as she stroked me, light brushes that set off little fireworks in my brain, then as she slipped me into her mouth she started to be a little rougher, squeezing and pulling them.

Her mouth felt warm and tight against my shaft and as she sucked, I slipped my hand down to her neck where I rubbed little circles against her skin. This drew moans from her that vibrated along my dick. That, along with the look she gave me as she swallowed me whole, made me come for her for the third time in ten minutes.

I expected her to swallow me and then just stand up and get back to work, but instead she stayed on her knees, sucking and licking and teasing me. After a few minutes she slipped me from her mouth but kept running her fingers along my girth and exploring. I still felt dazed from coming three times so quickly, so I happily let her take her time examining me, my hand still rubbing her neck.

“Well then, that seems to have been a successful test,” she said, as much to herself as to me, and stood up and looked at her wrist. The gauge on her wristband was full and flashing, then with a beep it emptied.

“And that is the energy transferred to the engine. You should have provided enough to keep the lights on for the next few days, at least. Now get dressed. You have other people to meet.”

I grabbed my clothes and quickly pulled them on, noticing that the doctor was not making the same effort. I would learn later that it was on purpose, the crew being told that if they were semi-nude in my company it would help me keep in mind what I was actually here for.

As I finished pulling my belt into place, the doctor handed me a digital pad with a list of names on it, followed by information about each and the room numbers of their quarters.

“These are the other officers. The captain wants you to go and introduce yourself and see how compatible you are.”

She reached out and patted my groin, her fingers curling to give a little squeeze.

“And I think by now you know exactly what that means.”


Chapter 3


The first name on the list was Head Science Officer Samantha Bryce.

It only took a few minutes to find my way to her quarters, thanks to some very helpful crew members showing me the way. When the two of them saw me approach them they giggled and one whispered something into the others ear.

“Can we help you sir?” they asked in unison.

“Could you point me in the direction of the Head Science Officer?”

This got a nod from both of them and they each took my hand and walked me to my destination, making sure to tell me that their names were Jeri and Kate and they could both be found in engineering ANY time I wanted them.

They left me at the door and with a kiss on each cheek, walked off down the corridor, making sure I noticed that they had slipped their arms round each other and were glancing back at me. I had a feeling that an evening spent with them would be exhausting yet memorable.

As I stood outside her room and pressed the button, I marveled that I had only been on the ship for an hour and already had come three times, as well as had the captain watch me getting a blowjob. This was really not how I had expected the day to go.

The door slipped open, and I heard a voice inside say, “Enter.”

Stepping inside, I noted the room was sparsely decorated. A bed in the corner, a few chairs next to a desk, and a bookcase against one wall. And standing in the middle of the room, Officer Bryce.

She moved forward and shot out her hand to shake and, as I did, I took her in.

Dressed in official Federation uniform and with a short haircut, she looked every inch the professional officer. In fact, the haircut gave her face a boyish look and made her look even younger than her 22 years. I could see from the way that the uniform trousers hugged her body that she kept herself in shape.

“Officer Pike, it is a pleasure to meet you. As head science officer, I hope to be able to spend some time with you and discuss your tech expertise, and maybe ask you to help with some projects I am working on. But I am fully aware that you have your own objectives to fulfill and expect that you would like to carry on and fuck me now?”

Her straightforwardness and lack of emotion caught me by surprise.

“Well, yes. The captain seemed to want me to get acquainted with all the officers.”

“Yes sir,” she replied, moving over to the bed and sitting on the edge. “How would you like me, sir?”

She reached up and pulled a clasp at the top of her uniform and the front section dropped, revealing her perky breasts, each barely bigger than a handful, and the hardest nipples that I had ever seen. I was pretty sure you could cut glass with them.

I walked over and sat down beside her.

“No need to be so formal. After all, this should be enjoyable for both of us. How would you like to do it? What turns you on?”

For a moment her professional demeanor faltered, and she glanced at me as she bit her lower lip, then as quickly as her vulnerability appeared, it vanished.

“I am just fascinated to see how it works, sir. The entire process, that is. So any way you want me. I want to fully experience this so that I can study it. The science behind it fascinates me and only by throwing myself into it completely can I fully appreciate it. Your pleasure is the main objective so you can have me any way you want.”

Standing up, she pulled at her uniform and more clasps came off, before stepping out of it and standing nude before me. The dark hair between her legs looked unkempt and bushy, strangely opposite to the rest of her carefully groomed appearance.

I reached my hand out and slid my fingers through the hair, then down to her pussy, enjoying the feeling of it under my fingertips, her pussy opening for me as I gave a slight push.

Apart from her eyes flickering, she gave no sign that she even noticed.

Pulling my hand away, I unbuckled my pants and pulled them down, fishing my hardening cock out of my boxers.

I could see her glancing down and taking it in, her eyes looking a little shocked.

Taking her hands, I guided her forward until she was straddling me. My dick throbbed as it rubbed up against her and again I saw her biting her lips.

“You want this project to be as successful as possible?” I asked her.

“Yes, sir,” she replied, putting her arms around my neck.

“You know that the more you enjoy it, the more energy it will produce?” I said.

“Oh, I had not thought of it like that. But yes.”

“Well then, maybe you could tell me what you enjoy, so we can get that energy?” I whispered in her ear as I leaned in and kissed her neck.

I wanted to get through her hard outer professional shell and see a glimpse of the woman behind it. The moments of softness made me wonder what lurked inside.

Her body tensed for a second then relaxed and her hand slipped down between us, wrapping around me and guiding me into her.

“Can I call you Daddy?” she asked in a small voice.

“Yes, I think I would like that.”

She made a tiny giggling noise as she rubbed my tip against her clit.

“OK, Daddy. Um, I kinda want you to fuck me.”

By now, the tip was rubbing up and down against her pussy, getting me wet with her juices. Her head dropped down against my shoulder and I could hear her breathing hard as she guided me into her.

“Mmm, such a good girl,” I groaned and immediately knew it was the right thing to say. She let out a moan and pushed herself down onto me, taking me as deep as she could. Her hands lifted up and onto my chest, pushing me back till I was lying on the bed. And then she rode me.

At first she started slowly, moving up and down my shaft inch by inch as if she was memorizing every thrust. Her hands resting on my chest to steady herself, then moving between her legs, her fingers teasing and playing as she got quicker.

“Oh fuck, that feels good. You’re so thick. I’ve never had someone as big as you.”

I knew she was flattering me, but it was working, making me hard and horny. I wanted to make her come and hear her say my name.

“Are you going to be a good girl for me, Sam?”

She looked at me and blushed, and then nodded her head.

“And do you know what good girls do?” I asked, moving her hands out of the way and resting my thumb against her clit.

“No, what?”

I started rubbing her, little motions from my thumb that made her body shake, that combined with her riding, made her eyes flicker shut and her head fall back.

“They come when they are told. And I want you to come for me now.”

Her entire body trembled and her fingers curled up, nails digging against my skin. Then with a “Yes,” she came.

I don’t know if I had ever seen a woman come so hard before. Her body shaking violently and her legs clamping against me, still trying to work my shaft as her body gave up, and she collapsed against me.

With her head on my chest, I couldn’t see the look on her face, but I heard her quietly say, “Thank you, Daddy.”

The tenderness with which she said it made my cock throb and drew an “Oh,” from her, making her lift her head and glance at her wristband.

“Oh, it’s only half filled. Naughty Daddy, not coming yet. We need to do something about that.”

She almost jumped off me and got down on her knees at the end of the bed. She hooked her hands under my legs, pulling me towards her with surprising strength.

I let out a gasp as her fingers wrapped around my cock and gave it a tight squeeze, then sighed as she stroked, the tiniest of motions but enough to get me desperate for more.

