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First Contact With Futa Aliens

a first time futa experience
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“Watch the telescope, Johnathon. That’s all.” The words rang out loud in my head. Not so much what they said, but how they said it. With such a derisory tone, and with such disdain for my professional qualifications and credibility. 

Over six years of studying, busting my ass and brown-nosing just to be told ‘watch the telescope.’ That’s it. 

I wouldn’t mind so much were I actually using the telescope. Exploring uncharted regions of the night sky, possibly making amazing discoveries. But no, I was simply there to watch the actual equipment, to maintain it, whilst others got to live out my wildest dreams of space exploration. 

I sighed long and loud. It was going to be a long night. Here. Alone in the observatory tower. Bored out of my mind. 

Thoughts turned to the attractive assistant who sometimes showed up on Tuesdays. Blonde hair, crazy hot figure which curved in and out in all the right places hidden underneath her lab coat. 

She had that hot nerdy thing going for her. Big, thick dark-rimmed glasses, which she would chew on when she was thinking. God, I longed for her to toss her glasses away, let down her hair from its messy bun, and seduce me like I’d never been seduced before in my life. 

Feeling the stirrings of an erection, I quickly tamped my dirty thoughts down. There wasn’t anyone here with me, and there wouldn’t be all night, but that was no reason to just ‘whip it out’ and start beating my meat; simply because I was bored.

Thoughts turned to the other assistant, Chase. Another ‘low-level stooge’ like me. He always greeted me with a smile on his tanned, handsome face. 

I think he loved to surf, at least he definitely looked like a surfer. I imagined him out on the waves, his athletic, tanned, muscular physique cutting quite the figure as he rode the waves under the hot sun. 

I wondered what it might be like to get with him instead of the hot, blonde lab assistant before thoughts shifted to pleasuring them both. Hopefully, at the same time. 

Now I was really sporting an erection. “Fuck, it’s been far too long. I need to get laid.” I grunted under my breath, painfully adjusting my hard cock underneath my clothing. 

I exhaled in frustration. If the term ‘dry spell’ applied to anyone, it was me. 

Maybe that’s why I was so annoyed at not getting the role I wanted. It wasn’t just the work and studying I’d put in over the years, but the sacrifices I’d made, too.

My social life was the first casualty, but along with that came others. Mainly my sex life. 

University was supposed to be ‘the’ time to experiment, and I was definitely more than eager to do so with both men and women, but I’d always prioritized my studies. Fat lot of good it had done me. 

Bored. Maintaining equipment for others to use. And now so horny I could add super-frustrated to my list of complaints. Yep, things either hadn’t turned out as well as I hoped they could be. Either that, or I’d certainly made more poor decisions than I realized to end up in my current predicament. 

Then, out of the corner of my eye, I noticed something. Barely perceptible at first, but it was definitely something. 

A light blinked on the console. There was nothing unusual about this, but this time there was an alarming regularity to it. A pattern.

A pattern meant one thing and one thing only; someone or something was trying to contact us. 
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Staring at the blinking red pattern, I wondered what I should do. I was always told if anything out of the ordinary happened, report it immediately. But, for some reason, I didn’t. I simply sat there, frozen. 

“This couldn’t actually be...” I hissed, looking around as if the walls would answer. Going one step further, I peered over my shoulder. I was half-expecting someone to be standing there, ready to admit to the prank. 

There was no way this was genuine alien contact. I knew it. I mean, it’s what everyone here was hoping for, but what were the odds it would happen? And on my shift, no less? Something had to be up.

Grabbing the chair nearest the console, I wheeled myself closer. Rapidly opening every program possible, checking one window after another, quickly eliminating different possibilities. 

It wasn’t coming from anywhere on Earth. Nowhere I could trace, anyway. Which was saying something. Despite nobody believing in me, I was a whizz with this sort of thing; I’d lived and breathed communications for years. Ever since I was a kid, and I built my own transistor radio. 

“Nope, not that...” I mumbled, focussing more on the task at hand whilst my heart thumped harder in my chest. 

Opening another, much more advanced program quickly determined that the source of the transmission wasn’t using regular radio waves or satellite. It was on a different spectrum of wavelength entirely. Still, it had somehow gotten through
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