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I was sat there with my hands nestled between my thighs. I was still getting used to all of this.

Marcus my superior, was sat to my right, relaying the standard protocol to what could only be described as a horde of aliens crowding around the table across from us.

Today would be my first ever assignment. I'd passed the examination with flying colours. I’d embedded the standard drills and protocols and just about everything there was to know. I'd always been a by-the-book kind of woman. So... realistically I could handle all of this.

At least, I told myself that while my heart fluttering with a cocktail of anxiety and nerves, making me fidget and wriggle in the chair.

Each shift was making me very aware of this skin-tight bodysuit pressed and pulling snug against every surface of my body. 

Brushing against my always-sensitive nipples, making them tingle and harden. The horde of aliens kept glancing between Marcus and myself.

I could tell they were curious about me, eyes shifting down to my large bust pressed and held in place by the bodysuit. Eyes that were very keen to undress me. Thoughts swam through my mind about what to expect. I had no idea how this would go or what would happen next. 

Would this hive of aliens overwhelm me in my first ever gangbang?

I repositioned myself in my seat for what felt like the hundredth time, straightening up as my pussy throbbed.

Maybe deep down I wanted that. To be dominated and overwhelmed and utterly cock-hungry at their mercy.

I longed for their approval, desperate to feel my pussy clenching around their hard cocks as they explored every inch of my quivering body.

To be down on my knees, surrounded by their twitching cocks, stuffing every hole while my superior oversaw it. His eyes studying me like a hawk with a wicked smile. Like he relished the sight as they bent me over and bred—

I had to move my hands away from my thighs as heat pooled into my pussy. I couldn't leave my fingers that close to my folds when I was this needy.

I crossed one leg over the other, which didn't help at all.

My superior was damn good at talking, my attention snapped back as I saw the many purple forms rise in front of me. Finally it was done, which would mean the real fun could begin.

My heart was doing leaps and bounds as I slowly took my hands away from the table. I could only hope I could satisfy them... there were what, 15 of them? Maybe more?

“Callie,” Marcus called in that authoritative voice that made the hairs stand up on the back of my neck.

I was standing at the table, doing my best to snuff out the nervousness. “Yeah? Did I do something wrong?”

“I need a word with you.”

I opened my mouth but was cut off by him nodding to the chair. “It won’t take long.”

I lowered myself back into my seat, watching as the purple aliens left, filing out of that grey door. Leaving us alone with my worries.

The silence hung between us for a hot minute as I angled to face him.

“You mind telling me what's wrong?” he started.

“I’m sorry?”

“I know this is your first assignment, but I haven't seen someone squirming like a fish out of water in that chair before.”

How embarrassing.

“Nothing gets past you, huh?” I tried to brush it off with a smile and a chuckle, but he didn't play along.

“It’s my job.” He replied. “I don’t bite so talk to me, Callie. How can I better support you?”

In an instant, I was taken off guard, this stern-faced superior of mine was being genuine.

His hard features softened. “I get there are a lot of guests today. I get that that's probably a lot for your first assignment. You don't have to do this if you're not comfortable.”

I fiddled with my fingers resting on my thighs as I sighed quietly. The last thing I wanted was to be pulled from my first ever assignment. Especially when I could feel the need and the heat pooling in my core.

I was wet just from fantasising my way through his boring talk, and no amount of squirming in this seat was bringing me any semblance of relief.

“Callie,” he called again, pulling my eyes away from my fingers.

“It's not that I don't want to do this... honestly, I'm looking forward to my first time, but...”

“But?” he urged me to keep going.

“I guess I'm just nervous?”

“It’s your first time, that’s normal,” he said with a huff, as I pulled my eyes away from my fingers. His features softened with some wry amusement. “You’ll do fine, Callie. Just remember, this is why we implement safe words and check-ins. You're not alone in this—I’m here, and I’m ready to help if you need it, okay?”

I could feel my shoulders slackening and I nodded. “Okay.” 

“Now, is there anything else we need to discuss?”

“No, I think that covers everything,” I answered, beginning to stand.

“Great, now it's time for you to step into the breeding room.”

I walked through the pristine white hallway as my superior escorted me to the room where it would all take place. This was it, this was really about to happen. I held my head high and gave him my thanks and rolled my eyes when he asked me for the fourth time since we left the meeting room if I still wanted to proceed.

Such a worrywart, just as Courtney and Ava had told me.

The white door slid open and I stepped into the empty white room: white walls, panels to the right side, and a distinct coolness in the air. Immediately my attention was drawn to the only drop of colour in the room. The herd of purple aliens had made themselves comfortable, some seated on the large bed, others still standing. Their familiar eyes turned to me as I approached.