“Now, are you going to be good for your girl and give her a nice throatfull?”

Before I could answer, she increased the speed of her stroking, her fingers gliding all the way up and down, throwing in little twists before slapping the tip against her tits. I looked up as her lips enclosed me, but she reached up and pushed me back down.

“If you keep looking up, I’m going to stop. And you don’t want me to stop, do you?”

She didn’t need an answer, she knew what it was. Instead, she opened her mouth up and drooled down over my shaft, the wetness making me twitch against her, then sank her lips over me and all the way down to the bottom of my shaft.

I could feel myself drifting as she worked me with her mouth, my mind not being able to focus on anything but the feel of her lips as they moved up and down, the slurping noises as her tongue swirled around me and the feel of her body pressing against my legs as she fucked me with her mouth.

My hands slipped into her hair, so short and soft under my touch, and gently pushed her down as I came like a fountain, exploding again and again. Sam was making gurgling noises as she struggled to swallow it all but she wasn’t lifting her head; indeed, it was like she was trying to get me even further into her throat. When she did at last raise her head, cum was dripping from the corner of her lip and I watched enthralled as it slowly stretched, elongated and fell down onto her breast.

She noticed me watching her and suddenly that blank, professional look was back on her face and she pounced to her feet and got dressed. Realizing that there would be no more fun for now, I did the same, glancing at her tits and thinking about sucking on her nipples. Another thing to mark down on my “to do” list.

When we were both dressed, she stepped forward again and stuck out her hand, which I shook, amused by the formality after what had just happened.

“Thank you, sir, that provided valuable data that I look forward to reviewing later. I hope I performed acceptably?”

“You were perfect. Quite the experience. I hope we can do it again soon.” I said, turning to go.

As the door opened, I heard her say “Thank you,” and then quietly, “Daddy”.
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I was looking forward to the next name on the list, but as I walked down the corridor towards her quarters, I saw a familiar face leaving her room.

When the captain saw me, she blushed a little, then smiled. Straightening up her hair, she walked off in the other direction.

I walked up to the door and pressed the button. After a few seconds, it opened and the ship’s security officer stood before me, looking disheveled and glowing.

“Security Officer Lucy Drax, I assume?” I grinned.

“Jack!” she shouted, throwing her arms around me and dragging me into the room. It was so good to see her again, even though it had only been a few weeks since she left the academy. It felt like a lifetime ago.

She pulled me over to one of the chairs and pushed me down into it, straddling me and kissing me with a passion.

After I eventually came up for air, she explained everything.

“I really wanted to tell you where I was going, but when I was assigned, they told me you were up for consideration for your position, Special Assignment Officer. I knew you would be perfect for it, but I didn’t want to tell you and possibly spoil your chances. Forgive me?”

I kissed her behind her ear, something that always made her giggle, and held her hand.

“I’m just glad you’re here. And it would seem it is going to be my mission to give that pretty little mouth of yours lots of attention. I am under strict orders from the captain to find out if we are compatible.”

At the mention of the captain, she flushed a bit but didn’t say anything. Instead, she jumped off me and stripped to her panties.

Running my hands over her soft skin, I pulled her towards me, kissing her hip and then her stomach. My fingers hooked into the white lace and pulled the panties down till they dropped to the floor.

“Mmm nice and bushy. That’s new,” I said, glancing up at her.

“Oh yeah. The Captain likes… um, that is, she likes me....”

I reached out and sank my fingers between her pussy lips, still soaked from what I assumed had been her recent encounter with the captain.

“That’s OK, you don’t need to explain anything to me.”

My fingers slipped into her, curling and rubbing, and I could see her legs shaking.

“Are you happy to have me here?” I asked her, breathing in her scent and then kissing her belly button as my fingers flexed inside her.

“Oh god, yes,” she groaned, although I wasn’t sure if it was an answer to my question or just a reaction to what I was doing to her.

“You know I’m expected to fuck other people?”

She smiled and ruffled my head.

“Mmm, yes. I even put in a recommendation for you. You know I’m not the jealous type. Maybe you’ll even let me join in?”

I stood and scooped her up in my arms and carried her over to the bed, throwing her down and stripping as she watched.

“You never know, I might.”

I climbed onto the bed and lay down next to her and immediately she started moving downwards, but a short playful slap to her ass stopped her.

“No. I have other plans for you. I want you to straddle my face.”

Her eyes widened and then with a, “Yes sir,” she swung her leg round and over me, facing towards my feet and pushing back so that her pussy was rubbing against my lips. The smell of her brought back so many memories, making me just as hard as her fingers were, wrapping around me and stroking.

“Not yet,” I said and reached round, pulling her so that she was leaning back fully on my face.

My tongue slipped between her folds and opened her up, making her drip over my face. Her groans from above me spurred me on and as I slurped on her pussy, I could feel her rubbing her clit as she pushed back and impaled herself on my tongue.

“I told the captain all about you. How you fuck me, how you tease me. How you dominate me.”

Her voice sounded far away, and I reached up to hold her arms, steadying her as I licked and sucked till my face was soaked.

“I told her how much I love you coming in my mouth. Oh, fuck…”

Grinding her pussy back and forth across my face had allowed me access to her clit and as soon as I started sucking on it, I knew she was going to come. The familiar feel of her body reacting to me always let me know when she was past the point of no return so I let go of her hands and felt her slipping forward, her mouth engulfing me and the two of us becoming one, each eager to make the other come for them.

She came first, but it was a close thing. As I felt her come and flood my mouth with her taste, I let go and came hard for her. Her eager mouth sucked at me and shut down my brain, overwhelmed with pleasure. And then she was jerking me furiously, desperate to get the last few drops out of me.

Grabbing her by the hips, I rolled her off me, laughing at her moans, pulling her up to kiss her and taste each other on our lips.

“You don’t need to do that anymore,” I laughed.

“What? You know I like to get every drop,” she said, pouting.

“Kneel,” I commanded and just like old times, she obeyed straight away and got down on the floor.

Standing in front of her made it feel like we were back at the academy, but my cock hard in my hand and ready to go again showed that things really had changed.

“You can go already?” she asked, a delighted look on her face as she watched me pumping my throbbing shaft just inches from her lips.

“Stick your tongue out.”

Her mouth dropped open, looking up at me like a hungry puppy looking for a treat.

“Open wide,” I grunted, and then splashed all over her tongue, thick white ropes of cum spraying all over it and sliding into her mouth. Without hesitation, she swallowed it all down.

“Fuck. Fuck!” she gasped, and I remembered why we got together in the first place, because she was adorable when turned on and that cuteness made me just want to please her again and again.

“And I could go again.” I laughed, stroking her hair.

“You could? How many times?”

“Well, I know three for sure, possibly more. Want to find out?”


Chapter 4


When I left a few hours later, we had reached 24. I filed away the information for later and realized that it was only Lucy’s exhaustion that had stopped us. I stepped into the lift and wondered what would happen if there was more than one woman to help me at a time.

A cadet in the lift asked me where I wanted to go, and I informed her I was heading to the bridge. With a smile, she said that was where she was going and pressed the button.

After a few seconds, she turned to me and flashed me another smile.

“I know it’s not my place, and it’s you who decides, but can I touch it?”

Today really was throwing all kinds of strange moments my way.

“Sure,” I said, and leaned back against the wall of the lift.

Her hand slipped down and opened the zip, then stretched inside, wrapping around me.

“Oh. Can I see it?”

I nodded a yes, and she pulled me free, jerking it up and down in her hand, her eyes focused on the wet tip. Then she glanced at the lift display.

“I know you don’t have time to fuck me, sir. But can I make you come?”

