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A hot preview

"Oh god, Ben, that feels amazing." She tangled her fingers in his hair, rubbing her wet cunt against his lips.

"You're so wet," he said.

"I've been waiting for this moment for so long," she said. "I'm so horny."

"Then I don't want to waste any time," he said. "I want to be inside you."

"I want that, too," she said.  He got to his feet and then, standing between her legs, gently pushed his cock into her pussy, groaning as he felt her welcome it inside.

The Xerion Program: Part IV

Ben had bedded multiple women aboard the breeding vessel on Xerion. Dahlia, Amanda, and Dr. Williamson were all incredible lays, and he had a feeling each would get pregnant from his potent semen. He wanted to make sure, so he went down to the breeding charts to see reports for women who'd gotten successfully knocked up.

Sure enough, the report read that all three women he'd bedded had become pregnant - a 100% success rate. Ben was ecstatic. He couldn't believe his luck that all three women had conceived babies from him. He felt an immense sense of pride and accomplishment as he looked over the charts and read the glowing reports of each woman's successful impregnation.

The reports were detailed and filled with wondrous details not only about each pregnancy, but also about Ben himself. It discussed his physical attributes, such as his height, weight, muscularity, hair color and other features that could help contribute to a successful pregnancy. It also noted special characteristics like his strong sperm count and motility rates – both of which proved to be essential in getting all three women pregnant.

The report also included notes on how he treated each woman before and after they became pregnant – something Dahlia, Amanda, and Dr. Williamson certainly appreciated – as well as comments from them on his incredible sexual ability.

"Great in bed, five stars!" read one review.

"Love how dominant, rough, and forceful he is," said another.

The reviews were anonymous, but still it gave Ben a sense of pride to know the women he fucked enjoyed it.

As he turned to leave the breeding chart room, he was stunned to see a beautiful alien woman. She had blue-tinged skin and hair, and small tendrils extended from the nape of her neck. She had a jeweled blue-purple necklace at her throat, and her features were sharp, defined, and exquisite. He was instantly struck by her beauty.

She was reading a book, sitting at a small table, one incredibly leg crossed over the other. She didn't seem to notice him.

Ben's first instinct was to approach her. He had a strong desire to get to know her. With a deep breath, Ben strode confidently across the room, closing the distance between them.

"Pardon me," he said when he reached her side. "Do we know each other? I feel like I've seen you before."

The woman turned her attention to him. Her eyes were a deep purple color.

"Oh!" she said with a startled voice. "Yes, I think I've seen you also."

"It's a small ship," Ben said. "I'm guessing we've probably crossed paths at some point. Would you like to have a drink with me? I'd love to get to know you better."

The beautiful woman smiled. Her teeth were white and sharp, and her eyes were twinkling with mystery. "I'd like that," she said. "I'm Dian, by the way."

Ben smiled. He was glad she'd agreed to have a drink with him. "I'm Ben," he said.

As they walked together to the bar, Ben learned more about Dian. She was one of the Vulmar, an allied race to humanity, one they had a long history of good relations with. Known for being excellent diplomats and merchants, the Vulmar were fairly advanced, and had some of the best ships in the known galaxy.  The Astral Tear was a prime example of their technological prowess.  Ben had marveled over the vessel often, awed by its abilities.  The ship was fast, agile, had impressive shields, and best of all, it could jump through hyperspace without the need of a jump gate.  It was a rare and coveted ability.

"I'm guessing you're not here for trade, since I don't see any of your kind on board," Ben said with a smile. "You're welcome to stay as long as you'd like, though."

"I'm here to observe," Dian said. "To learn how humans breed with each other."

"Oh," Ben said. "You mean, for reproduction purposes?"

"Yes, exactly," Dian said. "I am needing to observe human sexual activity and breeding habits in depth. It is imperative to my race that we understand the finer points of sex that humans engage in, aspects we don't normally encounter in our own society."

"I see," Ben said with a nod. "That makes sense."

"So," Dian said. "What do humans think is the most pleasurable act of sex?"

"That's an interesting question," Ben said. "There are lots of options, but I'd say the best kind of sex is when you're really attracted to the person you're with."

"Interesting," Dian said, nodding. "What about those times when you are mating with a female who is at her fertile time?"

"Oh yes," Ben said. "That's the best. You can tell when a woman is most fertile. Her body features become more pronounced as her breasts become larger, her pussy becomes hotter and wetter, and she begins to emit a scent that's incredibly erotic and seductive."

"I see." Dian licked her lips. Her tendrils began to sway slightly, and while she didn't give off the normal signs of human female arousal, she leaned in close, appearing very interested, indeed. "And your most interesting sexual encounter to date?"

"It's hard to pick just one. Each woman is so special, so unique...I'm not sure I could say."

"Please try."

