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A hot preview…

He stepped forward, pushing her down on the bed. He pushed her dress up, exposing her curvy hips and her delicious ass.

He knelt down behind her, wrapping his arms around her hips. His rock hard cock pressed against her thighs and he couldn't wait to take her.

"Spread your legs," he ordered.

She eagerly complied, and he found her pussy juicy, dripping wet, ready for him.

He pushed his cock against her, then pushed forward, sliding into her all the way. Her pussy was tight, warm, and wet, and he groaned as he felt himself inside of her. He thrust into her, and she moaned, grinding her hips against him.

The Xerion Program: Part VI

Ben made his way down the corridor of the Qosid ship. Though he was glad to help them out by contributing his DNA, he knew he and his crewmates had to escape. Being a permanent Qosid prisoner wasn't on my to-do list, he thought, grimly. While the Qosids weren't actively monitoring his whereabouts now, he was still uneasy walking through the vessel, and had no idea where the rest of his crew had been taken.

He looked for Dian. She had been with him before he'd had sex with Kytha, but now she was nowhere to be found. They'd taken her to... a research station? What was it? He couldn't remember.

He decided to look in the part of the ship where most of the research was taking place, hoping to find Dian there. As he walked, he tried to shake off the nagging feeling that something wasn't right. The Qosids had been relatively friendly, but Ben couldn't help but feel that they were hiding something.

As he turned a corner, he caught sight of a door with a red light flashing above it. His heart leapt in his chest as he realized it was the same door he'd seen Dian disappear behind earlier. Without hesitating, he rushed towards it and tried the handle. To his surprise, it was unlocked, and he slipped inside.

The room was dimly lit, with rows of strange equipment lining the walls. In the center of the room, strapped to a table, was Dian. Ben's heart sank as he took in the sight of her pale, unconscious form.

He rushed to her side, trying to wake her up, but she remained still. That's when he noticed the strange device attached to her forehead, with wires snaking down to a computer console nearby. He didn't know what it was, but he knew it couldn't be good.

He frantically searched for a way to disconnect the device, but the console was complex and unfamiliar. He heard footsteps approaching outside the room, and he knew he had to act fast.

With a surge of adrenaline, he pulled out his trusty multi-tool and began cutting the wires, one by one. As he worked, he couldn't help but wonder what kind of experiment the Qosids were conducting on his crewmate.

Finally, with a click, the device detached from Dian's forehead. She gasped and started to stir, and Ben let out a breath he hadn't realized he was holding.

"Ben?" Dian blinked up at him, her eyes still groggy.

"Yeah, it's me," he said, relief flooding through him. "We have to get out of here."

Dian sat up, rubbing her forehead. "What happened? Why am I here?"

"I don't know," Ben admitted, helping her to her feet. "But we don't have time to figure it out. We have to find the rest of the crew and get off this ship."

Dian nodded, her eyes clearing. "Right. Let's go."

They slipped out of the room and into the corridor, trying to blend in with the Qosid crew members they passed. Every moment felt precarious, like they were one step away from being caught.

As they turned another corner, they saw a group of Qosids ahead of them. Ben froze.

"Why are you out here?" one of them asked, narrowing his eyes.

Panic started to rise in Ben's chest, but he knew one thing for sure. He needed to stay calm and think fast.

Ben cleared his throat and put on a confident face. "I'm escorting her to the kitchen," he said firmly. "We've been ordered by Commander Kytha."

The Qosids exchanged glances, before finally nodding in agreement. "Well then, you two better get going," they said.

Ben let out a breath of relief as they continued walking down the hallways without any more questions or incidents. Finally, after what felt like an eternity, they arrived at a large airlock leading out of the ship.

"What are we going to do?" Dian asked, worried.

"We have to make a break for it. Then, we can rally help and come back for the others." Ben didn't like the idea, but he didn't see much choice.

They donned spacesuits, then opened the airlock. A bright light blinded them as they stepped out into the vacuum of space. They had to move quickly before the Qosids realized they were gone. Ben led the way, his heart pounding with each step.

As they ran, they heard the faint sounds of alarms blaring from the ship. They were almost there.

Just as they reached the escape pod, they heard the sound of Qosids approaching. Ben quickly punched in the code to open the pod, and they both scrambled inside.

They jettisoned from the ship and watched as it grew smaller and smaller in the distance. They were safe, for now.

Dian turned to Ben, her eyes wide. "What now?"

"We find help," Ben said firmly. "And then we come back for the others."

*****

As they drifted, Ben couldn't help but wonder how they were going to survive. They had no food, no water, and no way of communicating with their ship. But he pushed those thoughts aside, focusing instead on the task at hand.

