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Dear Reader,
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Thank you for downloading my book FUFILLED ALIEN PASSION. 

I hope you have a smile, a flash, or whatever reaction you get as you join Shelbi MacPhadden on her next science fiction journey in a new alien world of delightful, passionate, and lovemaking. 

I really think it is great to have some real me time to let your mind roll and just enjoy. So, sit back, lie down or enjoy it wherever you feel free and comfortable to read and be stimulated for the sheer joy of sweet physical sex.

If this story brought a smile to your lips, or a thrill to your body or just a moment of fantasy about being physical in your love making, then I have made a small difference in your life. To me that is a great feeling and that is exactly why I write these stories.

To enjoy yourself some more, get the next alien sex adventure of Shelbi MacPhadden, look for Desert Passion on  soon. 

Here’s to your personal excitement and passion!

Sharon Barrington
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Chapter 1: Drop In Grow Big
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She dropped out of hyperspace into the unknown galaxy fully armed, fully aware and really horny.

Three months in hyperspace with only mechanical toys and her own hot fingers was not the kind of sexual fun or lovemaking she wanted. 

She really enjoyed good physical sex with a warm, strong man, whether alien or human. A well armed combat battle with close physical action was the only thing that could really replace a night of penetration by a rigid manhood rod, nipple stroking and soft caresses by warm lips and strong, eager fingers.

Lieutenant Shelbi MacPhadden is part of the Warrior Princess Elite group of the Empire. She was sophisticatedly trained to adapt, survive and kill in both military combat scenarios and to build inter-world uniting relationships. The Warrior Princess Group was specifically created to be the strategic military elite and also the liaison relationship builders between Earth’s culture and the  culture of many humanoid galaxies in the known universe.

She had been part of space battles, rescue missions and elaborate social events. She had seen her share of emotions in all these wonderful experiences. She had shared the joy of victory and delivered death. Equally exciting, she had shared the warm physical bedroom gymnastics with many different alien male species.

It’s why she approached her lovemaking with an eagerness, joy and passion. This was part of her before she was promoted to the Warrior Princess Elite group.

Maybe because she was horny, her mind slipped back to the academy and her final Warrior Princess Elite relationship project. She had gone to the Warrior Princess Elite Candidates’ Ball where she could pick out her alien for her final relationship assignment test. She had danced with many then she saw him at the bar. Alien, yet humanly manly. Tall and athletic, but not overly muscle bound. Her nipples went rigid. She com-texted the instructor. The instructor com-texted back, yes, the alien man was free, and yes she could use him, if she could track him and sexually take him. Now she had to track him without the alien man knowing it. 

She remembered how she skillfully found him and confidently walked silently into his home. She had tracked her alien male target to his outdoor salt water pool, where he was swimming naked. Stripping off her pale yellow and blue military suit, blue textured bra and matching lace panties, she walk naked to the edge of the pool and dove into the warm liquid water. Coming up underneath him, she expertly slid his salty tasting, soft manhood into her mouth and pressed her lips just beyond his rigid ring on his soft brown tip. In surprise, he clasped his legs together. She reacted by grabbing his ball sack and squeezing it slightly. His legs quickly parted and she slid between his thighs thrusting her way to the pool’s surface. 

Shelbi remembered the test relationship project had continued with both of them naked on the soft green grass beside the blue water of the pool. 

She was amazed how he came the first time. Shelbi had caressed him, kissing his lips and brown plug nipples till his manhood was ridged and pulsating. He had rubbed his warm cock at the red, wet lips of her throbbing vagina and teased her till she was stretched out, sweating beneath him. She cried out as she climaxed. Then, and only then, did he come just below her red muff at the opening of her wet warm vagina. The second time he thrust home between her outstretched thighs, in typical male hard rod eagerness, again exploring inside her warm, vibrating, sore vagina. 

Shelbi was still not sure if she had passed. So for his third and her fifth climax, she had skillfully used only her warm tongue, soft lips and sharp teeth. She started by dripping saliva and licking him to make his alien man rod spring back into solid action. She had straddled him, thrusting her broad hips and swollen sore vagina up and down on his now hard throbbing  rod while kissing his warm lips and nipping at his erect brown nipples. His nipples were longer than most other men she had made love to and felt like tiny cones of pleasure as she rolled her tongue around them. Finally, he could stand not any more erotic stroking and spurt his warm alien essence, deep within her hot, stretched channel.

She arose and standing naked beside his reclining naked figure said, “I hope I pass this final relationship project test.” He sat up and his lips lightly brushed her matted triangle of red hair above her swollen vagina. Then on his knees he kissed each of her small breasts and pert, tender pulsating nipples. Looking her in her crystal blue eyes, he laughed softly and said. “Sergeant Shelbi, you passed on my first amazing climax.”

A ship board alert tone dragged her back to reality as her ship slowed into this galaxy. The HFC Humanoid Finding Computer scan had shown a large planet with lots of lush green foliage and some compatible type of humanoid tribe close to the portal she had jumped through. That was three months ago. Three months of learning, loving and horny sex on this new interesting planet.

Finding they spoke galaxy English when she first arrived, she assimilated herself quickly into this new Egnaro world tribes’ culture.
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Chapter 2: Breast Sculpturing 
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One challenge was the Egnaro tribe’s obsession with large breasts. Hers were small and apple size. Small breasts were great for combat, but not really appealing to most men on this planet when making love or just having passionate sex. And horny as she was, she really wanted alien men to have sex with her again and again.

She discovered Egnaro had a body sculpturing technology to increase the fatty tissue of a woman’s breasts and grow their size. Paying the Health Tech Clinic with a diamond tear drop she had, she was moved to the front of the sculpture breast enlargement line. 

Stripped to the waist on the comfortable operating bed, she waited for the technician to activate the delicate surgical procedure. Two silver tubes snaked out of the wall and attached to her pale white breasts, one to each of her pink nipples areola. A slight sucking feeling told her that the machine was about to insert nano breast bots into her now pert nipples. The slight pain, like the nipping of her nipples by her lovers teeth during lovemaking to make the nipples rise, was followed by the breast growing nano bots being quickly surgically inserted just below her brown nipple areola skin. She felt her twin pink nipples tingle as the nano breast bots lay dormant. 

Now, all she had to do was take the B2G chemical activator to grow her breasts to a bigger size in a few short hours.

She took the tiny pink and green special pills that would activate the nano breast bots to build fat to increase the size of her small, twin human breasts. She then lay down, naked from her pale neck to her broad hips, on the sumptuous soft bed in the Health Tech Clinic, to be watched over by her technician, as the nano breast bots did their amazing work. 

Waking hours later, Shelbi expected her 32C breasts to now be 36C’s. However, she was human. They had gotten the medical dose wrong. She was shorter than most of the tribal people in this lush green world of Egnaro. She now had wonderful twin 38DD’s.

As she looked in the mirror and watched them gently sway back and forth, she noted that her nipples were slightly dark and slightly warm. The female technician explained that the nano breast bots would work their way to the surface of each nipple, turn each magnificent nipple dark and generate heat as they slowly evaporate. As they did this, her brownish nipples would continue to tingle. Tingle, yes, she thought, but it’s erotic, almost as if someone was softly stroking each sensitive, pert nipple with their flat palms.

She closed her eyes and just below her copper mound between her beautiful firm thighs she began to get warm and wet as she thought of the alien men who would caress and kiss those nipples and suckle on each one of her new larger breasts.

Now that she had the necessary equipment, how was she going to convince the tribe males to have sex with her? 
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