Ben had to think about it for a moment. He closed his eyes and leaned his head back, thinking about his experiences with all the women he'd been with.

"I guess the best one I had was back on Earth, a few months before I set off to Xerion. There was a woman named Clarissa. She was gorgeous. We knew each other from the academy. We didn't know if we'd see each other again after the last time we were together, so...That made our night together really special."

"What happened?" Dian asked.

"Well," Ben said. "It was a night on the town. We went out to eat, saw a show...We'd been drinking pretty heavily, so by the time we returned to her apartment, we were pretty horny.  Her apartment was a tiny studio, so there wasn't really any room to be intimate.  We ended up on the floor, and...I don't even remember how it happened, but we had wild sex with each other right there."

"Interesting," Dian said.  Her eyes were closed, and she was licking her lips. "What do humans do when they have sex?"

"Well, we have...foreplay, and..." Ben shook his head. This was too hard to explain. "Tell you what, Dian. Since I have a breeding scheduled for later today, why don't you just come watch?"

Her eyes lit up. Literally. "You...you would allow that?"

"Well, uh...it's not exactly standard procedure, but yeah, I guess I would allow it if you put in the request."

"Wonderful!" Dian said. "I would love to come and observe. Thank you!"

"No problem," Ben said. "I'll send for you when it's time." He felt a sense of pride at having been asked.  He wondered if the other two women had been asked to have their breeding observed.  He was sure they had not been.

"What about you, Dian?  Are you...are you mated?"

She looked sad when she answered, shaking her head. "No," she said. "I am not mated."

"Would you like that?" Ben asked.

"I would like that very much," she said.  "Unfortunately, it is not permitted for me to mate. I will remain single for the rest of my natural life."

He was stunned. "But you're so beautiful."

She appeared pleased by his comment, and smiled. "Thank you. Unfortunately, that does not change the restrictions on coupling for my race, and I cannot disregard them. I must follow the rules, no matter what I want."

I cannot disregard them. I must follow the rules, no matter what I want."

"That's too bad," Ben said. "I would have liked to be mated to you."

"I would have liked it, also."

"I hope you get your chance someday," he said. "I really want you to be happy. If you're looking for somebody to have a relationship with, I'd be happy to...uh...you know..."

"Thank you for your offer," she said. "It is kind of you to make it.  I wish I could accept, but it is not permitted for me to mate with you. I would have to break my race's code, and I cannot.  It would go against everything I've ever been taught."

Ben nodded. He couldn't really understand this code she referenced, but he wanted to respect her wishes.  He was beginning to understand the Vulmar were a very different culture.

After a little while longer talking with each other, they finished their drinks. It was time to prepare for the breeding session, so Ben excused himself, telling Dian to go to Room 361 - the observation room - at 3 that afternoon.

"Wonderful," she said. "I will look forward to watching."

He felt a little excited knowing that, even if he couldn't have sex with Dian himself, she would still be watching him fuck one of the beautiful women on the vessel.

*****

Ben made his way to the breeding room, already feeling aroused from the thought of what he was about to do. As he opened the door, he was taken aback by the sight that greeted him. A gorgeous blonde woman dressed in skimpy lingerie was lying on the bed, her body illuminated by candlelight. She smiled at him as soon as she saw him come in, and they immediately began kissing each other passionately. His hands roamed over her body, exploring every inch of it as they continued their passionate embrace. He could feel her heart beating rapidly against his own chest and it sent shivers down his spine. After a few moments of exploring each other's bodies through their clothing, Ben finally tore off her lingerie and took a moment to admire her perfect figure before continuing with their lovemaking session.

"You're really gorgeous," he said. "What's your name?"

"I'm Rita," she said. "What's yours?"

"Ben," he said as he began to bite and kiss her neck. "I'm so happy to be with you, Rita."

"Me, too," she said. "I've been waiting for so long for this moment."

Ben continued to kiss and nibble on her neck while at the same time working his hands under her skirt. She gasped as he began to slip her underwear off, letting them fall to the floor.

Ben knelt down on the floor in front of her and slowly moved her thighs apart. He kissed her inner thighs as he worked his way closer and closer to her pussy. When his lips finally touched her silken folds, she gasped loudly and grabbed his head, pulling him into her. He licked and sucked on her pussy for a full minute before sliding his fingers into her. She was incredibly wet.

"Oh god, Ben, that feels amazing." She tangled her fingers in his hair, rubbing her wet cunt against his lips.

"You're so wet," he said.

"I've been waiting for this moment for so long," she said. "I'm so horny."

"Then I don't want to waste any time," he said. "I want to be inside you."

"I want that, too," she said.  He got to his feet and then, standing between her legs, gently pushed his cock into her pussy, groaning as he felt her welcome it inside.

