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I walked through the unfamiliar hallway, the metal walls were clean and clinical, the air cool. People bustled past us dressed in uniforms and humming with activity. We'd just made it to the Breeding Program, my supervisor, Madam Valery was beside me leading the way.

It felt surreal finally setting foot in this facility. After years of endless rigorous training, my dreams were finally coming true.

We stopped in front of a grey door and entered. The room was sparse, with little more than a grey desk and walls lined with shelves full of documents and binders. The man sitting at the desk had to be the one who had summoned us.

The head of the breeding task force and hopefully soon to be my superior, Marcus.

He was busy plugging away at the holographic keyboard with a stern expression. He was a man with slicked-back dark brown hair and light blue coloured wraparound glasses. Dressed in a pressed neat navy blue uniform. His eyes were drawn to the pair of us immediately as I followed the Madam inside.

Marcus's lip curled pleasantly as he rose from his chair and came around to greet us. "Madam Valery, thank you for coming." He shook her hand.

"The pleasure is ours," she replied politely as she clasped a hand over his, before Marcus's attention turned to me.

I straightened immediately as his eyes inspected me. "You must be Tammy. I've been hearing a lot of promising things about you."

He extended a hand and I shook it. "I look forward to working with you, Sir."

"She's been surprising all of us," the madam cut in, standing beside me once again as her hand went to my back, making me feel more at ease as she kept going. "She's excelled in the examinations and training. There is not a single woman more fitting for this role."

Having the Madam gloat over me always made me feel warm.

I knew I was damn good at this but more than anything I loved hearing her voice and the way she approved of me.

But today wasn't going to be like anything that I had undergone before. We wouldn't just be training with toys or practicing simulations. I'd be finally getting to experience the real thing.

I'd been buzzing since this morning, as we went through preparation efforts for today. The Madam had filled my pussy and ass with toys and edged me on her desk. Keeping me wet and ready to receive alien cock.

In fact, my pussy was throbbing, eager to finally experience what it was like to be fucked for once and be bred by something that far outsized me completely.

This need was making me wet, I could feel that significant wetness in my panties forming.

It was hard not to think about, especially with my ass still plugged with a large buttplug. The Madam insisted it would help prepare me. Keep me loose and ready to take it.

The only issue was every movement reminded me of it and turned me on even more.

"We're stretched thin when it comes to breeders appropriate for large entities," Marcus admitted, adding an exasperated sigh at the end, "but with promising candidates such as yourself, it will make my life much easier."

I nodded as he let go of my hand.

"We will have to go over our proceedings, and if you pass today and find the experience to your liking, I will gladly approve of your promotion and formally enter you into my team," he explained, folding his arms across his chest.

"So, Tammy, what is your safe word?"

"Apples."

"Excellent, periodically during your session I will be checking in-"

"With all due respect, Marcus, she is still my responsibility. You can save your little check-ins for when she's promoted." She announced. "I'm not about to leave Tammy alone in there for her first assignment."

"Is that right?" Marcus gave her a warning look that didn't seem to matter all that much to her, "Or are you seeking another hands-on experience?"

I saw the flicker in my superior's eyes, neither denying nor disagreeing with him.

"You haven't changed at all since you were a member of my team," Marcus huffed before his eyes went back to me. "Your assignment will be arriving within the hour. We will go over what to expect today. I want you to meet the team. You'll then complete a medical examination and then prepare for the guest's arrival. Am I understood?"

"Yes, Sir."

I'd passed the medical examination, leaving me alone with the Madam to finish the final preparations.

Marcus had given us free rein of his office and as a result there I was stripped down to nothing.

Clothes were strewn on the grey desk and a collection of toys piled onto a metal table.

I was on my knees in the chair, resting my arms on the back of the chair and clutching the thick silicone dildo as the Madam toyed with my pussy. Behind me she was wearing a strap-on with a large bulbous dildo thrusting deep into my pussy as I moaned onto the toy.

"Suck it good, Tammy," she urged, reminding me to use my mouth for more than just moaning. "Deeper, and I might just let you cum."

Each thrust was making my legs quake. My asshole was still plugged with that enormous butt plug. I could feel the silicone toy plunging in and out, pressing on the walls of my pussy. Madam was going especially deep and rougher today as I stifled sounds onto the big dildo. I opened my mouth wider as I stuffed the thick toy down my throat.

"You take it well. Good, very good," the Madam purred behind me as she took up a quicker pace, thrusting into my welcoming cunt as I melted into the sensations.

