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  Bathtime with the Alien Monster 


Kenji trudged down the empty street. It was already past midnight and his temples throbbed from staring at spreadsheets all day, analysing data and projections in the fluorescent glow of his cramped office. 
All that awaited him at home was an empty apartment. He craved release. An escape from the mundane routine of his dull life. 
On impulse, he decided to visit an old bath house a few blocks from his work. It was a relic of older times, but its cedar aroma and scalding waters were just what he needed. 
It was nearly empty when Kenji arrived. The owner was an elderly man who was engrossed in watching horse racing highlights on a decades old T.V.
Kenji paid the attendant and entered the men's bathing area, the thick air enveloping his skin. 
He slipped out of his clothes in the locker room, then entered the bathing area. He eased into the largest bath, sighing as the hot water lapped at his shoulders. His muscles unclenched for the first time that day. 
As he soaked, his gaze drifted across the room. In the dim light, he noticed a figure in the corner that made him blink and rub his eyes. 
A creature lounged casually against the edge of the bath, thick arms draped over the side. Scales of gold and amber covered its body, and a long, muscular tail curled around its legs under the water. 
It turned its glowing eyes toward Kenji, eyes with slit-shaped pupils that seemed to peer into his very soul. 
Kenji's heart skipped a beat. 
It was one of them. 
The Agorla were an alien species that had recently begun trading with Earth. It was well known that they only had one sex that possessed both reproductive organs. Kenji had never seen one in real life, but he once stumbled across a video of a human man fucking one of them in a dark motel room. Kenji had wanked off to it several times, cumming hard and fast as he watched the human man shove his thick cock into the creature's slit. 
But Kenji never expected to find one in his regular bathhouse. 
He glanced at the alien reclining back in the bath. He didn't know whether to be afraid or curious. 
He couldn't help but allow his gaze to wander down the large alien's body, wondering what sort of cock existed between those powerful thighs. 
Kenji's body reacted with a surge of heat and arousal that left him breathless. He could feel his dick slowly coming to life. 
Fuck, Kenji thought, splashing water on his face.  
What was this creature doing in a place so ordinary and human? He had to know more. 
Summoning his courage, Kenji moved closer through the steaming water. 
"Good evening," he said, hoping that the creature understood.
It turned, fixing Kenji with a piercing gaze. A smile stretched across its alien features, revealing a row of knife-sharp teeth. 
"Greetings, human." The voice was a resonant purr, both menacing and alluring. "I am Zal. And you are?" 
Kenji swallowed against the dryness in his throat, struggling to find his voice. "K-Kenji," he said at last, unable to tear his gaze from Zal's striking form. 
A forbidden hunger stirred within him, fueled by curiosity and danger in equal measure. 
Zal's smile widened, as if sensing the turmoil in Kenji's thoughts. "A pleasure to meet you, Kenji. I find this bath most relaxing after a long journey. Do you come here often?"
A surge of heat flooded Kenji's cheeks. He averted his gaze, embarrassed by his reaction to this strange being. "A few times a month," he said, struggling to keep his tone casual. "The baths help me unwind after work."
"I see." A pause, then, "You seem rather tense at the moment, Kenji. Perhaps I could help you relax?"
Kenji's breath caught in his throat. He dared a glance at Zal, whose piercing gaze held a hint of promise. A flush crept down his neck as he considered the alien's offer. 
"I don't think that's appropriate," Kenji said, but his protest lacked conviction. 
Zal rose from the bath in a surge of water, droplets glistening on his golden scales. 
Kenji stared transfixed at the alien's powerful form and the ridges of muscle that lined his torso and limbs. His gaze dipped lower still, and he swallowed hard. 
"Your customs are new to me," Zal purred, padding closer through the steaming water. "On my world, we believe in embracing pleasure wherever it's found."
Kenji retreated a step, his back meeting cold tile. "This isn't right," he said, breathless, as Zal loomed before him. "You're not even human."
"Does that disturb you?" Zal tilted his head, eyes half-lidded. "Or does it excite you?"
