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About

 

Well, this sucks.

 

I don't know what's worse: my radiation sickness or the fact that I'm creating the most devastating weapon mankind has ever seen.

 

The cruel Draconians, my demanding superiors, and the entire Earth military is breathing down my neck after I cratered my workplace. I’m probably dead if I don’t deliver this thing soon.

 

While we race to turn the tables on the Federation, it seems the only bright spot I have left in my life is the gorgeous blue alien Tani. When a close friend of hers arrives on Earth demanding answers, inexperienced Saka ends up being equally curious about human male anatomy!

 

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

 

“So, Saka,” I cleared my throat, sitting up straight and shaking off my bad feelings. “You can be invisible? That’s amazing, I’ve never seen anything like that before.”

“Of course you haven’t,” Saka grinned mischievously, flicking her black hair over her shoulder with a toss of her head. “No one can, it’s invisible.”

I appreciated the sudden levity, chuckling and pinching the bridge of my nose at the joke I just walked into. 

“We call it mind-shroud, it’s an ability exclusive to Earthling-Reticulan hybrids,” Tani explained with a smile, relieved to hear me laugh again. “Full-blooded Reticulans can’t do it, so it makes us ideal for certain missions.”

“So both of you can cloak yourselves like that?” I asked, glancing at Tani. “Don’t let Sherry know about that, she was talking about cloaking a whole starship earlier. She’ll probably want to dissect you!”

“It would take a big power source,” Tani nodded, touching her chin thoughtfully. “But shrouding a starship should be possible, I think.”

“Oh, and I also really wanted to ask,” I said, turning and pointing at the floating grey ball that shadowed Saka’s every movement. “What is… that thing?”

“Oh, that’s my little servitor. I call it Gert,” Saka chuckled, reaching up to pat the impassive, floating shape. “He’s just a little useful machine that was given to me as a gift a long time ago. My adoptive father gave it to me, he said it was found roaming around a chaotic dead world in the Algol system. It can do more things than you’d think.”

“Algol,” I wondered aloud, retrieving my phone from my pocket to search for the name. “Isn’t that… yeah, the demon star! I was always fascinated with that star system, the idea that a planet stable enough for life could exist there just… blows my mind. That’s wild.”

“It orbits the more distant, third star,” Saka smiled. “Living around the first and second stars would certainly be… exciting.”

 

 

 

Sun Slinger: Part Two

 

“Ow,” I complained.

“Don’t be a baby,” Dr. Evans mumbled as he recapped the needle and disposed of it.

“Having the shot in the same spot every time hurts,” I said, rubbing my arm. 

“You’ll die without these shots, so I don’t care about your arm,” the doctor sighed and crossed his arms. “Your other options are the upper thigh, abdomen, or ass.”

The idea of getting injections in the stomach disturbed me more, and pulling my pants down for Dr. Evans every day didn’t sound too appealing either. Maybe a bruised shoulder wasn’t so bad.

“The arm is fine,” I mumbled. 

He threw his hands up exasperatedly, and shook his head. 

“You’re lucky to have survived that kind of radiation exposure. We’ll get you through this,” he said, as he wiped the injection site again with a little alcohol. “See you tomorrow.”

Hopping off the examination table, I rolled my arm sleeve back down and thanked him as I left his office. Dr. Evans was absolutely a jerk, but for some reason I found a strange comfort in it. A doctor with zero bedside manner. 

I stretched painfully as I walked to the lab where Dr. Flint was likely already working. The injections made my whole body ache deeply, like my bones themselves hurt. Dying of cooked stem cells sounded much worse, though. 

When I entered the lab, Dr. Flint was drawing something on one of the white boards. Her charging cable extended from somewhere under her clothes at the hip and was plugged into the wall. She must have been working all night, not even taking a pause to recharge.

“You okay, Sherry?” I asked as I approached, stopping beside her to read the new plans she had sketched out across several panels. “You need anything?”

“I’m good,” she said, the pretty blonde android’s attention fixed firmly on her work. “So this will only really work as a starship-mounted weapon, because it needs to be in a vacuum to travel any distance at all. A grain traveling at 0.2c will simply collide with any air molecules it encounters, turning it into a bomb instead of a gun if it is fired within any atmosphere.”

“Like what happened at the lab last week,” I exhaled, shuddering at the thought of the tragedy I unleashed. 

I noticed in the corner of one the writing boards, there was a name written in big letters and underlined twice.

Sun Slinger.

“We’ll have a starship reactor to power it, so we’ll easily be able to deliver the several gigajoules we need to fire any time we need it. This thing is going to be insane,” she said, almost shaking with excited wonder. “Nobody, not even the Federation will have a counter for this. The bigger the target, the bigger the initial plasma chain reaction can potentially be. It’s a bit scary when you look at the possibilities. Imagine being able to destroy anything we want, from any distance, without giving up any prior warning.”

“Sure, anything in space,” I nodded somberly. “But remember, it’s just a grain of sand. At crazy distances, lots of stuff, tiny imperfections in the launcher, quantum fluctuations, even gravitational pulls from pretty much anything could throw off our trajectory. Or even just get in the way.” 

“Ahh,” Dr. Flint groaned. “Fine, that’s true. Maybe not any distance, but it would still continue to travel forever until it impacts something.”

“We’ll need to be very, very careful we don’t miss and ruin the day of some poor alien chap a thousand light-years away,” I chuckled darkly. “Defense around a planet would be no problem. It might take tens of minutes to arrive at interplanetary distances, but with this technology one ship could dominate a solar system. The main limitations would only be calculating trajectories, and actual detection of the enemy.”

“We can add to the plasma ball size by increasing power or grain size,” the doctor said, tapping her calculations on one of the whiteboards. “We saw what happened to the QUIG building… it’s possible the grain will even penetrate the hull of an enemy ship, igniting a star behind their defenses. Just the shock wave from the expanding plasma would completely shatter any starship into bite-sized pieces.” 

I shivered slightly. It was clear that Dr. Flint was excited about all of this. I had to admit, pioneering something new like this was interesting and fun. Being responsible for death and destruction was not so much. I would gain notoriety for this, not fame. All my future discoveries or inventions would pale in comparison to creating this cursed silica launcher.

We gathered our presentation, blueprints, material lists, and plans together. We presented everything to the Phoebus Dynamics board members in a short meeting we attended that afternoon.

“I think once this game-changing project is successful,” Dr. Flint proposed to the panel of executives. “We should look into stealth technology for our fleets. A silent, undetectable weapon like this mounted on an invisible ship would give us a devastating advantage in securing our place in the galaxy. Earth would be… unstoppable. Even the Federation would have to acknowledge this.”

The board members murmured to each other, obviously excited by this prospect. 

After we left, it wasn’t even an hour before we were notified that the Phoebus executives had approved our budget and everything. It wasn’t even close to enough time for them to have read all the material we gave them. We were suddenly swimming in funding and given full access to everything we needed to make it happen.

“The legend of the Sun Slinger begins,” Dr. Flint grinned, elbowing me excitedly as we drafted our final material acquisition lists.

I nodded, still feeling conflicted but at this point, the project was unavoidable. More billions were already earmarked for the new development, after the billions I wasted in the crater that was my previous workplace. I needed to do this, for myself and for all of Earth. I had no other choice. 

That evening I plodded towards my quarters, exhausted from the flurry of decisions we needed to make all day. We still needed to wait for most of the parts, but we were going to start contracting help and setting up schedules the next morning.

I felt an urgent buzzing in the back of my mind as I got closer to my room. It was partially familiar, but at the same time it somehow felt different. I picked up my pace, suddenly worried.

Tani? Are you okay?

When I reached my door, the air felt oppressive, electric, and annoyed. Not feeling any inkling of a response from Tani, I was afraid of what was on the other side of my door as I swiped my access card across the card reader. 

Tani stood there with her arms crossed, looking just as annoyed as I expected she would. Despite her demeanor, the gorgeous blue skinned blonde was just as beautiful as ever. I looked around the small room, but she was alone so I assumed that she was upset with me. 

“What’s wrong?” I asked, raising my palms in a questioning gesture. “I know I was gone all day, but it was a busy one…”

I trailed off to allow her to reply, but she only afforded me an acknowledging glance before returning her piercing gaze to the display screen on the wall. I looked at where she was angrily staring for a moment, even more confused than I was before I entered the room. 

“Tani?” I pried, the silence making me anxious. “Tani…”

I touched the silky blue skin of her arm, trying to elicit a response from her. She did relax a little at my tentative touch, but her annoyance did not divert from the display screen. There wasn’t even anything displayed there, it was just blank. There was just a tense feeling in the air, like just before a thunderstorm. 

“Come out and speak, Saka,” Tani finally said, breaking the painful silence. “This isn’t fair, we’re confusing Derek.”

“You had a simple mission,” a feminine voice suddenly came out of nowhere. “You haven’t been in touch for days.”

My bones nearly jumped out of my skin. I scrambled backward as a second blue woman suddenly melted into existence, leaning on my desk with crossed arms and ankles.

“I completed my mission,” Tani insisted. “I delivered the message, but we can’t force people to do what we want.”

I couldn’t stop staring at the strange, baseball-sized device hovering quietly over Saka’s shoulder, off to the side and behind her. It was a floating grey sphere with crisscrossing lines embossed around its surface. It bobbed lazily in the air, rotating slowly in different directions with no discernible pattern. 

