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It had been
three long and hard months since Captain Perk, his first officer
Mr. Cock, and the rest of the crew of the star ship Sexerprise had
made first contact with any alien races.

Captain Perk
sat in the command chair in the Sexerprise’s bridge. He hadn’t had
sex in weeks, and it was really beginning to get to him. He
swivelled around in his chair to look at his tall, thin first
officer, Mr. Cock.

“Damn it, Cock,
if I don’t find someone to fuck soon, I’m going to have to take
Ensign Randy here to my quarters.” Perk pointed at a young blonde
woman with large breasts who was currently seated at the helm,
steering the Sexerprise into what felt like more and more sexless
space.

“How are we
supposed to fulfill our mission to boldly fuck where no man has
fucked before, Cock? How?”

Mr. Cock opened
to mouth to reply, when something on his control board caught his
eye. He looked back up at Captain Perk.

“Captain!
There’s another ship approaching, and fast.”

Perk leaned
forward in his chair, a smile on his face. “Can we identify
it?”

Cock’s hands
danced over his control board and a look of frustration passed over
his face. He looked over at Perk, “No, sir. No record of any such
vessel at all in our database. I think we might have discovered
something relevant to our mission after all.”

“Sir!” The
busty communications officer said from her station, “We’re
receiving a message!”

Perk motioned
at her. She made the video communication connection. An alien woman
appeared on the screen. Perk had to rub at his eyes and take a
closer look. His cock hardened in his pants.

“Hello,
strangers. You have entered into our space.”

“Soon,
hopefully…” Perk muttered.

The alien woman
on the screen was far hotter than any Earth girl he’d ever seen. He
knew that if he could do one thing before he died, it would be to
fuck this woman.

“I’m sorry to
intrude. We’re an exploration ship, designated to make contact with
new and perky alien races. I’m Captain Perk, commander of the
Sexerprise.”

The alien
woman’s lush red lips curled into a smile. “Well, Captain, how
about you come over to my ship so that we can be properly
acquainted?”

Perk thought
quickly. He already had his quarters set up for a steamy encounter.
He hadn’t waited this long to go bang some alien chick in some
strange alien bed.

“Actually, I
believe you should select a few of your compatriots and you come
over to my ship. Trust me; I’ll make it worth your while.”

The beautiful
alien captain stepped back so that Perk could see more of her
amazing figure. “I must first warn you, Captain: you may find the
traditional greeting rather… tight,” she said, smiling.

Perk leaned
farther forward so that no one could see his rock-hard erection, “I
take it your kind knows of the A-tube transport? I’ll see you in
the tube bay in a few minutes.” The screen went blank.

Perk carefully
tucked his boner into his pant loop so that none of the crew would
see it. He got up and walked toward the elevator door. Cock stood
up from his station and walked over. He placed one hand on Perk’s
arm.

“Captain, be
careful, my bio-scan of that woman tells me she is far stronger,
and far tighter, than anything we’ve met previously.”

Perk jerked his
arm out of Cock’s hand. He wanted to hurry. He knew that the alien
should would already be swinging around the Sexerprise’s rear end,
its tube extended and ready to insert deep into the Sexerprise’s
waiting hole.

***

The sexy alien
lady was already waiting for him down in the tube bay. In person,
he saw just how tight, skimpy, and short her skirted uniform was.
She was facing away from him, talking to someone from her ship. Her
ass was perfectly shaped, and her skirt was so short that he could
clearly see part of her smooth, firm buttocks.

As he was
staring, she turned around. When he brought his eyes up to her
face, he saw that she had that same mischievous smile on her face
that he’d seen on the communications screen.

“Hello, Perk,”
she said, “You look larger than through that impersonal
communication device.”

She slinked up
to him, her hips swaying in a way that made Perk’s heart beat
faster.

“So, Captain,
are you ready for a proper greeting between our species?” She
asked. Her eyes drank him in, unabashedly appraising him from his
feet to his eyes.

Perk smiled at
her. “I don’t know if you’re ready for a proper greeting from mine.
What is your name, by the way?”

“You wouldn’t
be able to pronounce it.”

Perk let his
tongue run over his lips. “That’s ok, my tongue is talented in
other ways.”

She stepped
closer to him and wrapped one of her arms around his broad
shoulders. He could feel the heat coming from her body, and it
almost drove him crazy. She put her face so close to his that their
lips almost touched.

“I think you
know what kind of greeting I would prefer most. Take me here,
now.”

Perk gave her a
devilish grin. He stepped back, peeling her hand from his shoulder
and holding it in his own. There was no way he was going to have
his first sex with an alien in months be on the cold, hard
deck.

She laughed as
he pulled her along by the hand through the various corridors of
the ship. Finally, when it seemed he could take no more, he saw the
door to his quarters. The security guard there saw what was
happening and quickly stepped aside, so as to not be bowled over as
the door slid open and Perk and the woman went through.

