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A hot preview…

"Do you feel it again?" she whispered. "The desire to make love to me?"

"Yes," he said. "So much."

She ground her pussy against his hardening dick, and he groaned in response. She reached down to his shaft, and gripped it tight, stroking herself while she held him. Ben moaned as she moved her hand up and down, faster and faster. He ran his hands over her breasts, and squeezed them as she continued to jerk him off.

She was so incredibly aroused, she could barely take it. Kytha wanted to plunge herself down onto him, to have him inside her. There was something so powerful about his masculinity, his sexuality. She was unable to resist it, or him.

Soon she was moaning, and she found herself straddling him, sliding her pussy up and down his arousal.

"Fuck me hard," she moaned. "Please."

The Xerion Program: Part V

The Qosids had paralyzed the breeding vessel, taking all of its passengers hostage. Ben, along with everyone else on board, was carted away, unconscious, to a dark room where he was placed inside a stasis pod.

He awoke some time later, his mind feeling fuzzy and blank. Where am ? he wondered. What happened?

Outside the pod, he could see dark figures moving around. Qosids, he realized.

One of the figures came toward him.

She was wearing a full-body suit that glowed a faint blue. Her face was covered by a helmet, but he could make out the eyes shining behind the visor.

The Qosid woman stood and looked at him for what felt like an eternity before speaking.

"Welcome," she said softly, her voice crackling slightly through her helmet's speakers. "My name is Kytha, and I am here to free you from your prison."

Kytha went over to his pod and opened up the lid. She reached inside and carefully pulled Ben out of his pod, helping him to stand on wobbly legs.

Ben breathed in the fresh air, coughing and gasping for breath.

"What the hell did you do?" he grunted. "You all...kidnapped us! You boarded our ship!"

Kytha sighed and looked at him, her eyes filling with sadness. "I know it looks bad," she said, "but please, let me explain."

Ben watched as she removed her helmet, revealing her alien features. Thick silver tendrils curled from the top of her head, connecting to her body armor. She had a narrow face with sharp cheekbones and large, dark eyes that seemed to stare into his soul. Despite his fear, he couldn't help but feel drawn to her. She was stunningly beautiful.

"We didn't mean to harm anyone," Kytha continued. "We are a dying race, and we need your help."

Ben raised an eyebrow. "Our help? With what?"

"Our species can no longer reproduce," Kytha explained. "We've tried multiple means of spawning new Qosids, but nothing seems to work. Our males are now completely impotent. That's why we boarded your ship. We believe that humans hold the key to our survival."

Ben stared at her in disbelief. "You want us to...breed with you?"

Kytha nodded. "We know it's a lot to ask, but we're desperate."

Ben was stunned, but anger won out over shock. "You have no right to abduct us, to force us to have sex with you!"

Kytha's face remained expressionless. "We did what we had to do," she replied stoically. "Your kind have been encroaching on our territory for too long. We had no choice but to take action."

Ben shook his head in disbelief. "That's not an excuse," he spat. "You can't just abduct innocent people and hold them hostage because you feel threatened!"

Kytha's eyes narrowed at his words. "Innocent?" she questioned. "Your kind has brought destruction to countless worlds. You have no right to claim innocence."

Ben opened his mouth to argue, but paused as he took in her words. He knew that humanity's history was not without its share of violence and destruction. Still, that did not excuse the Qosids' actions.

"What do you want from us?"

"Your males, to start. The ones who may breed most. Secondarily, your scientists. We intend to create a cure for the virus that plagues our males, making them unable to impregnate our females."

"What about our women?" He frowned. "You want them too?"

"Yes. Once the virus is cured, they will be used to incubate new Qosids. Our males will breed them."

Ben took all this in with a deep breath. He tried to wrap his head around what Kytha was proposing.

It all seemed like a nightmare. He couldn't believe that this was happening to him.

"And if we refuse?" he asked, his voice shaking.

"If you refuse," Kytha replied, "we will have no choice but to keep you here until we find a solution. It is not our intention to harm you, but we will do whatever it takes to save our species."

Ben felt a cold sweat breaking out on his forehead. He didn't know what to do. He couldn't imagine being forced to have sex with an alien to save their species. The whole situation was insane.

"I need some time to think," he said finally.

"I understand," Kytha said softly. "Take all the time you need."

With that, she put her helmet back on and left the room, leaving Ben alone with his thoughts.

He knew he had to come up with a plan, a way to escape from this madness. But for now, all he could do was wait and hope for a way out. He looked around the room, searching for any signs of weakness or vulnerabilities that he could exploit. But the room was well-secured, and there seemed to be no way out.