She hardly waited for me to nod my head before her hand flashed up and down my shaft, stroking and squeezing, and just as I thought I couldn’t take any more, she pulled up her top and let me come all over her pristine white breasts.

With a “ping” the door of the lift opened into the bridge and she sprang up to her feet.

“Our stop, sir. It was a pleasure to serve you,” she beamed, pulling down her top.

And with that, she walked onto the bridge, leaving me standing with my cock out.

I stayed there for a minute or two, overwhelmed by the emotion of it. It suddenly hit me, the intense pleasure of coming again and again in such a short period of time. I realized that I would have to perhaps space out my encounters or lose myself in a fog of pleasure.

After a moment or two I glanced over and noticed that a few of the crew were looking at me. Quickly, I tucked myself away and walked after her.

The bridge differed slightly from the ships I had studied in the academy. It was a round room with work stations along the walls and a raised platform in the middle with the captain’s chair. I couldn’t understand why there was a platform like that, and made a mental note to ask the captain when I saw her next. But then all thoughts of it went out of my mind when I turned to the viewing window.

It was only then that it struck me: I was really in space. The immense windows of the bridge showing the vastness of the cosmos ahead of us. Stars and planets in the distance twinkling in the void. I had studied for this and spent my whole life getting here, but only gazing out into the darkness made it feel real.

“Sir?” came a voice, and I turned round to see a pretty brunette standing at attention beside me.

“Yes?” I replied, noticing the insignia on her shoulder and realizing she must be one of the security officers.

“The captain has gone to her quarters and instructed me to tell you that you should report in with her.”

I thanked her and after one last look out into space, I went off to find the captain.
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As I walked the corridors of the ship, I realized I was neither tired nor hungry. Considering how many times I had come that day, I should have been exhausted. I could only assume that whatever the doctor had injected me with was also taking care of that.

I also realized that it was keeping me horny. Even with so many gorgeous women onboard, after coming a few times, I would normally be sated. But as members of the crew passed by me and gave me encouraging glances, I realized that I would quite happily stop and enjoy each one of them.

But first, the captain. The memory of her haunted me, and the realization that she was also on my list of senior officers to check my compatibility with was driving my pledge to ignore everyone else.

As I approached the doors to her cabin, I heard a noise coming from inside. On pressing the entrance button, the doors slid open, music boomed out, and I was greeted with a sight that I would never have expected.

Inside the room was a bar. But not one of the modern, clean bars we have now, but an 20th century Earth one like I had seen in the old movies about the last century. A counter along the wall with maybe twenty people sat drinking, and a dance floor in front of a stage as a band blasted out sound so loud that my clothing vibrated.

And alone on the dance floor, dressed unlike anything I had ever seen, was the captain. She was wearing leather trousers with studs along the legs, a white t-shirt with “Bauhaus” written across it, and a leather jacket with cutoff sleeves. Round her neck was a studded collar that made my cock spasm to see. Maybe because the only time I had seen a woman wearing a collar had been when she was a submissive and even that I had only seen in a porn movie.

Then she turned to me and smiled and my world was her eyes, sinking into those green pools and not noticing the room around us as she danced towards me.

Her hands reached out and I took them, pulling her towards me. I had never heard the song before but we just stayed there together dancing, swaying our bodies and almost touching, until it ended.

With a click of her fingers, it all disappeared. We were standing in a plain-looking room and she was wearing a loose-fitting t-shirt and jeans.

“The advantages of being in charge,” she said, smiling and gesturing over to the table at the side. “Hologram tech in my room so I can enjoy my down time.”

“What was that?” I asked, taking a seat opposite her.

“I have a love of late 20th century culture. That was a bar in downtown LA in 2006. The music you could hear was one of my favorite bands from then, Depeche Mode.”

I nodded my head, but it was something I was not very familiar with. The world back in the 20th century was very different from now, but the sight of her dancing dressed like that had certainly sparked an interest in me.

“Captain,” I started, but she held up a hand.

“I told you, call me Amanda. Now I want a full report of your meetings with the officers, and by full, I mean I want ALL the details.”

So that was what I did, telling her of every encounter. At first I felt nervous and shy telling her the specifics, but she kept asking questions and wanting more details, how it felt with the doctor on her knees, or how Lucy tasted, and I became comfortable telling her. I also noticed her wristband filling up as the sex talk turned us both on.

“And that brings us to now,” I finished, and leaned back in the chair. Having spent nearly an hour looking into her eyes and telling her how hard and how many times I had come, I was flustered and throbbing and knew what might happen next.

“You seem to be performing above expectations. I like to see an officer putting in that effort. And now you just have one person left on the list, me,” she said, slipping out of her seat and kneeling down in front of me.

“Now, I want to give you one more command. I am your captain and I expect you to follow my orders without question. Understood?”

I nodded and tried not to think too much about her fingers rubbing up the inside of my thigh.

“When you are engaged in your assignment, I want you to forget about my rank and use me in the same way that you would use any of the other crew. We have all signed up for this, all of us equally, all dedicated ourselves permanently to you and should be treated accordingly.”

Her fingers reached the top of my trousers and pulled down as I lifted slightly in the chair, slipping them as far as my knees, leaving only my black boxers from revealing just how hard I was.

“Permanently?” I asked, confused.

Her fingers brushed over my boxers and gripped the edges, pulling them down until I popped up, already dripping, swaying in front of her.

“Yes. I said we did testing of all the male candidates. You were the one who was sexually compatible with the greatest amount of volunteers. As long as you are assigned to this ship, all the crew will be on permanent assignment here. No leaving, no re-assignment—in fact, no other male sexual contact. Everyone is very VERY committed to making this work. We have a chance to advance technology and science in leaps and bounds, and that is what we are all trained for. And if making that dream come true means making you come in my mouth, our mouths, then we are dedicated to that.”

“Amanda,” I said while standing up, trying to sound as commanding as possible.

“Yes?” she replied, glancing up at me and then back down at the glistening tip so near to her lips.

“I want you to suck my cock.”

When I tell you it was the best blowjob I’ve ever had, I’m not exaggerating. Her mouth making contact with my flesh sent lightning bolts of pleasure through my body and for a second, I thought my knees were going to give way. Then her hand cupped my balls and gently caressed them, stroking and squeezing as her lips slipped down my shaft and enveloped me.

“Oh fuck,” I groaned as my hand went into her hair and pressed her down, not wanting her to move, feeling her sucking me as deep as she could. When I let go, her head came up, and she was gasping for air, but had a huge grin on her face.

“You taste so good,” she smiled, before wrapping her fingers around my cock and jerking. Her tongue flicked out and rubbed the end before her lips descended and took the tip into her warm, wet mouth.

I reached down and tilted her head up.

“Stand for me.”

She looked confused, but slid me from her mouth and stood.

“Lie on the table, back on the surface.”

I saw her eyes light up as she realized what I wanted and jumped up onto the table and laid down. I walked round to the other side and with a quick grab of her arms, I pulled her forward till her head was hanging off the table, her long red hair flowing down like a river. I moved one of my hands down to steady her.

“Mouth open,” I commanded as I reached up and squeezed her breasts through her top, marveling at how soft they felt. It occurred to me that so far no-one on the ship had been wearing a bra and wondered if this was yet another extra to keep me providing power.

Before I could give it any more thought, Amanda reached up to steady herself on my legs and let me slide my cock into her mouth. With the angle, I pushed until she had taken the entire length, then started to slow fuck her lips, trying hard not to speed up, wanting to enjoy the amazing sensation of it.

Without thinking, I reached further down and undid her jeans. Pulling them open revealed a pair of plain gray panties that somehow excited me more than lace or lingerie would have. My hand slipped in, rubbing over her little nub of a clit and over her soaking wet pussy. Almost without effort, my fingers pressed inside her, filling her up with my eager probing.

