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About

 

The year was 2142 when mankind realized that we are not welcome in our own galaxy. Earth’s ambitions of interstellar exploration were suddenly and violently shut down in blood and flames, which rained down upon the colonies of Europa.

 

I’m devastated when I cause a catastrophic accident, but in my failure I stumbled upon a glimmer of hope that took on the form of a star on Earth for just one fleeting, destructive moment. When a breathtakingly beautiful, blue alien pays me a visit, she warns me that fighting the brutal, nine-foot tall Draconians is futile. But if we submit, our home solar system remains our prison.

 

Sun Slinger is a sci-fi alien harem adventure series featuring hot alien women showing a lucky young man how to give it to them the way they deserve!
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Preview

 

Emboldened by our amazing discoveries so close to home, we bravely decided to press ever onward and explore outside our solar system. We improved our starship technology over the years and mounted a new mission to explore planets around other stars.

The pioneering starship, Columbus, was stationed high above Europa as it prepared to depart for its maiden journey to our nearest stellar neighbour, Alpha Centauri. Thanks to breakthroughs in antimatter technology back in 2080, the plan was to accelerate for half of the journey, then turn around and decelerate for the other half of the journey, but before the colony ship could even depart on their twelve-year expedition, humankind had their first real meeting with an advanced alien intelligence.

They arrived silently in a dark, bristling spaceship and the humans of Europa could only watch in horror as the newcomers fired a terrifying weapon without warning. It was a writhing, yellow energy beam with electrical arcs dancing across it’s surface that would jump to nearby objects, which brutally ripped into the Columbus and tore it mercilessly in half. Just after they were toasting each other with champagne, the entire crew died and the remains of the doomed exploration ship rained down upon Europa. With little atmosphere to slow down or disintegrate the falling pieces, one of the colonies suffered major damage, which resulted in even more casualties.

Not long afterward, the attackers arrived on Earth, coming right down to the surface. They landed in the middle of a city, carelessly crushing vehicles and buildings with their large, black, terrifying ship studded with odd, unidentifiable protrusions and nodules which were presumably weapons or sensors. A nine-foot tall reptilian being, muscular and bipedal, emerged furiously from the ship and made a simple, clear statement. 

Stay home.

 

 

 

Sun Slinger: Part One

 

Humans were still fairly new to space travel at the time that this story begins. We had already abandoned our useless, slowly dying Mars colonies, and moved on to far more productive colonies stationed on moons further out in our solar system.

The discovery of living bacteria in the geysers of Saturn’s moon, Enceladus, spurred humanity’s curiosity onward. Space faring commercial fleets raced to Jupiter next, vying to be the first to discover life in the dark, ancient oceans of Europa. Within ten years, several missions were established there and they attempted the grueling task of drilling through thirty miles of solid ice. It was an insane, colossal undertaking and several missions were forced to give up. 

Two stubborn corporations united their efforts and finally punched their way through with a massive, nuclear powered probe that slowly but steadily melted it’s way down through the ice. It sank for four years on its one-way trip, due to the ice simply freezing again in the wake of its descent. 

Finding bacterial cultures and tiny, shrimp-like creatures living on Enceladus was certainly big news at the time, but I remember everyone completely losing their minds when images and video taken from Europa’s mysterious ocean began to reach Earth. 

Extraterrestrial life. 

Photosynthesis was impossible there, so the bizarre Europan ecosystem was completely different than anything we had ever seen before. Most of the strangely shaped creatures were blind and boneless, floating in their dark and silent world while relying on other senses. Clusters of life bustled around Europa’s volcanic vents and a few long, tube-shaped or tentacled predators were even spotted flitting through the darkness in search of unsuspecting prey.

Emboldened by our amazing discoveries so close to home, we bravely decided to press ever onward and explore outside our solar system. We improved our starship technology over the years and mounted a new mission to explore planets around other stars.

The pioneering starship, Columbus, was stationed high above Europa as it prepared to depart for its maiden journey to our nearest stellar neighbour, Alpha Centauri. Thanks to breakthroughs in antimatter technology back in 2080, the plan was to accelerate for half of the journey, then turn around and decelerate for the other half of the journey, but before the colony ship could even depart on their twelve-year expedition, humankind had their first real meeting with an advanced alien intelligence.

They arrived silently in a dark, bristling spaceship and the humans of Europa could only watch in horror as the newcomers fired a terrifying weapon without warning. It was a writhing, yellow energy beam with electrical arcs dancing across it’s surface that would jump to nearby objects, which brutally ripped into the Columbus and tore it mercilessly in half. Just after they were toasting each other with champagne, the entire crew died and the remains of the doomed exploration ship rained down upon Europa. With little atmosphere to slow down or disintegrate the falling pieces, one of the colonies suffered major damage, which resulted in even more casualties.

Not long afterward, the attackers arrived on Earth, coming right down to the surface. They landed in the middle of a city, carelessly crushing vehicles and buildings with their large, black, terrifying ship studded with odd, unidentifiable protrusions and nodules which were presumably weapons or sensors. A nine-foot tall reptilian being, muscular and bipedal, emerged furiously from the ship and made a simple, clear statement. 

Stay home.

People yelled in pain and terror. Everyone present heard the command, but it was somehow spoken inside of their minds. Some of the humans present whispered the words that they could hear so loudly in their heads. There were many recordings made of the world-changing event and it was made perfectly clear that we were not welcome in our own galaxy.

If you attempt to leave your star again, we will hunt you down and destroy you, the creature continued with a chilling snarl that displayed its sharp, carnivorous teeth. 

The creature swished its tail, and the spikes that jutted aggressively from its neck and shoulders quivered for a moment, with what we could only assume was rage. Then it turned around, stalked back into its ship and left the people of Earth in shock as the alien ship departed. Some people screamed, clutching their heads, not at all accustomed to the telepathic communication that was just forced onto them. 

So it was, our exploration of space cut short by a cruel, domineering species that came to be known as the Draconians, named for their appearance and for the star system they were thought to originate from. We didn’t have the offensive or defensive technology needed to assert ourselves, so ignoring this demand felt suicidal. This terrifying event being our first introduction to an actual extraterrestrial intelligence, a deep depression was felt all across the world. 

Especially after the recent breakthrough discoveries of life in our own solar system, it was a sobering thought to realize that all this time, we were being corralled and quarantined from the rest of the galaxy. Our solar system that once seemed so mind bogglingly massive, now felt cramped and constrained. We never thought that we would ever run out of new places to explore, but it turned out that our beloved home star was our prison all along. 

Eventually, we were given more information to let us know our place in the galaxy. The thin, grey Reticulans quietly paid visits to our world leaders, who in turn delivered their messages to the population of Earth. This is how we learned that the Draconians were only one species of intelligent life in a kind of hierarchal federation of many different cooperating species. This alliance believed that the galaxy was rightfully theirs and all the primitive species living in it belonged to them as well. 

Of course, the people of Earth attempted to persuade their own way into the Federation, but our requests were quickly and firmly shut down. In yet another backhanded development, this was all thanks to an unfair deal made several thousand years ago. 

