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A hot preview…

He gripped her hips and began to thrust faster inside her, his eyes locked on her face as he enjoyed the feeling of her tight pussy contracting around him as she gasped in pleasure. Her face looked beautiful, softly lit up in the romantic light of his bedroom. The apartments had been crafted to stimulate maximum erotic pleasure with such small lighting enhancements.

He thrust his cock faster and faster inside of her, the pleasure rising quickly as she moaned in pleasure. He reached out and squeezed one of her tits, pinching her nipple tightly.

"I'm going to cum, Amanda," he said, looking down at her, his eyes almost black in the darkness.

She nodded, her eyes closed. "Cum for me, Ben. I want your hot cum inside me."

"You do?"

She bit her lip, nodding. "I want your baby."

He grunted, the dominant alpha rising up inside him. The urge to breed was getting stronger. "Call me Sir, Amanda."

The Xerion Program: Part II

Ben had slept with the beautiful, genetically-enhanced Dahlia aboard the research vessel on Xerion. Now, he spent most of his time befriending the various women on the shuttle, all of whom were stunningly gorgeous, fertile, and ready to breed.

One who caught his eye was named Sarah. With full black hair and huge breasts, she told him she had previously been a scientist before joining the project. Now, though she was on board a breeding vessel, she had not been selected as a mother, and was instead doing research only. Ben had to admit that made her even more enticing, since she was technically "off-limits" for that reason.

"And what made you decide to do it?" Ben asked curiously one day, as he was making his rounds to meet new girls.

Sarah looked up from her work and gave him a small smile. "Well, I was always interested in genetics and bioengineering, but I wanted to do something more hands-on. When they approached me about the project, I jumped at the chance. Plus, the idea of being a part of creating the next generation of humans was too intriguing to pass up."

Ben chuckled, "I can't say I blame you. It's pretty amazing to think about what's being accomplished here. And, I can't help but notice that you're quite stunning yourself." He winked at her, enjoying the way her cheeks flushed with a hint of pink.

Sarah looked away, trying to hide her smile. "Thanks, Ben. But I'm here to work, not to flirt."

Ben laughed. "Fair enough. But if you ever change your mind, you know where to find me." He gave her a playful wink and walked away, leaving Sarah to ponder his words.

As he walked down the bridge, he noticed a strange sight out of one of the ship windows. It appeared to be a distant vessel of some sort, and Ben asked one of the nearby ship technicians about it.

"Oh, that's a Qosid ship."

"Qosid?"

The man nodded. "They're an unknown race, one we haven't gathered much data about yet. Our best guess is that they are a highly advanced civilization with superior technology, but we can't say for certain. They seem to be observing us."

Ben's curiosity piqued. "Have we tried to contact them?"

The technician shook his head. "No, sir. We're following protocol and keeping our distance until we know more about them. We don't want to risk any potential danger."

Ben couldn't resist the urge to investigate. "Can we get closer to them?"

The technician hesitated. "I don't know if that's a good idea, Ben. We don't know anything about them, and they could be dangerous."

Ben shrugged. "Well, I'm not one to pass up an adventure. I'm going to find a way to get closer to that ship."

As he walked away, the technician shook his head. "Foolhardy, that one. But I suppose that's why he's so popular with the ladies."

Meanwhile, Sarah couldn't help but think about Ben's flirtatious comment. She had been so focused on her work that she hadn't thought much about romance or relationships in a long time. But there was something about Ben that intrigued her. Maybe it was his adventurous spirit, or maybe it was just his charming smile. He was also very handsome, and it had been a long time since she'd been with a man.

Whatever it was, Sarah felt drawn to him in a way she couldn't quite explain.

As she continued her work, she couldn't help but steal glances at Ben whenever he passed by. He was always so confident and self-assured, and she found herself admiring him more and more with each passing day. But as much as she wanted to get closer to him, she wasn't sure if she was ready to take that leap just yet.

