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A hot preview

Ben began to thrust slowly, drawing the experience out as long as possible. Dahlia tightened her grip on the sheets, her back arching and her hips rising to meet his thrusts.

Ben ran his hands over her breasts, pinching her nipples between his fingers. She gasped and bit her lower lip, her teeth sinking in as Ben continued to fuck her. Her breasts rose and fell with each thrust, her breathing quickening now.

Ben felt her body tense underneath him, and he increased the pace of his thrusts, slamming his hard cock into her as she came. She bowed her back and cried out, a deep moan that sent a thrill through Ben's body. He continued to thrust, driving his cock in deep, then pulling back with a wet sound.

"Oh, you feel so big inside me," she moaned, leaning back on the bed and spreading her legs wider. "Fuck me, Sir."

He began to thrust into her, his cock filling her up completely, and she moaned in pleasure as he worked his shaft in and out of her. She arched her back as he thrust deep inside her, loving the feeling of his cock filling her tight channel.

"That's it, Sir," she moaned. "Fuck me."

The Xerion Program: Part VII

As she promised, Nylara helped Ben and Dian gather a rescue crew and ship to take on the Qosid vessel. When they had prepared, they set off, knowing a battle was likely in store for them.

The Qosid ship loomed ahead as they approached it, its black hull menacing and terrible. Ben's heart raced faster with every inch closer, but Nylara's warriors stood strong beside him; no fear showed on their faces as they readied themselves for battle.

Shots from laser cannons echoed in the air as both sides engaged in a heated battle. But Ben was undeterred- he knew that if he could get close enough to board them, they had a chance at victory.

He shouted orders and the crew propelled their ship forward, taking no prisoners. All around them seemed to be in chaos, but Dian stood out with a powerful determination in her eyes. She was focused on the task ahead, and it was clear that she wouldn't let anything stand in their way.

As they got close enough to board the vessel, Dian stepped up to take action. With a wave of her hand, she sent out a shockwave of energy that left the Qosid fighters paralyzed. In a matter of moments they were completely incapacitated and Ben's crew was able to make quick work of securing the ship for their own use.

Meanwhile, Dian continued her efforts by calling upon her mental abilities to disrupt the electrical systems onboard the vessel and had them shut down completely. This would ensure no one on board could activate weapons or takeovers while they made their escape.

But even as Ben and his warriors were preparing to leave, there was one figure that remained standing in the midst of all the chaos. Kytha, the Qosid leader, had been watching the battle unfold from a distance and now stepped forward with a strange confidence in her eyes. She leered at Ben. "You may get away now, but you will not escape us. The Qosids have forces you cannot even dream of, Ben."

"Maybe. Maybe not. All I know is we're not sticking around to find out," he answered.

And with that, he turned to join Dian and the others as they boarded their ship to return home.

As soon as they were aboard their vessel, Dian activated its stealth mode and allowed them to make a quick escape without being detected by Kytha's forces.

"Whew," said Ben, sinking into his chair on the bridge of the ship. "That was tough. Did everyone get out safely?" he asked, looking to Dian.

She nodded, looking over a small data pad. "As I can see, all crew members have been accounted for."

"Good."

He turned to the pilot. "Set a course for Xerion. We're going home."

*****

Ben returned to his cabin that evening, feeling relieved. The ordeal with the Qosids had been a close call, but at least they'd all gotten out alive. Now maybe we'll have some peace and be able to get on with our mission.

He was interrupted from his thoughts by the small bell indicating someone wanted to enter his cabin. "Come in," he answered.

It was Dahlia, the beautiful woman he'd first mated with as his initial breeding partner for the program. "Ben!" she said, hurrying into his arms. "I'm so glad you're safe."

He hugged her tightly, then pulled back to look at her. "I am, Dahlia. What about you? Are you unharmed?"

She nodded. "Yes, I'm fine. But I was so worried about you."

Ben smiled at her, grateful for her concern. She had been with him since the beginning of the program and had been his closest companion during their travels. "I'm glad you're here," he said.

Dahlia leaned in and kissed him, her lips soft and warm against his. Ben felt his body respond to her touch, the desire for her sudden and intense. He deepened the kiss, pulling her closer to him as his hands roamed down her back.