The planet Nibiru was a neighbouring planet previously unknown to us, which only returns to our inner solar system every four thousand years, due to its extremely elongated orbit. Long ago, these traitorous Nibiruans gave the ancient humans and our planet to the Federation in exchange for their own place within the galactic alliance.

We all still had our differences, but in a way, humanity had never been so united against a common enemy before. The tyranny of the Federation was unfair and cruel, and many of us were afraid to even think about doing anything off planet anymore. The display of sheer power from the Draconian ship that effortlessly broke the Columbus in two like it was nothing was enough to bully most people into compliance.

My name is Derek Harrison and I work as a Junior Accelerator Operator at an advanced particle accelerator facility owned by the famous Phoebus Dynamics. After achieving my Bachelor’s degree in Electrical Engineering, I was shocked when my application to work there was accepted. I applied on whim, not even really believing I would get the job, but the recruiters happened to be very impressed with my resume.

I worked there diligently on an exciting new accelerator project for about two years. The Quantum Impelled Gravitor—the QUIG—was groundbreaking technology, and I was incredibly lucky to be involved with it from its inception.

The QUIG was all I cared about. Even after I went home for the day, I continued my work theoretically using a non-functional miniature version of the QUIG that I built in my basement. I knew everything about the device, and the only other person who fully knew how it really worked was my perfectly gorgeous and brilliant android mentor, Dr. Sherry Flint. 

I was even allowed to design my own experiments, but what I was planning on trying that day wasn’t sanctioned by my superiors at all. I was afraid they wouldn’t allow me to try it, so I just didn’t tell them. 

I know, that was kind of stupid. But sometimes it’s easier to ask for forgiveness than to ask for permission, right?

Staying up late at work on a Friday night, I had overridden a few safeties in pushing our reactor to put more energy into the particle beam than we had ever attempted before. There was so much energy surging through that tiny space, my heart beat faster just thinking about it. I carefully monitored the vacuum, checking various readouts and cameras while I recorded as much as I could. It was exciting, adrenaline surged through me as the beam of atoms inside the primary QUIG screamed in circles at a significant fraction of the speed of light. 

I checked on the status of the secondary QUIG accelerator, which was spinning in the opposite direction and equally as stable as the first. Everything looked perfect. At the time, I had no idea what went wrong.

I was preparing to begin the next planned phase of my experiment when I saw an unsettling blue flash, something strange as if it had somehow come from the inside of own my eyes. A foreboding feeling flourished in my gut as all of my instruments went dead, and the lights turned off as the whole building powered down. A split second later, before I could even react, an explosion violently rocked the control room. The entire floor jolted upward hard, jarring my knees and I was thrown painfully to the unforgiving concrete floor. The wind knocked out of me, I gasped desperately and struggled to breathe. 

The reinforced floor, walls and ceiling all cracked dramatically, sending chunks of debris spewing across the room as dust rained down from the ceiling. As the boom echoed across the facility, the building shuddered as it buckled and I feared that it would collapse on top of me at any second. Alarms began to sound throughout the property. 

I scrambled to stand up before the building even stopped shaking, wincing in pain at my bruised knees and hip. I stood there, paralyzed in the dark, windowless facility for a while, until the emergency lighting kicked in. As the dim, pulsing lights flickered on and I could see again, a sickening feeling of intense dread settled upon me and the distinct, acrid smell of ozone reached my nostrils.

Realizing that I would soon need to explain myself, I knew I needed to figure out exactly what happened as fast as possible. Without power, I wouldn’t be able to do much of anything with the data. I turned and limped out of the control room, hobbling down several hallways until I found the ladder leading up to an access hatch. 

Climbing the sixty-foot ladder hurt, but adrenaline allowed me to do it anyway. My heart pounded in my ears as I climbed onto the roof of the building, the scent of burning hitting my nostrils immediately. I ran to the edge of the building and looked out, stunned and devastated by what I saw. 

Despite my eyes watering from the smoke, I could not look away from the scene lit only by the moon and scattered fires. The building that once contained the QUIG accelerators was just a smoldering pile of debris, with a charred, hundred foot long, cone-shaped gash carved into the ground leading away from it. It looked like a giant indicative arrow, pointing out the source of my catastrophic mistake. There were no large pieces of the building left at all, as if the whole thing simply shattered all at once.

I cried out in pain and fell to my knees, feeling the loss of my work and begging the universe for no one to have been over there at the time. 

That’s when my phone started to ring. I must have explained myself a hundred times throughout the course of twenty different phone calls, but I eventually bought enough time to look into the event and figure out exactly what went wrong for myself. 

All of my possessions were taken away as soon as emergency responders arrived. I was rushed away to a radiation decontamination area, stripped naked and roughly washed repeatedly by staff wearing protective gear. I was scanned, washed, scanned again, washed again, and then I was scanned again until I was finally clean enough to not set off their Geiger counters.

“You’re lucky,” an annoyed-looking doctor said to me as I sat there with my stomach churning. 

“The control room shielding must have saved me,” I mumbled, looking around the sterile Phoebus room in a daze.

“You’re going to have to come to me every day for a shot,” he said, snapping his fingers and catching my gaze to ensure that I was listening. “Got it?”

“Mm-hmm,” I nodded, pursing my lips as I concentrated on not throwing up. 

“Your immune system is going to be completely fucked for a while,” he continued as he wrote something on his tablet, betraying his professionalism with profanity. “We will be boosting your bone marrow for a couple months until your immune system can recover.”

Eventually I was released and it still took several more hours to get the power back on. As soon as it was possible, I copied all of the data I could onto an external hard drive and prepared to start deciphering the event. 

Feeling like all of my guts had been run over by a truck, I was ushered off to a landing pad. I was to be flown to another Phoebus location and as we lifted off, I knew I would never be able to return. I snapped a picture through the window of my horrifying mistake from high up in the air as the sun was rising, the cone-shaped crater stretching out from the shattered QUIG building an unsettling, blackened swath of glassed terrain. The place I had worked at for two years was now permanently scarred by a grotesque, bubbled mass of fused earth.

I distracted myself from my nausea by obsessively poring through the data I gathered. I worked late into the night as I compiled my report. It took quite a while but I was being as thorough as possible. 

At first I assumed it had been some kind of energy surge, but there was nothing I could find that supported that theory, so that was a waste of time. When I found a sudden change in the beam profile just microseconds before the explosion occurred, I couldn’t believe my eyes. I was baffled, it was as if something large had blocked the particle beam.

“Nothing else could have been in there,” I mumbled to myself as I quickly recorded the time stamp. “It’s a vacuum…”

I saved the image for my report and I proceeded to run as many tests as I could think of to figure out what it was, over time coming to one conclusion.

Silica? 

A tiny, singular piece of sand had somehow gotten caught up in the beam. Our ingenious QUIG, designed to accelerate particles, pumped an insane two gigajoules of energy into the tiny, errant piece of silica. This quickly accelerated the hapless grain of sand before it punched right through the walls of the secondary QUIG, escaping the safety of its vacuum and slamming into the atmosphere at relativistic speeds.

I sat back in my chair, having been hunched over my desk for far too long. My thoughts raced as I considered everything I had just figured out. I ran through many calculations as I pieced together the timeline of the event in my mind and added it all to my report. 

