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“It’s like I’ve been reloaded,” he said, beaming at his wife.

“What the fuck is happening?” asked Tanya.

“I’m getting your husband’s cum in my body,” Xania said.  “That’s what’s happening.  Now you can either join us or leave.”

Xania dropped to Marcus’s cock and took it in her fist again, pumping him slower this time before sensually draping her lips around him.

She sucked the errant cum from the tip and then started to drive him int other mouth just like Tanya had.

“Honey!” cried Tanya.  “What are you doing?”

“Share me,” urged Marcus, enjoying one of the best blowjobs he’d ever had.

Tanya huffed, stomping in the dirt.

“Come here,” said Xania, and she stood up and put out a hand for Tanya to take.

Tanya reached out cautiously and then felt the strength of the alien being as she found herself hoisted into the air with one hand.

Xania held up the younger woman by the arm, using her free hand to tug down Tanya’s tight, figure-hugging yoga pants.

“What are you doing?” asked Tanya.

“You humans are a jealous species,” said Xania.  “We know that.  I’m giving you a reason to feel no jealousy.”

She downed Tanya’s pants and then stripped her of her underwear before placing her on the hood of the car beside Marcus.

Tanya stared forward in wonderment as the naked figure put a hand on Tanya’s knees and parted them wide.

“Wow,” hushed Marcus, seeing Xania’s clear pleasure as she witnessed Tanya’s naked pussy.

“It’s shaven clean,” hushed Xania.  “Intriguing ...”

She turned Tanya around and the giddy twenty-four-year-old slid back down the hood of the car and rested against Xania’s legs.

“Come for me,” urged Xania, and she spat on her fingers and reached over Tanya to place her hands on the younger woman’s pussy.

“Hold me, Marcus,” hushed Tanya as she felt alien woman’s fingers touch her pussy.

Marcus put his wife’s hand in his and gripped it firmly as Xania’s arm began to work rapidly, just as it had on Marcus’s cock.

Tanya felt the tremendous whir of Xania’s fast-moving fingers as they strummed over her pussy quicker than any vibrator ever had.

They rattled her clitoris wildly and Tanya quickly surrendered to Xania’s tremendous sexual power.

“Oh, fuck, Marcus,” whined Tanya.  “I’m coming!”

She moaned loud and long into the night, gushing from her pussy as Xania’s expert fingers worked beautifully over her sex.

Squirting sprays cascaded from between Tanya’s legs, peppering the hood of Marcus’s car in specks of liquid.

He opened his mouth in shock and looked up at Xania.  Her tits were shaking wildly on her chest and her expression was one of eager satisfaction.

“Good girl,” the older woman said, beginning to slow down.
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When the woman of steel first announced herself on planet earth, there was pandemonium.  In one fell swoop, the question of life in the universe had been answered, and the possibilities were endless.

It was the dawn of the age of discovery, but not in the way that Courtney Lane had anticipated.  To the thirty-five-year-old married woman, the day the mystery of the universe was finally unraveled was just a Tuesday.

Courtney and her husband Lauris had more important things to worry about, like making the rent on time or keeping their jobs.

Lauris’s work for the Tribune was sporadic at best, but thanks to the influx of interest in their city’s newest wonder, the money came flooding in.

Everyone wanted a piece of the pie, and Lauris’s chance encounter with the other-worldly beauty made him hot-property.

For whatever reason, the femme-fantastic took quite the shine to the bookish Lauris, seeing in him a purer side of humanity than she was used to as she set about protecting her adoptive planet from itself.

She gave him exclusive interviews and afforded him access that no other journalist could compete with.  In return Lauris gave her the name Gwen in his journalism, telling her that it would make her more relatable to the Tribune’s readers. 

Courtney was amazed by their relationship at first, but the creeping jealousy set in as her husband began to spend more and more time with the super beauty, and less time with her.

Soon their money worries were no more, and Lauris was the jewel of the Tribune.  He earned promotions and pay rises, on the understanding that his interviews were to be published first in the Tribune.

Their web-traffic and advertising revenue ballooned, and Lauris even managed to convince Gwen to do a photoshoot.  She agreed, but only on the condition that Lauris took the photos.

“No way,” ordered Courtney, shaking her head.  “That’s too much, Lauris.”

“It’ll be tasteful,” said Lauris.  “I promise.”

“There’s nothing tasteful about the way we’ve exploited that poor woman.”

“Gwen can look after herself, honey.”

“Gwen!  Gwen!  She’s a literal alien and you’ve made her out to be this girl next door.”

“It’s just photographs, Courtney, you’re being unreasonable.”

“I’m be—I can’t believe you.  I preferred it when we had nothing.”

Lauris hung his head.  “All I’ve done is for us.”

“Then do this for me.”

Lauris wore a pleading look, and Courtney could see that he wasn’t about to change his mind.

“Come with me,” he urged.  “I’ll talk to Gwen.”

“You’re going to bargain with her?”

“No, I’m doing this to prove to you that there’s nothing going on between us.”

“What will that prove?  That you can control yourself when I’m around, that’s all.”

“Courtney, this is my job.  I’m not going to throw away what we have.  Come with me.”

Reluctantly, Courtney agreed to her husband’s request, and on the day of their meeting she found herself nervous beyond belief.

