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Chapter 1

Cassidy relaxed on the couch in her quarters, cooing contentedly.

That contentment came from a beautiful ensign’s mouth between her legs. Hannah Ho lay beside Cassidy, dutifully licking her captain’s pussy.

Cassidy ran her fingers through Hannah’s lush hair. “Mmm, I’m so glad I made you part of my harem.”

“Mhrm hmm!” Hannah replied, her tongue buried inside Cassidy’s tightness.

Cassidy stuck her index finger in her cute ensign’s tush, fingering Hannah gently as she enjoyed being eaten out.

After the intense fuck-a-thon on the Klingcock ship, Cassidy decided both she and Hannah needed a respite. And it was only proper for her to have some alone time with Hannah since the ensign was the newest member of her harem.

It was also a great way to while away the time waiting for the arrival of Admiral Kael. Cassidy had contacted Slutfleet on a secure channel, letting them know the Klingcocks had made an intriguing offer. The admiral believed they should discuss it in person. Cassidy knew that was likely just an excuse for Kael to fuck her. She had been one of Cassidy’s instructors at the academy and had recommended her for the captain’s chair. She had also fucked Cassidy. A lot. The admiral was a confidant woman who instantly made Cassidy feel submissive whenever she entered the room. That’s what made her such a great Slutfleet admiral!

Cassidy absentmindedly fingered Hannah deeper while thinking about how naughty she would be for the admiral.

The adorable ensign squirmed and moaned on the couch.

“Oh, sorry, Hannah,” Cassidy said. “Is that too deep?”

“It’s never too deep!” Hannah replied, removing her mouth from Cassidy’s pussy. Her lips and chin were coated in Cassidy’s essence, and she looked even cuter than usual.

“Great. Now get back to work, harem girl.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Hannah returned to her tongue fucking duties while Cassidy finger fucked her ensign’s ass as deeply as possible.

Cassidy came into Hannah’s mouth, and Hannah came all over the couch. Luckily, the fabric was made from instant-clean technology. All furniture on Slutfleet vessels were like that: it was necessary with so many squirting sluts on board.

Hannah flipped onto her back, lying her head on Cassidy’s thighs and sighing.

Cassidy smiled and sifted her fingers through Hannah’s hair while playing with one of the ensign’s breasts. “You’re proving to be an excellent harem girl.”

“Yay! Thank you, ma’am. Is it okay if I just lay like this for a while? Your lap is nice and toasty.”

Cassidy’s smile widened. “Sure.” Her lap was toasty because Hannah had warmed her pussy up so nicely. But Cassidy found it relaxing having the beautiful young woman rest against her. There was something about a naked Cardashian body that was incredibly soothing.

“How come the admiral’s coming here?” Hannah asked.

“Sorry, Hannah, that’s classified.” Cassidy knew she couldn’t tell anyone else before talking it over with Kael.

“Aw, c’mon, please!!” Hannah was a very curious girl. And her cute pleadings were very convincing. But Cassidy never neglected her duty.

Cassidy squeezed her ensign’s nipple. “Hannah, stop being naughty.”

“Ohhh!” Hannah squealed from the nipple tweaking. “But I’m supposed to be naughty. I’m a harem girl.”

“That’s true. But you’re being a naughty ensign in terms of your duty.”

“Sorry! I just want to know what kinky things you talked about with Captain Kahgara.”

“I’ll tell you after I speak with the admiral, assuming she clears the information for dissemination.”

“Boo!”

Cassidy flipped Hannah over and gave her twenty spankings. “What was that, Ensign?”

“Owww!!! I mean, yay, spankings!”

“I think you need another ass fucking.”

“Yes, ma’am!”

Cassidy finger fucked Hannah’s hot ass even harder than the first time, and the ensign came even harder, splattering Cassidy’s thighs.

“Now, are you going to behave?” Cassidy asked while rubbing Hannah’s back.

“Yes, ma’am. Um, unless you don’t want me to. Then I’ll totally misbehave.”

Cassidy laughed. “You’re an adorable ensign.” She gave Hannah one last ass slap. “But I need to get ready. The admiral is scheduled to arrive soon.”

“May your harem girl help clean off all the sticky cum on you?”

“You may.”

Hannah yanked Cassidy into the shower and thoroughly washed her captain, with both her tongue and the water.

In fact, she did such a thorough job, Cassidy lost track of time, which made her late to welcome the admiral onto the ship.

She rushed out, almost forgetting to put her uniform on but not forgetting to give Hannah a kiss. The ensign promised to report back to Cassidy’s quarters later for some more harem girl fun.

Commander Cocque contacted Cassidy, informing her the admiral was already in the main conference room.

Cassidy speed-walked along the corridors. She didn’t want to alarm the crew by breaking into a full sprint. A captain had to convey confidence after all.

She stopped just before the conference room door, smoothed out her uniform, then entered.

One of the chairs rotated, revealing Admiral Kaelira Kael. She had short blonde hair and was about an inch taller than Cassidy. She was 52 but had kept her body in excellent shape. And she still retained the beauty of her youth, albeit with a few extra lines in her face. Kaelira didn’t believe in using cosmetic surgery. She liked being all natural and liked her women the same way. Which is why she had taken to Cassidy. The young cadet had spent many a night in the admiral’s quarters, cuddling against her after a passionate night of lovemaking.

Kaelira crossed her legs. She wore a similar uniform to Cassidy’s and it showed off a body that looked twenty years younger than its actual age. Cassidy felt her nipples press against the fabric of her uniform. God, she loved older women. It felt so natural to submit to them and be their sex toy.