Pictures of
gorgeous alien women on the wall looked down upon a large, circular
bed in the middle of the room. Perk threw himself onto his side on
the bed. The woman slunk up to lie on her own side, facing him.
There was something so hot about fucking someone whose name he
didn’t even know. Perk drank in the feminine lines of her body with
his thirsty eyes.

Her eyes still
locked to his, she reached forward and stroked his dick through his
pants.

“Do you always
give foreign emissaries such a rock-hard salute, Captain?” She
purred.

Perk reached
forward and pulled her close. Their bodies matched perfectly. As
she continued stroking his cock, Perk leaned forward and gave her a
sensual kiss. Her lips felt warm and moist, and after a moment, he
felt her tongue poke into his mouth. He closed his eyes, enjoying
the feel of her hand caressing his shaft.

He began
exploring her body with his hand. He started by trailing his
fingers along the back of her knee, questing up towards her hips
and amazing ass. Something was strange; he’d expected his fingers
to encounter the material of her clothes rather quickly. His hand
was resting on the bare skin of her hip.

Perk opened his
eyes to get a better look. She was lying next to him completely
naked. She opened her eyes to see why the intensity of his kissing
had slacked off. When she looked down at his hand, she smiled.



“Surprised, my
nice, hard Captain?” She gave his cock a little squeeze, “All I
have to do is push this little button here,” she glanced down at a
small, brown dot that Perk had mistaken for a mole, “And my clothes
disappear, don’t yours?”

With one hand,
Perk gently caressed one of her nipples until it was stiff and
perky. He gave it a light pinch. “No, you have to unwrap me.”

She slipped her
hand down through his pants loop to grab his bare dick. She played
with the drop of precum that had formed at the tip, smearing it
around the head of his dick and sending little sparks of pleasure
through him.

Perk slipped
his own hand between her legs, kissing her more deeply as he did
so. She felt hot down there, hot and moist. He slid his index
finger along her slit until he found her hole. She moaned and bit
his lip as he played with her, moving his finger around but never
pushing it in deeper than the first knuckle.

After a few
minutes of this play, she grabbed him by the shoulder and pushed
him onto his back. She tore his shirt from him and yanked off his
pants and underwear, her lips scrunched into a sexy pucker the
whole time. Next, she straddled him, adjusting herself so that his
cock nestled itself into her ass crack. She flexed her ass cheeks
and began to slowly lift and lower herself.

“Oh God!” Perk
said. No woman had ever done that to him before. The flesh of his
ass was warm and taut. She lifted her chin so that her long hair
hung down behind her and began to massage her own tits.

When her ass
was thoroughly wet with his precum, she raised herself higher and
moved back. The tip of Perk’s cock rubbed against her slit as she
did so, and a shiver ran through both of them.

She knelt down
over him, working her way down his chest and stomach with wet
kisses. Her long hair trailed along, masking her actions from his
eyes.

Perk gasped
when he felt her lips leave a sloppy kiss at the base of his shaft.
He couldn’t see what she was doing, and it made it so much
hotter.

His eyes rolled
back as she sucked each of his balls into her mouth and lightly
sucked on them. His hands crept down and his fingers wrapped
themselves in her soft hair. He lifted it in time to watch her
mouth descend on the head of his cock. She looked up into his eyes
as her lips began to trail back along his shaft. The flesh of his
dick glistened with her saliva as she pulled her head back until
the only part of his dick left in her mouth was the very tip.

Her tongue
began furiously licking at this sensitive spot. Perk’s mouth
dropped open. “Oh, fuck yes!” He said. Slowly, she wrapped the
fingers of one hand around the base of his dick. She stroked
him.

Without
warning, she slammed her mouth down, swallowing up almost his
entire dick in her warm, wet mouth.

Perk’s fingers
tightened in her hair as he fought against the sudden urge to fill
her throat up with his spunk.

The alien babe
gave him a few moments to recover before she began bobbing her head
up and down on his dick while simultaneously stroking his shaft.
Every now and then she pulled back all the way to lick at the head
of his dick like it was a lollipop.

Perk wanted to
hear her moan. He sat up and grabbed her by the hips, her mouth
still wrapped around his rod. He swivelled her body around into the
69 position, her pussy and ass right over her face. Her pussy was
shaved, and already really wet from his fingering earlier. He
raised his head and began tonguing her slit. After a few seconds of
this, she started to moan. The vibrations felt great on his cock.
He massaged her ass as he began fucking her tight hole with his
tongue. She tasted like no one else he’d ever licked before. He
couldn’t get enough of her.

She came on his
face, making it even more slick with her juices.

Wordlessly, she
moved down his body, her back still toward him. She grabbed his
dick with one hand and positioned her pussy over it. The head of
his dick pressed against her tight, wet hole. She leaned back a
little, her hands supporting her weight on the bed.

