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A hot preview… 

Her flavor was faint, but I could sense the strength of her pheromones. They were leaving a strong scent in the air, and I knew that she was highly fertile and receptive to my semen. 

The idea just made my cock even harder inside her. 

"Shit," I groaned. I'd never felt anything like this. "You're so tight." 

"And you're so big and hard," she gasped, her huge tits bouncing on top of me. 

I gripped them, sucking each of her nipples and swirling my tongue around them. She cried out in pleasure and I felt the first of her orgasms begin, her pussy spasming around my dick. 

"Don't worry, I can take it. Keep going, alpha. Fuck me harder." 

The Xerion Program: Part I 

As a prime citizen of Alpha Vectra quadrant, I had been chosen for the selective breeding program that was taking place on a nearby planet, called Xerion. My genetically pristine DNA had been deemed desirable for the program, and so I was sent to the planet to participate.

As I arrived on the planet, I couldn't help but feel a certain sense of unease. The planet was quite barren, with only a few structures visible in the distance. The air was thick and hot, and I could feel my skin beginning to sweat.

Upon arriving at the facility, I was put through a series of rigorous physical and mental examinations to ensure that I was fit for breeding. The staff was made up of scientists and researchers, all of whom were highly trained in their respective fields.

Once I had passed the tests, I was welcomed aboard the research vessel that would take me to my destination. The vessel was large and luxurious, filled with amenities such as a gymnasium, spa, and even a cinema.

The main purpose of the voyage was to introduce me to my breeding partner. As an alpha male, I was greeted with awe and admiration from all of the women on board. Each one was equally beautiful in her own way, and all of them had impressive genetic scores.

Of course, it wasn't only about looks; they had also been selected for their intelligence and strength of character.

What I noticed, though, was that not all the women in the facility seemed entirely... human.

Some had eyes that were unusually colored - bright red, green, orange, or purple. Some had what appeared to be genetically enhanced breasts, so large that they were almost splitting open the tight bras most women aboard this ship wore.

As I was escorted to my quarters, I couldn't help but wonder about the strange modifications I had noticed. Was this all part of the selective breeding program? Had these women undergone genetic enhancements to make them more desirable to their male counterparts?

My thoughts were interrupted as I entered my room and was greeted by my partner. She was stunning, with long red-brown hair and piercing orange eyes. She wore a tight fitting suit that accentuated her curves, and a sly smile spread across her face as she approached me.

"Welcome, alpha," she purred. "I'm your partner for the breeding program."

She was absolutely gorgeous, with a body that could get any guy hard instantly. Her breasts were huge, her hips curved just right and her waist trim and tight. Her lips were full and red; it was almost like she'd been built to fuck. 

"My name is Dahlia," she continued, her voice low and sultry. "And I promise to make this program worth your while."

I couldn't help but feel a stirring in my loins as I looked at her. She was like a goddess, and I couldn't wait to have her in my bed.

As we began to get to know each other, however, I started to notice something odd about her. Her movements were almost too fluid, too coordinated, as if she had been trained to move in a particular way.

And then I noticed her eyes - they weren't just orange, they were glowing.

"What are you?" I blurted out, unable to contain my curiosity any longer.

Dahlia's smile widened, and she stepped closer to me. "I am a genetically enhanced human," she said simply. "The program here on Xenon is not just about breeding; it's about creating the perfect human specimen."

My mind was reeling as I tried to process this information. Genetically enhanced? What does that mean?

Dahlia, sensing my confusion, explained. "The scientists here at Xenon have been hard at work for years developing a program in which they use genetic engineering to create a new breed of human being - one that is stronger, smarter, and healthier than the average person. By taking existing genes from different people and combining them with carefully selected traits, they are able to create individuals with certain enhanced abilities. This allows us to be more successful in the breeding program."

She continued to explain further details about the program - how it was designed to produce offspring with superior genetics and physical capabilities, as well as increased mental acuity. She also alluded to the possibility of augmenting these traits even further through additional genetic alterations. 

"It's an ambitious project," she concluded, "and I'm proud to be part of it."

"So what exactly is the process? We just... have sex, and hope for the best?" 

She shook her head. "The scientists here at Xenon want to ensure genetic compatibility for each pairing before we begin the breeding process. They take genetic tests on each of us beforehand and use that data to determine which people are best suited for each other. This is to prevent... unexpected offspring, and to help select for those traits they are most interested in."