The grain of sand was moving roughly twenty percent of the speed of light when it escaped the vacuum. Something moving this fast wouldn’t actually pass through the air at all, it would just smash right into it. The air would have been violently compressed, converting all of that kinetic energy into heat with nearly perfect efficiency. 

The heat in that tiny compacted spot would have jumped to tens of millions of degrees in an instant, creating a tiny but ridiculously dense ball of intensely hot plasma. It would have expanded several dozens of meters wide, and for just a moment there was a small star burning on the surface of the Earth.

The QUIGs, the surrounding equipment, and a large spherical section of the building would have been vaporized instantly. Of course, it continued to expand as a devastating blast wave, shattering the rest of the building into comically small pieces of rubble. There would have been a flash of x-rays and heat radiation that showered the surrounding area as well, which was the whole reason why I still felt like I was dying from the inside out.

As I put the final touches on my exhaustive report and chose some relevant clip art, I realized that I couldn’t even begin to fathom the amount of money I had just completely vaporized. This reality was way too heavy for me to even attempt thinking about. However, I had to be grateful that I had the good sense to run my ill-fated experiment late at night when no one else was around. 

I submitted my report and as soon as I started to relax a little, I was suddenly overwhelmed by exhaustion and just fell asleep at my desk.

I woke up at my desk to my new phone buzzing. I swore at myself, wishing I had at least laid down somewhere to sleep. I stretched my painful body and grabbed the phone groggily, still very tired and feeling sick. 

Dr. Flint. 

I swallowed a hard lump in my throat, afraid of what could possibly be coming next. I wondered if I was going to prison as I connected the call.

“H—” I began and paused, clearing my throat before trying again. “Hi, Sherry?”

“Derek!” my mentor greeted me, unexpectedly cheery. “I’m so relieved to hear your voice. How are you doing?”

“I feel like I’m dying,” I admitted bluntly. “I’m so sorry about this, I didn’t mean—”

“Stop,” she interrupted me. “You really don’t need to apologize. What you do need to do is come down to the Phoebus executive boardroom. There’s some people here that want to talk to you.”

“Uh,” I croaked, the idea of being scrutinized by board members tightening my chest with anxiety. “Of course, I’ll be there. Whatever you need.”

“Okay, great!” she said, strangely chipper despite the whole devastating event that I unfolded upon everyone. “Be there at nine sharp, you don’t need to bring anything except that sexy brain of yours.”

I blinked, totally confused at the entire interaction.

“Sounds good,” I nodded, not sure how to properly respond. 

“Awesome,” she said. “Don’t forget to drop by Dr. Evans and get your shot!”

Then she hung up, leaving me bewildered as I stared at my phone with my jaw slack. Dr. Sherry Flint was an advanced type of android called an EMMA, and was entirely capable of emoting just like any human would. So naturally, I was sure she would be angry with me about everything, but she almost seemed… excited. 

My anxiety was replaced with curiosity, so I jumped up and hurried to the closest bathroom where I took off my shirt, splashing my face and pits with water. I quickly scrubbed myself with paper towels until I was at least reasonably clean, despite the day-old shirt that I slept in. I couldn’t face the board looking and smelling like some vagrant.

It took me a while to navigate the unfamiliar building, but eventually I found the doctor’s office.

“You’re heading over to speak to the board?” Dr. Evans asked, as he gave me my daily shot. 

“Yeah,” I nodded. “Kind of nervous, don’t know what to expect.”

“Take off that shirt right now,” he gestured at me incredulously with his pen as he went to open a nearby closet. “It looks like you fucking slept in it.”

“Well,” I chuckled as I pulled the shirt off. “I did.”

“Wear this,” he insisted as she tossed a clean shirt at me, taking away my old shirt and balling it up. “I think the fact that you’re not in jail right now means you don’t have anything to worry about.”

“You’re amazing,” I said, graciously accepting the clean button-down shirt. “You’re too kind, thank you so much.”

“No problem,” he shrugged as he threw my old shirt at a basket inside the closet, then pointed at the exit. “Just fucking go, don’t make the board wait for you.”

He was a bit rough around the edges, but I decided that I liked him. I thanked him again and hurried to the meeting. 

I awkwardly sat in a single chair, facing a panel of ominous figures. There was Dr. Flint at the far left side of the table beside some of the Phoebus executives and worryingly, a few military officers. Thankfully, it was Dr. Flint who led the questioning as the others listened attentively.

She stood up and tossed her wavy blonde hair over her shoulder, making eye contact with me and I saw a glint in her eye that was only there when she had a good idea. She was just as beautiful as ever as she subtly smiled at me with a reassuring nod.

There was a odd, high tension in the room and the panel of powerful people watched me intensely, shifting in their seats and whispering to each other. I didn’t think too much of it right then, seeing as I had just erased an entire facility.

“All of us here have read your report,” she began. “It’s very interesting what happened, but we would just like to clarify some things.”

“Anything you need,” I said and interlaced my fingers in my lap, wanting to be as cooperative as possible to somehow make up for my error. 

“So according to this,” she tapped the tablet that sat on the table in front of her. “You’re saying that a grain of sand did this?”

“Yes,” I nodded. “I’m certain of it.”

The panel of executives and officers exchanged glances, buzzing slightly with nervous energy.

Aren’t I the one who should be nervous?

“Do you think that it could happen again?” Dr. Flint asked, tilting her head as she awaited my reply.

“Absolutely not,” I insisted, shaking my head emphatically as I babbled urgently. “The equipment was destroyed, so we can’t study it to know how exactly it happened. But we will be doubly sure from now on to take extra precautions and avoid something like this from ever happening again.”

My heart pounded in my chest, feeling like a noose was tightening around my neck and I wasn’t sure what my fate was about to be. 

“Of course, that’s understandable,” Dr. Flint nodded, looking down at the tablet in front of her for a moment.

My heart skipped a beat as the brief pause dragged out in the room, feeling like an eternity. 

“But, I mean, could you do it again…” Dr. Flint said, hesitating for a moment as she cast a quick glance at her peers down the table beside her. “On purpose?”

The question caught me off guard and I spluttered as I choked on my own spit for a second.

“On purpose?” I coughed and cleared my throat. “Why—What do you mean?”

“Like a weapon,” one of the military officers blurted out.

The Phoebus executives leaned over the table, eager to hear my response. It was not just the radiation sickness that was making me nauseous, now the added idea of building this concept into a weapon weighed heavily in the pit of my stomach. 

After a minute of my mind racing, considering a thousand things at once, I croaked my reply. 

“Yes,” I nodded stiffly. 

The Phoebus executives were practically vibrating with excitement, greed oozing from their pores. The military officer who spoke just smiled grimly and nodded.

“Excellent,” Dr. Flint said, smiling at me approvingly. “I know I don’t need to remind you to not talk to anyone about this, but that is going to be extra important with this new project.”

Even though Dr. Flint seemed proud of me in that moment, I felt like I was dying all over again. My entire world was shattering like the QUIG accelerator building did the previous day. 

Me, working on weapons?

“Thank you for coming to see us, Derek. You can go for now,” Dr. Flint continued, unable to hide her satisfied smile as she walked around the table and put her hand reassuringly on my shoulder. “Rest up. Starting tomorrow morning, we have a lot of work ahead of us!”