I almost gagged on the dildo, but as soon as I heard her voice behind me purring and praising me, I refused to pull the dildo out. Wanting to show her just how obedient and willing I was. I would suck on it for as long as she wanted me to.

But more than anything, I wanted to cum so bad. Being edged like this all day had left me a dripping wet mess. We hadn't needed any lube when we started. As soon as I slid my panties down, the Madam's eyes were alight with approval at the thick rivulets of arousal coating my panties.

I was so wet and excited.

I pumped the dildo in and out of my whiny lips, grasping the base of the dildo with two hands as I fucked my own mouth hard. My eyes were threatening to fall out of focus when I heard my superior say, "I can't wait to watch you take on your first ever assignment. I know you feel the same way. Just look at how easily you're taking this in your pussy. You're taking it so well for me."

I felt the madam grabbing and squeezing the side of my ass as she slowed her thrusts right down, as though she wanted to savour this. "Even when you're this full, it just slides riiiight in, nice and easy, just like that," she purred, her movements becoming painfully slow.

So that I could feel each ridge and surface sliding in and out of my needy pussy. "You enjoy it, don't you, Tammy? You're made for this."

There was a shuddered breath from behind as I moaned my approval onto the toy. My superior's body pressed against my ass with that huge dildo sunk all the way deep inside.

Long locks and strands of her golden hair spilled onto my back. The Madam's arms ran down my body, moving over my skin with her slender soft fingers roaming my chest, down my stomach and then sinking lower. Going down my pelvis as I withdrew the toy with a breathy moan. "It's so deep inside me, Madam."

There was a sigh behind me, heat brushing against my left ear as I felt those soft fingers moving over my pussy. "And look how wet it's making you. You're leaking with arousal. So ready to receive and be bred," my superior spoke into my ear, making my knees weak.

I was ready for it, and with each touch from her slender fingers sweeping over my folds, I whimpered.

It was electrifying as she ran tight circles around my clit. Pleasure oozed into my body, addictive just as it had been all day.

"I'll come, if you keep going," I instantly whined, "y-you've kept me so horny all day. I can barely stand it. I'm so close already."

She giggled into my hair. "Aw, darling, you can't come yet, not until you've had a taste of the real thing," she continued her ministrations, toying with my clit as my pussy clenched and ached on this massive toy buried in my dripping wet pussy.

My body trembled pathetically. "Please, can I come?"

"You may not," she warned, planting a kiss into my hair as her fingers moved. "You will wait, and stay the cute little mess you are. Writhing on this dick." Another kiss went to my hair as I gasped.

"Please-oh," I begged shamelessly.

"You will use that safe word of yours if you're about to come," she said, and I felt that delicious dildo beginning to pump in and out of my pussy while her fingers continued to toy with my clit. "And then we will keep going. Keeping you wet and horny until your assignment arrives. Now, suck it good, Tammy."

I let out one last whine before pressing the toy back into my mouth.

The preparation was a blur of pleasure and pent-up need until finally we'd been notified of their arrival.

Before I knew it, we were there standing outside this large white metal door, my heart hammering with excitement and nerves. The Madam squeezed my hand, snapping me back out of my thoughts.

"Tammy," she spoke softly, "are you okay?"

"I am," I insisted, and immediately she turned to face me, clasping both her hands over mine as her eyes inspected me.

"I didn't push you too much back there, did I?" she asked with concern, making my heart melt. All those nerves that had been firing off felt so much more distant.

"N-no," the way my pussy throbbed made me hesitate. I was so sensitive still.

Just having my thighs rub together was torture; I could get off just like that at this point. "... It's not that."

"Then what is it, Darling?" she asked. "You can tell me. I'm here for you, remember?"

"It's just... I'm nervous," I admitted, and immediately her shoulders slacked as her face softened. "It's my first time... doing this for real."

"And you'll do wonderfully," the Madam reassured in that ever-sweet tone as she cupped the side of my face and rubbed my cheek with her thumb. "You've worked so hard for this, Tammy dear. I can't wait to see you blooming into the role you've been training for. You're going to thrive in that room."

It was reassuring to hear. She was right, I could do this.

I nodded, cupping her hand on my face. "I know... thank you."

With that, the door slid open and in we entered. It was different from what I had expected. The room was a cube, wide stretching with the same white metal walls and floors. To the right was a floor-to-ceiling panel, there on the other side was where the superiors usually observed the breeding program. But today, here beside me, my superior followed me in just as she promised.

Capturing all the light in this room and seated on the bed was the only bit of colour in this room. The alien that would be the main focus for today's encounter. It was a race from the outer quadrant of galaxy 89, a species with
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