"This is incredible...Do you like that?" he asked.

"I love it!"  He smiled as he began to thrust into her gently.  He found her pussy incredibly tight and her moans of pleasure incredibly arousing. He could see her beautiful body on display, her hips rising off the bed.  Rita was letting out soft, gasping moans of pleasure.

Her arms went tight around him, holding him close as they kissed again.

As Ben's thick, hard cock moved in and out of her wet pussy, he saw the small camera up in the left corner of the room. He knew Dian was watching. He pictured her beautiful, sexy alien body, those big full breasts and perfect lips. Imagining her underneath him, getting fucked the way he was Rita, was incredibly hot.

He knew she was watching him right now. What does she think of it? he wondered. Is she turned on? Repulsed? Intrigued? Or all three?

He had no idea, but he was going to get a full report when the session was finished.

Rita began to squeeze his cock with her pussy in an incredible way, making him horny as fuck. He began to pound her harder, gripping her sexy tits as they bounced up and down.

"Oh god, Ben, I think I'm going to cum!" she cried, gasping loudly. "Oh my god, I'm going to cum!"

Ben felt her pussy tighten even more, her inner muscles squeezing his shaft as she came.

He quickly reached down, grabbed her hips, and turned her onto her hands and knees. He entered her from behind, thrusting deep into her tight wetness. With each thrust came a loud moan of pleasure from Rita that filled the room with its intensity.

Ben moved his hips back and forth as she clung to the bedsheets for support. His hands roamed up and down Rita's body, teasing and tantalizing her in all the right places as he pounded into her harder and faster. She shuddered beneath him as she felt another orgasm build within her, this one even more intense than before.

He felt himself getting close, too, so he reached around to grab hold of Rita's sensitive nipples as he continued to thrust inside of her.

"Fuck, I'm gonna shoot, Rita. You ready to get pregnant?"

"Oh god, yes!" she cried.  "Fill me up with that hot cum! Give me your baby!"

That did it for Ben and he soon felt himself come, his cock pumping burst after burst of hot sticky jizz deep inside her womb.

As he pulled out of her, he looked down and saw his thick, hot cum dripping out of her cunt and down her legs.

She rolled onto her back and Ben moved up so that he could look down on her. He slid into her again, making her gasp as she was impaled on his still-hard shaft. Slowly, deeply, he gave her slow, soft thrusts, massaging his semen into her womb as thoroughly as possible.

Ben kissed her, hard and strong, and she kissed him back, her arms wrapped around his neck and her legs wrapped around his waist.  They stayed like this for a long time, kissing deeply. Finally he pulled out, his cock leaving her pussy and, with it, a huge rush of hot, thick semen oozed out.

"That was incredible," said Rita.  The pair disentangled from each other and got up off the bed.

"It was."

****

After the session was finished, Ben put his robe on and moved to the waiting area.   He was sitting on a bench, staring off into space, when Dian approached him. She sat down next to him and he looked at her, smiling slightly.

"Hello, Ben.  You did well today.  I am very proud of you."

"Thank you," he said.  "But...how did you feel about what you saw?"

She smiled.  "It was incredibly arousing."

"You felt aroused?"

She nodded. "Vulmar can feel arousal just like humans. It is...somewhat different, but quite similar, in many ways." She bit her lip. "All I know is that I felt very stimulated observing you and Rita having intercourse."

He couldn't stop himself from smiling.  "That's good to hear," he said.

"Too be honest," she continued, "I feel that way about you all the time," she said.  "It excites me seeing you naked and having sex with a beautiful human female. It also excites me to think about having sex with you.  It has been the case since the moment I met you."

Ben felt himself getting hard as a rock at her words. "I wish I could be with you that way, Dian."

She nodded sadly. "As do I."

"Maybe some time you will tell me about your peoples' code? Why you can't have sex?"

"Someday...I will." She nodded, her eyes darkening. "But now is not the time."

As they continued to talk quietly for a few moments, there was a sudden loud thump and the ship began to sway. Alarms went off, and chaos erupted.

"We've been hit!"

Ben and Dian leapt up off the bench and ran out of the waiting area.  Ben was only in his robe, but he had to find out what was going on.

He grabbed a nearby engineer and asked what was happening.

"The Qosids - they're boarding us!"

The engineer quickly began issuing orders to the crew as Ben looked out into space -- he saw the huge Qosid ship now directly beside them. Some kind of probe was extended from it, linked directly to the breeding vessel.

Qosids were now streaming out of the ship -- huge armored figures, armed with blasters and other weapons. They quickly began to grab crew members, hauling them off back to their vessel.

Ben himself was grabbed by a particularly large Qosid. It injected something into his neck, and he felt dizzy as everything began to go black. As he lost consciousness, the last thing he heard was Dian's voice crying out for him.
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