The woman wonder herself had picked out the location, and Lauris and his wife drove out to the abandoned steel-mill to meet her.

They pulled up close to the building and walked inside, looking up and around at the decaying brickwork and creeping weeds.

“I thought she’d pick somewhere classier,” said Courtney.

“Gwen doesn’t even know what classy means, honey.  She’s not too aware of our codes and customs, you have to remember that.”

“Right,” said Courtney, peering through a hole in the roof.  “So, where is she?”

“She said she’d be here,” said Lauris.  “She doesn’t often announce herself.  She just—”

There was a sudden flood of air that blew Lauris and Courtney’s hair to one side.  In the aftermath stood Gwen, looking flawless in the costume that the Tribune had voted for her to wear.

There was a deep plunging V that stretched all the way down her body, well below her navel but not quite far enough to reveal if she was waxed clean.

Courtney looked at the big breasts that sat either side of the divide, pressed beautifully apart.  She looked enviously at the super’s flat stomach and then up at her immaculate beauty.

“You must be Courtney,” said Gwen, her blonde hair shimmering.  “Lauris has told me so much about you.”

Courtney found herself blushing instantly.  Something about being in Gwen’s presence immediately stripped her of her jealous energy.

“It—it’s a pleasure to finally meet you,” said Courtney, extending a dainty hand.

Gwen shook it carefully as Lauris looked between the duo in amazement.  He hadn’t expected his wife to be so awestruck.

“See,” said Lauris.  “Nothing to worry about.”

“I understand you’ve been ... nervous,” said Gwen calmly.  “I don’t mean to make you feel that emotion.”

“It’s okay,” said Courtney bashfully.  “It’s not every day that I get to meet pinnacle of humanity.”

“You are too kind,” Gwen said, nodding before looking to Lauris.  “So, Lauris, did you bring your photo maker?”

“Got it right here,” Lauris said, holding the camera up.  “Have you done your research?”

Gwen turned to Courtney.  “I find your species strange often, but thankfully you have a fantastic resource that I can learn about you from.  I believe you call it, ‘internet.’”

“Fantastic, isn’t it?” said Courtney.  “It’s how we found this place.”

“It’s not always full of useful information, but it definitely helped with this photo shoot.”

Gwen used human words but lacked the emotion to inject into them sometimes.  Courtney found it endearing.

“Are you ready, Lauris.  Does your camera have tape?”

“Yes,” said Lauris, understanding what Gwen meant.  “We’re all set.”

“Then I shall pose,” said Gwen, and she pulled the V apart further until her breasts hung out on display.

Courtney gasped and covered her mouth, staring at the perfect set of tits that Gwen had showed them both.  Lauris was staring too.

“You may photograph me now,” said Gwen, looking between the two of them.

“I—uhm—Gwen, this is not that kind of photoshoot.  What did you research?”

“I typed in ‘sexy photoshoot,’” said Gwen.  “I believe this to be it.”

Gwen cupped her breasts and pushed them together, trialing different poses in the hope of pleasing Lauris who reddened further as his subject continued to reveal herself.

“From behind, maybe,” said Gwen, turning away and showing off her big, athletic ass.

“Gosh,” hushed Courtney, feeling turned-on by Gwen’s innocent approach to something so sinful.

“Stop,” said Lauris.  “Maybe we stop there.”

“Are you getting an erect?” asked Gwen.  “Is that what you call them?”

“An erection,” corrected Courtney.  “And I imagine he is.”

She looked slyly at Lauris who turned his crotch away and covered it with the camera under the guise of studying the device’s settings.

“We don’t need a sexual photoshoot,” he said to Gwen.  “Just some regular photos will be fine.”

“I don’t know,” interjected Courtney.  “I think we could see more of this.”

“You like it, don’t you?” said Gwen.  “I’m glad someone here appreciates the work I’ve done.”

“I appreciate it,” protested Lauris urgently.  “I just didn’t expect it.”

“Would you like to see more, Courtney?” asked Gwen.  “I would gladly show you.”

“You were right about her not knowing all of our customs, hon,” said Courtney excitedly.  She felt as though she had control over Gwen despite the beauty’s power.

“What would you like to see?” asked Gwen.

“Don’t answer that,” said Lauris, feeling the dynamic shift.

“I’d love to see your ass,” said Courtney with a devilish smile.

“Then I will show you,” said Gwen, turning away and bending over.

She pulled her ass-cheeks open so that the thin strip of spandex that barely covered her asshole was visible.

“I’ve seen this online too,” said Gwen, and she started to press her finger against her butt.  “That is something your kind do, isn’t it?  Play with where you excrete?”

Courtney giggled and put her hand over her mouth as Lauris approached Gwen and tried to get her to stand up.

“We don’t need this,” he said.  “That’s not what—”

“And your pussy, too,” said Courtney, abusing her new powers.

“Of course,” Gwen said.

She turned back to face them and moved the crotch of her super-suit aside to show the blonde triangle of hair that sat above her trim pussy.

Courtney’s pulse raced as she watched the powerful beauty show everything.  She couldn’t believe that the dazzling, blonde beauty was prepared to be this naughty this quickly.

“How far did you research go?” asked Courtney.

“I learned much about your culture,” she said.  “I learned all about sex.”

“What did you learn?” asked Courtney.

“Honey,” warned Lauris.

“I learned all
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