Then, without warning, I came. Hard, fast and in waves. I had to hold the table as I unloaded in her mouth, filling it with load after load. I thought I might pass out as the lights seemed to grow more and more intense, shining so brightly I could hardly see. Then, with one last spasm, I shot the last of it into her mouth.

I stumbled back, my legs unsteady, and looked at Amanda. Her eyes were closed, but I could see the smile on her face, my cum dripping from her lips, and realized that some of it had spilled out and coated her skin. Slowly, she rolled over and opened her eyes, her tongue darting out and licking the stickiness..

“Well then… It appears that Lucy was telling the truth. You are something else.”

I thudded down into the chair, my heart pounding hard, and basked in the sight of her looking hungrily at me, her hair falling down and covering her eyes. Without thinking, I reached forward and brushed it behind her ear and as I moved my hand away, she seized it, taking my finger and guiding it into her mouth.

As she sucked on it, she gazed up at me with those emerald eyes and her legs came up behind her, crossed, and I was overcome with how adorable she looked.

“If you are trying to turn me on to see if I can go again, you don’t need to,” I laughed.

My finger fell from her mouth and she rolled off the table, landing next to me and gently pushing me back into the chair.

“Now let’s see just how good that recovery of yours is,” she said, slipping her jeans down to the floor and kicking them out of the way. I could see that her gray panties had a large wet patch in them and just the thought of how wet she was got me throbbing again. The panties swiftly joined the jeans on the floor.

She stood there in front of me and let my eyes take her in. Until then, I hadn’t noticed the wonderful thigh gap that she had. I wanted to just sink my face down between it and breathe in her aroma.

But then it hit me: at some point I would. Because Amanda would let me do anything I wished—that was part of the free use.

She leaned forward and stopped with her face just in front of mine. She was the same height as me so we were lined up perfectly for her to stare into my eyes and mesmerize me. Any other woman being this forward and I might have felt intimidated, but with her it just made me enchanted and willing to do whatever she wanted.

“I am going to ride your cock and you are going to come in me. Not because of the mission, but because I want to see what a good fuck you are.”

“Does that mean if it’s not a mission fuck, that you’re back in charge?” I asked.

She straddled me, sitting down on my lap and trapping my cock between us. Grabbing my arms, she pulled them behind the chair and made me hold on.

“Yes. I am very much in charge,” she smirked.

A strand of her hair fell down over her face and she shook her head, long straight hair flowing around her as it bounced out of the way. She looked at me, a smile on her face, and I knew I could spend the rest of my life looking at that smile.

Lifting herself up, she freed my cock and let it spring forward. I knew it could only be inches away from her. All she had to do was sink down and I would be inside her.

Instead, she stayed there, her breast next to my face, tantalizingly hidden behind her t-shirt.

“Suck my tits,” she commanded.

I started to let go of the chair to take her top off, but she kicked against me with her leg.

“No, leave it on. I want you to suck them through the material.”

I moaned as she lowered herself slightly, just enough that I rubbed against her, feeling her wetness dripping onto me.

My mouth closed over her breast, and I could feel her hard nipple trapped behind the fabric. I sucked it into my mouth and her whole body shuddered, pressing against me.

“Now the other one,” she ordered, and I moved my head to the other side, letting my tongue flick over her before I took her in my mouth again.

“Mmmmm, I do like an officer who follows orders,” she exhaled.

The feel of her pussy rubbing against the tip of my dick was driving me crazy and making it hard for me to concentrate.

She grabbed my face, one hand on each side of my jaw, and tilted it up to look at her.

“You want me, don’t you?” she asked.

“Yes.”

“And not just because of the mission?” she enquired.

“No. I’ve wanted you since I first saw you. At the party. There were hundreds of people there, but you stood out. Wanted you since then.”

She seemed pleased with my answer and reached down between us, grasping my manhood and guiding it into her.

“Just the tip, just for now,” she grinned, while making the smallest movements, little thrusts that sent shakes through my body. Each movement seemed to set off bombs of lust in my head, making me want more, my body crying out for release.

“What do you want?” she asked, pushing my head back and kissing along my neck, up from my shoulder to just behind my ear.

My head spun and my throat went dry.

“Want to come,” I managed to say.

She licked me, the flat of her tongue against my skin making me shudder with lust, and I heard her mumble, “Mmm, salty.”

“Please, I don’t know how long I can last.”

“Then come for me,” she whispered and slammed herself down on me.

My hands gripped the chair so hard I nearly snapped it as I came harder than I thought possible, like all the day’s orgasms all rolled into one. It seemed to go on forever, rolling and moving from one part of my body to the next, then down to my groin again as the next wave started. I rode it out as long as I could and then passed out.
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When I opened my eyes, Doctor Blake was standing above me and scanning me with a handheld device.

“Ah, you’re awake. Good. Looks like someone forgot to hydrate.”

I pulled myself up and realized I was lying in bed in the captain’s quarters. I also realized that all the ship’s officers were standing around the foot of the bed.

“Oh, yeah. I didn’t feel hungry or thirsty and assumed it was a side effect from the injection.”

The doctor looked at me and handed me a glass of water, which I downed in one.

“You still need to drink. You might not need to sleep or eat as much, but we are still not at the stage where science can get rid of your need for water. I gave you a shot while you were asleep. That should help with hydration, but you need to keep drinking.”

I handed her the empty glass.

“Good. That should sort you out. Now let’s see you come again to make sure you are OK.”

I looked at her and then at the officers at the end of the bed. They were all keeping a straight face, but I had a feeling they were enjoying it.

“What, now?”

The doctor grabbed the cover and pulled it down, letting everyone see my nakedness.

“Yes, now. You are a serving officer on this ship, and we need to know that you are able to perform your duties fully. And in this case, that means making sure that you can come without passing out.”

I looked at the captain but got no help.

“You heard the doctor. We need to make sure you are medically fit to serve.”

And then she gave me a little wink.

I knew there was no point in arguing and gripped my shaft in my hand and jerked it. I was expecting so many people watching to put me off, but instead I found myself getting hard almost instantly, enjoying the feel of all those eyes on me. In fact, I made sure that I made eye contact with each one of them as I stroked and squeezed.

I imagine that if I asked one of them, they would get on the bed and blow me, I thought. But then which one would I ask?

My hand speeded up as I thought of them all volunteering, each eager to take me in their mouth while the others watched, each jealous that she wasn’t the one getting it. I could feel the familiar ache in my balls as I thought of them all lined up to take turns until they were satisfied I was fully functional.

I caught Lucy’s eye and saw that she was licking her lips, the tip of her tongue just sticking out and running slowly from one side to the next. And then I spotted the captain’s hand casually resting on Lucy’s ass.

With a grunt, I came like a fountain, sending ropes of thick cum up shooting into the air and then splashing down onto the sheets. Someone near me let out a little gasp, but my eyes had closed as I pumped harder and harder and milked out every single drop.

After a few moments, I opened my eyes and lay back against the bed. The doctor leaned forward, taking hold of my cock and squeezing.

“No pain? Dizziness? No problems so far?” she asked, her finger rubbing my tip gently, getting it all sticky. And then quickly, like she was hiding it, she slipped her finger into her mouth and sucked it clean.

“No. All good. In fact, I could go again.”

The tinkling sound of the captain’s laughter filled the room.

“I bet you could. But you should get some rest. You can stay here, but an ensign will take you to your quarters after you sleep. We have to go try to work out what to do with all the extra energy,” she said, ushering the officers towards the door.

I noticed Sam mouthed, “Night night, Daddy,” at me as she left the room.