I drifted out of the room in shock, although my mind was racing. I was already thinking of the many concepts I needed to apply in order build a QUIG into a weapon, but I was having trouble feeling okay with the idea of my work being used to kill and destroy. 

Not even aware of where I was heading, I eventually ended up back in my temporary office. I stood there thinking for a while, before picking up the envelope that was handed to me when I arrived. I was so preoccupied with unraveling the mystery of the explosion that I hadn’t paid any attention to it. 

I flipped it open, numbly turning it over and emptying the contents onto the desk. Out tumbled an access card with an old picture of my face on it, a lanyard and a welcome letter describing the use of the access card and where I could find my assigned quarters. I picked up the lanyard, clipping it onto the stamped hole in the corner of the card and stared at it blankly. A small plastic medallion with a relief of an eight-pointed star was attached to the end, the logo of Phoebus Dynamics.

What have I done? What am I supposed to do now?

I imagined I would just end up in jail while owing Phoebus billions of dollars if I refused to build their weapon.

“Fine,” I said with a sigh, to no one at all.

I stuffed the card into my pocket, leaving the lanyard hanging out of my pocket. I slowly gathered my laptop, the external hard drive containing the accident data, the letter, and my copious notes all into a heavy stack. Lifting it all together, I turned and shuffled out of the office. 

I still felt sick, but now I couldn’t be sure if it was my radiation poisoning or the fact that my job had suddenly pivoted from research to secretly building the most devastating weapon the world had ever seen. It made me feel guilty to realize it, but there was a part of me that was excited about the new project.

I ended up asking for directions three times as I searched the massive facility for my assigned quarters. My weakened body was exhausted when I finally arrived at the room number that was printed on my access card.

I awkwardly struggled with my stack of items as I swiped my card across the reader. The door slid open noiselessly with a woosh of air after I succeeded, allowing me to stumble inside and finally put my things down on my new desk.

The plain little room was small and an efficient use of space. There was a bed, a desk, a chair, power outlets, and a video screen. 

The first thing I did was open the desk drawer, which revealed a keyboard for typing. I placed the keyboard on the desk, relieved that at least my new room was equipped with processing power and entertainment. I didn’t access the room’s computer at all, I was just glad to know it was there. 

It was still before noon, but I was too exhausted to attempt any work. Determined to eat instead, I set out from my quarters in the direction of the cafeteria armed with a facility map I found. I ate a fairly plain meal which was surprisingly satisfying, then returned to my room ready for rest and recuperation. 

Unexpectedly, rest was not in the cards. A blue-skinned woman was standing in the middle of my quarters, her hands neatly folded together in front of her and a pleasant smile on her face.

“Greetings, human!” she said cheerfully. “I need you to listen carefully, because I have an important message for you from the Federation.”

“Oh, fuck!” I shouted, stumbling backward in surprise and falling on my rear just outside my door.

As I stared at her in disbelief, the door to my quarters automatically slid shut again. I sat on the floor in disbelief, not sure how many more surprises I would be able to endure before I simply died of stress.

Is she an alien?, I wondered.

I had never personally seen an alien in my life. I had seen old footage of the thin, grey Reticulans before, with their large heads and big black eyes. I watched many videos of the tall, terrifying Draconian that visited Earth a few years ago and clearly delivered their species’ succinct and only warning. I heard that Nibiruans could almost pass for human, but they were reportedly just as tall as the Draconians were. Mantids were yet another mysterious species, but with their blatantly insect-like bodies, they were even more alien than all the others we knew of.

The blue woman in my quarters was none of those things. Carefully getting up off the floor, I hesitantly swiped my card again. 

The door slid open again, once again revealing the blue woman as she stood there looking shocked and covering her mouth with both hands. Part of me had been hoping that she was just my rattled brain teasing me with my imagination.

Nope, she’s not in my head.

“I’m sorry,” she gushed, reaching out for me but not stepping forward. “I didn’t intend to startle you!”

“I—” I stammered, staying in the doorway just in case I needed to flee. “Where—Who are you? How did you get in my room? How did you even get into this building? It’s supposed to be incredibly well secured.”

“Oh,” she said with a sly smile, balling her hands together and holding them against her chest, looking both shy and innocent. “I’m very sneaky. I’ve been following you all morning. Please, come inside. What I need to say is only for your ears.”

I looked her up and down. If her opalescent skin hadn’t been an exotic sky blue, I would have sworn that she was a human. She was very beautiful, her body a work of art covered in a cropped top and revealing shorts with long stockings covering her legs and feet. Her blonde hair was shoulder length and her eyes were intensely green. She had an impressive bosom, wide hips, and thighs that made me want to know more about her flawless alien anatomy. 

Holy shit, I mused in my head. She’s gorgeous…

“Thank you,” she chuckled and blushed, looking down and away as a hint of pink spread across her cheeks. “You’re quite handsome yourself!”

“Wait—” I said, taken aback. “How did you—?” 

“Most intelligent beings in our galaxy communicate telepathically,” she explained with a shrug. “That’s one of the reasons why humans are considered… primitive.”

I started to ask another question, but she just held her hands up.

“Please,” she insisted and stepped closer to me. “Allow me to deliver my message first, then we can talk about other things.”

“Okay,” I nodded, falling silent so she could speak. 

“Thank you,” she sighed, taking a steadying breath. “My name is Tani. We detected an explosion here on Earth yesterday, and in analyzing it the Federation would like to ask that you please cease all work on this weapon. Fighting the Draconians will only result in much needless death and destruction.”

I absorbed her very obviously rehearsed words, carefully considering her message. 

“It’s nice to meet you… Tani. I’m Derek,” I said slowly, buying time to think about my response. “The Federation… said ‘please’? That doesn’t sound like something your Draconian bosses would say at all. Why wouldn’t they just send an assassin to have me killed?”

Realizing that I could actually be right, I took a tentative step toward the door.

“I’m not an assassin,” Tani said wearily, lowering her gaze and holding her hands up. “I’m just a messenger, but…”

I waited silently while she hesitated.

“The Federation… The Draconians didn’t send me,” she admitted with a sigh, then made direct eye contact with me. “The Reticulans did.”

“Why?” I pried, becoming more and more interested. “What are you talking about?”

“I’m a Reticulan/Earthling hybrid,” she explained. “My people have come to feel a special bond with Earth, which is so full of life and potential. Reticulans have been observing and working with humans for several hundred years now. When we detected your weapon test… We were afraid that you were planning to fight the Draconians.”

“That test,” I chuckled, shaking my head. “Was an accident.”

“Regardless, we know you’re planning on building a weapon!” she insisted urgently, then lowered her voice with a sigh. “The Draconians lead the Federation. They are a harsh and violent species, it’s safer to go along with them than to oppose them. Please, if you fight them we fear there will be much bloodshed and destruction!”

The beautiful Tani appeared to be on the verge of tears, truly afraid of what the Draconians might do. I wasn’t sure how she knew about the QUIG weapon project, especially since I had only heard about it myself hours ago. 

“That accident yesterday,” I sighed, slumping my shoulders as I sat on my bed. “Was a very expensive mistake. I could be sent to prison if I don’t cooperate. I don’t think I have a choice.”