“So you just gave up?” Saka snorted. “You’re going to war like an Earthling now?”

“I’m going to be at my mate’s side no matter what,” Tani raised her chin defiantly. “You and I might be half Reticulan, but we’re half Earthling as well.”

“You were supposed to convince him not to build it,” Saka threw her arms wide in exasperation. “But instead, he convinced you to help and now you’re not even coming home! Unbelievable.”

“If Earth needs to fight,” Tani sighed. “They are going to fight. You know how humans are.” 

I was still reeling at the outburst that suddenly filled my room, especially since I was expecting a relaxing evening after my long day. But the way Tani casually referred to me as her mate made me feel pretty good. 

“Go ahead,” Tani gestured towards me with a tilt of her head. “Just try to convince him. Tell him why he shouldn’t build the weapon.”

Saka looked at me for the first time and blushed. She looked away for a second, gathering her thoughts. She was very pretty, a little thinner than Tani but just as well endowed with a plump bosom and impressive curves leading to sexy hips and thighs. She had long, straight black hair and she wore the same form-fitting dark outfit as Tani: a kind of sports bra style with short shorts that let me see a generous amount of her gorgeous blue skin. 

Saka’s eyes went wide as her head suddenly snapped back up to look at me, and she blushed even harder. Her eyes were a mysterious and intense deep purple, and I was drawn into them as I had never seen eyes like hers before. 

Holy shit, she’s just as amazing as Tani…

She just cleared her throat and averted her eyes, her blue cheeks tinted with pink as she brushed some of her shiny black hair behind her ear. 

I mentally kicked myself as I remembered the lesson I should have learned from Tani; my inner thoughts were not secret around a skilled telepath. 

“Well, I think this is important enough to reiterate it,” Saka breathed, pushing herself off the desk while her spherical floating companion moved slightly to follow her closely. “Tani already explained this to you I guess, but you mustn’t fight the Draconians. They will kill you all for resisting them.”

“Won’t they kill you if they find out you’re trying to warn us?” I asked, shrugging.

“It’s possible,” Saka said and glanced away for a second, then made eye contact with me again. “But certainly, building weapons like this will not be tolerated at all.”

Tani sat on the bed and elegantly crossed her leg over her knee, bouncing her foot in the air. She patiently studied her fingernails as she waited. Saka glanced at Tani for a second before continuing.

“The Draconians won’t accept this,” she said, twisting her hands together. “The war between your species would be horrible and bloody. The price of fighting is not worth it, and the Reticulans would feel every Earthling death as if it were our own. It is better to live, all we have to do is go along with the Federation and we are allowed life and peace. This price is affordable.”

I felt bad listening to her pleas, when I knew the inevitable answer already. I listened anyway, empathetically agreeing with her arguments. 

“Even if you somehow killed all of the Draconians, we…” she trailed off, suddenly searching for her words. “We worry… We worry that Earthlings would just become the new tyrants in the galaxy. We can’t see any positives coming from such a war.”

“I agree with you,” I nodded, much to Saka’s surprise. “I don’t want to be responsible for that kind of death and destruction.”

Saka smiled in a smug way and threw a pointed glance at Tani. Tani didn’t budge, confidently waiting.

“But you have to understand, I really can’t stop this from happening,” I shrugged, showing her my palms helplessly as Saka’s self-satisfied look faded. “I caused a devastating accident that I can never even hope to start paying for. I would be imprisoned for life, or likely even just killed and disappeared, if I don’t work on this for Phoebus. There are too many people and too much resources involved now that I don’t think I could stop this if I wanted to. I have no choice here.”

I fought back tears for a moment, blinking them back in and shaking my head. I dropped my hands and slumped my shoulders, sitting down on the bed beside Tani. 

“Even if you convinced Phoebus Dynamics to give this up,” I sighed, staring at the floor as I leaned forward with my elbows on my knees. “Even the military is involved now, and Phoebus has probably accepted stacks of money from them already. If they don’t get this thing built, the military will be pissed at them.”

I was getting upset at everything as I went over it all out loud for the first time. I stood up again quickly in frustration, pacing the room as the two blue women watched me empathetically.

“There’s too many facets to this,” I said with frustration, running my hands through my hair as I ranted. “Everybody is pushing, pushing to get this thing made. It’s kind of like it’s already happened, we can’t change it. They all want the money, the power, the control. They’ll kill anybody to get it too, human, Reticulan, Draconian, anybody. I have to help or they’ll just put me in prison and find another way to do it!”

Saka watched helplessly as I paced around the small space of my quarters.

“I might as well make sure it’s being done right,” I said, harrumphing back down onto the bed and Tani stroked my back comfortingly. “If I’m involved, at least that way maybe I can still affect the procedures for its use. Put down some kind of ground rules so it isn’t abused.”

I already knew that it wouldn’t matter. On Earth, this kind of power would of course be abused, but I still held onto that thin shred of hope. 

“So,” Saka said and perched on the bed beside me, opposite Tani. “It’s already too late.”

“It was too late before the accident even happened,” I nodded subtly. “As I planned that stupid experiment.”

There was silence in the room for a minute, until Saka took a breath. 

“I understand. If you have to use it,” she said quietly. “Do it right. You’ll need to hit them fast, and hit them so hard that they can’t retaliate.”

Saka’s cold logic and obvious shift in viewpoint sent a dreadful chill down my spine. Explaining my hopeless situation had convinced her of the inevitability of the Sun Slinger, and I had found another unexpected ally in my dark purpose. It was like I won the argument, but still felt like I lost.

“I tried to explain it to her,” Tani said softly, resting her hand on my shoulder. “But she was a bit too angry with me to listen. Understandably.”

“You were sent here to convince Derek,” Saka exhaled. “Now I see it was all pointless. He agrees with us but there is no other choice here. War is coming.”

“You’d have to try to convince my bosses,” I offered, throwing my hands up. “That’s the only way they might stop this.”

“We tried to convince your leaders already,” Saka shook her head in irritation, furrowing her brow at the thought. “But that just made them want to build it even more. You were our last hope.”

“Oh,” I grunted, returning to my pit of despair. “If humans are good at one thing, it’s definitely blowing shit up.”

I knew Tani was feeling what I felt and she hugged me from the side to support me. I stroked her arm, appreciating her warmth in stark contrast to cold, unforgiving reality. After a few quiet minutes of wallowing I realized that I should try to feel better, at least for the sake of the empaths in the room.

“So, Saka,” I cleared my throat, sitting up straight and shaking off my bad feelings. “You can be invisible? That’s amazing, I’ve never seen anything like that before.”

“Of course you haven’t,” Saka grinned mischievously, flicking her black hair over her shoulder with a toss of her head. “No one can, it’s invisible.”

I appreciated the sudden levity, chuckling and pinching the bridge of my nose at the joke I just walked into. 

“We call it mind-shroud, it’s an ability exclusive to Earthling-Reticulan hybrids,” Tani explained with a smile, relieved to hear me laugh again. “Full-blooded Reticulans can’t do it, so it makes us ideal for certain missions.”

“So both of you can cloak yourselves like that?” I asked, glancing at Tani. “Don’t let Sherry know about that, she was talking about cloaking a whole starship earlier. She’ll probably want to dissect you!”

“It would take a big power source,” Tani nodded, touching her chin thoughtfully. “But shrouding a starship should be possible, I think.”

“Oh, and I also really wanted to ask,” I said, turning and pointing at the floating grey ball that shadowed Saka’s every movement. “What is… that thing?”

“Oh, that’s my little servitor. I call it Gert,” Saka chuckled, reaching up to pat the impassive, floating shape. “He’s just a little useful machine that was given to me as a gift a long time ago. My adoptive father gave it to me, he said it was found roaming around a chaotic dead world in the Algol system. It can do more things than you’d think.”

“Algol,” I wondered aloud, retrieving my phone from my pocket to search for the name. “Isn’t that… yeah, the demon star! I was always fascinated with that star system, the idea that a planet stable enough for life could exist there just… blows my mind. That’s wild.”

“It orbits the more distant, third star,” Saka smiled. “Living around the first and second stars would certainly be… exciting.”

“Saka,” Tani said, placing a hand on my leg and leaning over to look at Saka. “There’s something I wanted to show you.”

Saka stiffened, looking past me to peer at Tani.

“Are you sure, Tani?” Saka placed her hand on my other leg, starting to blush again as she shyly flicked a glance at me. 

I couldn’t help but feel like there was some telepathic conversation going on that I was not privy to, but being touched by the two women at once was a bit thrilling. 

“Derek, my love,” Tani said, her voice dripping with sweetness as she stroked my thigh. “Would you like to make love to Saka? I told her about what you can do and she wants to know what it’s like.”

My heart skipped a beat and I looked at Tani in surprise, then looked over at the adorable, blushing Saka. She was fiddling with her long black hair, alternating between looking at me and then nervously looking down and away. She was an incredible beauty, and my cock was hardening just thinking about touching her in that way. I looked back at Tani, searching her face.

“It’s okay,” beautiful Tani smiled, stroking my face. “Saka is one of my closest friends. I love you, and it would make me very happy if you loved Saka as well.”

“And… do you want that, Saka?” I asked, still not believing that this was happening. 