“Extra energy?” I yawned, feeling my eyes getting heavy.

“Yes. Did you see the lights getting brighter earlier when you came? That was because the ship’s energy cells were overflowing. You provided enough energy in a day to keep this ship going for a month.”

I fell asleep knowing that I had done a good job.


Chapter 5


I slept for two days, on and off.

Looking back, it was a good lesson in learning not to do too much too soon. I had been given an ability that was amazing, but I had overused it without care and respect. In the academy we had been told that some of the technology that the Federation had was just too dangerous for it to be given out to the common man and at the time, I had argued that it should be available to everyone equally. But now I see that until it is understood and tested, maybe some things need to be used sparsely.

On the third day, I woke up in a bed that was obviously not the captain’s. During my sleep, they must have moved me and put me in my own quarters. My luggage and personal items were stacked on a table, and someone had hung a change of clothes up on a rail.

Sitting up in bed, I noticed a glass of water on a bedside table with a note saying “DRINK”. I smiled and followed the doctor’s orders, swallowing it down. I also ate the small plate of cookies that had been left next to it. Someone had looked up my file and found out that I liked chocolate chip cookies and these tasted home cooked rather than created via replicator.

Half an hour later, after a wonderful hot shower, I dressed in my Officers uniform, checked in the mirror that I looked as good as I felt, and headed for the bridge.

There seemed to be a lack of people about and when I eventually spotted one of the security crew, I called her over and asked where everyone was.

“We’re about to receive a message from high command. Most people are gathered at the viewing screens or on the bridge. You should head up there. We’re getting our first orders.”

She seemed really excited and ran off to one of the viewscreens.

On arriving at the bridge, I noticed a tension in the air. Everyone seemed slightly on edge and only glanced at me before getting back to work. When the captain noticed me, she waved me over.

“The Federation has been monitoring the project and studying the amount of energy that we have been producing. Admiral Trent is about to give us the updated mission objectives.”

I remembered Trent from the academy; a great tactician, but he seemed to be getting grumpy in his old age.

A beeping noise filled the air and on the display screen, an elderly figure that I recognized at once as the admiral appeared.

“Greetings, Captain.”

“Admiral, it is a pleasure to see you,” Amanda said, snapping a salute.

The captain was standing at attention, giving off an aura of authority. For the first time since waking, I could feel my libido starting to stir.

“The pleasure is all mine. The data that you have sent us has been beyond our expectations. In fact, we have been so impressed that we have decided to accelerate the schedule for your first field test. It has been decided that you will make your first test flight tomorrow, attempting to transport the ship from Earth to Wolf 359, using only your new power source.”

“But sir, we’re months away from…” the captain interrupted.

“Captain. It has been decided. Tomorrow you will make your test run. The Federation is proud of the progress you have made so far and will watch your results with interest. I am sending through the details now.”

And with that, the display screen went blank.

Amanda let out a sigh and turned to me, the aura of command seeming to fade away.

“We had hoped to test the capabilities of the ship and yourself for at least six months. Moving up the schedule this fast is foolish and dangerous.”

The waves of frustration coming from her made me want to wrap my arms around her and tell her that it was OK. But standing on the bridge didn’t seem like the right time.

“Anyway,” she said, smiling and slapping my arm lightly, “how are you? Recovered?”

“Yes, I think so. Whatever the doctor gave me plus a good sleep has done me wonders and I’m raring to get back to it.”

Amanda reached out and stroked my face.

“What’s with the beard?”

It had been as much a surprise to me as it was to her. When I joined the ship, I had been clean-shaven, but upon showering earlier, I had discovered that I had about a month’s worth of growth.

“Maybe a side effect from the injection?” I shrugged.

“I like it, it suits you. And it might feel quite nice in certain situations. But for now, you have reports to write. I expect every encounter you have to be reported and uploaded into the ship’s archives. Finding new ways to improve the system needs to be at the top of our priorities, especially if we are to move up the schedule.”

And that was how I passed the rest of the day: at my terminal, filling in reports. It wasn’t all bad—the woman I had met in the lift the other day came across and introduced herself.

“I didn’t get a chance to tell you my name. It’s Ivy. I’m one of the security team and today they have assigned me to look after your safety.”

I laughed a little until I saw the stern look on her face.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean that as a dig at you. It was just that I was thinking that I’ve never felt more safe in my life, surrounded by a ship full of people who see to my every need. I’m just not sure if I need a security officer assigned to me.”

Her face relaxed, and she kneeled down before me, looking up at me with her big brown eyes.

“Actually, sir, your safety in this respect also includes your mental health. So I thought perhaps I could keep you relaxed and stress-free while you work.”

Her hand reached forward and rubbed against my groin, fingers caressing my length through the material.

“May I?”

I nodded my head and leaned back into the chair as she grinned back at me and got to work.

As she pulled my cock out of my trousers and guided it into her mouth, I glanced around the bridge. Everyone was going about their tasks and no-one was paying attention to me getting an enthusiastic blowjob. For a moment I caught the captain’s eye, but she just nodded her head once and then went back to what she was doing.

So Ivy stayed there, knelt between my legs, slowly sucking and teasing and keeping me on edge while I worked. Three times I heard the now familiar beep of the energy transferring from her wristband into the system and eventually after an hour I placed my hand on the back of her head, moaned her name and exploded in her mouth, making the wristband beep again.

“Good work.”

I turned round to see the captain standing beside me, looking down as Ivy slurped up the last drops dripping from my tip.

“Oh. Thank you. But I feel that most of the thanks should really be given to Ivy.”

Ivy beamed up at me from between my legs and seemed delighted at my comment. I wondered if she had a praise kink and filed that away to investigate in the future.

“Oh, I have noted her commitment and I will report it back to command. We were considering assigning you a personal security officer and I think we might have just found a suitable candidate. Now back to work, and I expect to see you at the officers’ mess later for dinner. You may not need food as much, but you do still need to eat.”

I nodded my reply and got back to the reports while Ivy returned to her own task.
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The rest of the day passed uneventfully.

At the officers’ mess, I’d hoped to perhaps have a chance to test out my recovery by enjoying one or two of them, but the mood at the table seemed stressed and the discussion centered on the upcoming flight. It seemed that they all agreed that the pushing forward of the schedule was a mistake and that the Federation must have some good reason that we didn’t know about, otherwise it just felt foolish.

I knew I had free use of them, but I felt uncomfortable interrupting them during their discussion, and instead enjoyed hearing them express their views and interacting with each other, getting to know them in a different way than our first introductions.

When the meal was over, we said our goodbyes and each headed to our own quarters to get a good sleep for the big day coming up. Climbing into bed, I realized that a lot of the pressure for the test would fall on me. Not just on my own performance, but also in generating sexual pleasure in the others. I’m not one to doubt my own abilities—I may be an average-looking guy but I know that I’m pretty good in bed—but with the fate of the project and the careers of the crew in my hands, I couldn’t fall asleep, and instead lay there thinking about the possibility of this all being over as quickly as it began.

Eventually, I got back up, dressed and headed to the lounge. I knew it was located at the aft of the ship, but as yet, I had not visited it. Maybe a drink would help steady my nerves, I thought.

On entering the lounge, I was surprised how busy it was, but then realized it was a ship running 24 hours a day. Everyone was on a different schedule. So I made my way to the bar and found, sitting on her own, the captain nursing a glass of whisky.

“Mind if I join you?”

She nodded and pointed to the seat next to her, so I sat down and ordered a whisky for myself.

While the bartender got my drink, I waited in silence, letting her stare down into the ice clinking in her glass. Sometimes it’s best to wait for the other person to speak.

“Are you worried about tomorrow?” she asked.

“Yes. It’s... it’s going to be quite something.”