As he sat there, lost in thought, Ben noticed a small panel on the wall. It looked like a control panel of some sort, with a series of buttons and switches. Maybe, just maybe, there was a way to hack into the system and unlock the doors.

He crept over to the panel and began pressing buttons, trying to find a way to bypass the locks. At first, it seemed like a hopeless task, but after a few minutes of trial and error, he found a sequence that worked.

The door hissed open, revealing a dimly lit corridor. Ben stepped out cautiously, heart racing. He had no idea where he was going, but he knew he had to keep moving.

As he crept down the hallway, Ben saw more rooms with his crewmates and others from the ship. Dian had even been captured, and was currently out cold in a stasis pod like he had been.

Ben hurried over to her pod and began pressing the control buttons in an effort to free her. He knew it was risky, since he had no idea what he was doing, but he had to try. After a few tense moments of fiddling with the controls, the stasis pod finally opened with a hiss of air.

Dian groggily opened her eyes and looked around, confused. She quickly noticed Ben standing there and smiled weakly at him. "Thanks," she said softly.

Ben returned her smile and helped her out of the pod before leading her back down the corridor.

They made it as far as the end of the corridor before they were caught by a group of Qosids. Ben and Dian were quickly surrounded, with no chance of escape.

Kytha stepped forward, her eyes filled with disappointment. "I was hoping it wouldn't come to this," she said, her voice laced with regret.

Ben glared at her. "What are you going to do with us now?" he demanded.

"We're going to have to take you back to your pods," Kytha replied. "It's for your own safety."

Ben bristled at the suggestion. "You can't just keep us locked up like that!" he protested.

"We're sorry," Kytha said, her voice softening. "But we can't take any risks. Your physiology is different from ours, and we don't know how you'll react to our environment."

"We've been reacting fine so far," he shot back.

Kytha looked at him measuredly. She seemed to be weighing things in her mind. "That is true," she agreed. "Very well. Bring the male with me," she instructed her guards. "The female you may take to the research room."

The research room? "What the hell is that?" Ben asked, worried for Dian's safety.

"Do not fear. Your companion will be kept in good hands."

Ben tried to protest, but the guards dragged him off to Kytha's quarters before he could say anything more.

****

After having waited in Kytha's chambers, which were actually very nice, Ben was dressed in a simple robe. The fabric was soft and comfortable, but it did nothing to disguise the steel cuffs around his wrists. Dian was nowhere to be found, and he could only hope she was safe. At last, Kytha joined him that evening, wearing an elegant outfit that showed off her breasts.

She seemed pleased with Ben's transformation from prisoner to guest of honor. "Let us take a walk," she said as she took his arm. "I want you to see something." She led him out of the room and down a long hallway lined with ornate doors. As they passed each one, Kytha explained what lay beyond: scientific experiments conducted by the Qosid race; strange technologies they were developing; and even ancient artifacts from long-dead civilizations preserved for study.

"As you can see, our people are very advanced. We have thousands of years of scientific research, religious artifacts, and military technology that could be useful for your race, were we to join forces."

Finally they reached the end of the hall and Kytha turned to him. "You must understand," she said, desperation in her eyes. "We did not take this decision lightly. But we are..." Her voice cracked. "A matter of weeks from extinction."

"Weeks?" he asked, surprised.

"This is a very dangerous virus. As I said, it is one of many which exist in our galaxy, though this strain seems to be particularly virulent. The life of every Qosid male is in danger, unless we can find a cure."

"I understand," Ben said softly. "I know about viruses. The human body is susceptible to them. We've spent centuries trying to find cures for them or ways to prevent them from spreading." He looked at Kytha. "Could that be the key? Could there be a cure for the virus?"

Kytha shook her head. "We have tried everything. Vaccines, antivirals, immunomodulators. Nothing works. The virus does not respond to traditional treatments."

"What about genetic therapy?"

"That is what we are doing now. We are using the genome of the first Qosid male ever to exist, and modifying it. However, we need genetic material from a prime alpha of your species: namely, male sperm."

"Wait a second. You want me to... have sex with you?"

"Yes," she said calmly.

"Why don't you do it yourself?" he demanded, trying to keep his voice steady.

"The virus has spread through my entire race," she said. "I am uninfected, but I am the only female Qosid left alive."

He stared at her. "There are no other females of your race left?"

"All dead."

"Then... there's no one else?"

"No."

Ben sighed. He couldn't blame the Qosid for wanting his sperm. It was an important biological resource. If Ben could help them, he should, even if it meant losing his dignity in the process. "Alright," he said slowly. "I'll help."