Ben, meanwhile, wanted to know more about the strange ship. He went to speak with Bri, one of the lead biologists on the team. She was a specialist in alien races, and might know more about the Qosids.

"Well, from what we know so far, they seem to be a peaceful race," Bri said, her eyes scanning through the data on her tablet. "Very little is known about them, but the few encounters we've had with them suggest that they're quite friendly. However, we can't be too complacent. We still don't know enough about them to let our guard down completely."

Ben nodded thoughtfully. "I see. But if they're friendly, then what harm could come from getting a little closer to them?"

Bri raised an eyebrow. "Ben, I know you're always looking for adventure, but this could be dangerous. We need to follow protocol and make sure we're not putting ourselves in harm's way. Remember, we're here to create the next generation of humans, not to take unnecessary risks."

Ben sighed. "I understand, Bri. But there's something about this that's calling to me. I can't explain it."

Bri gave him a stern look. "Well, you need to reign it in. Your job here is to breed, remember? Why don't you get busy fucking all these beautiful women on the ship?"

"All right, all right." It wasn't like he was going to refuse that. "Still, I have a weird feeling about these Qosids. And I'm usually right about these things."

Bri sighed. "Just promise me you won't do anything dangerous, okay? We need you here more than ever now. You have a responsibility to the human race."

Ben nodded solemnly. "I understand, Bri. I'll be careful."

With that, he left the lab to clear his head. He needed a distraction from all the talk of aliens and strange ships in deep space, and he knew just what might do the trick - Amanda, one of the breeding women on board the ship. She was friendly and personable, with blonde hair and big breasts - perfect for taking his mind off all this strangeness for a while.

So Ben asked her out on a date and she happily accepted. They had dinner together at a nice cafe on the ship - fish tacos paired with sparkling white wine from Earth's vineyards- and talked about everything under the sun from music to movies to their aspirations for the future. She wore a beautiful white dress that was low cut, highlighting her huge tits, no doubt for Ben's enjoyment.

The date went well, and Ben recognized the flush of arousal in Amanda's cheeks as the night went on. He sensed it was time to get to business, and asked for the check. He escorted her out of the cafe, his hand on her lower back, touching her bare skin through the backless dress.

"Would you like to come to my room?" he asked.

She nodded, smiling up at him. "I would love to."

They made their way to the ship, and he guided her through the corridors until they reached his quarters. He opened the door, showing her inside. The room was lit by a soft blue glow and smelled faintly of jasmine. He offered her a seat on one of the comfy chairs, but she shook her head and moved closer to him instead.

She looked up into his eyes, and he knew it was time. He leaned in, his lips meeting hers in a passionate kiss. His hands explored her curves as they kissed deeply. Amanda's lips were soft, and she parted them to let his tongue into her mouth. She moaned into him, her arms tight around his neck, the kiss making her wet.

He finally pulled away from the kiss, looking down at Amanda's flushed face with admiration. "Shall we continue this in the bedroom?" he asked softly, running his fingers through her golden locks.

Amanda swallowed hard before nodding slowly. She hadn't been this turned on for a while. Even the other men in the program hadn't affected her this strongly. There was something different about Ben.

Without speaking another word, he swept her into his arms and carried her to the bedroom. He laid her down gently on the bed and began to strip off her gown, pausing only to admire her body - soft curves everywhere, highlighted in the dim light of the room. When she was naked, he shucked off his own clothes quickly before joining her on the bed.

He leaned over her and started kissing her again, his tongue exploring every inch of her lips. He kissed further down, over her smooth, flat belly, which he knew would soon be swollen with his child. The idea was intensely hot, and his cock throbbed with desire.

He kissed between her legs, finding her pussy. She was soaking wet for him. She gasped as pleasure shot through her body like an electric shock. He licked and sucked at her soaking wet cunt lips, laving his tongue all around them, gently playing with her clit. He kept up the motion for a while until she was moaning with pleasure and gripping onto him tightly.