She nodded and sipped her drink as the bartender put mine down.

“Tomorrow will be huge no matter what happens,” she sighed. “Either we’re successful, and we change the course of humankind by being able to travel the stars in a whole new way, or we aren’t and I become the captain of the biggest failure in the Federation’s history.”

“No-one is going to blame you if this doesn’t work. As far as I can tell, you have done everything to make this succeed. Finding a crew that will dedicate themselves, mind and body, to making this work. How you ever managed to get a project like this to become a reality, I’ll never know. Just persuading your crew to agree to free use and committing to a permanent assignment, that must have taken enthusiasm and heart and a dedication beyond anything I’ve seen before. Whatever happens tomorrow, you should be proud of what you have achieved.”

She looked up at me and for a moment I got lost in those eyes again. Then she stood and picked up her drink.

“Come with me.”

We walked back to her quarters in silence. As approached her room, her hand slipped into mine. Pressing the entry button, she pulled me in and told me to stand in the center.

She pressed something on a control panel and the hologram bar appeared again. This time the music was quieter, but the grinding bass gave it an intensity that I felt vibrate through my body.

I watched as she walked slowly across the room, stopping at the bar and then climbing up onto it, standing on the counter.

“Come here,” she beckoned.

We both knew that this was different from the other times. This wasn’t part of the mission, this was just for us. No longer fellow officers, we were just two people who wanted each other.

“Take my shoes off.”

I slipped them off, kissing each foot gently

I reached up and slipped my fingers under the waistband of her leggings, pulling them down slowly, kissing the side of her thigh as it became exposed.

As they fell to the bar, she stepped out of them and kicked them to the side.

Then I kissed my way back up her leg till I was as high as I could go, just below her panty line.

Her eyes were closed, and her body was swaying to the music. As I pulled down her panties, I heard her sigh a little and she thrust forward at me, giving me the perfect view.

Standing on my tiptoes, I reached up, closing my eyes and breathing in her aroma. My hands gripping her sides, I lifted her down from the bar and into my arms, kissing her neck gently before lowering her feet to the ground.

“I want to forget about tomorrow,” she sighed.

I nodded and kissed her, softly brushing against her lips till her tongue pressed against mine, then deepening it while her whole body pressed against me.

My hand slipped down and over her pussy, rubbing little circles on her clit. Each one drew a gasp from her and as I moved my mouth to her neck, I could hear her sigh and moan.

“You are an amazing woman.”

My fingers slipped down and over her wetness.

“You are an inspiring captain.”

Her folds parted as I slipped my fingers inside her.

“And you deserve a moment of rest. So let me give you that.”

Putting my arm against her back, I scooped her up in my arms and carried her over to the bed. Laying her down gently, I moved between her legs, kneeling and kissing the inside of her thigh.

“Close your eyes.”

She quickly slipped out of the rest of her clothing and settled down on the sheets. I watched as her eyes flickered shut and her body relaxed. Then I lay on the bed, hooked my arms under her legs and pulled her towards me.

I’m not sure what turned me on the most. Her swollen pussy lips, inches from my face, begging to be licked and tasted. Or her little moans as she reacted to every touch or slightest movement. Maybe even how her body was shaking in anticipation, the ache in her building so much that she couldn’t contain it.

I let go of her leg and moved my hand, slipping two fingers inside her easily, opening up for me as I gently thrust them and curled them, making her body shake and her hands grasp the bed.

“Please…” she almost sobbed with need.

So I sank my head down, and my mouth covered her clit.

I knew I could make her come. The right touch here, a gentle lick there. But instead, I kept her on edge, desperate and needy. Her body flush with desire.

Her body shook under me like she was vibrating. And with each shake, I drew another moan from her.

When I knew she couldn’t take any more, I slipped a third finger inside her.

She came almost instantly. Hard and loud and calling my name. Her hands in my hair, pushing me down and telling me to keep going. Then her movement slowed, her shouts turning to sighs, her hands changing from pushing to guiding as I continued to tease the aftershocks of orgasm out of her.

“Jack.”

I looked up at her and was once again overwhelmed by how gorgeous she was. Her cheeks flushed and her hair tousled, she looked alive and full of passion.

“Jack, I want to feel you inside me.”

She didn’t need to tell me twice.

I slowly kissed my way up her body. Starting at her hips, then kissing across to her chest, taking time to suck and tease her nipples, then moving up, brushing her hair from her neck so that I could kiss just behind her ear.

My cock brushed against her wetness and, with a push, slipped into her. Hot and tight and seeming to envelop me, I gasped at how good it felt.

Each thrust drew more moans from her and after a moment she lifted her legs up, gripping me with them as if to pull me closer.

“Tell me when you’re going to come,” she whispered in my ear.

My fingers found hers and slipped into them, gently pinning her down as I kissed her lips and tasted her. Our tongues coming together and darting apart. Moving as one to get the maximum pleasure.

“Amanda,” I sighed and plunged into her harder, loving the look of pleasure on her face, her smile driving me on. Each thrust into her tightened her grip on me, her fingers digging into my back and her legs wrapping around me. Only at the last moment did I remember her request.

“I’m going to come,” I whispered.

With surprising swiftness, she rolled us over so I was underneath her. I felt a moment of shock and surprise as she slipped down my body and took my shaft in her hand, rubbing her fingers up and down while she grasped my balls with the other hand and squeezed gently.

“I want you to come in my mouth,” she commanded. “Not because of the mission, but because I know you like it. Come for me, Jack, give me all you have.” Her lips engulfed the tip and her tongue swirled against me, making me grip the edges of the bed. As she took me deeper In her mouth, I couldn’t help but cry out her name.

Her movements got faster and faster and I reached down to brush the hair from her face, just as she looked up at me with her beautiful eyes and I was powerless to do anything but come for her.

Afterwards, we snuggled up to each other, my arms around her and her head on my chest. My fingers trailed through her hair and I could feel her hand wrapping around me again.

“Will you stay the night?” she asked.

I kissed the top of her head and pulled her up for a kiss.

And soon she was resting peacefully against my chest as I drifted off into a deep sleep.


Chapter 6


When I woke up, she was gone. But standing at the foot of the bed was Ivy.

“The captain has gone to the bridge and asked you to join her after your shower. She also asked me to make sure you were feeling relaxed when you got there.”

I sat up and watched as Ivy stripped and held out her hand, which I took. By now I was used to being naked around the crew, so I felt no shyness as she led me over to the shower unit.

We spent an energetic quarter of an hour getting soaped up and clean and then, after some deep kissing and pinning her up against the wall, getting dirty again. I discovered that Ivy rather enjoyed being taken from behind and having her hair pulled. And she was grateful for me forgetting the oral sex suggestion for once and coming inside her. 

“Relaxed now, sir?”

“You can call me Ken,” I said, kissing her cheek. “And yes, very relaxed.”

We got dressed and headed to the bridge, Ivy getting some encouraging looks of support as she escorted me, the crew happy that she was getting to do her job and knowing that they too would get their turn. In the lift she asked me to grope her breasts, just to top up her wrist gauge. I stepped up behind her and slipped my hands around and squeezed them, tasting the cleanness of her skin as I kissed her neck.

When the doors opened, we stepped out onto the bridge and walked up to the captain’s chair, noting that all the officers were here. 

“Good morning,” the captain said, rising from her seat. “We are just making final preparations for the test. I take it you are relaxed and ready?”

She glanced at Ivy, which got her a smile and nod in return.

“Yes. Raring to go, Captain,” I replied.

It was then that I noticed the chair beside the captain’s. A little smaller and made from metal, it was the gauges on it that stood out, like the ones on the wristbands.