Their large, leathery purple bodies were broad and muscular with deep black almond-shaped eyes and sharp, bony jaws that split open to reveal rows of teeth.

But most noticeably, I was the only one dressed. Here they were hefting their large dicks, pumping and toying with their ribbed, hard cocks at the sight of me. 

“Welcome to the program. My name is Callie,” I announced, sweeping my eyes through the many bodies that moved, crowding me as my heart started to hammer in anticipation.

My hand raised and pressed against the thick collar at my neck, and there my skin-tight bodysuit withdrew. The cold air hit my body, like I’d been dropped into freezing cold water. The coolness kissed my skin, sending chills through my spine.

“It looks like there’s quite a few of you today. This will be my first assignment, but I look forward to servicing each of you personally,” I smiled. “Let’s have a little fun.”

I felt the thick hands exploring my body in an instant. Large hands pawing at my breasts, pinching and squeezing my sensitive nipples, which only left me biting my lip as I stifled a sigh. Tingling spread through my breast, making that ache in my core worse.

The hands didn’t stop there; roaming my waist, groping my ass, squeezing and massaging. But my favourite was when the largest of the purple aliens stepped in front of me. Its mouth split wide in what could’ve been a grin, rows of teeth visible. Its thick, hefty dick was in range and so I let my hands touch my first ever alien cock.

My slender fingers slid over its length, stroking with two hands as I struggled to fully encircle it with a single hand. It was huge, veins rippling down its ribbed shaft. While my fingers moved, I could feel it twitching, receptive to my touch.

The tip was large and round and dribbling with pre-cum. Its thick, leathery fingers rewarded my pursuits by roaming between my thighs, and there my breathing shuddered as I felt those fingers swiping over my folds. “Your body seems quite prepared for this being your first time,” it spoke, in this strange low droning sound that the collar rapidly translated.

I ground against its curious fingers, chasing any drop of pleasure it was willing to give as I felt another body press against me. A big, hefty cock pressed against my ass. 

“They’re bigger than I imagined,” I admitted.

“Does that worry you?” it asked.

Its hips rutted into my hand, pumping its ribbed dick through my fingers faster.

I smiled. “If anything, it turns me on more. I want to taste it,” I admitted, meeting its gaze.

“I’m sure you’ll be doing more than tasting today,” it retorted, as it withdrew those fingers from my dripping folds. “Lay back on the bed.”

I let the group usher me over to it, many bodies and hands guiding me. Moulding me into the position they desired most. I lay back on the bed with my head hanging over the edge. With the world turned upside down, I could see the crowd of aliens looming over me with those hungry eyes, wide grins, some licking their lips and some already stroking their dicks while they let the big one in front of me kick things off.

The big one stood over me with that huge dick dangling in front of my face, and I gladly parted my lips and guided its tip inside.

Its cock plunged into my mouth, pressing against my tongue, and with each thrust going further inside. I felt its dick squeezing into my throat and stuffing me more than any man had, causing me to gag a bit at first.

Feeling its cock throbbing inside my throat with each powerful thrust, this was driving my pussy crazy as I gurgled, pooling more of that arousal into my aching cunt as it dominated my mouth. I felt its leathery hands land on my breast, kneading and massaging my sensitive breast as I gave a muffled response as it continued to pump and fill my throat.

“For your first time, you’re taking my cock well in this tight mouth of yours,” it rumbled through the collar.

Between my legs, I felt the bed shift, a weight entering the space as hot breath ghosted over my pussy and my legs shuddered as a wet, hot tongue dragged over my folds. I wanted to moan, to grind against its tongue and relish every bit of pleasure I could muster while they fucked my throat.

I ground against that wet, hot tongue when a hand planted onto my pelvis, pressing me deeper into the mattress and pinning my needy pussy in place. My legs quivered as it ate out my wet cunt, muscles shuddering and twitching as pleasure swam through my body.

That hand kept me in place, leaving me with no choice but to squirm under its grip, desperate to reach that sweet release. That wet, hot tongue savoured my pussy before it huffed its amusement into my folds. Its breath ghosted over my pussy. “Such a needy cunt you have.”

It had to be teasing me, but it was true, as the relentless hips bucked into my welcoming mouth only turned me on more.

I wanted them to fill my cunt, to make me cum on their cocks. I needed more than this. Much more.

I let go of the big one’s thighs and stretched my hands out into the air, aimlessly seeking more, wherever the rest of them were crowding around, watching me get my throat fucked. Almost instantly, my hands were seized and pressed against their ribbed cocks to my left and right. They rubbed their
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