Tani deflated a little with a pout on her face, staring at me sadly. She shuffled over to the bed and sat down beside me, leaning forward with her elbows on her knees and supporting her head with her hands. I felt a little thrill as her leg touched mine and I inhaled her sweet scent. 

“I understand,” she said after heaving a sigh. “Please, keep it in mind though.”

“I absolutely will,” I nodded, side-eying the curves of her elegant body. “So, you said you’re a… hybrid?”

“Yes,” she nodded, still pouting and resting her chin on her hands. “The Mantids are truly brilliant, curious and talented scientists, genetics being just one of their many interests. I was created to be a sort of liaison between humans and Reticulans.”

“That’s amazing,” I said, listening attentively. “I feel like you know lots more about humans than we do about Reticulans.”

She sat up and looked at me with a smile. 

“Reticulans are skilled technicians and workers, but we are mainly used to carry out the plans and designs of others in the Federation,” she continued. 

“You’re the first non-Earth person I’ve ever met in my life,” I said, curious about the warm feeling I was getting from being so close to her. 

“You’re the first Earthling I’ve ever talked to. I’ve never been this close to a human male before,” she bit her lip and I was a bit stunned at how adorable she was. “It feels… strange.”

“Are you okay?” I asked, noticing that her face was flushed. 

“I’m okay, I just feel funny,” she said, taking a deep breath and leaning closer to me. “Like I want to be… close to you.”

My eyes drifted down to her plump breasts as she inched closer to me. 

Oh my god. Is this happening?

“Have you ever… had sex?” I bravely ventured. “Maybe you’re horny.”

“Sex? You mean, like, mating?” she said and shook her head, parting her lips and watching me closely. “No, never…”

In high school and university, I may as well have been an alien myself, having spent my entire time there focused only on my studies. After school, I was quickly whisked away to Phoebus Dynamics where I was absorbed in advanced research, so I had just as much experience with sex as she did. 

“Me neither,” I admitted, my pulse racing as I thought about touching her exotic, blue body.

“Maybe, we can teach each other?” she breathed, putting her hand on my leg as we sat closely on my bed. “Do you know how to do it?”

“Of course,” I whispered and swallowed a hard lump in my throat, looking at the curves of her sexy body while sliding my arm around her. “We can just… do what comes naturally…”

I nervously leaned in, my heart pounding as I kissed her soft, warm lips. Tani’s eyes opened wide and she made an adorable, surprised noise. She held her hand up awkwardly to one side, unsure what to do with her hands or lips. I stroked her arm and persisted, the tension in her shoulders soon melting away as she began to kiss me back. Her eyes fluttered shut and her hand reached to touch my face, her other hand still on my leg.

I ran my hand down her arm to touch the exposed skin of her midriff and waist. Her exotic blue skin was silky smooth and warm, just touching her stiffened my cock. As her hand brushed over my body in return, I grew even stiffer, greatly shrinking the available space in my pants by the minute.

She shivered with excitement as I squeezed her plump breast through her top, fascinated by her flawless curves. I couldn’t believe this was happening, she was just as curious about my body as I was about hers. As her hand gently stroked me, she accidentally brushed her hand across the very obvious bulge in my pants and she pulled away from our kiss to look at it.

“Is that…” she whispered, touching my cock gingerly through my pants. “Your penis?”

“Yes,” I chuckled. “Between us, you can call it a cock.”

“Cock…” she said quietly, running her fingers over it. “Can I see it?”

I felt embarrassed, but it was her first time too, so I nodded. 

“Of course,” I said, hesitating.

I gathered courage and went ahead, pulling my pants down along with my boxers. It was relieving to be free, and my cock stood up strong for her now that it had room to grow.

“Oh,” she gasped, reaching for my hard cock. “Derek, you’re beautiful…”

“I never thought I would hear someone say that about my cock,” I laughed nervously. “Ah…”

Her soft, warm hand grasped my shaft and her eyes sparkled as she stared at my twitching cock with her red lips parted. 

“Like this,” I said, gently guiding her hand in a pumping motion up and down my hard shaft. “Oh, good…”

I took off my shirt as she concentrated on massaging me. Her warm hand was just heavenly, making me harder with every pull.

“Does this feel good?” she asked, leaning forward and bringing her plentiful cleavage closer to me. 

Her generous bosom jiggled as she continued to gently manipulate my cock. 

“Oh, yes,” I groaned as I fondled her plump tit. “God, you’re so beautiful, Tani…”

“I’m glad I can make you feel good!” she smiled happily. “Oh! You’re naked, should I be naked for this, too?”

“Absolutely,” I said, probably a little too quickly. “I would love to see you naked.”

“Okay!” she grinned and hopped up from the bed, her amazing body bouncing in all the right ways. 

My cock harder than ever, I fondled her exquisite blue body as she bent over and pulled her shorts down. Her strange, shimmering skin changed colour slightly as my fingers pressed into it, and it was exquisitely smooth. As she stepped out of her shorts, I was blessed with a glimpse of her wet pussy, a little pink amongst a sea of blue. I stroked her sexy ass as she rolled her stockings down, exposing her smooth, silky legs. She was a consistent blue from head to toe, except for her blonde hair, green eyes and red lips. Lastly, she stood up straight and smiled happily at me as she pulled her top up over her head.

“Oh my fuck,” I groaned as her large tits fell, bouncing in the most tantalizing way possible.

Seeing her hers perfect curves gave me a shiver of anticipation, and I couldn’t hold myself back. Her body was flawless. 

“Do you like… Oh!” she gasped as I stood and embraced her soft, naked body. 

She laughed as I kissed her deeply and she stumbled backward, but I steadied her by supporting the small of her back. My hard cock pressing against her blue skin, I pushed her back until she was leaning up against the wall of my quarters. My hands roved over her stunning hips and breasts as I kissed her. She reached down, gripping my cock and giving me a squeeze.

“Oh, Derek,” she moaned. “Does my naked body excite you?”

“Oh yes,” I grunted, kissing her neck as I grasped her breast. “You’re perfect, Tani…”

“What do you want to do to me, Derek?” she breathed, closing her eyes as I groped her body and kissed her hungrily. 

“I want to put my cock in your hot little mouth,” I groaned, not even hesitating and surprised at my own words. “I want to put my cock in your wet pussy, I want to fuck you so hard…”

“You can do anything you want to me,” she smiled, stroking my hair as I lowered my head to put her nipple in my mouth, which was a slightly darker blue than the rest of her. “Oh… Oh! Ah, Derek, that feels… good…”

I sucked on her tit, holding her breast in my hand as I held her close with a handful of her ass cheek. 

“But,” she wondered out loud. “My mouth? Why my mouth? How would that work?”

“Because…” I smiled, thinking of how to explain that one. “It would feel good. Your mouth is… warm, and wet. You could probably do some good stuff with your tongue.”

“Oh,” she pondered adorably. “Okay, I’ll try it!”

“Here,” I said, taking her hand and leading her back to the bed. “Let me show you…”

I made her sit, and then I knelt on the floor. She blushed as I pushed her thighs apart, exposing her sweet, wet pussy. 