Fear and longing warred within Kenji, reason and desire at odds. He knew he should push Zal away, flee from this place and pretend this encounter never happened. 
But curiosity kept him rooted in place, hungry to explore the depths of the large alien's body. 
Kenji's heart pounded as Zal sat beside him, claws tracing a line down his chest. He shuddered at the alien sensation, torn between fear and a lust more intense than anything he'd known. 
He dared to meet Zal's piercing gaze, and what he saw there made his cock stiffen further—hunger, desire, a promise of pleasures beyond imagination. 
"Exquisite," Zal purred, leaning closer. One powerful arm snaked around Kenji's waist, pulling him against Zal's broad, scaled chest. The creature was shockingly warm, its grip both gentle and inescapable. 
A claw tipped Kenji's chin up, baring his throat, and Zal's forked tongue flicked out to taste his skin. 
Kenji moaned at the sensation, his hands coming up to clutch at Zal's shoulders. Strange, alien muscles shifted under his grip. He was drowning in sensation, fear and lust warring for control of his thoughts. 
"Be at ease," Zal murmured, the vibration of his voice resonating through Kenji's body. 
One of Zal's thighs slid between Kenji's, scales rasping against his sensitive flesh, and he ground helplessly against the alien's body. 
"Please," Kenji gasped, no longer caring what he was begging for, only that Zal give it to him. 
"Patience," Zal purred, biting gently at his throat. A jolt of mingled pleasure and pain shot straight to Kenji's cock. "We have only just begun to explore each other. I intend to wring every cry of ecstasy from your lips before I take my pleasure within you."
Zal released his grip just enough to take Kenji's mouth in a searing kiss, and Kenji opened eagerly to the slick heat of Zal's forked tongue. 
His senses were overwhelmed, drowning in the taste and scent and feel of the creature. 
He was Zal's, body and soul, and he didn't care what might come of this madness. All that mattered was the alien's touch, and the pleasures yet to be discovered.
Kenji broke the kiss with a gasp, chest heaving. His heart raced as he took in the alien before him. 
Zal was magnificent. Powerful muscles rippled under lustrous golden scales as he moved, lithe and graceful. A long, sinuous tail curled around Kenji's leg, the tip teasing the inside of his thigh. 
Four-fingered hands roamed Kenji's body, claws pricking lightly at his flesh, raising goosebumps in their wake. But it was Zal's face that transfixed him, keen red eyes gazed at Kenji with a hunger that matched his own, as a mouth full of sharp teeth curved in a predatory smile. 
Kenji shuddered. His cock throbbed, betraying how much the danger excited him. 
"You find me pleasing," Zal purred, a forked tongue flicking out to taste the air. 
Kenji flushed at the implication, but could not deny the truth. "I—ah!" 
He broke off with a gasp as one of Zal's hands wrapped around his erection, scales rasping against the sensitive flesh. 
"Will you deny me?" Zal purred, thumbing the head of Kenji's cock. 
Kenji shuddered, hips jerking into the alien's grip as sparks of pleasure shot through him. He clutched at Zal's shoulders, moaning softly. 
"No," he gasped. "No, I won't deny you." 
Zal's smile widened. "Good. Now, relax, and enjoy." 
The alien began to stroke him in earnest, and Kenji could only moan in bliss, drowning in the dual sensations of fear and ecstasy as Zal lavished pleasure upon his willing body.
Zal straddled Kenji's lap, rocking his rock hard erection against Kenji's pulsing dick. "You shall fill me." 
There was a possessive growl in Zal's voice that set Kenji's blood on fire, and he tilted his head back, exposing his throat to the alien. 
Zal's rough tongue licked along Kenji’s throat, sending tingles of pleasure shooting through Kenji. 
Kenji's hands lifted to wrap around Zal's neck, and he gasped as Zal's forked tongue probed at his mouth. He parted his lips in a silent gasp at the pleasure of it, then moaned as their tongues met.