"I'm going to fuck you now," he said, positioning the tip of his hard cock at her wet slit.

Her eyes looked up at him. "I've been waiting for this since we first met," she said softly.

She was so wet that his cock slid in easily, and he found himself buried deep inside her before he knew it. He groaned as she wrapped her legs around him, drawing him in deeper, her wet pussy swallowing his cock greedily.

He began to fuck her, slowly at first, drawing out their pleasure. His cock felt hot and wet inside her, and she was stroking his shaft, urging him on. He picked up his pace, gently pounding her pussy as she stroked him.

He thrust his cock as deep as he could inside of her wet pussy, taking a second to relish the heat and tightness as he moved his enormous length in and out of her.

The feeling was incredible, and she moaned loudly at the feeling of his cock stretching her out. "You're so big," she gasped. "I've never had anyone this big inside me."

He gripped her hips and began to thrust faster inside her, his eyes locked on her face as he enjoyed the feeling of her tight pussy contracting around him as she gasped in pleasure. Her face looked beautiful, softly lit up in the romantic light of his bedroom. The apartments had been crafted to stimulate maximum erotic pleasure with such small lighting enhancements.

He thrust his cock faster and faster inside of her, the pleasure rising quickly as she moaned in pleasure. He reached out and squeezed one of her tits, pinching her nipple tightly.

"I'm going to cum, Amanda," he said, looking down at her, his eyes almost black in the darkness.

She nodded, her eyes closed. "Cum for me, Ben. I want your hot cum inside me."

"You do?"

She bit her lip, nodding. "I want your baby."

He grunted, the dominant alpha rising up inside him. The urge to breed was getting stronger. "Call me Sir, Amanda."

She gasped, her pussy clenching tight around his powerful, driving cock inside her womb, eager to receive his virile load. "I want your baby...Sir! Please, make me pregnant!" she whispered urgently, her tongue swirling against his ear.

That was all Ben needed. He grunted, gripping her tits and thumbing her nipples as he held on tight, his cock buried deep inside. He came hard, splashing thick, creamy, hot semen deep inside her fertile womb. The feel of his hot seed inside her sent her over the edge, and she came hard around his cock, her pussy clutching and spasming on his dick.

His potent sperm found her eggs and began to fertilize them, as her body shuddered from the force of his orgasm. He stayed there for a few moments afterwards, breathing heavily as they both enjoyed the feeling of being connected in such an intimate way.

Amanda moaned beneath him as his cum filled her up, the pleasure taking over her whole body. She felt fulfilled, and even loved, and for the first time in...longer than she could remember.

She smiled up at Ben as he withdrew from her slowly, collapsing beside her on the bed.

"Do you think it worked?" asked Ben.

She bit her lip and nodded, rubbing her tummy. "You came in me so much. I know I must be getting pregnant right now."

He kissed her, putting his hand on hers with a smile. "Well, just in case, you can always come back to try again."

She giggled. He was so handsome, so charming. She was already deeply under his spell. "I'd happily come back even if we already got the job done, just for more of this." She stroked his big cock, which was still of monster size even having gone soft.

"You would, huh?"

She nodded, feeling the urge for more of him.

She moved between his thighs, pressing her lips against his cock and letting out a little moan. His cock began to stir as he watched her, and she wrapped her lips around it, wanting to please him. Her tongue swirled around the head of his shaft.

"God, you're so big," she said, licking up and down the side of his thick cock. "I've never seen a cock like this before."

She planted soft kisses along his dick, worshipping it.

Ben smiled at her, enjoying the sight. His cock was already starting to throb with need again. "You're a naughty girl, Amanda," he said. "Do you like sucking on big dicks?"

She bit her lip and nodded, looking up into his eyes. "I do...but only yours."

He grabbed her hair and gently pulled her up towards him. "Then suck on it more," he growled, pulling her in closer.