Cassidy stood at attention. “Admiral, I apologize for not greeting you in the transporter room.”

Kaelira placed her fingers together in a steeple. “I expect you have a good excuse, Captain.”

“Yes, ma’am. Well, sort of. I was fucking my new harem girl and lost track of time.”

A small smile escaped the admiral’s lips. “I remember my first captaincy and selecting which girls would be in my harem. It’s a wonderful perk of the job.”

“Yes, ma’am!”

“But that’s no excuse to not greet me.” Kaelira’s eyes narrowed, boring in on Cassidy.

Cassidy gulped. Kaelira was an expert at chiding naughty captains. “I’m sorry, Admiral. You’re absolutely right. I accept any punishment you deem appropriate.”

Kaelira leaned back and relaxed. “Just like your cadet days, being mischievous so I would have to punish you.”

“I wasn’t mischievous on purpose,” Cassidy protested.

“Cassidyyy,” Kaelira scolded.

Cassidy fidgeted. “Um, well, maybe once or twice.” In actuality, she had often acted naughty because she knew she would have to report to Kaelira’s office, where her instructor would bend her over her desk and mete out extremely kinky punishment. Cassidy was getting wet just thinking about it.

“Well, I’m definitely going to punish you,” the admiral told her. “But I think you’re forgetting something.”

“I am?”

Kaelira glanced up and down Cassidy’s body.

“Oh, yes, of course.” Cassidy peeled off her uniform, standing naked before the admiral. She was really messing up today: all captains had to strip upon entering a room with an admiral. That was one of the first things they taught her when she got the position.

Kaelira twirled her index finger, and Cassidy followed the instruction, slowly spinning so the admiral could drink in every inch of her body.

Kaelira’s hand slid between her legs. “You’re as scrumptious now as when I first took you as a cadet ten years ago.”

Cassidy shivered. Kaelira was the first teacher to fuck Cassidy and, along with Bella, the one who made love to Cassidy the most throughout her training. She was happy to hear her 28-year-old body was as hot as her 18-year-old one.

Kaelira slid her chair away from the long conference table. She curled her finger toward her, beckoning Cassidy.

Cassidy approached her superior officer, feeling self-conscious. There was something about being in the presence of a domineering admiral that made her body become putty.

“You know the position to take,” Kaelira said.

Cassidy nodded and bent over the table, presenting her ass to the admiral. “I feel like I’m back at the academy.”

Kaelira stood and ran her hands over Cassidy’s firm yet supple bottom. “Good. I liked how eager you were to please me back then.”

“I’m eager to please you now,” Cassidy confessed.

Kaelira continued to massage Cassidy’s buttocks. The admiral was exceptional with her hands, strong from all the discipline she had given countless subordinates over the years. “I’ve missed you, my little slut.”

Cassidy shivered. That was Kaelira’s pet name for her at the academy, at least when they were alone. It instantly made Cassidy desperate to please her. “Your little slut really needs to be disciplined!”

Whack! Kaelira’s hand smashed Cassidy’s ass.

“Oh fuck!!” Cassidy yelped. She had forgotten how hard the admiral could spank.

“What was that?”

“Please give me more!” Cassidy begged.

She got more. Kaelira went to work, slapping one cheek then the other, alternating hands to make sure she could deliver non-stop booty blasts to her slutty subordinate.

“I’ve missed this ass,” she told Cassidy.

“I’m missed your spankings!” the bent-over captain replied.

“I’ll have to visit your ship more often. I have some new rope tricks I want to try out on you.”

Cassidy trembled. Kaelira was known for her kinky rope play. Cassidy had spent many an hour tied up and helpless while her teacher instructed her in the proper ways to be a slut.

“Yes, ma’am. My slutty body is meant to be tied up and ravaged.”

“Now there’s my obedient little slut.” She slapped Cassidy so hard tears formed in her eyes.

“Oh fuck, ma’am! I need to learn to deliver spankings like you.”

“Don’t sell yourself short, dear,” Kaelira replied, giving Cassidy a break from the ass punishment. “I’ve seen you discipline your officers. You’re a skilled spanker. But I still have some tricks to teach you.”

“Does that instruction mean I have to be your sex toy?”

“Of course, why do you think I became an admiral?”

“Um, to help bring peace to the quadrant?”

“Sure. But mainly so I could treat every woman in Slutfleet like a fuck toy.”

Cassidy gasped. “Admiral, you’re so kinky!”

Kaelira smiled. “Are you just learning that?”

“Um, no, ma’am. I learned it the first day you called me into your office.”

Kaelira pulled Cassidy off the table and brought them both into the chair, Cassidy straddling the admiral. “Mmm, I remember well the first time I penetrated your tight 18-year-old body.”

Cassidy trembled on Kaelira’s lap. The admiral loved reminding Cassidy how much younger she was than her dominant superior officer. She knew it made Cassidy feel like she was back in the academy, eager to please her instructor.

“Fuck, Admiral, you really know how to push my buttons.”

“That’s because I got to know you so intimately, my little slut.” She kissed Cassidy, her tongue worming into the warmness of her subordinate’s mouth.

Cassidy wrapped her arms around Kaelira’s neck and melted into the firm 52-year-old body.

The admiral’s hands roamed Cassidy’s red, splotchy ass as they made out.

Kaelira smiled when their lips parted, brushing Cassidy’s hair behind her ear. “I’ve missed you