The escape pod indicated that they were not too far from a planet called Vanden. "We should head there," he said, indicating the planet on the screen. "There might be someone who can help us there."

Dian nodded. "Agreed. Let's go."

As they entered the atmosphere, they could see the lush green forests and vast oceans below. It was a beautiful planet, but they had no time to admire the view. They had to survive.

The pod landed with a thud in a clearing, and Ben and Dian disembarked. They looked around, trying to get their bearings. In the distance, they could see what appeared to be a small village.

"We should head there," Dian said, pointing to the village. "Maybe the locals can help us."

Ben nodded, and they started making their way towards the village. As they walked, they couldn't help but feel like they were being watched. They quickened their pace, but the feeling only intensified.

they arrived at the village, only to find themselves surrounded by armed natives. They looked fierce, with war paint on their faces and weapons at the ready.

Ben and Dian raised their arms in surrender, hoping to convey that they meant no harm. The natives seemed hesitant, but eventually lowered their weapons.

"We come in peace," Ben said, hoping they would understand.

The natives looked at each other, then gestured for Ben and Dian to follow them. They led them to a large hut at the center of the village, where a beautiful woman sat on a thronelike seat. She had long, lustrous hair and full large breasts.

She regarded Ben and Dian with a curious expression, then spoke in a language they couldn't understand.

Ben raised his hands, trying to convey that they meant no harm. "We come in peace," he repeated.

The woman regarded them for a moment longer, before speaking again. This time she spoke in English, with a peculiar accent. "My name is Nylara. I am queen of this tribe. Why have you come to our planet?"

Ben nodded, then stepped forward. "We need your help. Our ship was attacked, and we barely made it out alive. We have no food, no water, and no way to contact anyone for help."

Nylara regarded him for a moment, then spoke again. "We will assist you. But there is a price."

"What price?" Ben asked, wary of the answer.

Nylara smiled, and her eyes glowed with an otherworldly light. "You must mate with me."

Ben's jaw dropped. "What?"

Nylara leaned forward, her eyes burning with desire. "I have been longing for a strong mate to bear my children. You and your crewmate are the first outsiders to grace our planet in many years. It is destiny that we should mate."

Ben glanced over at Dian, who looked just as stunned as he did. He didn't know what to say. The offer was tempting, but it felt like a trap. He didn't know what kind of consequences there would be if he accepted.

Nylara must have sensed his hesitation, because she stood up and walked towards him. She placed a hand on his chest, and he could feel the heat radiating off her body.

"One night, with me. I am in my fertile cycle, and I need a strong male to reproduce with. For that, we will give you a ship, a crew, and a means of rescuing your people."

The offer was too good to refuse.

Ben had no way of knowing if she was being honest, but there was no way he could turn her down. He nodded. "I accept."

Nylara stepped forward, pressing her body against him. She grabbed the back of his head, pulling him into a deep, passionate kiss. Her tongue traced its way into his mouth, and he could feel a wave of lust wash over him. He wanted nothing more than to throw her down on the ground and fuck her, right there and then.

Nylara broke the kiss, gently pushing Ben towards the door. "Tonight, we mate," she said, licking her lips.

*****

Nylara took Ben by the hand, guiding him towards her hut. It was the largest in the village, and it was clear she was the most important woman there. Her hut was furnished with beautiful woven rugs, golden candlesticks, and the softest furs he had ever seen.

She led him to a large bed, beckoning him to join her. As Ben approached the bed, Nylara undressed, exposing her beautiful bronze skin and a body that would make any man jealous. Her breasts were full and round, and he could see the outline of her curves through her thin, shimmering dress.

He stepped forward, reaching out to her, but Nylara pushed him back with a mischievous smile. She placed a finger over her lips, indicating that he should be quiet, then slowly undressed. By the time she was finished, she was completely nude, showing off her beautiful body in all its glory.

Ben couldn't help but stare at her curves, at her round ass and her voluptuous breasts. His dick was rock hard, and he felt himself growing uncomfortable in his pants.

"Now you," Nylara whispered, taking his hand and leading him to the bed.

Her full breasts were now exposed, and Ben could see them in their glory. Her nipples were large and dark, and he could feel his mouth watering at the thought of sucking her dark nipples into his mouth. Nylara dropped to her knees in front of him, tugging at the fastening on his pants.

Ben's engorged cock sprang free, slapping against his muscled stomach as it twitched. Nylara looked up at him, her eyes wide with excitement. Ben took a step forward, pulling her face towards his cock. Nylara opened her mouth, sliding his cock into her mouth.