“So,” I said, trying to teach her. “I’ll just try to make you feel good, with my mouth. Like this…”

I was entirely inexperienced, but I had watched enough porn to know what I needed to do. Leaning close, her pussy smelled divine and I pressed my tongue against her sweet wetness. I shivered with excitement as Tani gasped softly, leaning back on her arms and staring down at me with her jaw slack. 

Pushing my tongue into her, I got even harder as I tasted the inside of her and ran my tongue up and down her pink pussy lips. She stared at me intensely, furrowing her brow and breathing deeply with her mouth open. She put her hand in my hair as I continued, rocking her hips and whimpering softly.

“Derek,” she moaned, her body twitching. “What are you doing to me… It feels so good!” 

I soon located her clit and judging from her moans of pleasure, I quickly realized that I should have been focusing there instead of on her pussy lips. I began alternating between circling it and flicking it with my tongue but as she became more and more excited, I settled into what I thought she enjoyed best. 

I focused on flicking her clit with my tongue, which seemed to send jolts through her body. She gasped and moaned, her body tensing up and relaxing in waves as she gyrated her hips into my mouth. 

“Oh, oh… Derek…” she gasped, her face flushed pink under her blue skin. “What—Something is happening…”

She gripped the sides of my head with both hands, leaning over me as she gasped and moaned. I continued relentlessly as her body tensed up, loving every sound of pleasure I could get from her. 

Tani cried out, throwing herself flat on the bed as I determinedly licked her pussy. She gripped my hair, which hurt a little but I didn’t care. Her thighs squeezed my head tightly and her body spasmed hard, over and over as waves of pleasure surged through her. I held on tight to her thighs as she jerked and shivered, not stopping until she relaxed and slowly let me go. The tension melted away from her body as she shuddered, until she was completely relaxed, laughing happily. 

“Wow,” she chuckled, her breasts bouncing along. “That was amazing, Derek!”

“You’re amazing,” I said as I wiped my mouth with the back of my arm. 

“So, I can do that for you?” she asked, suddenly sitting upright. “Please? That was great, I want to make you feel like that too!”

I just smiled and nodded, standing up. My hard cock dripped with my excitement, I was just as hard as I could possibly get.

“Oh, you’re even bigger now…” she whispered in wonder as her warm hand encircled my shaft. “So, with my tongue, like this?”

She stuck her pink tongue out, looking up at me innocently as she leaned forward and ran her tongue up the back of my cock, all the way up off the tip. 

“Oh, fuck,” I groaned, almost doubling over. “Yes, just like that…”

She smiled, starting again from my balls and running her hot tongue all the way up. She kissed my tip the same way that she kissed my lips, gently and lovingly as she stared up at me. I twitched as she ran her wet lips and tongue over the sensitive head of my cock, stroking her hair and staring down at her with my mouth hanging open in fascination. I grunted, taking hold of my cock and eagerly rubbing my tip back and forth across her soft tongue. She let me go and watched me happily with her bright green eyes, holding her tongue out for me and allowing me to pleasure myself with it.

“Oh, that’s a good girl,” I moaned, slapping my cock against her tongue. 

She looked so happy sitting on the bed, watching me enjoy her mouth. I thrust my cock, sliding it back and forth on her hot little tongue. 

“Suck on it, try using your lips,” I asked her. “Let me fuck your mouth.”

She obeyed, looking attentively up at me. Her cheeks inverted as she attempted to apply suction, and I thrust my hips. The tip of my cock disappeared into her mouth. 

“Ay!” I cried out in surprise, startling her and there was a wet sucking noise as I pulled out of her mouth.

“Are you okay?” she asked, looking up at me confused. “What happened?”

“Um,” I laughed, stroking her face. “Try not to let your teeth touch it. They’re hard… and kind of sharp.”

“Oh no!” she said, looking embarrassed as she covered her mouth with her hand. “I’m so sorry!”

“Honey, it’s no problem,” I said and pulled her closer. “Don’t worry about it, we’re just having fun…”

Her innocent face gazed up at me as I guided my hard, wet cock back to her lips. She opened her mouth for me again with a smile, allowing my to slide my cock back into her soft, warm mouth.

“Just suck gently,” I guided her. “Let me just… Oh, fuck…”

She sat on the bed obediently with her hands on her knees, patiently allowing me to slide my cock into her lips over and over. I groaned, reaching down to feel her round tits and stared at her perfect body as I thrust into her mouth. I couldn’t believe this was happening, her mouth felt so good and it was the most amazing feeling I had ever experienced. My eyes traveled down to the wetness between her thighs and I wanted just one more thing.

“God, Tani,” I moaned, pulling my wet cock out of her mouth again. “You’re so beautiful, I need to fuck you so bad…”

She smiled, wiping her saliva-covered mouth and chin with her hand. She turned and lifted her legs off the floor as she allowed me to push her down onto the bed. 

“I’m yours,” Tani said sweetly as her hands stroked my body. “Do everything you want to do to me…”

I climbed onto the bed after her and she spread her silky thighs, welcoming me between her legs. It felt amazing to be there, surrounded by her soft warmth. I looked down between us as she stroked my body, amazed at the sight of how close my cock was to her perfect pussy. I was already so worked up, I eagerly pressed the tip of my cock against her wet pussy lips with my hand.

She tensed up, digging her fingers into my arms and whimpering a little as the tip of my cock slipped inside her. She felt so warm, wet and tight, I thought I was going to bust my nut right then and there. 

“Oh, wow,” I groaned, holding my cock inside her. “Tight…”

I felt her warm pussy squeezing me rhythmically, encouraging me to pull back and I tried pushing myself in again. I was rewarded with even deeper penetration and a sweet gasp from Tani. Her tight pussy felt amazing as it pulsed on my cock, threatening to push me out, so I pulled back and pushed in again, once again sliding even farther into her. 

“Oh, Derek!” she whimpered, clawing at my skin as she arched her back. “Your cock is so big! It fills my pussy up so perfectly. Please, give me more…”

“That’s my girl,” I groaned. “Fuck, your body feels so good…”

I pulled out, looking down at my wet cock. I slid myself back inside her, marveling at the stark contrast between my skin and her exotic, sky blue skin as my cock slid inside her as far as I could go.

“Ohhh, yes…” she moaned, wrapping her legs around my waist and pulled me even deeper inside her. 

It was the most amazing, warm, and close feeling I ever felt with anyone in my life. It felt so good to have her on my cock, dripping with wetness and clawing at me as if she never wanted to let me go. I steadily began to thrust into her, again and again, causing a warm pressure to slowly build up inside of me. 

Her large breasts bounced gently with each thrust, her tight pussy squeezing my cock in all the right ways. Posting up on on arm, my other hand stroked her fabulous blue body, tracing her amazing curves and touching her beautiful face. Tani gazed up into my eyes with a dreamy look on her face as I slowly thrust my cock into her. She reached up, stroking my face with her soft hands, smiling happily as I connected with her like I had with no one else ever before in my life. She was so affectionate, gentle, kind, exotic and devastatingly beautiful. I felt so incredibly lucky to be able to share this one fleeting moment with her, but I wanted the moment to last forever.

An increasing sense of urgency pushed me to thrust my cock into her tight pussy harder and harder. As a wet slapping noise began to build between us, we both groaned and I leaned down to kiss her deeply. 