“Officer Bryce has been working on this chair for you. It amplifies and transfers the energy through it at nearly twice the speed of our other devices. Meaning we can collect the energy quicker and make it more powerful for a more effective test of the system. Please sit down.”

I slipped into the chair and rested back against it. It was surprisingly comfortable and once I put my hands on the armrests, I could feel the hum of it working. Realizing that all the officers were gathered round and looking at me gave me a buzz and the chair reacted, the first section of the gauge filling in.

It was only then that I realized why the captain’s chair, and indeed mine, were on a slightly raised platform. It was a stage, so that everyone could focus on what was going on there. And in this case, what would be going on was me having sex with all the officers in one session.

“Shall we?” asked the captain.

“Yes.”

She pressed a button on her seat and activated the shipwide comms.

“Crew of the Unicorn. All of our hard work has led to this. We are about to test the engines of the ship at full capacity. I need everyone to do their bit. We will set all viewscreens to show the bridge and I need all non-active crew to take part. Watching, masturbating, making yourself come. All of that will help power the ship. I know that a lot of you are still waiting for your first encounter with Officer Pike, so this will also allow you to see him at work.”

As she said this, Ivy, who had been standing behind the chair, reached round and tugged my trousers open, pulling my cock out and gently stroking it. The fact that all the bridge and most of the crew were watching this crossed my mind, and made me want her to stroke faster.

Ann looked like she was about to say something more, but suddenly Samantha, the short-haired science officer, stepped forward, kneeled down in front of me, and put her hand on my knees.

“I would like the opportunity to go first, sir,” she said, her face serious and professional.

“Of course,” I replied, reaching out and gently pressing her head down.

As her head sank, I heard her say, “Thank you, Daddy,” and giggle.

Then her mouth engulfed me and she took me deep in her throat, all the way before popping back up again.

At any other time I would have just closed my eyes and let the rhythm of her head moving up and down my shaft make me come, but behind her I could see that the other officers had already begun to join in.

The captain was stripping Lisa out of her leggings and already had her hand slipped between her legs. Lisa’s eyelids were flickering, so I knew she was well on the way to her first orgasm. 

It was no surprise to see those two together, but it did surprise me to see Ivy and the technician, Maya, rolling around on the floor, pulling at each other’s clothing as they kissed. I had not seen the two of them together before but seeing them, they seemed very intimate with each other.

The doctor seemed to be just enjoying the view for now; having stripped off, she had one hand squeezing her left breast, the other plunged between her legs.

Suddenly, Sam raised her head.

“Daddy, you should be paying me attention. Don’t you want me to suck your cock?”

The combination of her pleading eyes and her little girl voice drew all my attention back to her.

“Oh fuck yes, don’t stop.”

Sam let her tongue swirl against the tip of my cock and scoop up some pre-cum, smearing it against her lips.

“Oh, OK. If you promise to give me all your cum.”

I nodded my head and rested my hand against her cheek.

“I promise.”

“Good Daddy,” she purred before sucking me into her mouth again and softly taking my balls in her hand.

Each dip of her head allowed me to see the action behind her. A variety of bodies in various states of undress.

Sam’s head came up and she let me spring free, my shaft swaying in front of her face. Then she grabbed it firmly and jerked it as hard as she could, catching me by surprise and making me spurt, splashing all over her face and chest. I expected her to wipe it away, but instead she stood up and stripped out of her clothing.

Looking over at the now-nude doctor, she beckoned her to come closer.

“Take over,” she said and leaned in to whisper in my ear, “Be a good Daddy and make me come.”

Two things happened at once. The first being the doctor sinking down onto her knees and rubbing her thumb over the tip of my cock, getting it back to full attention, then running her tongue down the underside and back up again. The second, Sam delicately climbing up onto the chair and thrusting herself into my face.

It was overwhelming, the scent of her pussy, her wetness dripping on my face and her hands gripping the chair so that she could push herself against me. And all the time the doctor was running her hands up and down my length.

And when Sam came, she came hard, smothering me, my face soaked from her. Her cries filled my ears and for a moment my entire world was the taste, smell, and sound of her.

During all of that, the doctor had taken me in her mouth and began working me with passion. I only saw this as Sam slowly climbed off the chair, a dazed expression on her face. And then she leaned in and kissed me hard.

“Thank you, Daddy.”

She disappeared behind me and I heard the sound of kissing again and assumed she had moved on to someone else, but the doctor’s lips didn’t let me think of that for long.

Behind her, I could see Ivy crawling up to her, stopping behind her and reaching round to cup her breasts. The doctor’s lips got tighter as Ivy played with her nipples and then dipped one hand down between her legs, making the doctor moan against me, the vibrations on my shaft reverberating through my body.

Ivy carefully lifted up the doctor’s head until my cock slipped from her lips, and then kissed her hard, the doctor turning her body slightly to lean into the kiss, the two of them feeling and stroking each other. I watched enthralled as they got lost in each other until a voice shouted, “Ladies, don’t forget the mission,” and I knew it was the captain.

They broke the kiss and looked at me as they knelt between my legs, an eager look in their eyes. Without speaking, they both leaned forward and put their mouths on each side of my shaft, slowly sliding down the length and back up. It felt amazing, getting so much attention from these two beautiful women. Ivy wrapped her fingers around my shaft and stroked hard while the doctor moved her head and sucked on the tip, her tongue rubbing against the end, swirling and licking.

It couldn’t last. I felt myself throb and let go, load after load pumping into the doctor’s mouth as she eagerly took it. Ivy’s hand milking out every drop.

“Here, drink,” a voice said beside me and I turned to see Lisa standing next to me, naked as the day she was born. Even with two women between my legs, her beauty was enough to catch my attention. In her hand was a glass of water.

“Got to make sure you can keep going,” she grinned as I took the glass and swallowed down all the liquid. 

I handed her back the glass and got distracted for a moment as the doctor and Ivy moved away. Turning back to Lisa, I said, “Are you next?”

She leaned forward to kiss me, and her scent filled my senses. A mixture of sweat and strawberries. As her mouth closed against mine, her breast brushed against my arm and made me groan into her mouth.

She broke the kiss and leaned back, sighing a little as my fingers reached over and sank into her pussy, her puffy lips opening as I stroked.

“Actually, as much as I would love you to keep doing that for, like, forever, we’re nearly at full power, so the captain is going to take over.”

Ann stepped in front of me, her body glistening. Like an ancient goddess, the curves of her body looking like carved marble but with the blazing brightness of her eyes and the flame of her hair. 

“Enjoy,” giggled Lisa as she stepped away, flashing a smile at Ann. I wasn’t sure which one of us she was talking to, maybe both.

I expected the captain to sink down to her knees, but instead she turned round and reversed onto me, guiding my cock against her pussy lips, rubbing it up and down, making me grip the seat.

“Shouldn’t we...” I started, but was cut off abruptly as she guided me into her, sinking down my shaft until I was fully inside her. My hands slipped up and cupped her breasts as she wiggled against me.

“We are at 90%. When you come in my mouth, we are going to be the first humans to travel at the speed of light. But first, you need to do something.”

It was then that I realized that everyone else on the crew had stopped what they were doing and were now watching us. 

Ann slowly worked herself up and down my shaft, making sure that every movement set off explosions in my head. 

“Everyone on this ship is dedicated to you. We will all serve you, all make ourselves available to you at any time. None of us will leave the ship. None of us will ask to be reassigned as long as you are here. We will dedicate ourselves to this mission and to you.”

Her hard little nipples felt so good under my fingers and every time I rubbed them, she leaned back against me, letting me slide deeper inside her.

“So I want you, we want you, to come inside me. Come and claim us. I know you will claim us all, one by one, but for now, I want you to claim me in front of the crew. Come in me and tell us that you own us.”