Kenji felt himself melting into Zal's embrace, feeling its warmth, and something else. As if compelled by an unseen force, he found his cock sinking into a hole in Zal's lower body. 
It was warm, wet, and a thousand times better than any human pussy, full of tight bumps and ridges that drove him mad. 
"Oh god," Kenji gasped out. "I'm fucking you."
Zal hissed in pleasure, adding force to the thrust of his hips. "Yes. And soon, you will fill me with your seed." 
Zal's words drove Kenji wild. He thrust into Zal's wet hole, hard and fast. The alien cried out in pleasure, clutching at him as their bodies came together.
I'm fucking an alien, Kenji thought as his whole body sang with joy. I'm finally fucking an alien.
Kenji groaned at the sudden spike of pleasure that shot through him, and Zal's tail coiled around him, sliding between his asscheeks. He cried out as the tail teased his opening.
He wants to violate me, Kenji thought, his whole body aflame with lust. And I want him to. 
Kenji's thoughts melted into a blur as Zal's tail penetrated his ass. He moaned out, his head tilting back in a silent scream as alien fingers probed his nipples and Zal fucked him with his tail. Harder and harder he thrust into Zal's hole, gasping as the alien's forked tongue teased the soft skin of his neck.
"Fuck," Kenji hissed as his whole body shuddered. "Fuck, fuck, fuck."
He could feel his orgasm building, higher than it had ever been. He could feel his body convulsing, and he could feel the pleasure radiating out from his cock to every nerve ending in his body. He closed his eyes and saw spots of light.
"That's it, little human," Zal growled. "Give me your seed."
Kenji's orgasm hit him like a truck, and he shrieked as hot semen flooded out of his dick. He could feel it filling Zal's body, no condom between them.
Zal groaned in pleasure as well, squeezing his body around Kenji's cock and milking him for every last drop of semen. It was a powerful, exhilarating feeling, and Kenji's head spun.
Zal pulled his tale from Kenji's ass. "So fertile," Zal hummed as he pressed his lips to Kenji's, his cock still hard and insistent. 
Kenji broke the kiss with a gasp as Zal's fingers breached his ass, stretching and scissoring. His nails dug into Zal's shoulders, eyes rolling back in his head. 
"You're ready," Zal purred, fangs grazing Kenji's throat. "Ready to be bred." 
Kenji could only moan in response, rocking into Zal's touch. When those fingers curled inside him, brushing a spot that lit stars behind his eyes, he cried out sharply. 
Zal rumbled with satisfaction. "There it is." 
Kenji was only half-aware of Zal bending him over the side of the bath, positioning him to be taken. He keened as the alien's cock rubbed against his entrance, hot and thick and ridged in ways no human's was. 
Zal's hands gripped Kenji's hips, holding him in place. "Relax," the alien said, voice rough with lust. "I will give you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams." 
The head of Zal's cock breached him, and Kenji sobbed at the stretch. It was too much, impossible, but his traitorous body only wanted more. Zal slid in slowly, letting Kenji adjust around each ridge until he was fully seated, hips flush against Kenji's ass. 
Overwhelmed, Kenji could only cling to the side of the bath, panting. He had never felt so utterly filled, owned in a way that transcended flesh. 
Zal purred, bending over Kenji's back. "You'll love it," the alien said, and withdrew in a smooth glide before snapping his hips forward. 
Kenji screamed.
Zal fucked into him with brutal efficiency, claws digging into Kenji's hips as he pounded in deep and hard. Kenji was barely coherent, lost in a haze of pleasure and pain. Each thrust shocked another cry from his lips, the ridges of Zal's cock rubbing against his prostate in a relentless rhythm. 
He had never imagined sex could feel like this, as if Zal was remaking him from the inside out with each thrust. His own cock swelled against his stomach, so hard it was nearly painful. 
Zal leaned down again, tongue flicking against the shell of Kenji's ear. "You take me so well," the alien purred. "As if you were made for this." His hand wrapped around Kenji's cock, pumping it in time with his thrusts. "Cum for me." 
The dual stimulation was too much. With
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