"Do you think we're out of danger now?" she asked, pulling back from the kiss.

"I do," he answered. "The Qosids were just trying to scare us. They'll never be able to catch up with us, or even find us again."

"Good. Because I want to be with you again," she said.

She took his hand and pulled him towards the bed, then reached for the buttons of her gown. In one swift motion, she undid it, letting it fall to her feet. She was naked underneath, her large breasts beautiful and inviting, her nipples hard points.

Ben felt his cock quickly growing to full mast. He moved to her, putting his arms around her and pulling her in for another deep kiss. I missed her, he realized. She was my 'first' on the vessel. Maybe I have a deeper connection to her than I thought.

Dahlia moaned into his lips, returning the kiss eagerly. She pulled away and reached for his shirt, unbuttoning it and pulling it off of him, as if she couldn't wait to get her hands on his body. Soon he was naked as well.

He began to push her down on the bed, but she stopped him. "No," she said. "I want to taste you first."

"Your wish is my command," Ben answered playfully. He watched as she knelt in front of him, his cock standing high and strong before her. She took him in her hands, looking up into his eyes as she leaned forward to take his cock into her mouth.

"Mmmm," she said, moaning quietly as she wrapped her lips around him and began to suck and lick. As she did, her tongue flicked gently at his balls, lapping at them lovingly.

Ben moaned with pleasure. "That feels so good, Dahlia," he breathed, gripping the bedspread in his hands as she continued to lick and suck him.

"You like that?" she asked playfully, looking up at him with an impish smile. "I'm glad."

He groaned as she massaged his balls with her hands, then slowly began to stroke his shaft with one hand as she continued to suck and lick his cock.

"You're too good," he said. "I'm gonna cum if you keep that up."

She smiled and released him, then moved on the bed and spread her legs. "Come, Ben. Sir...come inside me."

She spread her pussy lips for him, her sex wet and inviting. He stretched her cunt around his thick cock, the tip sinking into her.

"Mmmm," she moaned, gripping the sheets.

Ben began to thrust slowly, drawing the experience out as long as possible. Dahlia tightened her grip on the sheets, her back arching and her hips rising to meet his thrusts.

Ben ran his hands over her breasts, pinching her nipples between his fingers. She gasped and bit her lower lip, her teeth sinking in as Ben continued to fuck her. Her breasts rose and fell with each thrust, her breathing quickening now.

Ben felt her body tense underneath him, and he increased the pace of his thrusts, slamming his hard cock into her as she came. She bowed her back and cried out, a deep moan that sent a thrill through Ben's body. He continued to thrust, driving his cock in deep, then pulling back with a wet sound.

"Oh, you feel so big inside me," she moaned, leaning back on the bed and spreading her legs wider. "Fuck me, Sir."

He began to thrust into her, his cock filling her up completely, and she moaned in pleasure as he worked his shaft in and out of her. She arched her back as he thrust deep inside her, loving the feeling of his cock filling her tight channel.

"That's it, Sir," she moaned. "Fuck me."

Ben pumped his cock into her, feeling her pussy tighten around his cock. He continued to thrust into her, feeling her wetness drip down his shaft.

"Fill me up with your cum, Sir," she moaned, her voice ragged with need. "I want to feel you cum inside me."

Her words pushed him over the edge. He felt his balls tighten and he exploded inside of her, filling her with his cum.

Her nails dragged down his shoulders, her gasps of pleasure filling the room. She came a second time on his cock. He shot hot, thick jets of sperm into her womb, coating her inner walls with his seed.

They lay together, panting, and Ben kissed her long and hard.

Dahlia whimpered softly against his lips.

"What is it?" he asked.

"I don't want this to end," she answered, burying her face in his neck. "I want it to last forever."

"So do I, Dahlia," he said, wrapping his arms around her. "So do I."

*****

The next morning, Dian came to Ben's cabin. "We've just received a transmission, Sir," she said. "We're almost back to Xerion." She pulled up her data pad. "The welcoming commander wants to speak with you, if you're ready."