“Ah, I—” Saka stammered, now acting more shy than ever. “Well, yes. I mean, Tani told me how good you make her feel. I’ve never felt something like that in my life, I just thought, maybe…”

“Please, Derek?” Tani asked, jostling my leg. “Teach her like you taught me.”

I just nodded at Tani, who smiled broadly and looked at Saka excitedly. I thought this kind of thing only ever happened in the stories I liked to read. I looked at Saka, who had a little smile growing on her face as she perked up excitedly.

“Let me show you, Saka!” Tani slid down and off the bed, settling onto her knees and shuffling between my legs. 

I stroked Tani’s hair as she smiled up at me, her thighs and bosom looking incredible as she sat on her knees in front of me.

“Gert,” Saka raised her hand without breaking her gaze at me. “Down.”

Gert, her odd, floating, spherical companion that closely followed her every movement, drifted forward and settled it’s weight into her offered palm. She stood and placed the enigmatic grey object carefully on the floor beside my desk, safely out of the way.

Tani gladly pulled my zipper down while I unbuckled my belt for her. My pulse raced with excitement as we pulled my pants down and she yanked them right off my legs, throwing them aside. As Saka perched on her knees beside her, Tani immediately returned for my boxers, carefully lifting the waistband over my hardening cock and sliding them down my legs with a mischievous smile. 

“Oh,” Saka gasped, staring at my cock as it slowly hardened. “It’s beautiful.”

“I know,” Tani smiled as her warm hand encircled my shaft. “Watch what I do, he loves this.”

I moaned slightly as Tani confidently sucked my tip into her hot mouth. I put my hand on her head as her tongue slid over me, filling me with an intense bodily pleasure. I stroked her blonde hair and thrust my hips a little, savouring her soft tongue as it caressed my cock.

Saka watched closely with her jaw slack, stroking my thigh as Tani slowly bobbed her head on my cock. I grew even harder in her mouth, taking deeper breaths as she followed her lips with her hand up and down my shaft. There was a sucking noise as her lips slipped off the end of my cock.

“See how hard that made him?” Tani said with a smile and offered my cock to Saka. “Now, you try.”

Saka smiled as Tani shuffled aside, walking on her knees to take Tani’s place. She eagerly took hold of me, looking up at me happily as she massaged my hard, wet shaft. 

“That’s a good girl,” I smiled at her. 

She leaned forward and her soft lips touched my tip for a moment. I watched her patiently, exhaling with pleasure as she slowly slipped my cock into her mouth. I groaned as her hot lips and tongue slid around the end of my cock. She was so gentle and loving with each movement she made, I was immediately obsessed with her.

“Just make sure your teeth don’t touch it,” Tani instructed and pulled back Saka’s long, black hair. 

Saka obediently opened her jaw wider, using her tongue to massage my tip with her lips wrapped around my shaft.

“Try sticking your tongue out,” Tani said, taking a hold of Saka’s head and guiding her friend. “Now lower your head so his cock goes into your mouth.”

“Good,” I moaned, putting my hand on Saka’s head. “Oh, Saka… Your mouth feels so good.”

Tani smiled up at me happily, she was so beautiful on her knees beside Saka.

“Thank you for introducing us, Tani…” I breathed as Saka slowly and gently slid her lips up and down my shaft. 

“I love you both, so much,” Tani smiled. “This makes me very happy.”

My wet cock slipped out of Saka’s mouth as Tani started pulling at Saka’s top. Together they pulled it over Saka’s head, revealing her large breasts to me. They bounced tantalizingly as Saka shook her hair out and smiled at me.

Holy shit.

“Holy shit,” I said, leaning forward to touch her soft, gorgeous tits. “You’re incredible, Saka…”

“Thank you,” Saka said with a blush and a smile.

“Derek,” Tani said, looking over at me as she helped Saka stand up. “You should be naked, too. It’s more intimate.”

I eagerly took my shirt off, watching hungrily as Tani pulled Saka’s shorts off. She slid them down Saka’s long legs, helping her balance as she stepped out of them. Saka was absolutely stunning, and it was all somehow made sexier with Tani being there helping. Saka’s body was perfect, her silky blue skin beckoning me.

“Don’t just stare,” Tani chuckled. “Come, Derek. Saka needs to feel that hard cock inside her.”

All I could do was grunt softly as I approached Saka, staring at her perfect, round tits. She looked into my eyes, welcoming me with an embrace as we kissed for the first time. Her warm lips slipped across mine, her sweet tongue darting between my lips nervously as my hands roamed her incredible body. I squeezed her hips and I felt Tani kiss my shoulder. 

Tani then stepped away, sitting down in the chair by the desk. Saka and I remained in our embrace, my hard cock poking her in the stomach. She reached down and massaged my shaft with both hands. There was a wet sound as she pulled away from our kiss.

“I have this urge, I need you inside me,” she whimpered. “Please…”

I turned her around, sandwiching my hard cock between her ass perfect cheeks. I squeezed one of her plump tits and reached down between her legs with the other hand. I gently stroked her warm pussy lips and she jumped a little in surprise with a gasp. Her pussy was so wet for me already, she moaned as I spread her wetness around and drew circles around her clit. 

I put my fingers in Saka’s mouth, gathering a little saliva before returning to her tight pussy and started to work a finger inside her.

“Ah,” Saka moaned and held onto my hand that was on her breast. “Derek…”

Her other hand touched my other as well as I pushed my finger deeper inside her. I kissed her neck and her tight pussy squeezed me back as I gently massaged the inside of her. 

Pulling my fingers out, I guided her forward, bending her over so I could see her amazing, round ass. Her tight, wet pussy lips dripped a little down her sweet thighs as she leaned on the armrests of the chair Tani was sitting in. 

Tani’s shorts had come off while I was fondling Saka. Still wearing her top and now face to face with Saka, Tani was touching herself as she watched us. I found it sexy as hell, and I eagerly pressed my cock up against Saka’s wet pussy lips. I made eye contact with Tani as she smiled at me. 

Saka shivered with anticipation as I gently pressed on. We both groaned as my tip slipped past her tight, pink pussy lips. Tani moaned as well, feeling Saka’s first penetration along with her. 

“Oh, Derek,” Tani breathed. “Try to relax, Saka. Let Derek inside you…”

Saka trembled slightly, so I paused where I was until she relaxed. Very slowly and gently, I pulled back and slid myself deeper inside her. Her pussy was so tight, I wondered if I would be able to fit.

“Derek,” Saka moaned and gasped. “Your cock is so big! Give me more…”

I slipped my cock in deeper, grunting as her hot little pussy coated me in her wetness.

“Stop treating me like a little flower,” Saka groaned desperately, pushing her hips toward me. “Fuck me, Derek.”

I pushed my cock into her, her moaning music to my ears. I pulled back and pushed into her steadily, over and over. Each time, I worked myself a little deeper into her tight, wet pussy. Her stretched pussy lips gripped my cock as I slid out of her, begging me to return each time. 

Tani moaned as she stroked her pussy, rocking her hips. She gave Saka a sweet kiss, making me even harder as I watched and slipped my cock into Saka from behind, a warm feeling spreading through my body. I gripped the fine curves of her hips and watched her round ass bounce as I pushed into her. My cock was soaked in Saka’s wetness from plunging deeply into her again and again. 

“I love it,” Saka cried. “Oh, Derek! Yes…”

Tani’s brilliantly green eyes watched me over Saka’s shoulder as I slid my cock in to her over and over. Tani smiled at me with a nod, and I felt so connected to the two girls. 

I pulled on Saka’s elbow, guiding her to stand up and my cock slipped out of her. I turned her around again to face me, kissing her deeply and pulling her close.

I picked Saka up by the waist, causing her to laugh in surprise. I turned and pushed her right up against the wall, supporting her under her ass as I crouched a little and moved myself to locate her sweet pussy with my cock. As soon as I felt her wet warmth, I penetrated her pussy again as deeply as I could. Already soaked in her wetness, I slid all the way in.

Saka’s eyes widened, and she gasped with a smile. She wrapped her legs around my waist as I fucked her against the wall. We kissed as she put her arms around my neck, and I thrust into her desperately as I held her against the wall. I wanted to give her everything I had, her tight little pussy felt so good and I loved her so much. 

“Yes!” Saka cried, taking shorter breaths. “Yes, yes! Oh, yes! Harder, Derek!”

I felt a little crazy with lust, and I was certain I was already giving it to her harder. Her hot wetness welcomed every slap and thrust of my cock, begging for more the entire time. 

I grasped her firmly around the waist, turning us both around. The gorgeous woman was still sitting on my cock with her arms and legs around me as I carried her to the bed and gently lay her down. 

Saka chuckled happily as I climbed on the bed with her, putting my hands behind her knees and pushing her legs up. I leaned down to kiss her deeply, our tongues intertwining wetly for a moment as I fed my cock into her pussy once again. It felt so good slipping inside her tight, wet pussy as she whimpered eagerly. 

I sat up, looking into her pretty purple eyes as I pushed her knees up and thrust into her. I slapped against her, fucking her as hard as she begged me to. 

“Derek,” she breathed with an adorable smile. “Your cock feels so amazing! More, harder!”

Saka grunted aggressively, reaching up and clawing at me, pulling at my waist and bucking her hips as I slammed my cock into her over and over. I ignored the scratches, the ecstasy of being so deep inside her tight, wet pussy was greater than any pain she could inflict. 