"So what kinds of traits are they interested in?" 

Dahlia's smile grew wider. "Well, there are a few different varieties of people here on Xenon. Some are enhanced for strength and agility, others for their intelligence, and some for their mental prowess. I, for example, have been genetically edited to be more attractive to men. My face and body have been altered to make me more appealing, and I've been given a set of implants that make me more sensitive to my partner's sexual pleasure."

"Wait, what?" I asked. "Implants?" 

She nodded. "These implants make me incredibly receptive in...certain areas." She flushed a little bit. "For example, when my partner is inside me, I can experience twice as man orgasms, making me more likely to be fertilized."

"Wow. That's... intense."

"They've also given me a little something extra to help improve my... performance." She reached down and cupped her pussy, tracing her fingers along her labia. "I can produce a special kind of pheromone. When my partner experiences this, his pleasure increases - which means he orgasms harder, making him more likely to impregnate me."

I swallowed hard. As her fingers moved from her pussy to my crotch, she began to trace the outline of my cock. It was very hard, throbbing, in fact. 

"What kind of pheromones?" I asked, as her lips got closer to mine. 

"A special kind. They're enhanced potency. When women produce pheromones, it subconsciously triggers a sexual response in men. It's a primal thing - it makes guys want to get closer to women. In my case, they've altered my pheromones to be even stronger than they would be in an unmodified woman."

She was right. Because right now, all I could think about was how bad I wanted to be inside her. 

"I need to fuck you," I groaned. "Dahlia, please." 

She smiled, her beautiful face full of lust. "Of course," she whispered, pushing me onto my bed. "It's what I was made to do."

She climbed on top of me and straddled my waist, guiding my cock with her hand to her soaking wet pussy. She descended on top of it, enveloping it with her warmth. She began to move up and down, fucking me with a smooth rhythm. She put her hands on my chest, and as her body moved with mine, I could feel the hard nipples of her breasts rubbing against my skin.

She leaned into me, kissing me deeply. Our tongues intertwined, dancing together as we made out. I could feel her breasts pressing against me, and I could feel her pheromones filling the air. Her flavor was faint, but I could sense the strength of her pheromones. They were leaving a strong scent in the air, and I knew that she was highly fertile and receptive to my semen. 

The idea just made my cock even harder inside her. 

"Shit," I groaned. I'd never felt anything like this. "You're so tight." 

"And you're so big and hard," she gasped, her huge tits bouncing on top of me. 

I gripped them, sucking each of her nipples and swirling my tongue around them. She cried out in pleasure and I felt the first of her orgasms begin, her pussy spasming around my dick. 

"Don't worry, I can take it. Keep going, alpha. Fuck me harder." 

Her words drove me wild, and I began to thrust my hips upward. 

She moaned louder, and I felt her pussy tighten around my cock as the second of her orgasms rolled over her.

I couldn't believe I was fucking someone with enhanced pheromones. I could feel the effects, my cock swelling even bigger inside her as the sexual tension built and built. 

"So close," she gasped. "So close." 

"Me too."

And we were. I could feel my orgasm welling up inside of me, and I knew that it would be big and intense. I tried to hold it back, but I just couldn't - as I felt her pussy tighten around my cock, I knew that I was going to cum harder than I'd ever cum before.

I felt my cock throb, my balls tight, and then, as I watched Dahlia's beautiful body jiggle and bounce on top of me, I came. I buried my face in her neck, crying out in pleasure. My cock spurted thick, huge, heavy pulses of semen, coating her womb. 

"Yes, that's it!" she gasped. "I can feel you cumming in me, so hot and so deep!" 

As I finished filling her up, her lips brushed mine again. We kissed, passionate and hard, our bodies united in the sole focus of getting her pregnant. 

"I need you again," I said, flipping her on to her hands and knees. I took her from behind, filling her again with my hard dick. She gasped in pleasure. She was so wet and so tight, and I was so hard, that I couldn't help but just keep going and going, thrusting deeper and deeper.

Each time I was about to cum, I slowed down, but just for a moment. Then I'd thrust ever harder into her, feeling the pressure build up inside me as I pushed deeper and deeper. She moaned softly, and I felt her hands tighten as she pushed back against me. It was all I could do to resist cumming for as long as I could, but I knew I needed to work on my stamina for the numerous women I would have to fuck. 

"I'm going to come again," she said, her voice thick with pleasure. "Don't stop, don't stop!"