Kytha smiled at him.

"You know," Ben said, "There's no guarantee the virus will change with my DNA. A change in the genetic code is no guarantee that it will stop replicating."

"No." Kytha said. "But it is our last hope. We have analyzed every variation of the virus we could find. We know the exact sequence of the genetic code, but none of our scientists have been able to think of a way to stop it. With the genetic material of your species, we will be able to give it a try. But we must have a sample of your DNA."

"Okay. What do you need me to do?"

"Please, come with me to my quarters. I will try to make this as enjoyable for you as possible."

****

Kytha led Ben back to her quarters. Soft music was playing in the background, creating a calming atmosphere. She motioned for him to sit on the bed and then began to undress him. Her touch was gentle and sure; all of her movements were calculated and precise as she carefully removed each article of clothing. As she did so, Ben could feel a warmth spreading through him, an intense heat that seemed to be emanating from her fingertips as they brushed against his skin.

She then began to rub her hands all over his body, feeling every inch and caressing his sensitive skin. His arousal grew quickly under her touch, and he could feel himself trembling with anticipation as she stood back up and started stripping off her own clothes.

His breath caught as he saw her nude body for the first time- it was beautiful, perfect even by human standards. Her skin was tinged gray at the edges near her shoulders and buttocks, and the thin silver tendrils at her neck curved and arced upward. Her breasts were very large, and full, and tempting.

Ben realized he was incredibly hard.

"Do you find my body pleasing?" asked Kytha.

He looked up at her. "Yes," he whispered.

"Then please," she said, "lie back and enjoy yourself."

Ben willingly complied, eager to get things started. He knew he was going to enjoy this.

Ben had never imagined he would be in this position, he thought to himself as Kytha climbed onto the bed and straddled him. He was having sex with an alien. If he lived to be one hundred, he would never forget this experience.

She scooted up until her pussy was barely touching his dick, and then she began to grind against him. The sensation was incredible, and Ben could feel himself getting harder and harder.  

He groaned, and Kytha began to move faster. He could feel his dick growing harder, and soon it was throbbing with the need to be inside her.

"Kytha," he grunted, gripping her large breasts. "Please. Let me fuck you."

With a gleam in her eye, she started sank down on top of him, her wet pussy engulfing his shaft. He thrust his hips up to match her movements and the sensation made his entire body tingle. Her warm pussy gripped his cock and squeezed him as the pleasure swept through him and he felt himself building to orgasm in a way that made him realize that human women paled in comparison to Kytha.

Ben managed to hold back his climax for just a moment longer, until he felt her shudder on top of him. She let out a moan of pleasure and Ben felt her pussy clenching his cock as she came. The experience sent him over the edge, and he came hard, pumping his semen into her.

He gasped and Kytha collapsed onto his chest. He wrapped his arms around her, and held her to him for a moment.

She began to move off him, but he held her back. "Wait."

She looked back at him. "What is it?"

"I want more of you."

She smiled at him. "As you wish."

She gently began to stroke his body, running her hands all over it and caressing him. As her fingers brushed against his skin, Ben felt his arousal building once more. He groaned as Kytha leaned down to kiss him, and he responded by grabbing her large breasts and squeezing them. Her nipples were hard, and he could feel them rubbing against his palms. She moaned in pleasure.

His dick was throbbing again, and Kytha looked down at it, smiling. She then leaned down and took him into her mouth. Ben gasped as she began to suck him off. Her tongue felt amazing as it swirled around his shaft. He could feel the pleasure building within him and he knew it wasn't going to take long for him to come again.

Kytha bobbed her head up and down quickly, and then she stopped.

"Please," Ben whispered. "Don't stop."

She looked at him, her eyes glinting. "Lie back. I will make you come."

He did as she commanded. She moved up until her pussy was just above his dick, pushing her breasts into his face. He eagerly sucked on her nipples as she began to move on his cock, grinding it against her clit as she slipped over it and rubbed herself against him. He was close, and he could feel it in every inch of his body. He was going to come soon, and he knew it.

She sank down on him, impaling herself a second time on Ben's hard dick. She moved faster and faster, and then she began to gasp and shudder as her orgasm approached. Ben felt himself building to orgasm as well, and he groaned loudly as he came, his dick throbbing and shooting a second huge load of semen inside her.

She collapsed onto his chest, and they stayed like that for a moment, Ben holding her tight to him.

After some time she rose, putting her gown on again. "I need to go down to the lab, so they can collect the sample."

Ben nodded. He felt exhausted, but pleasantly so. The desire to rest was strong, so he lay back on Kytha's soft sheets.