So, I gave it to her. I pushed her knees up higher, folding her in half and pushing her perfect body deeper into the bed as I pounded into her as hard as I could. Her plump, amazing tits bounced as I fucked her roughly and mercilessly.

Saka’s face was flushed pinkish through her silky blue skin, and she moaned desperately as she grasped at my body. She tensed up, then relaxed again with her mouth open, taking shorter, faster breaths. She tensed up again, staring up at me intently with her bright eyes as I held her down and fucked her hard. 

“Derek…” she moaned. “Derek—”

I didn’t let up as her body spasmed hard, giving her as much as she wanted from me. Tani made a moaning noise as she urgently stroked her pussy, cumming as she watched and felt everything I was doing to her friend.

Saka grabbed my forearms tightly, squeezing her eyes shut as her pussy convulsed strongly on my thrusting cock. She squeezed my cock tightly as her wet pussy spasmed around my shaft. I slapped wetly against her as she shuddered and cried out, screaming my name. I only slowed my pace as she began to relax, staring up at me dreamily with her gorgeous, purple eyes.

She was so beautiful on the bed beneath me, shivering as I held her down and continued slapping my hard cock into her warm, quivering pussy. Tani came over and knelt by the bed, stroking my back as I slid my cock into Saka’s quivering pussy with long, slow strokes.

My body tensed up as I tried to hold it back, but it was pointless to try since I could not stop pounding so deeply into what was surely the tightest pussy in the galaxy. Her innocent face and jiggling, blue body looked amazing as I held her down and fucked her.

“Saka…” I grunted as my body suddenly spasmed hard.

I released her legs and I doubled over her. Saka immediately threw her arms around me, holding me close as I shot my load deep inside her tight pussy. She cried out again as my cock pulsed inside her and she dug her nails into my back. My rhythm was gone as my body shuddered, releasing stream after stream of my hot cum inside her. 

“It’s amazing,” Saka breathed, kissing my neck.

I pushed myself up just enough to look at her face as I shivered, emptying every last drop of myself into her. Her pretty eyes gazed back at me with a smile as she ground her hips into me. 

I groaned as I had a final twitch, pulling out of Saka and falling down beside her. I hugged her and kissed her warmly and she sighed happily as she stroked my arm. Tani climbed over us, determined to find a place for herself in the one-person bed. We all had to shift about a little, but somehow we all managed to fit on the smallest mattress an employer could possibly provide.

As I lay in my small, corporate-provided bed the next morning with a beautiful blue woman cuddled up closely on either side of me, I thought about how just a week ago, I was alone and not even thinking about women. Now I had an exotic, gorgeous alien hybrid woman on each arm and despite how I felt about building weapons, maybe life wasn’t really so bad. Especially since Tani and Saka liked to share.

I considered how my quarters were barely enough room for even one person, let alone three. I loved being so close to my girls, but with the addition of Saka, it was now even more important to ask about getting bigger quarters, or perhaps what the procedures were for having visitors at Phoebus Dynamics. 

So after I gave both Tani and Saka a kiss, I left them in my quarters as I attended to my work for the day. I knew Tani was determined to be at my side, but I hoped Saka would decide to stay as well. That was enough inspiration for me to pursue a more appealing living space, starting by asking the one person I trusted the most. 

But first, I dropped by to see Dr. Evans and got my daily cytokine shot before heading into our drawing room. 

Dr. Flint and I sat across from each other, sketching out some concepts while we waited to review the hiring pool that had survived the first round of eliminations. We needed more temporary hands to help assemble what we could on Earth before launching everything into space for assembly on the starship. Some of the new hires would also be trained for the mission into space and final construction. 

“Sherry?” I asked, worried about how this conversation would go. “I was wondering about getting a bigger room. Is that possible?”

“Everyone gets the same standard quarters,” Dr. Flint said, not bothering to look up from her work. “I know they’re small, but it’s enough.”

“What if…” I continued, getting a little more anxious. “I had… guests? Is that actually allowed at Phoebus?”

“Guests,” Dr. Flint said with a smile as she drew a nearly perfect circle with a single, accurate movement. “Why, did you manage to make some friends?”

She looked up at me, then her smile disappeared.

“Oh,” she went on, writing a note of measurement on her diagram without even looking. “You’re serious. You’d need to get them cleared by security but yeah, it’s not like you can’t have visitors here. Who is it?”

This is where I needed to actually explain myself, and it was too late to back out under her curious gaze. I knew couldn’t lie to her, her android reasoning was too sharp and she would immediately figure me out. 

“Well, after the accident,” I said, staring at the pencil in my hands. “I got… a visitor. A Reticulan hybrid came to see me.”

“Yes, I’ve heard of this happening,” Dr. Flint nodded. “Sometimes they send them as messengers, but we still haven’t figured how they get in or out. Wait, are you saying they are still here?”

“Yes,” I hesitated, but gave her a nod and admitted it. “But she asked if she could stay with me.”

“I—” Dr. Flint said, unsure what to say for the first time since I’ve known her. “I—Don’t think Phoebus would like that. Mostly because she entered the premises without getting clearance.”

“Two,” I clarified further and cleared my throat. “I have two visitors who want to stay, actually. What do I do?”

There was an unnerving silence for a beat that made me sweat, while Dr. Flint stared at me incredulously. 

“So you are not only conducting dangerous experiments without telling me,” Dr. Flint said with some annoyance. “Exploding ones, now you have multiple extraterrestrial visitors living in your room and didn’t tell me? Derek.”

“I’m telling you now,” I said with a useless shrug, not knowing how to answer her. “Do you want to meet them?” 

“Derek,” Dr. Flint repeated, shaking her head.

She looked annoyed and unsure, spinning her pencil deftly around her fingers as she processed this new information.

“Okay,” she said finally with a huff. “Take me to your quarters and we’ll talk there.”

As I led Dr. Flint to my quarters, I felt a bit like a child who found an animal and wanted to keep it, hoping to get mom’s approval. 

I wordlessly knocked on my door before swiping my card. Tani was sitting on the bed and her head popped up with a smile as the door slid open.

“Derek, you’re back early—” Saka began as she approached me, but her smile disappeared and she jumped back with a sharp gasp as soon as she noticed Dr. Flint. “Gert!”

With Saka’s urgent call, Tani jumped to her feet as the grey sphere popped up off the floor and all the lines on its surface pulsed an aggressive red. Saka took on a defensive fighting stance as the servitor quickly assumed its place over her shoulder.

“Get away from it!” Tani cried out as she lunged forward and grabbed my wrist, pulling me away from Dr. Flint. 

“It’s okay!” I said quickly as I stumbled, trying to stop another bad thing from happening in the confusion. “This is Dr. Sherry Flint, we can trust her!”

“Trust her?” Saka spat. “What is it? Why can’t I feel her?”

“Is it even alive?” Tani stepped forward, putting herself between me and Dr. Flint. “That’s a machine, right?”

Of course, I realized. Telepaths can’t sense androids.

“She’s a machine, yes. An android,” I clarified, stepping in front of Dr. Flint with my hands up. “But she’s my friend and we do trust her.”

I felt very small in the middle of the confrontation. 

“It makes sense that telepaths would be disturbed by me,” Dr. Flint said calmly, trying to reassure the girls. “I’m not here to cause trouble, I promise.”

Tani and Saka glanced at each other, tentatively relaxing their fighting poses.

“Okay…” Saka said, looking Dr. Flint up and down suspiciously. “Enough, Gert.”

Saka’s servitor stopped glowing red, settling back into a calm rotation in the air. Tani slowly approached Dr. Flint, getting extra close and inspecting Dr. Flint’s face.

“It’s like she’s not even there,” Tani said, rudely poking Dr. Flint’s face. “She looks so real. I’ve heard of these things but I’ve never seen one before.”

“She’s still a person,” I said, gently pulling Tani back a step. “And my friend.”

“It’s okay, not being able to feel me here would be very strange,” Dr. Flint waved me away. “They have a strong grasp of biological consciousness, so the idea of a synthetic consciousness is something they wouldn’t quite understand.”

Saka was not as forward as Tani, hanging back instead of approaching.

“Dr. Flint, this is Tani and Saka,” I formally introduced them, gesturing at each of them in turn. “Guys, this is Dr. Sherry Flint. Please don’t kill her.”

“Just call me Sherry. Derek asked me about getting guest permits for the two of you,” Dr. Flint said, breaking the tension in the room. “I hear you would like to stay? My question is, can we trust you two?”

“We’re here for Derek,” Saka said, raising her chin defiantly. “He is our mate. We will help and fight for him, no matter what.”

“This is the truth, android,” Tani said, moving to stand beside Saka in solidarity. “Telepaths don’t lie.”

“Mate, huh?” Dr. Flint said and side-eyed me with some amusement.

The two blue hybrids held each other’s hands, looking as innocent and beautiful as ever. My heart swelled with happiness at the thought of both of them staying with me.

As their… mate.

“Fine then,” Dr. Flint said finally, after looking thoughtful for a moment. “But I think I can do you one better. If you two cooperate, I think I can get you both on the hiring list for the Sun Slinger project. We’ll get you hired as helpers and get you your own quarters on-site.”