I fucked her harder, grinding my cock against her tight, wet pussy. She cried out in pleasure again, her orgasm ripping through her body and leaving her trembling and weak.

"God, you're so good," she cried. "You're so big and so hard! I'm going to cum again!" 

"Me too," I gasped, my cock pounding into her mercilessly. Her orgasm rolled over her, and I felt her pussy tighten. I groaned as she squeezed my cock, desperate to cum too. I could feel my orgasm approaching, and all of a sudden, I could feel it explode out of me. I spurted again and again, my cum filling up her pussy. I could feel it flowing deep into her womb, and with any luck, she'd soon get pregnant. 

Panting, I pulled my cock out of her, covered in her juices. I lay down beside her and pulled her against me, her head on my chest.

"That was incredible," I said.

"I know," she replied, nuzzling against me. "It really was." 

She kissed my chest and stroked my cock with her fingernails. "Can I tell you a secret, Ben?" 

I looked down at her curiously. "What's that?" 

"You're...well, better than all the guys I've been with." 

I felt a little bit of jealousy even though I'd just met her. Deep down, of course, I knew that she'd have to fuck other guys...that was the whole point of the program. But it didn't stop me from feeling envious anyway. 

"Really? 

"Yeah," she said, looking up at me. "You're kind of gentle and kind, but also dominant...and you still have this great power and strength, and it's really hot."

I laughed. "I'm glad you approve." 

She laughed. "Yes. You're always eager to fuck, but you're...I don't know, you're more in control of yourself. All the other guys, they just kind of explode into orgasm. You can hang on a lot longer. It's really impressive."

"Thanks," I said, genuinely pleased. "You've definitely upped my game."

"One more round, just to be sure?" 

I grinned and kissed her. "Thought you'd never ask." 
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A hot preview…

"Oh god, you're so deep inside me," she gasped.

He gripped her ass with his strong hands, as he thrust inside her again and again, filling her with his thick, hard cock, which was now dripping with her juices.

Rebecca cried out as she came, her pussy juices pouring out of her, running down his cock as he continued to fuck her pussy, his hips slapping into her, his cock pumping inside her.

"Oh, god, yes, you're making me cum again," she gasped. She gripped his ass as the pleasure overwhelmed her.

The Xerion Program Part III

Ben woke up alone in his bed after the night with Amanda. She had left sometime early in the wee hours. His clock now read 9am, and he knew he needed to get downstairs for his medical exam. The doctor he would be seeing was the beautiful ship physician, Rebecca Williamson.

He hurried down to the exam room, barely managing to shrug his shirt on in time.

Dr. Williamson was waiting for him, her tits barely contained in the tight white coat she wore.

As Ben stepped into the exam room, Rebecca couldn't help but notice the slightly tousled hair and the smell of sex that lingered on him. It was a smell that she knew all too well - the musky scent of passion and orgasm.

"Good morning, Ben," she greeted him with a warm smile. "You're just in time for your medical exam."

Ben couldn't help but feel a twinge of anxiety as he took a seat on the exam table. Rebecca was stunningly beautiful, with long blonde hair and a curvy figure that made his heart race. He had always found her attractive, but now that he was alone with her in the room, his attraction reached fever pitch.

"How are you feeling today?" she asked, her voice low and sultry.

"Uh, I'm feeling good, Dr. Williamson," he replied, trying to keep his eyes focused on her face and not her impressive cleavage.

"That's good to hear. Now, let's get started with your exam," she said, moving closer to him and running her fingers over his chest. Ben felt his heart rate increase as she continued her examination, her touch sending shivers down his spine.

"You've been having good luck with the program, so far?" she asked, her fingers moving across his neck, her tits just inches away from his face.

"Yes, it's amazing, Dr. Williamson," Ben replied, as he took in her scent. Her pussy must have been dripping with juice, he thought. 

"You've had successful inseminations, so far? Everything good in that department?"

"Everything is great. I haven't spoken to my partners to find out their confirmed pregnancies yet, but I have a very high sperm count."

"I can tell," she said, smiling and looking down at his cock, which was starting to stiffen. "That looks good."

Ben's cock was quickly getting large, and hard.

Rebecca took hold of it and stroked him gently. Ben felt extremely turned on by her touch.

"You're getting quite worked up," she said, smiling.

"I can't help it. You're so beautiful."

"Oh, you're such a charmer," she said, giggling softly. "Shall I examine you down here, too?"