“I love you, Derek…” she moaned, rocking her hips into my rhythm. 

I didn’t just hear her say it, I felt it somehow, like a telepathic message consisting of a feeling that came directly from her.

“I love you too, Tani,” I breathed, kissing her passionately as I slapped my cock deeply into her hot pussy with long, hard strokes.

She squeezed her eyes shut and buried her face in my shoulder, kissing my skin and holding me tightly with both her arms and legs. She aided my thrusting with her legs, pulling me into her harder and harder with each thrust. I kept it up, urgently pounding into her, an irresistible pressure building up inside me. I felt a close, indescribable warm feeling that connected the two of us somehow continuing to build up in intensity. I really felt that I loved her, and that we had just claimed each other forever.

I could feel her body shuddering as she cried out and moaned, the warm feeling peaking as her pussy pulsed and squeezed hard on my cock as she orgasmed again. She spasmed and twitched underneath me, clawing at my back as she called out my name. 

I felt like I wasn’t going to last much longer, but I didn’t even need to tell her. It was like she felt me thinking about pulling out. Her legs crossed harder around my waist and she grabbed my hips with both of her hands, pushing and pulling in support of me pounding into her tight little pussy as her body jerked and twitched. 

“I want it,” she said, putting her forehead against mine and looking into my eyes. “Fill me with your seed…”

That was all it took, it was the sexiest thing I had ever heard in my life. I grunted, burying my face in her shoulder as my entire body spasmed hard, sending a thick, hot stream of cum deep inside Tani’s tight, blue body. I couldn’t continue my once steady pace, so Tani worked at continuing our pace for us both, bucking her hips while she used her arms and legs to guide me in and out of her soft, pulsing wetness. She groaned loudly and I cried out, gripping the pillow tightly as I shuddered and spasmed long and hard again, sending another stream of cum into her hot, wet pussy. She slapped her pussy down on my pulsing cock over and over, drawing every possible spasm and twitch out of me as I filled her with every last drop my cum. 

I slid down off my knees, my shaky legs losing all control and I collapsed on top of her in a sweaty heap of shuddering, heavy breathing and twitching. My waning cock still inside her, we lay there like that for a while with her arms and legs around me, refusing to let me go. 

After a little while of embracing and feeling connected in ways new to me, we both found a second wind and slowly started pawing at each other and kissing passionately again. My cock grew hard again inside her and I began thrusting again, much to her delight. I pulled out and spun her around on the bed to the sound of her happy laughter and took her from behind, her stunning blue body jiggling and bouncing hypnotically as I pounded into her. Her ass cheeks flushed a little pink through the blue when I spanked her, causing her to laugh and squeal happily. It was a beautiful sight to see her body shuddering as she gasped, moaning my name and orgasming on my hard, thrusting cock. I doubled over her, gripping her waist tightly as her quivering pussy made me cum hard, filling her pussy up all over again.

We fell asleep together, napping for a little while and I had never felt so happy in my life. Tani stroked my chest as we cuddled together on my small bed. She was silent for some time, lost in thought.

“Derek?” she said timidly. “Can I stay here, with you?”

I felt incredibly close to her already, but I wasn’t expecting a request like that.

“You want to stay?” I said incredulously. “Don’t they need you back where you came from?”

“Not really, I’ve served my purpose as messenger,” she replied, her warm breath playing across my skin. “I’m actually pretty lonely where I’m from, there’s no one else like me there. I don’t see why I can’t be useful from here, they know how to reach me.”

“Well, sure,” I thought out loud, trying to think of a reason not to. “I don’t see why not, but I feel like you would have to not let anyone here see you for a while. I’m not sure if you would be a welcome guest, but I would love to keep you company and to have you here with me.”

“Really? I thought you’d say no!” she laughed excitedly, throwing her leg over me and straddling me again. “Thank you, I love you so much. You’re really special, Derek…”

Her round breasts pressed against me as she leaned down. I held her close with my hands on the curves of her waist as we kissed, and I could no longer imagine a future without her with me. There was a strong feeling of affection somehow flowing out of her into me and from me back to her, deepening our connection on a level I never even knew existed before.

“I love you too, Tani,” I said, feeling like a weight was lifted from me. 

Tani sighed contentedly and relaxed as she lay on top of me, resting her head on my shoulder while she happily petted me. 

“Why did you slap me on my bottom while we were making love?” Tani asked curiously. 

“I… did it without thinking,” I began with a laugh as I squeezed her ass, her prompt making me have to think. “I’m not sure? I guess it was meant to be an affectionate slap, I can stop doing that if you didn’t like it.”

“No, I liked it,” she said quickly. “You don’t have to stop, I just wasn’t expecting it!”

“Okay,” I chuckled and nodded, kissing the top of her head. 

A comfortable silence ensued for a little while as she petted my chest. 

“I understand why you must build your weapon. It is in your nature,” she said quietly as she circled my nipple idly with one finger. “Earthlings are terrifying when it comes to war. But a war between Draconians and Earthlings would be just…” 

Tani shuddered, physically disgusted at the thought. 

“Draconians are powerful, ruthless and vicious. They have subdued every species they have ever encountered,” she continued. “They are tyrannical and skilled at battle. We feel that the scale of a war between your species would be… devastating.”

“Even if I don’t work on this thing,” I sighed, stroking the small of her back. “Someone else will. Humans will never be able to accept being under the thumb of the Draconians or the Nibiruans, or anybody. I have to help, or else I will be in big, big trouble. I blew up a ton of very expensive equipment.”

“You’re very brave,” she said, lifting her head from my shoulder to look at me. “Reticulans are not fighters, but half of me is still human. If there will be war, then I will fight and die beside you.”

Wow, she’s serious.

I was amazed at how quickly and thoroughly Tani had fallen in love with me, but I had fallen for her just as fast. She was a very sensitive, emotional soul and I resolved to ensure that I nor anyone would ever hurt her in any way. Having someone to care for like this felt amazing, but also a little terrifying. If anything bad were to happen to her, I might lose my mind. 

“We won’t die,” I reassured her, pushing her blonde hair behind her ear. “I’ll protect you.”

“We’ll protect each other!” she grinned, and I wondered how I even made it this far through life without her at my side. 

We fell asleep there for a while, then later on I left my quarters to find us something to eat. I bought double portions and quickly left the cafeteria in the hopes that I wouldn’t arouse suspicion. That’s how I learned that Tani was not a meat eater at all, so I made a mental note of that and we shared our portions so that both of us were satisfied. 

I showed her some of my favorite television shows and she sat cross-legged on my bed, watching with great amusement and fascination. She was a bit overstimulated later when I wanted to go to sleep, but eventually she settled down and we cuddled together all through the night. 

I brought her avacado toast for breakfast, which she enjoyed immensely. 

“This is amazing, I’ve never eaten food like this before,” she exclaimed as she munched away. “Reticulan nutrients are much more… efficient. Taste doesn’t factor into their creation at all. I want to come to the… food place, what did you call it?”

“The cafeteria?” I asked as I finished my eggs.

“Yes! The cafeteria,” she pointed at me excitedly. “I want to know what else they have there.”