Amanda knew what to do, and she eagerly wrapped her lips around his cock again, letting the tip of it slide down her throat. She made soft, gurgling noises as she sucked on the tip of his cock, loving the feeling of his thick cock in her mouth. She wasn't normally one to like giving oral to guys, but Ben was different. His cock embedded in her throat felt amazing, as if she could feel it deep in her pussy at the same time, every thrust sending shocks of pleasure through her whole body.

Ben gripped her hair roughly as she sucked on him. He began to thrust his hips toward her face, fucking her mouth slowly. She relaxed her throat for him, wanting to do everything she could to make this powerful alpha feel good. He deserved it. It was his right, as the breeding stud he was.

"I'm going to cum in your throat, Amanda," said Ben.

Amanda moaned, sucking his cock harder as he began to thrust faster. She loved the feeling of him going in and out of her mouth and throat. Her lips made wet sloppy noises around his big dick. She could feel her pussy becoming wet all over again as she neared another orgasm.

He grunted, and she felt his cock swell as he came inside her throat. She choked slightly as he deposited a thick load of his hot cum in her mouth, and she closed her mouth to swallow it, getting as much of his semen as she could. His tasty seed was delicious, and it was all she could do to not finish herself off with her fingers while he was cumming in her mouth.

Amanda looked up into Ben's eyes as he pulled his cock from between her lips.

Her pussy was swollen, wet. Her need for him, to feel him inside of her, was rising. She looked up at him breathlessly. "I need you inside me," she said softly but urgently. "Please, Ben, let me feel you again."

"I'm going to give you another load," said Ben, rolling her onto her side and spreading her legs. He spread her pussy lips with one hand, allowing himself a better angle to enter her.

He positioned his cock at her entrance, rubbing the tip of it against her clit as she moaned quietly. He loved the sight of her body. Her curves were perfect, and her soft skin looked so beautiful in this light. This position was one of his favorites, letting him get nice and deep inside her womb with his cock.

"Mmmmhh," she moaned, enjoying the sensation of him rubbing his cock against her clit.

Ben impaled her on his powerful shaft, making Amanda cry out with pleasure. His thick penis began to move in and out of her wet, clutching cunt, a huge orgasm shuddering through her beautiful body. He gripped her heavy, large tits, holding and sucking on them as he fucked her.

She bit her lip, her pleasure rising with every thrust of his cock. Her pussy was clenching on his cock, milking him.

"That's it, Amanda, take it," he said. "Take all that big dick in your hot pussy."

"Anything you want, Sir," she said in a breathy moan. "I love taking your big dick deep inside me!"

He fucked her hard and rough, needing to pump another load inside her. He was starting to really pound her, and Amanda felt so overpowered, so used by this dominant male, that another incredible orgasm was quickly coming. She cried out, reaching behind to caress his strong neck and shoulders, holding him tight as she was fucked by the rough alpha.

"That's right," she whispered. "Use me for your pleasure, Sir. I'm your good little breeding bitch. Fuck me and cum inside me!" She couldn't believe the filthy words coming out of her mouth. She'd never talked like this before... but he brought out a side in her she didn't know existed. My inner slut, she realized.

"I'm going to give you another load, bitch," he growled. "I want to see my seed inside you. I want you to know your pussy is mine."

She moaned in response, her whole body quivering. "Yes, Sir, your dirty little breeding bitch. I love your big cock! Fuck me and fill me with your cum!"

That was all Ben needed.

He began to pound her harder, his cock throbbing with need inside her.

She moaned loudly as he filled her up again, his thick semen mixing with her pussy juices and spilling from her pussy as he continued to thrust into her.

She knew that she'd never been so thoroughly and completely fucked than by Ben. She thought back to the other men she'd been with so far aboard the vessel. None could compare to Ben. He was rough, dominant, and he had a huge dick. She loved being used by him.

She wanted to feel herself get impregnated by this dominant male. His thick, potent seed was already inside her, and she knew that she would be carrying his child soon. No matter what her future held, she would be utterly devoted to him.
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