He didn't have a chance to answer. The next thing he knew, Rebecca was on her knees, tugging his briefs down, and taking the tip of his hard cock between her lips. Ben groaned, and she responded by taking more of him into her mouth, massaging his balls with her soft hands as she sucked him.

Ben's cock was now rock hard. He had never felt someone suck him off so expertly before. The doctor was a pro at doing 'exams'...if this was what most of them were like.

Rebecca's tongue flicked across the head of his cock, and he let out a soft moan, reaching out and running his fingers through her blonde hair.

"Such a nice cock," she cooed, before taking him all the way into her mouth, down to the base.

"Holy shit," he groaned. He felt his cock go even further, and she began to deepthroat him.

She sucked him for a few moments, then pulled her mouth away, and smiled, her lipstick smeared from his big dick between her lips.

"Now this is what a medical exam should be like," she said.

She reached down and took hold of his cock, stroking him, as her tits hung down and brushed against his legs.

"I could do this all day," she said, grinning.

"Yeah..."

She stood up, and he could see her perfect ass. Holy fuck, he thought. She's a fucking goddess.  

Rebecca moved away from the exam table, and she dropped her panties to the floor. Ben couldn't take his eyes off of her beautiful curvy ass and her perfect pink pussy lips. She drew her lab coat off, revealing a lacy white bra, which she quickly removed as well. She turned back around to face him, and she walked towards him, grabbing his hands and moving them towards her tits. He took her cue, and grabbed hold of her enormous orbs, squeezing them gently.

She moaned softly as he gave her a breast massage, his thumbs rolling over her nipples. His cock was still rock hard and throbbing as she began to stroke him. He kissed her, pulling her close as she stood between his thighs where he sat on the exam table.

"Maybe you need another breeding session," she gasped, breathless from his powerful kiss. "With all the big loads of semen in his huge balls, I know you're dying for release."

"Are you fertile?" he asked, sucking on her left breast.

"Yes," she gasped, caressing Ben's strong shoulders as he nursed her tits. "I'm very...selective about the men I...choose as breeding partners." It was hard to talk with the incredible pleasure Ben was creating inside her.

"Only the best alphas, eh?"

"Yes."

"Then I've got you covered."

He stood, moving Rebecca onto the table, stroking his hard cock. "Spread your legs for me, doctor. I'll give you a nice, hot, thick semen injection."

"Yes...I've been waiting for that injection since I first laid eyes on you..." She spread her legs wide, and Ben moaned softly as he gazed at her wet, pink pussy.

She had never been so turned on in her life. She spread her legs, and he got on top of her, his big cock rubbing against her pussy. She could feel her juices dripping out, and she was dying for him to slide inside her.

"I don't know if I can hold back. I'm so aroused," she whispered. Ben's eyes were focused on her swollen pussy lips. He positioned his cock between her wet lips and began to enter her, shivering with pleasure. "Oh, yes, pump that big dick inside me," she gasped, as he pushed deeper inside her. She wrapped her legs around him as he began to fuck her, his cock sliding in and out of her slippery pussy, penetrating her deeply.

He leaned forward, resting his hands on the table behind Rebecca, and fucked her faster.

"Oh god, Ben...yes...fuck me!"

"I prefer to be called Sir during sex," he said gruffly, pulling his cock all the way out until only the tip was left inside her.

"Yes...Sir..." she bit her lip, a gush of wetness dripping from her cunt. As many of the women did on board the vessel, she reacted with lust to the dominant alpha that naturally came out from Ben during sex, when he took control. He brought out every woman's inner submissive.

"You love being fucked by an alpha, don't you, Dr. Williamson?"

"I love being fucked by you. Fuck me with that big, hard cock."

He began to fuck her again, his hips slapping into hers, his cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy. She moaned softly.

He reached forward, gripping her silky blonde hair in his

hand, using it as leverage as he fucked her deeper and harder, his cock pumping into her. 

She felt a wave of pleasure and lust as he plunged his cock inside her again. He fucked her hard and deep, lifting her up as he pushed his cock all the way inside of her. 

Rebecca wrapped her arms around him, moaning loudly. She ran her fingers up and down his back, feeling his strong muscles, as he began to get closer to orgasm. Oh god, she thought. He's going to breed me. It's been so long since I had a baby...

She was excited, and horny. Ben's natural dominance made her pussy incredibly juicy.