Ben smiled at her and gestured for her to come in and have a seat. "Good work, Dian. Let's see it."

The screen on the wall opposite the bed lit up with the image of a woman. She was standing on a bridge overlooking a planet's surface. "This is Commander Elizabeth Rathe of Xerion Proper. We've been waiting for your return. We're eagerly looking forward to the results of the breeding program."

"Commander," Ben said. "We should be there in two days. When we arrive, we have plenty of data to share."

She nodded. "That's good to hear. I trust your couplings have been successful?"

"I have a 100% success rate in the program, yes."

"Excellent. We'll get the full report when you land." She hesitated, looking away for a minute, as if someone else was in the room. "Ben, I...suggest that perhaps, if you can, you might delay your arrival."

"Delay it?" He frowned. "But why?"

"Some...bad weather." Something was weird about the way she was talking, but Ben couldn't figure it out.

"Bad weather?" He raised a brow. "All right. We'll keep it in mind."

"Good," she said abruptly. "Rathe out."

The transmission went dark, and Dian turned to him.

"I think they're looking forward to us coming back," she said, smiling.

"Good."

****

Ben waited impatiently for the journey to end. When they were finally approaching Xerion, he went to the top deck to watch their descent.

But instead of the lush hills and green pastures of Xerion, Ben was greeted by the sight of the planet in ruins. He gasped as he saw a group of Qosids raiding the planet, taking his people into slavery. The sky was filled with smoke from burning buildings and destroyed ships. The sun was blocked by dark clouds, casting a gloomy shadow over what had once been a beautiful planet.

He watched in horror as the Qosids looted homes and businesses, taking anything that they could get their hands on.

Buildings were destroyed, the streets were empty and a thick pall of smoke hung over the broken landscape.

His people were nowhere to be seen - they had all been taken into slavery by the invaders. Ben couldn't bear to look any longer; he turned away from the viewscreen and sank down onto one of the control chairs, his heart heavy with sorrow for his people.

"What the hell happened?" he asked. "Someone get me a report!"

Dian pulled up her data pad, bringing up a map of the planet. "There was a ground attack two days ago," she said. "There was a small invasion force and - "

Ben cut her off. "Was there any warning?" he asked.

"None," Dian said.

"Where is everyone?"

Dian looked at him, her brow furrowed with concern. "We don't know. We've started a search."

"Have you located any survivors?"

"We're not sure what happened to them." She looked back down at her data pad. "We've only found a few small groups so far, and they're all being rounded up by the invaders."

Ben watched as they displayed a scan of the planet below, showing the number of people captured. There were just over twenty thousand people taken in the invasion.

He gritted his teeth, remembering Kytha's words. "I had a bad feeling about the Qosids all along," he growled. "It seems I was right."

"What do we do now?" Dian asked.

Ben looked at the planet below, his expression grim. "We have to save our people. We've got to get them back."

"But how?"

He thought, trying to come up with a plan. "Commander Rathe," he said. "Can you contact her?"

"I can try." Dian punched in some keys on her pad.

"But I'm not getting a response. It's as if she's disappeared."

Ben frowned. He knew that Commander Rathe was the one person who could help them, but it seemed she was nowhere to be found. He looked at Dian with a pained expression.

"Do you think you can find out where she went?" he asked.

Dian nodded and began typing on her data pad again. After a few minutes, she found something interesting in the ship logs: it appeared that Commander Rathe had recently traveled to a nearby star system only days before the invasion started.

"It looks like she might have been trying to warn us about the Qosids," Dian said, handing him the report from the logs. "That communication you had with her? She was trying to clue us in. We just didn't know."

"You're right." Bad weather, she'd said. "It wasn't the weather...she knew they were going to invade, but someone was holding her hostage." Ben quickly read through it and sighed heavily, finally understanding why they had been caught off guard. "We were too late." He said sadly. "If we'd known sooner, perhaps we could have stopped this from happening."

He shook off the feelings. "At any rate. Finding her is our best bet. If we can do that, she'll help us gather a resistance force... and we can free the survivors."

Together, he and Dian looked to the horizon, setting forth on their new mission to find the Commander and save Xerion - and its people. 
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