My heart jumped for joy when I realized that Dr. Flint wanted to help. I knew I could trust her, she had always been on my side throughout everything we’ve been through together. I only wished I had told her sooner, now I felt a little bad about hiding the truth from her. 

“We would have… access cards?” Tani asked, glancing at Saka excitedly. “Then… I could go to the cafeteria?”

“Ah, yes,” Dr. Flint chuckled. “You could. It is still going to be strange for the humans here to see Reticulan hybrids walking around their workplace, but I think this could actually be a good thing. Get some diversity in here and start acclimating some Earthlings to the possibilities out there in the wider galaxy.”

“Saka,” Tani jostled Saka, and I could see Tani’s enthusiasm slowly infecting Saka. “The cafeteria is where they get the food, I’ve always wanted to go there! It’s going to be amazing!” 

I worried Tani had an overblown concept of what the cafeteria really was, but I didn’t want to tamp down her excitement so I didn’t say anything. Giving the girls legitimacy and access to the facility was a big win, and I was very happy that Saka wanted to stay with us.

Tani gave Dr. Flint a warm hug, which was gladly reciprocated, but Tani quickly ended the hug with a sour look on her face.

“Hmm, no,” Tani said, stiffly patting Dr. Flint on the shoulder. “That’s still weird, it’s like hugging a rock. We’ll work on that.”

“Thank you, Sherry,” Saka spoke up, not approaching but accepting the offer, which was enough. 

“Of course, any friend of Derek’s is a friend of mine,” Dr. Flint smiled pleasantly. “But please, just lay low and stay in this room for now until we can make things official. Now Derek, I think we still have work to do today?”

After Dr. Flint so graciously offered her help, I put some extra effort into my work for the project. When the help was finally hired on, we began advancing quickly. Fabrication of the Sun Slinger components, training of staff to help assemble it, software programming, and systems integration were all a huge project, so we needed all the help we could get.

Saka and Tani were very useful too, providing their unique insight and hands anywhere we needed them. People were a bit afraid of them at first, especially for their telepathic abilities, but they eventually accepted the charming blue girls as their workmates. We had to fire some of the helpers for their blatant racism and bigotry towards the Reticulan hybrids, but in time—for the most part—everyone got along well.

Even though the girls were given their own quarters, they just decided to transport their mattresses, blankets and chairs all into my room anyway. It was crowded but comfortable, and filled with good times.

We worked for months getting everything ready, but it was only when we were informed of our assigned starship that it all started to feel way too real. After the Columbus tragedy, starships and space travel were a little bit of a taboo topic. The Draconians had made space travel seem much more dangerous, where it once felt exciting. 

The Lancaster was a monstrous ship, and the pinnacle of human achievement. It was an advanced mobile factory, antimatter power plant, and since the Columbus incident, it had been converted into a weapons platform. It was far less a spaceship than it was a three-kilometer long behemoth of a flying city. When I was a kid, I remember just trying to catch a glimpse of it in my telescope as it orbited the Earth. It was a once-in-a-lifetime honour to now have been granted access to board the legendary ship. So you have to understand, I was pretty excited about that.

We counted down the days until our booking with the local mass driver arrived. This ring-shaped facility was a large vacuum-sealed centrifuge, capable of launching payloads into orbit at hypersonic speeds, at a fraction of the cost of the old fossil fuels. Each payload would then have to be captured and guided onto the Lancaster using small, maneuverable, two-person catcher shuttles. 

Due to the tremendous forces involved, it was not possible to launch people into space using the mass driver. Not unless those people didn’t mind being reduced to a fine red paste.

Once the first of our payloads containing the Sun Slinger’s precious parts was hurled up into orbit, we booked the flight for our crew on a spaceplane that would take us all up to the Lancaster.

Tani and Saka insisted on coming with me, of course. I couldn’t imagine not having my girls at my side, we had all grown so close over the past few months. Strangely, I noticed that Tani wanted to bring a pair of long daggers along with her other possessions, which both surprised and alarmed me. 

“What could we possibly need these for?” I asked incredulously, holding up one of the sharp blades to inspect it.

“I don’t know if you noticed,” Tani shrugged. “But we’re heading into space to build an illegal weapon. We’re practically going to war, and like I said before: I’ll protect you, no matter what. I’m bringing them.”

Somehow I never considered what we were doing to be illegal, but from a Federation perspective, it made sense. I saw my reflection in the polished metal as I hefted it’s weight, and I once again felt the weight of our entire undertaking. 

“Where did you even get these from?” I asked, sheathing the fine blade and replacing it inside her bag. 

“Someone here made them for me,” Tani shrugged. “I asked, and they just did it. I figured they were a smith of some kind.”

The twin knives were very beautiful and well-made for sure, I just didn’t know how to react to my sweet, blue mate carrying close combat weapons around. 

“What about you?” I gestured to Saka, who was reclining on my bed. “Are you planning on fighting too?”

“If we have to, sure,” she shrugged, while she idly played a strange reflex-testing game of catch with her servitor. “But I don’t really need a weapon, I have Gert.”

I was shocked all over again, never having realized that the mysterious grey Algolian ball could also be used as some kind of weapon. Both of my girls gearing up for war broke my heart a little and it was my fault, but it drove home the seriousness of what we were actually doing. Boarding the Lancaster was so exciting for me, that I had almost forgotten our true purpose. 

On launch day, Dr. Evans prepared and gruffly delivered a full kit of daily shots for me, enough to last three months. I wasn’t sure we would be away that long, but he insisted on it. 

Aside from our crew, the spaceplane carried uniformed military personnel up to the Lancaster along with us. After the sky slowly turned black, I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the gargantuan starship as it grew from a tiny speck in the distance into the grand spectacle I remembered from several of my bedroom posters. Its rear section was all huge engines and power plants, the front section contained command centers and crew amenities, while the middle section was filled with weapon platforms, cargo bays and production areas.

I watched in amazement as one of the small catcher shuttles, with its oddly adorable robotic arms, accelerated past us at an impressive rate, hurrying to match the speed and orbital trajectory of one of our payloads thrown by the mass driver. Saka and Tani were smiling broadly when I looked over at them, surely they were sharing my excitement. 

While I talked non-stop and excitedly pointed out things through the small windows of the spaceplane, once we docked with the Lancaster, I was stunned into silence. The sheer size and power of everything was humbling, being able to actually work there was something I never even thought would ever be a possibility for me.

Even though I wanted to explore the ship, we were instructed to remain in our designated areas. So we were allowed to visit our assigned platform and cargo bays, then return to the crew accommodations.

That was pretty much all I ever did on Earth, anyway. 

The mass driver hurled our payloads into orbit for weeks, and the catcher shuttles retrieved them for just as long. Lifter robots were constantly rolling back and forth across the starship, it was a feat on its own that I didn’t get flattened by any of them. It was a whole hectic month of organizing materials, inventory checking, and rechecking. There was a tense couple of days when we couldn’t find two of the payloads, but they were eventually located as they screamed around the Earth at orbital speeds. Then, the real work could begin, so we finally stirred our assembly team from their relaxing wait to begin our monumental task. 

We were in one of the cargo bays, confirming our counts yet again, when I felt a slight tremor in the floor of the great Lancaster. 

“What’s that?” I demanded with some alarm. “What’s going on now?”

“That would be the engines. We’re heading out today,” Dr. Flint said off-handedly as she studied her tablet, tapping items on her list. “Didn’t I tell you? We’re going to Jupiter.”

Jupiter? 

It made perfect sense, but somehow I never realized that we would be leaving Earth behind. I felt a twinge of helpless panic as the massive starship propelled us away into the blackness of space, farther away from home than I had ever thought possible.

As we ventured into the dark, away from everyone and everything I had ever known, a new perspective was forced onto me and I realized just how small Earth really was. The beautiful blue sphere sank into the void, soon turning into a blue dot, and then disappeared much faster than I would have liked. I felt afraid once it became indistinguishable from every other point of light that was out there. I felt small, very small. I was a tiny and insignificant speck of sand in the infinite abyss of nothing, far past the point of no return. 

I also felt a sense of dread, not knowing what we were headed towards or what could be out there watching us. Space was a very dangerous place and our weak weapons technology was nowhere near what it needed to be for us to stake a proper claim in the galaxy.

I was trying to do an inventory of our parts in one of the cargo bays, feeling depressed and wallowing in my feelings when I should have been working. I heard the door open so I looked at my tablet and pretended I had been working the whole time.

“Alright, that’s enough,” Saka said from behind me. “Explain what’s wrong, my love. Tell me.”

“Ah,” I sighed, dropping my hands to my sides. “I should have known I couldn’t hide it from you.”

“I don’t need to be a telepath to know you’ve been all sulky for the past few days,” she said, walking right up to me and putting her arm around my waist. “Tani is worried, too. Even if we can’t fix it, at least let it out.”

“It’s hard to explain,” I threw my hands up uselessly. “It’s like… I’ve never been this far from Earth before. Like, I’ll forget where it is or something, and never be able to find it again.”

“I get that,” Saka nodded, her servitor following her movements closely. “I remember feeling like that when I left home for the first time.”

“Yeah?” I nodded at her. “I mean, of course you would understand. I don’t know why I tried to hide this.”

“You’ll get used to it,” Saka said, throwing her arms around me and hugging me tightly. “After you’ve visited a few planets, you’ll realize that they aren’t that easy to lose track of. Especially a super noisy planet like Earth.”