She was panting, breathing hard, stroking him as he fucked her. She felt the pleasure rising inside of her, building, building...and she came hard, shuddering, as her vagina contracted around his cock. She moaned loudly, and he pulled her into another passionate kiss. She felt hot and wet, and he could feel her pleasure. He pulled out of her abruptly, stroking his hard cock and looking down at her on the table. He could see the desire in her eyes, the horny need...

He stroked his cock firmly, glistening with her warm juices. He would show her what an alpha was capable of. He could breed her with his thick, fertile semen, and she was going to take every drop. 

He stood, stroking his cock as she watched. He could see her cunt dripping wet, her juices all over the exam table.

Then he slid deep insider her again, impaling her on his hard cock. She moaned in pleasure as he fucked her, his balls slapping against her wet lips. He was grunting, his face grimacing, as he fucked her balls deep, deeper than anyone had ever fucked her before. She felt another orgasm building inside her.

"Oh god, you're so deep inside me," she gasped. 

He gripped her ass with his strong hands, as he thrust inside her again and again, filling her with his thick, hard cock, which was now dripping with her juices. 

Rebecca cried out as she came, her pussy juices pouring out of her, running down his cock as he continued to fuck her pussy, his hips slapping into her, his cock pumping inside her. 

"Oh, god, yes, you're making me cum again," she gasped. She gripped his ass as the pleasure overwhelmed her. 

"I'm gonna breed you, I'm gonna fill you with my cum," he grunted. He could feel the cum boiling in his balls. 

"Yes, I want your cum, breed me, fill me with your fertile seed, get me pregnant," she said. 

"I'm fucking you so deep, you're gonna take every bit of my semen," he growled, his cock buried inside her. 

She came again, hard, as Ben gripped her throat, holding her down on the table. He pushed his cock as deep as it would go inside her, and began to spurt thick, creamy, hot jets of sperm into her fertile womb. He coated her walls, filling her with so much semen that it spilled out around his dick, dripping down onto the exam table. 

"Oh, god, yes, I can feel you spurting inside me," she panted, gripping his strong arms. 

Finally, Ben stopped spurting, and pulled out, watching his cum ooze out of her used, well-fucked cunt. 

He looked down at her beautiful face as she looked up at him, her eyes half lidded, filled with lust. Then he kissed her. She ran her hands through his hair, pulling him over her, kissing him hungrily. They were both breathing hard, and she could feel the warmth of his semen inside her. She felt like pure satisfaction.

"I think you made me pregnant," she said, softly, brushing her lips over his. 

"I hope so," he said, smiling. 

Ben helped her up off the table and she went back to her desk and put on her lab coat. As he got dressed, he turned to her. "Do you do that for all your male patients?" 

"Only the ones that deserve it," she smiled at him. 

He laughed. 

That was one hell of an exam, he thought. 

In the exam room window, he could see the Qosid ship again. It was still there. It hadn't budged, from what he could tell. 

Odd. They really are just watching us, aren't they?

"Do you know anything about the Qosids, doctor?" 

"No...just that they've been watching us for a while." She made some notes on her exam pad. "Also, they seem to have a fascination with humans." 

He frowned. The dark feeling inside him had been getting stronger. "I have a bad feeling about them," he said. 

"Oh?"

"I think they want to take us all back to their planet and make us their slaves," he said. 

She chuckled. "That sounds like a conspiracy theory. You're not racist against the aliens, are you, Ben?" 

"No. I just..." He felt a shudder pass through him. "Like I said. Just a feeling." 

She went to her desk and picked up her coffee mug, taking a sip, her pretty face looking thoughtful. "But why? Why would they want to abduct all of us and take us back to their planet, where no one ever goes? It makes no sense. They must have a reason to make sure no one comes to their planet."

"I would think that after what happened with the Surrans, we would be a little more cautious out here," Ben said. 

She smiled, and leaned forward across the desk, putting her hand on his. "You're thinking too much about this, Ben," she said. "Just relax, enjoy the ship's amenities, and focus on breeding. I know you enjoy sleeping with all these beautiful women, don't you?" She leaned in close to his ear, massaging it with her fingertips and her lips. 

"Yeah...I do." 

"I can tell." She pulled back, her lips just inches away as she whispered, "I can feel your semen dripping out of my pussy, into my panties." 

He groaned with lust. "You had better be careful doctor, or I'm going to have to fuck you a second time." 

She grinned and kissed him. 
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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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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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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. 

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 


[image: ]


The Xerion Program: Part II

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

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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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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