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Our lips clashed hastily as we stumbled backwards against the bookshelf. Marcus’s back thumped against the shelves as his hand tangled through my hair, firmly grasping the crook of my neck. A binder was knocked off and slammed onto the metal floor, papers spewing out beside us. I grasped his shirt, bunching the navy blue uniform in my hand, pressing him against the shelves.

My other hand was working his cock while my tongue explored his mouth. Each stroke was getting him more worked up by the second. He gave a stifled grunt into my lips. I wanted to embed the feeling of me into his mind and his dick.

I withdrew from his lips, biting his bottom lip and letting it slip between my teeth as our eyes finally met. Marcus’s usual stern expression was filled with intense desire, eyes flickering with wild need as my grip tightened with each pump. I had his full attention for once. His hand cupping my neck pulled me back in, but I ignored those lips. Instead, I made my mark known by kissing the side of his neck as I began to speak between kisses. “You’ve been forgetting me.”

He huffed his amusement, like it was the most absurd thing he’d heard all day. “I haven’t.”

Lies.

He couldn’t forget me, not while I was pumping his rock-hard cock. Moving faster and rougher than usual, causing another grunt from him. “Don’t lie to me,” I snapped at him. “You haven’t summoned me for any assignments in ages.”

“Miah,” he said my name.

Instantly I felt that heat starting in my core. I wanted more than just to play with his cock. My pussy throbbed, longing for him to call my name with his dick buried inside me as he bent me over his desk.

Dammit.

“How could you forget me,” I said firmly.

“Miah, look at me,” he said again, bringing his hand from my neck to my jaw and guiding me to meet his gaze. The other hand rested on my lower back. “I haven’t forgotten you, I mean it, okay? But I know your limitations.”

The words stung.

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“You’ve signed off on our average-sized species, but right now I’m pulling my hair out trying to source breeders for entities that are much larger.” There was so much life in those eyes. The thought of him getting this worked up watching the other breeders made me jealous. My lips moved before I had time to process it. “Then add them to my roster.”

That excitement disappeared in the blink of an eye. He huffed his disbelief as I continued. “I can take it.”

“You couldn’t.”

“Bullshit, what would you know.” I pulled away, getting down on my knees and placed my hands over his dick. I ran my tongue over the head of his swollen cock. “Maybe you just need convincing,” I told him before taking the head of his cock in my mouth and sucking.
He stifled a grunt above me, the corner of his lip curling as he studied me savouring his dick. Feeling the way he filled my mouth and the distinct taste that was him. Toying and flicking my tongue. Discovering every inch of this cock that I adored. He sighed quietly as I looked up at him. “Bribery doesn’t work on your superior,” he warned in that light tone.
I didn’t care. While I was down on my knees servicing him, I was the only thing on his mind. The longer those eyes burned into mine, the more I wanted to show him just how much I wanted to satisfy him. I bobbed away, taking him deeper as his hands combed the hair out of my eyes. I worked at him, feeling my pussy throb with each passing second, desperate to feel this firm cock spreading me. It made me ache with need as pleasure toyed with my needy cunt. I moaned onto his dick, feeling it sink deeper down my throat, making me gag a bit, but I persevered. Wanting to show him just how much I desired this. Till another sigh came from him. “I have been considering one species for you... but I’m torn... they’re outside of the size range you’ve signed off on.”
I came off his cock, catching my breath and stroking his length. “How big?”

“They’re double your height.” My hands tightened around his dick, causing him to hiss with that playful look as I said, “You know what I mean.”

“Their dicks are bigger than what you’re used to,” he answered.

“So there’s more than one alien for this one?”

“Two... but I’m wary because they’re equipped with three dicks,” he explained.

The thought made my breathing hitch. I’d been so cock-starved the last month and here he was withholding a meal.

“Book them.”

“Are you certain?” His eyebrow raised, hands still in my hair. “You don’t want to think about this without my cock in your hands?”

I smiled, licking up the length of his dick and teasing the underside as I felt him twitch in my hands. “I couldn’t think of a better place to make up my mind.”

“Then let me give you certainty.” His hands tilted my head back to the tip of his cock. Marcus thrust into my mouth as his hands kept my head in place.

I was ready to take his twitching dick even as it made me gag. It’d been so long since I’d gotten to suck him off. He felt so big, filling my throat as he went deeper. My pussy throbbed and my hands went down to my knees. I wanted to show him just how ready and submissive I was. Ready to take every inch as I looked up at him.

“Very good, Miah,” his praise made more heat coil in my needy cunt. I let him fuck my throat as he grunted and his fingers tightened through my hair. Till finally he plunged down my throat, burying my face into his pelvis as he studied me with those intense eyes. I waited for the release, to feel his cum oozing into my hungry throat, but all I felt was the throbbing of his cock.