She looked so beautiful as she smiled, excited and happy. I felt bad that I might have to disappoint her.

“Well, first we need to figure out if anybody is going to be upset that you’re here in the first place,” I reminded her. “You don’t have an access card like I do.”

“Can’t we just cut it in half?” she suggested. “Then we’ll both have one.”

“I—” I paused, thinking about that idea for a moment. “I… don’t think it works that way. I think if we did that, then we would just have zero access cards.”

“Oh,” she slumped in disappointment. “Well, I’m very sneaky, so don’t worry. I won’t be seen.”

She did somehow stealthily get into my room, deep in a heavily secured facility, without alerting a single person or security camera. All just to deliver a simple message, so if she really were an assassin then she would be a terrifying one. 

“Okay, I trust you won’t be seen,” I nodded, finishing up my coffee and gathering my things. “Try not to leave our quarters, I have some work to do but I’ll be back before nightfall.”

“Our quarters,” she repeated, looking pleased as she observed the room with fresh eyes. “I like living with you. Have a good day at work, I’ll be waiting.”

She smiled broadly and kissed me, I held her tightly and enjoyed her body pressed against mine for a blissful moment. 

“See you soon,” I said as I stroked the soft, blue skin of her cheek. “I love you.”

As we gazed into each other’s eyes, when I was least expecting it, she sighed happily and spanked me. Hard.

“Ay!” I shouted in surprise, feeling the heat of my ass cheek smarting immediately.

“An affectionate slap?” she said quickly and covered her mouth, noticing my shocked expression. “Right?”

I laughed, harder than I have in months. My amusement spread to Tani, who joined me in laughing until I eventually recovered.

“Yeah, I guess so,” I chuckled, wiping tears from my eyes. “We can talk about that when I get back, because I kind of really need to go now. I love you, Tani.”

“I love you, Derek,” she said after we kissed, and she reluctantly let me go as I backed out of the room.

I was still laughing to myself as the door slid shut, cutting us off from each other but I somehow still felt her presence with me as I limped off down the hallway, rubbing my poor bottom. She had put far more force into that spanking than I ever would have expected from her. 

Wow. I really, actually love her, I marveled, almost in a daze as I considered this.

I love you too, my dear…

I heard her reply in my mind, clear as day and I actually cherished the hot sting of her handprint that still remained on my ass cheek. I navigated the hallways with a grin on my face and a special spring in my step. I wondered what the odds were that both the worst and the best days of my life would happen one right after the other like this.

After exchanging a few messages with Dr. Flint to get directions, I arrived at the room she asked me to join her in. 

“Morning,” I said as I entered the room.

It was a simple board room, with a long table surrounded by chairs and white boards around the edges of the room, covered with complex notes.

“Hello, Derek. You seem to be re-energized this morning,” she noted, not diverting her attention from her writing. 

“Um,” I stammered, realizing how close I was to giving away my blue secret already. “Yep, I guess I feel a bit better today.”

“Did you stop by Dr. Evans to get your shot this morning?” she said, turning to look at me accusingly.

Shit.

“Ah, no,” I said, exasperated as I turned around. “I completely forgot.”

“Stay here,” she waved her hand, returning to the white board. “Dr. Evans will come to us then. Do you want to die? Don’t forget your shots again.”

I knew that this meant Dr. Flint, being an android, had already sent a message to Dr. Evans. I accepted the scolding, spun around again and I felt the heat of Tani’s affectionate slap again as I sat down on the nearest chair. Putting my stack of things on the table, I arranged my tablet, notes, and writing implements. 

“So we’re sure we want to pivot to… weapons?” I asked, Tani’s warnings from the previous night still bouncing around in my head. “Is this going to be used against the Draconians, for example?”

Dr. Flint suddenly stopped writing her notes and turned to face me. 

“I think you need to understand,” the gorgeous android started to explain, baring her impressive cleavage at me as she leaned over the table. “Just how much I saved your ass with this new project.”

“I—” I nodded, already knowing where she was going with this. “Wait, Sherry—”

“You don’t get to have a dilemma over this. You didn’t just make a mistake the other day,” she said over top of my attempted interjections in a terrifyingly cool and calm voice. “The twin QUIGs we built together? Nine hundred million dollars, vaporized. The purpose-built facility they were in? Four hundred million dollars in power substations, radiation shielding, and structural reinforcement. All gone. Storage systems and servers? Only a hundred million, but the data stored there from hundreds of projects was priceless. All of it, glassed.”

“Sherry, I—” I mumbled, feeling the heat.

“No, I think you need to hear all of this,” she said, holding up a finger to silence me. “The five hundred million dollar fusion reactor you used to satisfy your unsanctioned curiosity? The blast wave damaged it, too. It will be offline for years while it gets repaired. Environmental cleanup? Fifty million. Regulatory fines? A hundred million! Lost research time, legal fees, plummeting stock prices… Let’s add another five hundred million dollars onto the pile. ”

I made useless noises and couldn’t respond, the unimaginable costs hanging heavily between us in the air. The reality of the situation that I had tried not to think about was threatening to crush me with it’s sheer weight. Dr. Flint silently walked around the table, pulling out a chair and sitting right next to me. 

“Derek, I care about you. I’ve bought you a chance to fix your mistake,” Dr. Flint said, putting her hand on my arm as I fidgeted and digested the impossible numbers she just rattled off. “Most people don’t get a second chance like this. We have a chance to take this accident and turn it into an opportunity. Not just for us, but for everyone on Earth. We’ll have an answer to the devastating Draconian weapons that were used against our people. With a weapon like this, we won’t have to be prisoners in our own solar system any more. With a weapon powerful enough… maybe we won’t ever even need to use it.”

I looked helplessly at Dr. Flint, fighting tears. After grounding me and ripping me to shreds with the true cost of my mistake, her inspiring words resonated irresistibly. 

“Well,” she let up on me and a somber, wry smile touched the corner of her mouth. “We might have to use it at least once.”

 

* * *

 

Watch out for part two of Sun Slinger on our website, Derek’s story is not over yet…

 

If you enjoyed this series so far, let me know in a review!

 

* * *

 

The brilliant Doctor Sherry Flint is an advanced android called an EMMA, but over a hundred years ago she was still human. She was known as Professor Sherry Flint when she developed the first generation of EMMAs. You can read all about this historic event in the Hotwired series!

 

INSERT FIRMWARE

 

[image:  ]

 

GET IT HERE!

 

* * *

 

Sign up for my newsletter on the Bogwood Press website and receive free bonus stories from the Helping Hand and Hotwired series:

 

https://www.bogwoodpress.com/newsletter

 

* * *

 

OTHER SERIES BY AXEL RIVERS

 

Hotwired

Sci-Fi, Androids, Harem

 

Rockheart Harem

Older Woman Younger Man, Harem

 

Viking Vixens

Sci-Fi, Time Travel, Vikings, Harem

 

Wanton Wives

Older Woman Younger Man, Hotwife

 

Helping Hand

Older Woman Younger Man, Harem

 

 

 

Axel Rivers

 

I write high heat men's adventure fiction. I like to explore new ideas and going on unlikely adventures in sci-fi and fantasy... with all the spice you're looking for!

 

Check out my other books at the Bogwood Press website:
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