Perk watched as
she sat down on his dick. He pushed slowly into her, her pussy
enveloping his shaft inch by inch. Perk gritted his teeth. She was
so tight.

“Fuck, babe,
your pussy fits me like a glove.”

At this, she
stopped pushing down. Her pussy had swallowed a little more than
half of his rod. She raised her ass up slowly, then pushed down
quickly. He savoured the ecstasy of this slow lift, hard push
fucking as she bobbed up and down on him

Perk reached
forward and grabbed her by the hips. Every time she pushed down, he
rammed up with his own hips and pulled down on hers. He watched as
his cock pushed all the way into her over and over again. The lips
of her slit left his dick shiny with her juices.

She lifted
herself all the way off of him, then laid down on her back beside
him on the bed. She looked him in the eyes and wiped at the sweat
on his forehead with one finger.

He rolled over
on top of her. He lifted her legs so that the backs of her knees
rested on his shoulders, and her kneecaps touched her chest.

Perk slowly
eased his cock back into the warm tightness of her pussy. She
closed her eyes and sucked her lower lip between her teeth,
savouring the sensation of his slow push. After pushing the entire
length of his cock into her, Perk pulled back so that only the very
tip touched her.

He slammed it
back in. She gasped and grabbed at his broad shoulders. Perk pulled
most of the way out and then slammed back in again. Her fingernails
dug into her flesh.

“Fuck me,
Captain,” she moaned.

His cock was
like a jackhammer, slamming in and out of her. She rolled her head
around on the pillow, her face clenched in an expression of
ecstasy. She pulled her knees a little farther back so that he
could fuck her even more deeply.

The head of
Perk’s dick tingled with pleasure, and he felt his balls begin to
tighten. He slowed down a little, running his dick in and out of
her at a somewhat slower pace. He needed to know what her orgasm
felt like around his cock, to record later in his logs.

Holding his
weight up with one hand on the bed, Perk reached down to squeeze
one of her ass cheeks. The flesh was firm and warm in his fingers,
and it made his dick a little harder than it already was.

This drove her
even more wild. She gyrated her hips and begged him to fuck her as
hard as he could.

“Make me come
all over your hard dick, Captain,” she said through clenched
teeth.

Perk leaned
back so that his legs were folded beneath him. He could more easily
watch his cock pound her from this position. He grabbed her by the
upper thighs and began fucking her as fast as he could. His heart
pounded in his chest as he saw his dick piston in and out of her.
He glanced up and saw that she played with her tits again.

He knew he
wasn’t going to be able to last much longer. Already he felt that
tightness in his balls. He reached between her legs with one hand
and began rubbing at her little love button with the tip of his
thumb.

“Fuck yes! Fuck
yes!” she said.

She reached up
ran her fingernails over his chest, leaving the skin in a red
trail.

“Gonna fill me
up with your cum, big boy?” She said, “Gonna fuck my tight little
hole until you burst inside of me?”

She had begun
to clench more tightly around his shaft. It was hard for Perk to
keep his pace.

“Yeah baby, cum
all over my cock.”

Her fingernails
dug into his flesh. She screamed. Her pussy clenched up around his
cock in waves, holding him in so tightly that he couldn’t move.

He felt his
nuts tighten up again, and his dick flexed so hard inside of her
that he gritted his teeth. Cum shot from his cock in spurts. After
each one, she clenched up around him again, squeezing every last
drop from him.

It felt like he
was coming inside of her for minutes.

After it felt
like his balls had emptied, he leaned back a little and his dick
popped out of her hole. None of his spunk dribbled out of her; he’d
buried his cock too deeply in her pussy for that.

She rubbed at
the marks on his chest. He looked down at her. She was covered in a
sheen of sweat, and her breasts rose and fell as she panted.

“I think this
is the best first contact I’ve ever made with an alien,” she
said.

Perk ran his
fingers through his hair. The sight of her heaving chest made him
want to get hard and fuck her again. He didn’t think his cock could
take it, though.

Instead, he
crawled forward over her and began a long, slow kiss. She reached
down between his legs and gently grasped his shaft.

After they had
kissed for a while, he rolled over beside her on the bed. He
reached over and pressed the intercom button.

“Cock here,
Captain,” came his first officer’s voice through the speaker.

“Cock, is Dr.
Boner up there with you? I think my manhood needs some medical
attention.”

She left from
her spot beside him and gave his dick a little squeeze.

“I trust the
first contact went well, sir?” Cock said.

“Yes, Cock. I
think we’re going to make several subsequent contacts before she
heads back to her ship.”

Perk felt his
dick begin to get hard again under her caresses. He let go of the
intercom button and turned to face his hot alien babe.

This is the
best job in the universe, he thought.
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