“That’s a good girl, Miah,” he praised in that gravel voice as my lungs screamed for air. He let go and I slipped off his length with a gasp, saliva connecting me to his tip.

“Come up here, now,” he ordered, offering me his hand. Marcus helped me up onto my feet and pressed me against the shelves.

I bent over and spread my legs readily as my heart hammered with anticipation. His lips pressed against the back of my head as I felt his callused hand against my neck, touching the collar. In an instant the skin-tight bodysuit withdrew from my body, meeting my skin with the warmth of his office. But most deliciously, the feeling of his hot cock pressed against my aching cunt. I bent over further with my hands grasping the shelf for support and whined, “Take me, please.”

“No.”

“Please.”

“Close your legs,” he ordered.

I obeyed, squeezing my legs together, and felt his cock sawing in and out of the space. Each thrust rubbed across my wet folds, teasing my ever-sensitive clit and making me moan. “Marcus, put it inside me,” I begged again, and his hand clutched my collar firmly in response.

“And why should I,” he whispered into my ear. “You’ve been misbehaving, haven’t you.”

I ground back against him, pressing my rump against his body with a shuddered breath, desperate to sink onto his impressive cock.

But he never let me, each swipe rubbing deliciously but never going inside. “I’m going to take what I want, and you’re going to stand there and take your punishment. Am I understood?”

“Yes, sir,” I answered. My heart hammered as I whined into the shelf. He teased my cunt for what felt like an eternity, making my legs tremble as pleasure oozed into me.

“I’m going to cum,” I started to say, when he pulled me back, guiding me by the throat against his chest. I could feel his hot breath against my hair. “Hold it,” he ordered in that low voice.

“But I’m so close.”

“You will hold it, Miah,” he spoke in that gruff voice. “You don’t deserve to cum.”

I whined shamelessly; even when he was giving me orders, it turned me on more, as my pussy throbbed and he panted into my hair. I was happy with this, so close to the edge. “Please—“

His hand moved from my collar to my mouth, plunging two of his callused fingers into my parted lips. “Enough,” he said in that low voice.

I let out a muffled moan as his thick fingers pressed on my tongue. I toyed with his fingers, sucking and licking as my legs trembled. I was so close, getting much louder as he moved quicker, thrusting backwards and forwards over my pussy lips with his pulsing cock. “Hold it,” he told me. “Take your punishment like a good girl.”

I wanted to let him use my body and feel him cum because of my body.

“Marcus,” I attempted to say as his fingers remained on my tongue, drool spilling down his fingers and down my chin. “I want you to cum.”

His body answered my begging, rougher and harder as he panted into my hair. Hot breath fanning through strands as his other hand landed on my hip, holding me in place while he used my pussy lips to get himself off.

Till finally he came. I felt the wet heat as he stopped between my thighs. Cum pulsed from his cock, coating my inner thighs in his seed.

My pussy throbbed as I moaned onto his fingers, wishing he’d marked my pussy instead.

Marcus eventually withdrew and helped me clean up, seating me in his office chair while he cleaned my thighs and pussy. “Do you still want to take on this assignment?” he asked.

I looked up at him with my thighs spread, resting on the armrests of his chair. “I meant what I said, book them.”

He didn’t glance up at me as he swiped the wet cloth over my folds. “If that’s the case, I’ll need to prepare you.”

“Why?”

His eyes flickered with life. “Why? I can give you one good reason.” He dropped the cloth onto my pelvis, resting a hand on the headrest beside me and his other hand teasing my pussy.

I watched his fingers moving over my still-throbbing cunt and immediately tried to grind against them, sighing, “Put them—“

Two of his fingers pressed into my pussy, making me moan as they pumped inside and my pussy clenched around them.

His eyes were alight as the corner of his lip tugged up. “Do you feel how much you’re squeezing my fingers? You’re tight. We need to get this pussy wet and ready to take all three of their cocks.”

My breathing hitched as he pumped his fingers all the way to the base, and I grabbed his wrist, keeping him there as my body clenched around them. Not daring to let him slip away, it felt too good.

“So let me ask you again,” his fingers curled inside my cunt, pressing on that delicious spot inside, making my body shudder. “Are you sure you want to take on this assignment?”

“Yes,” I answered without hesitation as I met his gaze and spread my thighs further, giving him the perfect view of my body as his fingers savoured my dripping wet cunt. “I want to be bred by them, please Marcus, prepare me till I can















































































































d2d_images/cover.jpg
@,{ﬂl byiAlfFe?ls 8:

N

v

Thre é‘%'(?)mewﬁf