I chuckled for the first time in days since we left, and Saka gazed up at me with her adorable grin.

“I know what you need,” she smiled mischievously. “Give me this.” 

Saka began unbuckling my belt, right there in the middle of the cargo bay. 

“Hey!” I laughed and caught my belt. “Here? Bad girl, we’re going to get caught…”

She laughed and tickled me, tricking me into letting go of my pants. Then, she pulled the belt off me and threw it. 

“Gert,” Saka said over her shoulder. “Go fetch Tani for me, please.”

The servitor bobbed in the air, in what I could have sworn was a curt nod.

Saka kissed me as she pulled my zipper down. She reached inside my pants and her hand snaked through my boxers, her warm fingers wrapping around my hardening cock. I groaned and felt a wave of lust for her wash through my body as she squeezed me gently.

“I love you, Derek,” she whispered, smiling up at me. “God, I love your cock…”

The cargo bay door opened for the small servitor and I felt very exposed for a few seconds as Saka pulled my cock out of my pants and fell to her knees. Gert floated off down the hallway and I breathed a sigh of relief as the door closed again.

“Oh,” I whispered back. “I love you too, babe…”

“I’m going to make you cum so hard for me,” Saka purred, gently sucking the tip of my cock into her warm lips.

Her tongue danced across the end of my cock as she bobbed her head a little, my body twitching as she teased me and made me even harder for her. She brushed her fingers up and down my shaft, looking up at me with her pretty purple eyes as the ridge of my tip slipped back and forth across her lips.

I breathed deeply as I got into it, taking a handful of her long black hair and my cock, popping myself in and out of her mouth. Saka stuck out her tongue for me and I slapped my cock across her tongue as she smiled. I slid my cock up her hot tongue past her lips, thrusting my hips and grunting as I fucked her wet mouth. 

Saka smiled with her eyes and winked at me, happy to see me enjoying myself. I smiled down at her, guiding her head up and down my shaft with both hands.

I was groaning with pleasure as the large cargo bay door opened. I jumped in surprise, but Saka kept going, pulling me closer to prevent me from moving away as she sucked my cock with determination.

“We finally cheering up Derek?” Tani quipped happily, pulling her top off over her head before the door even slid shut again. “Gert, guard the door.”

Fuck, she’s beautiful.

I had both hands on Saka’s head as her wet lips slid up and down my shaft. Her hot tongue danced around my cock as she steadily throated my hard cock. Tani’s plump, naked breasts bounced as she approached me with a smile.

Tani tossed her top aside and embraced me from the side, pressing her plump tits against me and kissing me deeply. I loved my girls so much, my heart felt so full as we shared this intimate moment together. Tani looked down and watched Saka sucking my cock, reaching down and stroking Saka’s smooth, black hair.

With her other hand around my waist, Tani bit her lip and wrapped her fingers around my cock, following Saka’s motions. It felt so good to have both of my girls touching me while we could have been caught at any moment, my heart raced and all I could do was stare in awe as both of my girls pleasured me. 

Tani let me go and pulled her shorts down, dropping them down her smooth, blue legs. She stepped out of them as Saka’s lips skillfully manipulated my cock, bending over and glancing at me over her shoulder with a smile.

Saka stopped sucking my cock when she noticed Tani leaning over a shipping crate, showing us her amazing ass and wet pussy. Tani touched her pussy lips, rubbing them in circles as she awaited me. Saka stood and pushed me towards Tani.

“Look at that tight pussy,” Saka laughed as she spanked Tani, who cried out happily. “Fuck her, Derek…”

Saka used her hand to guide my cock into Tani’s wet, waiting pussy as I approached. Tani gasped as my cock slipped into her and Saka moved behind me, holding onto my cock and watching closely as I stretched her friend’s pussy. Warmth spread through my body as I slid my cock into Tani again and again. 

“Oh, Derek…” Tani whimpered.

“We’re going to get caught…” I groaned as I put my hands on Tani’s hips, pulling her toward me with each of my thrusts. 

“I hope we do,” Saka breathed as she stared hungrily at my cock plunging into Tani. “I’ve been in their heads and heard what the soldiers think of us. They’re so jealous that you get to fuck our tight, exotic little alien pussies all you want.”

“Ah, I love your cock,” Tani gasped, pushing her sexy hips towards me. “Derek…”

“I love you guys so much,” I groaned as Saka moved around me and spanked Tani again. “I’m so lucky to have you both…”

“We’re lucky,” Saka growled, standing on her toes and kissing me as I slapped against Tani’s wet thighs. “I’m so wet for you, Derek…”

I watched as Saka quickly got undressed, throwing her shorts and top aside and taking up a position beside Tani. My two girls bent over the crate for me, looking back at me expectantly as I pulled out of Tani.

“Fuck her good, my love,” Tani breathed, sharing a sweet kiss with Saka at her side. “Do whatever you want to us, our bodies are all yours…”

Tani reached back, biting her lip. She jiggled Saka’s ass, slapping it tantalizingly as I penetrated Saka’s tight, wet pussy. Her pussy lips stretched around my cock, welcoming me warmly as she inhaled sharply. 

“Oh, yes,” she sighed happily. “Finally…”

Tani laid her head down on her arm, smiling and facing Saka. They held hands and looked into each other’s eyes happily as I slowly built up a rhythm thrusting into Saka’s wet pussy. 

“Oh, Saka…” Tani moaned as the two telepaths intimately shared what they were feeling with each other. “His cock feels so good inside you…”

My two girls’ silky blue bodies lay naked before me as I pounded into Saka. They were so beautiful, so perfect and soft. Their exquisitely silky bodies were all mine. I reached over to Tani, stroking her amazing ass and I ran my fingers over the sexy lines of her body.

She gasped a little as I touched her wet pussy, shaking her hips teasingly with a little smile toward me. She reached down and started rubbing her clit while I pushed my fingers inside her. 

I pulled out of Saka and I moved over, pushing my hard cock inside of Tani’s warm, wet pussy again. She pushed herself up off the crate, rubbing her pussy urgently as I slapped against her wetness. 

“Cum for me, Tani,” I grunted, grasping her hips tightly as I pounded into her tight pussy. “I can tell you’re ready. God, you make me so hard. Let me feel you cum, baby… ”

Tani’s spine arced as she moaned and rubbed fast circles around her clit. Her body tensed up in growing waves as I gripped her shoulders and slammed my cock into her harder and faster. 

“Yes…” she moaned and gasped. “I’m cumming for you, my love…”

Saka touched herself, moaning along with Tani. I felt Tani’s pussy walls squeezing me, pulsing as her body shuddered. Spasms wracked her body as waves of pleasure surged through her. I fucked her relentlessly as she cried out, shivering and twitching as her beautiful orgasm wracked her body.

I pulled out of Tani’s very wet and still quivering pussy, spanking Saka as she eagerly awaited me. I slipped my cock into Saka’s warm pussy as Tani shakily came to my side and kissed me passionately. Saka wiggled her hips happily as my hard cock slid back inside her. I moaned, feeling the pressure build inside of me.

“I love your cock so much,” Saka moaned. 

I had a hand on each of their asses while Tani’s sweet tongue teased mine. I thrust deep inside of Saka, urged on by Tani touching my body and Saka pushing back into me with every thrust. It didn’t take long for Saka’s pussy to begin to pulsate, sending shivers through her body as she moaned.

“Oh, Saka,” I groaned. “Your pussy is so tight!”

Saka cried out as I slammed my hard cock into her, throwing her head back as her body spasmed. Her pussy squeezed my cock tightly, and I could feel every shiver of her body as I slapped against her.

“You’re so beautiful, Saka,” Tani said, squeezing Saka’s ass cheek, shivering and holding me tightly as Saka’s orgasm affected both of them.

Saka’s shudders slowly died down as she caught her breath. Her tight pussy squeezed me as spasms pulsed through her. Soon she was relaxed again and my cock slipped out of her as she slid happily to the floor. Tani laughed, petting Saka’s head. 

“I think it’s Derek’s turn now,” Tani smiled down at Saka as she stroked her black hair. 

Saka smiled up at us, nodding eagerly. She sat up on her knees, reaching out and grasping my hard, wet cock. Tani kissed me again, then slid down my body and joined Saka on the floor. I pushed my cock into Saka’s waiting mouth, rubbing my cock across her warm tongue. 

Tani stroked my thigh, moving closer and I moved my cock over to her eager lips. Tani expertly sucked on me until stars appeared in my vision as I stared dumbly into her eyes. I put my cock in Saka’s mouth again, an incredible feeling building up inside me as she happily bobbed her head on my tip. 

“Oh, girls,” I groaned and gasped, my body twitching as I enjoyed their hot mouths. “Put your tongues together for me…”

Their beautiful green and purple eyes stared attentively up at me as they both stuck their tongues out. I put a hand on each of their heads, pushing my cock across their tongues. Saka massaged my balls while Tani used her hand to guide my cock between the two of them.

They worked together, running their hot tongues up and down my shaft. The two girls took turns sucking my tip into their mouths, running their tongues down my shaft and even occasionally kissing each other in the sexiest display I had ever seen. 

My body twitched with the stimulation overload as my two girls put their lips on either side of my tip, sucking and kissing my tip in tandem. They kissed the end of my cock passionately with lips and tongues as my body twitched and jerked with pleasure.