Her hand slipped over mine and moved it to her clit, resting my fingers against it. Her body shook hard, and I knew everyone was waiting for me to speak.

I gently rubbed her clit and came, filling her up, making her shout, “Oh fuck!” as I emptied myself inside her.

“I claim you, I claim everyone watching, and I claim everyone on this ship. You are all mine and I am yours. And I will make sure every single one of you experiences this joy and never regrets this decision.”

“Captain, 99%,” shouted a voice.

Ann lifted herself up with shaking arms, my hand on her hips to help support her. And then this time she did slip down onto her knees, looking me in the eye, and opened her mouth for me.

My hand wrapped around my cock, gripping it tight, and with one hard stroke I came over her tongue.

“Captain, 100%,” shouted the voice, and the world tipped sideways.


Chapter 7


I still don’t know what happened. For the rest of the crew, the ship lurched forward, traveling at light-speed across the galaxy to appear at its destination. For them, it was instantaneous. A miracle of science and sex, coming together to change the future of mankind. The experiment was a success, and the celebration began.

But for me, well, the only way I could describe it was a vision. As soon as I came, the world changed and filled with sound and flashes of images in my head, echoing voices and a feeling of being detached from my body.

I can remember some of it. I heard Lucy shouting my name and the sound of lasers firing. Then I saw Sam kneeling on the floor, head down, eyes shut. And I saw the captain. Or at least I think it was her. Instead of flowing red hair, she had a dark green braid. And the smile on her face seemed cruel.

I came back to myself suddenly, back to the chair, back to Amanda between my legs. But the last thing from the vision that I remembered was the doctor saying, “He’s dead.”
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It’s safe to say that there was a lot of cleaning up to do. The bridge appeared like an orgy had swept through, which it had, and half the crew were too exhausted to carry on. The captain, being who she was, had pre-recorded a message for the Federation telling them of our success. As soon as this was sent, she ordered everyone to take 24 hours’ rest.

“Are you OK?” she asked, looking at me. I hadn’t moved from the chair, still wondering about the strange vision.

“Oh, yeah. I think I’m just a little tired. And delighted that it worked.”

She nodded and patted my arm. It seemed strange, her standing nude beside me, but it also felt right, her congratulating me as a crew member on a job well done.

“Get some rest. I think we all deserve it.”

It took me a while to get back to my quarters. Every few steps I was greeted by a crew member who wanted to congratulate me, either with a kiss or a stroke or a suggestion of more.

Each got a hug and a kiss, but nothing more. I may have been hard, but the rest of my body was spent. I felt like I could sleep for weeks.

As I stumbled into my room, I was surprised to see Lucy there in my bed. She had gone through my clothes and put on a pair of my boxers and a t-shirt, just like she would wear when she stayed at my room in the academy.

“I wanted to make sure you got back OK. And I thought you might want some company. Not sex, just… someone to wake up with.”

I slipped into the bed and kissed her, pulling her against me and resting her head on my shoulder.

“I think I would like that,” I said, my eyes shutting involuntarily. “It’s been a long day.”

“And the mission is only starting,” I heard her say as she kissed my lips and I drifted off to sleep.


Epilogue


Science Officer Samantha Bryce walked into her room and sat down on the edge of the bed.

It had been a strange few weeks. Until Officer Pike had asked her what she wanted, she couldn’t remember ever being asked that question. But when she thought about it, she knew straight away.

She wanted him to treat her like a cute girl. Which was strange, as that wasn’t what she was. Indeed, she wasn’t even human.

The Daddy kink, that was part of her programming, along with every other kink and fetish. Every book of sex was in her memory banks. But she had never been programmed to actually like that kink. It was as if she had decided that for herself.

She would need time to process this. And how much joy she had gotten from the sex. She assumed it was joy. It was all so new to her.

There was so much to learn and so much to understand here. But the captain had ordered rest for everyone.

So, closing her eyes, Sam set an internal clock alarm and powered down.
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Admiral Trent looked out of the window in his captain’s quarters into the darkness of space and sighed.

He was getting too old for this. The drama, the deceptions, the intrigue. He was two years from retirement and often lay awake at night wondering if he would make it. He was playing a dangerous game and one false move could be fatal.

He pressed a button on his personal communicator.

“It worked. The ship made the jump.”

No reply came from the other end.

“I thought you said that speeding up the schedule would cause problems. You said that they could never harness the energy.”

He waited a few more moments and was about to switch it off when a female voice replied.

“It’s unfortunate. But no matter, it is only a minor setback. The crew of the Unicorn are happy now, but only because they don’t know what they face. But soon they will. Proceed with the plan.”

The communicator clicked off and left the admiral alone with his dark thoughts.

The End
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I walked in as April and Rob were having breakfast. As is usual on a Friday, Rob was sitting at the bar having his toast and coffee, and April was eating fruit while leaning against the counter. It seems to be the same whenever I come over every Friday morning.

As I strolled across the kitchen, I pretty much ignored Rob. He’s a nice guy and can be good company when he wants to be, but I was here solely for April. I caught her glancing at me and spotted her doing that cute little rubbing-her-legs-together thing she does when she’s excited. As always at that time of day, she’s wearing yoga pants and an adorable little top that you can see her nipples through.

“Morning, all,” I said as I stepped up beside her.

“Morning Will, you’re up early,” replied Rob, not looking up from his newspaper.

“Hi Will,” said April as she leaned back against me.

“Hey you two, looks like it’s going to be another lovely day.”

And with that, I grabbed April’s yoga pants and pulled them firmly down, exposing her bare ass and pulling it towards me. With a tap of my foot, I spread her legs wide and yanked out my cock, rubbing the tip up and down her slit.

“Pass me my phone, would you?” Rob asked, so I reached over April’s shoulder and fished around for it and handed it over before slamming my cock into his wife.

Maybe I should rewind a bit to explain.
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It started at the office Christmas party. Things were in full swing and if truth be told, it was slightly out of hand. It’s not exactly a riot working in accounts, but when we let our hair down, we do it in style. I’m not a drinker so I was happily wandering through it all when I came across Rob sitting at a table

“Hey Rob. You on your own?”

I didn’t really think of him as the party type, a little too buttoned down and straight, so it surprised me to see him there.

“Oh, hey Will. No, no, I think April is in the back room.”

This surprised me. I have only chatted with April a few times, and she seems quiet and friendly. The back room in the office is usually where shenanigans go on at these parties. For a moment I thought about the idea of April on her knees and a hungry ache stabbed me in the chest, but realised she must be in there for another reason.

As if summoned, the door next to us opens and April walks out. Coming out behind her is a guy from the payroll department. He thought I didn't notice, but he slapped her ass as he wandered off.

“Hey Will,” she said, totally innocent, and gave me a brief hug.

“Hey April, nice to see you again. Are you having a good time?”

“Oh yeah,” she replied as she gave Rob a little kiss on his cheek that he didn’t acknowledge. “That young man was saying that he wanted to come all over my tits, so I let him. He seemed to have fun.”

Taken aback, I was pretty sure that was what happened, but I didn’t expect her to say it.

“And… Rob was ok with that?” I asked, checking if he made any reaction to what she said, but he sat there surveying the party and drinking his beer.

“Oh, Rob is fine. He’s not really into sex and encourages me to have some fun.”

Rob nodded and looked over at me

“If she enjoys it, I say go for it. Gives me more time to do my things.”

I nodded my head, but was still trying to process it all.

“Why? Do you want to come over my tits?” she asked as she sipped on her drink.

“No… I want to bend you over a desk and spank your ass till you beg for my cock.”

End of Excerpt
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If you want to read more, you can buy the book at http://mybook.to/UsingApril
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