She left the room, the doors opening and closing with a soft hiss.

*****

Down in the lab, Kytha removed her robe and spread her legs, allowing one of the Qosid researchers to collect Ben's semen inside her pussy. She felt a strange mixture of emotions as they worked, the sensations of pleasure re-emerging as she thought about what had just happened between them.

Oddly, she felt a desire to have Ben inside her again. She had coupled with human males before, but he was different. In a way, she felt almost... attached to him, even after only having had sex once.

The researcher placed a small vial up to her pussy. Thick, heavy globs of semen dripped down as Kytha spread her cunt lips. Soon, the entire vial was filled, and there was still some cum left inside her.

"Thank you," said the researcher. "I have all that I need."

Kytha watched as the male placed the vial into a collection analyzer. Quickly, a series of symbols came up onto the screen, though she did not understand them.

"How soon before you know if it will work to cure the virus?"

"A matter of hours, most likely," replied the scientist. "For now, you might as well return to your work."

She nodded, and rose. Kytha pulled her robe back on, and made her way out of the lab.

As she walked down the hall, she found herself torn, wanting to go back to her quarters. If Ben was still there, she could spend more time with him.

What am I thinking? she asked herself.  I should be working.  There is no time for this.  Still, she found herself walking back to Ben.  The desire to spend more time with him was strong, even stronger than her need to cure the virus.  As she walked down the hallway, her pussy began to tingle and she felt her arousal building.  She wanted Ben, and she knew he'd want her too, as soon as he woke up.

When she entered, she saw that he was still lying on the bed. She smiled and climbed onto the bed, running her hands all over his body. He smiled, and reached up to caress her hands.

He started trailing his fingers down her neck, and then he stopped. "Kytha."

"What is it?" she asked.

"I have to ask..." he said.

"Go ahead."

"Are humans are inferior to Qosids?"

Kytha was silent for a moment. "Yes. It is true. We live longer, and we are more intelligent. However, inferior is not an accurate term. It is better to say...different."

"Oh?"

"While we have some characteristics that humans do not, we are also less able to withstand harsh conditions.  Physically, we do not have the capabilities that humans do. Your speed, your strength, your stamina...it is all magnified, compared to us."

"I see." He pondered. "So if a Qosid and a human had a child, it would have your enhanced intelligence and lifespan, as well as human physical traits?"

"Most likely," she said.

"Then I want you to have my baby."

She smiled. "You're serious?"

He nodded. "The two of us...we have everything we need to make a child."

Kytha laughed. "You are an interesting man.  The fact that you have such a powerful body, and are strong enough to survive so many harsh environments...it would lead me to believe that you are perfect for the task of fatherhood."

He laughed. "Well, I'm not sure perfect is the right word, but I certainly have an interest in the matter. "I wonder what it would be like..." he trailed off.

"You are...interesting, Ben."

He smiled, and she took him into her arms to kiss him.

"Do you feel it again?" she whispered. "The desire to make love to me?"

"Yes," he said. "So much."

She ground her pussy against his hardening dick, and he groaned in response. She reached down to his shaft, and gripped it tight, stroking herself while she held him. Ben moaned as she moved her hand up and down, faster and faster. He ran his hands over her breasts, and squeezed them as she continued to jerk him off.

She was so incredibly aroused, she could barely take it. Kytha wanted to plunge herself down onto him, to have him inside her. There was something so powerful about his masculinity, his sexuality. She was unable to resist it, or him.

Soon she was moaning, and she found herself straddling him, sliding her pussy up and down his arousal.

"Fuck me hard," she moaned. "Please."

Ben eagerly obliged, and Kytha found herself moaning as he thrust into her, his dick feeling better than any cock she had ever had inside her.  As he thrust into her, she felt her orgasm building.

Immediately, Ben reached down and pressed his fingers into her clit.  He stroked her gently, and she moaned out louder as he did so.

She was building, building, building.  Then, with a loud gasp, she came, moaning and shuddering as her orgasm consumed her body.  

Ben was moaning, and she could see the strain in his face. She knew he was going to come soon.  He came, and she felt another rush of pleasure. Thick jets of his semen spurted into her, filling her again. She gasped, another orgasm wracking her body. Ben was the most incredible lover she had ever been with.

She collapsed onto his chest, and they lay there for a moment, catching their breath.

"Thank you," she said.  "That was amazing."

"It was," he replied. "You're really good in bed, Kytha."

As they relaxed, she felt herself drifting off to sleep. Ben's arms were surprisingly warm and comfortable.

I could go to sleep like this every night, she thought.
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