“Oh,” I groaned, taking handfuls of their hair. “You’re both so perfect…”

They continued relentlessly until I was unable to hold back any more. My cock was soaked in their warm saliva as I cried out and my body spasmed hard, shooting my load off between them. The first stream landed behind them on the shipping crate, but the proceeding streams fell on the silky blue skin of their shoulders, arms, and faces. They laughed happily as I grunted and shuddered, shivering and twitching as the girls milked every drop out of me with their tongues. They kissed each other and my cock, putting on a filthy show for me as I shivered and spasmed.

We joked around a little as we hastily cleaned up and got dressed again, and I couldn’t help but feel as if Gert were judging me somehow. With the girls’ support, I certainly felt better and found a great way to pass the time during the trip to Jupiter.

The mind-bogglingly large, angry planet looked as if it were boiling in slow motion. Contrasting tendrils of blue were mixed in with the more dominant colors of whites, tans, browns and oranges. The alternating stripes of cloud bands that stretched into distance were detailed with amazing patterns, all intricately curled and twisted up by the most powerful storms in the solar system. Staring at it was as mesmerizing as watching a campfire burn in the dark, but thinking about falling into the depths of Jupiter made me shudder.

It only took just over a week to reach Jupiter and settle into a disturbingly close orbit. The hope was that power surges, systems testing, communications and our other project-related activities would be buried in the immense electromagnetic noise that was constantly emitting from the turbulent gas giant.

We still worked for another month putting together the first version of Sun Slinger, all while the gargantuan, seething hellscape of Jupiter loomed over us. When we were done with the actual assembly, and were in the final stages of painstaking systems testing. Not even been given the chance to conduct a test fire, all hell broke loose.

It started subtly, while I was returning to our platform from one of the cargo bays. I heard a strange, warbling static noise playing over the ship’s announcement speakers. At first, I noticed some of the Lancaster officers were walking more quickly than normal through the hallways. A few jogged past me, heading in different directions but definitely needing to be somewhere. Soon soldiers were running and shouting, heavy footfalls rushing to attend their stations. 

It scared me, I had no idea what was happening so I broke into a run myself. I quickly stabbed the pass code into the pad beside our bay door and entered the large area that was dedicated to the Sun Slinger.

That’s where I found Dr. Flint lying on the floor, clutching her head and squeezing her eyes shut tightly as she shook violently. Her mouth was open as if to scream, but no sound came out. I ran to her, skidding to a stop on my knees beside her and I tried to hold her tightly as she convulsed.

“Sherry!” I shouted helplessly. “What’s happening?”

Tani ran out from behind a payload container and fell to her knees on the other side of Dr. Flint. 

“What do we do?” Tani asked in a panic. “I might be able to help if she weren’t a machine…”

“What’s happening?” I heard Saka call out from somewhere behind me. 

Dr. Flint’s eyes suddenly flew open wide and she went rigid with a sharp gasp, grabbing my arm tightly. I winced as I was given a painful demonstration of just how strong her robotic body actually was. 

“Ow! Sherry!” I called her name urgently while I tried to stop her fingers from crushing my bones. “Holy fuck, she’s strong! Sherry?”

As she slowly relaxed, she looked over at me in shock, finally in control of her body again. She trembled, struggling to sit up and tried to straighten her hair while in a daze.

“That—” she mumbled and looked around in confusion. “That was—”

“Are you okay?” I demanded, massaging the circulation back into my arm. “What happened?”

We needed to give Dr. Flint a few quiet moments while she carefully reset some of her systems one at a time. 

“It was a message,” she said finally, looking dazed and still not making sense. “They’re coming.”

Tani and I helped Dr. Flint to stand up again, dusting her off. 

“What?” Saka whirled around to face Gert. “Gert just said the same thing. Who is coming?”

“It was like a receiving a transmission,” Dr. Flint said, straightening her jacket while still looking highly disturbed. “But it was so… powerful. So strong that I couldn’t stop it.”

“That sounds awful,” I shook my head worriedly. “Are you damaged at all? Where did it come from? Can you tell us what it said?”

“I’m upset, but no, I don’t think I’m damaged,” Dr. Flint said shakily. “I just reached out to the captain, they said they got the same transmission. It must have come from the Draconians.”

Tani, Saka and I all looked at each other in concern. Some of our crew had noticed the situation too and started gathering around, murmuring amongst themselves.

“All they said was that we’ve broken their rules,” Dr. Flint looked at me with real fear in her eyes. “And we will be punished. They’re coming.”

“Oh god,” I heard someone groan in despair. “No…”

Sounds of rising panic spread through the crew, and some ran to warn others as a squad of armed soldiers jogged into the room. The squad commander stayed by the door until his people were inside, then punched in a code beside the door, sealing the weapons platform entrance. 

“The captain is sending troops to watch over us,” Dr. Flint said, speaking up to be heard throughout the area. “We stay where we are and nobody panic! The Lancaster is the strongest ship we have, and it’s crew is among Earth’s finest!”

As the commander shouted orders, the heavily armed soldiers spread themselves all around the large bay in groups of four.

“We’re dead,” one of our crew mumbled. “Game over, man.”

“Do as you’re instructed and we’ll get through this!” Saka shouted, looking annoyed. “We have no choice here, so let’s not be little babies about this.”

“I see them,” I said in fearful awe as I punched commands into the Sun Slinger’s targeting computer.

Tani and Saka were flanking me so I collided with them as I stepped backward, away from the terrible sight of our approaching doom on the display screen.

Dr. Flint rushed to the control panel, accompanied by the squad commander. Dr. Flint zoomed in the display, clearly showing the Draconian ship moving to intercept the Lancaster. Moving with robotic efficiency, she quickly locked in the target while the commander touched his ear and spoke to the captain. 

Without warning, there was a very loud crunching noise followed by a disorienting explosion on the far side of the bay, shaking the starship wildly and throwing everyone to the floor. The girls and I clung to each other, struggling helplessly to fight the vacuum of space as it pulled everyone and everything in the room towards the terrifying gash in the Lancaster’s thick hull. There was only the unbearably loud screaming sound of atmosphere escaping violently through the vicious puncture. Everyone screamed right along with it, the air literally torn forcefully from our lungs.

As quickly as it began, we were released from the hellish pull towards oblivion. The chaos disappeared, the rush of escaping air suddenly no longer pushing us towards the breach. In the odd stillness that followed, everyone and everything that wasn’t bolted down lay suspended in the middle of the room, floating helplessly. I quickly realized that I was also completely deaf and unable to breathe. In the sudden horrific silence, I could only hear the rushing pulse of my own blood pumping through my veins. 

There were no fires, just a large rip several meters wide that had sucked all of the air out of the room. There was a pointed, cylindrical protrusion that jutted into the weapons bay through the hole, as if the Lancaster had suddenly been struck by a gigantic hunter’s arrow. People weightlessly collided with each other, kicking and grabbing desperately at anything and anyone that came close enough.

Sharp pain stabbed at my ears and lungs. My eyes and mouth fizzled strangely like a carbonated drink. They were suddenly immensely cold and dry, like they were about to crumble into dust at any second. 

It was hard to even see, but Tani and Saka had both grabbed onto me and each other, and we all shared the same hopeless situation as the rest of the crew. While Dr. Flint did not need air, she was helpless to assist anyone. My vision began to darken and we struggled to breathe. I desperately looked around for help, only to see both crew and soldiers all struggling in the same way.

When I looked at the protrusion that had slammed through the hull, it seemed to be glowing white hot. As we watched in horror, the heat from the kinetic projectile melted parts of the hull around it, while secreting some kind of metallic, expanding material that sealed the gap which once threatened to kill us all.

What felt like moments before I blacked out, my hearing faded back in and everything dropped suddenly to the floor as the Lancaster’s artificial gravity regained control of the room. Everyone started to take great gasps of air, and rolled around in pain. I was very dizzy as I tried to catch my breath again, blinking repeatedly as my eyes streamed. I couldn’t stop coughing as we tried and failed to get back on our feet, weakly struggling and trying to shake off the lightheaded feeling. The room spun and I felt a strong sense of foreboding as I watched the projectile cooling down again. 

The only sound in the bay was the soldiers stumbling around and attempting to recover their weapons. Some of the crew were crying out or gasping for air. I finally heaved myself to my feet, clutching my painful chest.

“The Draconians can’t know we’re here, Saka,” Tani whispered urgently as she caught her breath.

“All Reticulans will be in danger if they see us,” Saka breathed. 

When I turned around, neither of the girls were there. I looked around, only seeing our soldiers trying to form up again and the crew trying to recover as my panic began to build. I heard Saka and Tani both urging me in my mind.

Derek, you need to hide!

There was a startlingly loud pop, and I whirled around again to see the very tip of the huge arrow had detached forcefully, smashing right through several of our soldiers and embedding itself in the opposite wall with a forceful crash. The whole area was suddenly painted with sickening red streaks and some of the crew began to scream in terror.

Even after all of this horror, the most terrifying thing I had ever seen then rolled sinuously out the end of the projectile. It fell from the remaining tube of the projectile and smoothly hit the deck on all fours, landing lightly despite its size. It immediately unhooked a huge, cruel-looking, jagged sword from its back and switched to a bipedal stance, rearing up to its full height like some kind of carnivorous dinosaur. 