Her tongue pressed against the underside of his cock, tracing its way towards the head. She wrapped her lips around the head and started sucking, bobbing her head up and down as her hands traced the shaft. It felt amazing, better than anything he had ever experienced before. Nylara's tongue was doing wonders, lapping its way around the head, and her hands felt warm and soft as they cupped his balls.

Ben grabbed her by the hair, pulling her head closer. She moaned as his dick filled her mouth, pressing against the back of her throat.

She stroked him gently with her hand, looking up at him as she wrapped her lips around his tip again. She licked around the tip, then took him deeper into her mouth, sucking him like a lollipop.

He moaned, placing a hand on the back of her head. He didn't know what it was about this woman, but she was turning him on so much he thought he might explode. She was fierce, and yet so submissive. All his fantasies were coming true at once.

Nylara bobbed her head up and down on his cock, sucking him off with a vigor he hadn't seen since his college days. She was clearly skilled at oral sex, and he couldn't help but groan in pleasure as she took his length into her mouth.

He grunted, feeling the orgasm growing closer. He looked down, seeing her large breasts bouncing as she bobbed her head back and forth.

"Oh fuck," Ben groaned, feeling the cum boiling from his balls.

Nylara sucked harder, looking up at him. She moaned seductively around his cock, then pressed one of her hands against his balls. Her fingers brushed against his anus, and he gasped in pleasure as she stroked him expertly.

He erupted, spilling his load into her mouth. She moaned, taking it all down like the expert she was, then pulled away, licking her lips.

She stood up, pressing her body against his. Her full breasts were pressed against his chest, and her arms wrapped around his neck. Ben grabbed her ass, pulling her into a kiss.

He stepped forward, pushing her down on the bed. He pushed her dress up, exposing her curvy hips and her delicious ass.

He knelt down behind her, wrapping his arms around her hips. His rock hard cock pressed against her thighs and he couldn't wait to take her.

"Spread your legs," he ordered.

She eagerly complied, and he found her pussy juicy, dripping wet, ready for him.

He pushed his cock against her, then pushed forward, sliding into her all the way. Her pussy was tight, warm, and wet, and he groaned as he felt himself inside of her. He thrust into her, and she moaned, grinding her hips against him.

She bucked back against him, taking his dick deeper into her pussy. He thrust into her, grabbing her by the hips and pulling her back towards him.

He turned her onto her hands and knees, entering her again from behind.

He fucked her hard, grunting as his cock sank deeper and deeper into her. She moaned, arching her back and pressing her ass against him. Her ass was heavenly soft, and it felt amazing to fuck her while holding on to her hips.

Ben grabbed her by the hips, pulling her back even more. He watched her ass jiggle as he fucked it, and she moaned, pressing her head against the pillow.

Nylara moaned, her face buried in the furs as she wrapped her hands around the bedpost. Her body tensed as she came, pressing her hips against him as she screamed in pleasure. Her pussy squeezed around his cock as she came, her legs quivering as they shook.

Ben groaned, thrusting into her again as she came down. He grabbed her by the neck, pushing her head down into the bed. He fucked her faster and faster, and he could feel his orgasm drawing closer. His balls were tight and heavy.

"I'm gonna cum," he told her.

"Cum in me, strong warrior. Make me pregnant."

Ben grunted, thrusting his hips forward. She moaned, her pussy tightening around his cock as she came again. Her pussy was milking his cock, pulling him towards his orgasm. Her moans grew louder and louder, and her screams turned into passionate moans of ecstasy.

His hot cum spilled into her pussy, spraying against her walls and filling her up. She moaned, her body shaking in pleasure.

Ben pulled out, and his cum spilled out of her pussy. She moaned, her ass quivering and her pussy leaking semen.

His cum mingled with her juices, staining her thighs, soaking the bed. He panted, feeling exhausted after his orgasm.

"I accept you as my mate, strong warrior," she whispered.

"This village belongs to you now. You are my mate." He moved to the bed, laying down next to her.

"The village...belongs to me?"

She nodded. "Now that you are my mate, you are master of our people as well."

"Wait, I...I don't know if I can do that, Nylara. I have to save my people. I have a mission to fulfill."

She moved closer to him, resting her head against his shoulder.

"You will return to your people, Ben. I know you will. But here, you are safe. You can rest here, and when you are ready, you can return to the world and continue your quest. I just hope you will return to me when you are ready to settle down."

He still didn't completely understand. But for now, he felt tired and wanted to rest. The whole escape had left him exhausted, and fucking Nylara had been a pleasant but tiring experience.

He fell into a restless sleep, hoping tomorrow would bring new answers.  
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