A Draconian.

The massive, muscular creature stood almost ten feet tall, and it was covered in a mosaic of sharp black and yellow scales. There were long spikes arranged in a loose pattern down the back of its head, shoulders, spine and tail. The Draconian’s bared teeth made me think of an alligator and its fiery, orange eyes burned with a controlled rage.

The soldiers had been scattered by the violent opening of the boarding missile, and the commander shouted at his soldiers to form up and shoot. 

The Draconian screamed as gunfire erupted, a terrifying primal roar that was accompanied with an invisible, oppressive weight that seemed to suck the strength right out of my body. It was as if the Draconian’s mere presence poured forth a powerful mental block that sapped one’s will to act, and I could have sworn I saw electrical arcs dancing between the spikes down its back.

Some of the soldiers maintained their fire but others clutched their heads in pain, crying out at their attacker’s mental assault. The towering reptilian monster efficiently picked the squad commander off right away with a glowing yellow projectile fired from a device on its arm, scattering pieces of him all across the bay floor and everyone around him.

With another enraged, suppressing screech, the Draconian smoothly and confidently leapt straight into the shouting and gunfire. With quick, fluid movements, the huge reptile slashed several of the fighting men and women in the squad to pieces where they stood and screamed. It grabbed one man by the face and hurled him at the next man, smashing both of their bodies and they quickly lay still against the far wall in a bloody heap. The last soldier was brutally cut in two, and left screaming for help as they bled out on the floor.

It was over in just a moment, I wanted to scream but I couldn’t move or think. I could now fully understand why the whole galaxy willingly submitted to these murderous leviathans, who were nearly twice as tall as I was and merciless in battle. The weapons bay was a grisly scene of blood and screams of agony. Even Dr. Flint could only stare in horror from her hiding place, not yet having attracted the Draconian’s attention. 

The creature’s head turned, and its attention suddenly snapped onto me. 

There you are, I heard the creature’s growling voice inside my head.

It didn’t look away, laser focused as it slashed at a crew member who scrambled from his hiding place, severing his leg and leaving him rolling on the floor screaming. The floor vibrated with the Draconian’s every step and the mental fog I was under intensified as it approached. While I still couldn’t move, I could finally scream. I somehow managed to instinctively scramble backward, almost crab-walking as I struggled to get away.

Why didn’t I bring a weapon too?

In my haze, I saw Gert pop out from one of the empty payload containers and make a beeline for the horrifying reptile. When Gert got close, there was a crackling noise and the lights dimmed as Saka’s faithful servitor emitted some kind of electromagnetic pulse. It was invisible to me, but the Draconian suddenly screeched and fell to one knee. The immense mental fog that was suppressing me suddenly lifted and I could hear myself think again.

I heard Saka yell as gunfire rang out, useless bullets striking the monster from behind. She had appeared over by the gory remains of the soldiers, shouting and taunting the beast. 

“Saka,” I groaned. “No…”

The huge Draconian used its sword to push itself back its feet, whirling around and screeching angrily. It raised its hand, aiming its arm-mounted ranged weapon at my sweet Saka.

I could only watch helplessly as Tani appeared silently in midair, having bravely leapt from the top of a payload container. She was brandishing one of her daggers with a fierce look on her face as she landed on the Draconian warrior’s back and grabbed onto a spike. Wasting no time, she began slashing and stabbing madly at the giant’s throat. My beautiful Tani looked so small clinging to the huge reptile’s back as the creature’s shot went wide, striking the wall behind Saka.

The Draconian gurgled and screamed with rage, attempting to shake Tani off, splattering red all across the floor. Being soaked, she lost her grip on the dagger and left it protruding from the reptilian’s throat. She quickly drew her other dagger from her hip, wrenched a spike to one side and plunged the long dagger as deeply as she could into the back of its neck.

Insolent creatures!, I heard it scream painfully inside my head.

Tani was finally thrown from the creature’s back as it thrashed wildly. It scrabbled at its neck, tearing the daggers out, but it was too late. The brutal behemoth twitched oddly and weakened as its life escaped through the slashes in its neck, falling to its knees. The huge sword clattered to the floor, soon followed by the Draconian warrior.

It gurgled its last breath and bled out on the floor, its horrible rampage finally over. We paid a terrible, bloody price for our narrow victory, but I know we only survived thanks to Saka and Tani’s bravery and quick thinking.

I had a headache, but I stumbled to my feet and ran to Tani, who was on the floor nursing a bloody gash on her leg. She had several cuts all over her from the Draconian’s spikes, but the big one on her leg was worrying. 

Dr. Flint quickly approached wearing a camisole, having taken off her outer shirt.

“I’ve informed the captain,” she said, hurrying to wrap her shirt around Tani’s leg.

I held her hand as Tani grunted and gritted her teeth, clutching her leg while Dr. Flint tied the shirt tightly around the wound. Tani smiled bravely and patted my face.

“They’re sending medics and coming to unlock the door right now,” Dr. Flint continued as she stood up.

Dr. Flint gave the big Draconian’s corpse a wide berth, running to look for more survivors. Saka ran into my arms, tearfully burying her face in my chest and sobbing. I held her tight, my heart aching for her since I knew how my girls felt about violence.

My heart sank as I considered it, and I felt like all of this was my fault. My courageous blue beauties wouldn’t have needed to experience such unforgettable violence if it weren’t for me. A dozen or so people would still be alive and could have gone home to their families if I hadn’t gotten us here. If only I had listened to Saka and Tani, I could have just refused to build the Sun Slinger.

The Sun Slinger.

I squeezed Saka once more, then ran back to the control panel. It was still targeted on the midsection of the approaching ship, just as Dr. Flint had left it. The dark Draconian ship was larger now, getting closer and I wondered what kind of range their weapons had. I glared angrily at the disturbing, alien shape of the enemy ship, their audacity bringing righteous anger to a boil in my heart. 

Whatever their range is, I thought. It won’t be as far as our Sun Slinger.

I tapped a button, focusing the targeting camera closer in on the approaching ship. I felt the weight of every threat the Draconians made, every death in the room, and everything these tyrannical aliens had made me do over the past couple of months. I was so mad at them, I hated them, I wanted my revenge. Payback for all of Earth was right in front of me.

I tapped the fire button and the Sun Slinger immediately hummed to life. 

“Derek?” Dr. Flint shouted, suddenly popping up from her crouch on the opposite side of the weapon platform. “What did you do?”

The low hum quickly increased in frequency until I couldn’t even hear it any more. Then, I saw it. 

I saw it.

A small piece of debris, something that was probably scattered when the boarding projectile had slammed through the hull of the Lancaster, had slowly drifted across the crosshairs of the Sun Slinger’s targeting camera. Just like when that one tiny, cursed grain of silica had fallen into the beam of the QUIG months ago, a little chip of metal was in exactly the wrong place at exactly the wrong time.

My heart felt like it stopped. Tani and Saka felt it, the two of them looking over at me urgently with questioning faces. The only indication that the weapon had actually fired was a small confirmation on the targeting screen. 

In the imperceptibly thin slice of time we had before chaos once again took the Lancaster, I already knew what happened. The grain of silica that the Sun Slinger used as ammunition struck the stray hull fragment a relativistic speeds, its incomprehensible kinetic energy instantly vaporizing and transforming the wayward chip into a blinding, superheated ball of plasma that was so impossibly dense, that it was a tiny star for just a moment.

Since the plasma was born only of the small wayward metal chip, the plasma ball was only about two centimeters wide. Unfortunately for everyone, it violently expanded into a spherical fireball of burning gases over a hundred meters wide before it cooled enough to fade away. The detonation only being about a hundred meters away from the hull of legendary starship, this rudely invaded the Lancaster’s personal space.

Having fired on a sharp forward angle to the ship, the Sun Slinger itself survived the blast, but we were thrown like rag dolls as the ship suddenly jolted, harder than anything I had ever felt before. The rapidly expanding fireball tore a large, ugly hole in the side of the starship, vaporizing and melting large swaths of the hull and decks inside. My vision blurred and I realized I had hit my head. We held onto whatever we could while the Lancaster shuddered violently and buckled around the devastating blast.

Everything went dark as the power failed, and the only light we could see by were the sparks and electrical discharges that surged through everything. Soon, the ship returned to life and alarms sounded wildly as emergency lights began to flash. We heard the sounds of bulkheads slamming shut, desperately trying to contain the damage.

I weakly got to my knees, throwing my arms over the control panel for support. As the display flickered back to life, I saw our enemy still there on the screen, slowly turning away from us. I assumed they knew that their warrior was dead, and had witnessed my embarrassing and catastrophic mistake. They were both denying us a chance to try again, and leaving us to suffer our fate. In my heart, somehow I already knew their next destination.

Earth.

 

* * *

 

Derek going through all that was pretty harsh, how is he going pull through this? Is Earth and the Sun Slinger project doomed?

Part three, the thrilling conclusion to legend of the Sun Slinger, is coming up!

 

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

 

* * *

 

Before she got her doctorate, and before she invented the world’s first synthetic consciousness, Sherry Flint invented a time machine that sent one of her students back in time! Follow Justin in the Viking Vixens series as he quickly realizes that all the Viking ladies he meets are only interested in one thing…

 

VIKING TEMPTRESS
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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

 

* * *
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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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