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In the universe, anything can happen to a solar system, from meteorite disasters to the implosion of a sun. We are all just specks of dust drifting amongst the stars in this never-ending expanse.

In the year 6000, life has changed for humanity and aliens alike.

Aliens have elected to have their species preserved in this system known as the galactic breeding program, and I am one of the lucky women who have been participating to help preserve these species and prevent them from going extinct.

The tests and training were endless and rigorous, but so worth it. The day I saw my name, Lara, on my ID badge I was delighted beyond anything I had expected.

I’ve been doing this for years now and I have explored endless regions of space, but today is going to be interesting. I sat across the table keeping my ever-professional smile on, but inside I had so many thoughts running through my mind.

There was a new planet that had requested to join the program and so here we were. I was going to be the first woman to be bred by them.

My team were sat either side of me, discussing the process and waffling on about every detail that they needed to be aware of.

Seated across from us was an array of today’s potential participants. Long spindly necks nodded in agreement, almond-shaped abyssal eyes never blinking, thin lips never opening, but each growl was a word.

The aliens were tall, with blue and purple-hued skin and large elongated heads. Pretty standard as far as aliens go, if I’m being honest.

But there was one question burning through my mind, one that had my eyes tending to drift to the table. Like I was hoping to gain x-ray vision to burn through the table to see what they were hiding below.

What kind of equipment are they packing?

I would be the first pussy to experience them. I could only wonder how big they would be...would it fit?

Did they have several cocks?

Or was it something else entirely?

The thought made my pussy throb and so I pressed my thighs together tightly. This latex bodysuit was our standard uniform, easy to don and remove. But with the uniform being so skintight I was acutely aware of the fabric pressed against my pussy. If I squirmed or wriggled enough I might be able to get enough friction and reach some much-needed relief.

After all, it’s not like I needed to pay attention while Marcus relayed in his formal voice all the standard terms and conditions.

I glanced at the door pondering if it was worth stepping out for a bathroom break to play with my pussy. But no, instead I sucked it up because soon enough I would be sure to receive plenty of attention.

One of the many perks of the job.

By the time they’d finished all the formalities I could feel the puddle forming between my thighs. My pussy was throbbing for attention. I was the first to stand when a hand went to my shoulder.

“I need a word with you,” Marcus spoke with firmness in his tone, as the group that I would be attending to today made their way into the breeding room.

I looked to my supervisor, not particularly enjoying having to wait a second longer. “Is something the matter?”

“Just want to touch base before you go in.” His hand left my shoulder.

Marcus’s hand moved to his glass, I knew he was switching off the camera.

“You were spacing out again.” His tone wasn’t scolding, just concerned. “Are you in the right headspace to complete your mission today?”

I had enough evidence dripping from my pussy to prove I was more than ready for the job. “You’re such a worrywart,” I teased.

“It’s the first time they’ve been in the program and you’ll be attending to more than ten participants today, Lara. Just want to make sure you remember the safe word, yeah?”

The number caught my attention, ten. I would have my hands and body full today.

“Pineapples,” I answered without missing a beat.

“If it gets too much—”

“You’ll eject me from the situation,” I answered for him, wanting to usher this talk along. “Are we done here?”

I didn’t need to be coddled.

Marcus wasn’t impressed. He huffed switching the camera back on. “No, we’re good to proceed.”

I moved into the breeding room. A very clinical setting: pale white metal walls and floors, and there in the centre was one enormous bed. My heart raced as I sauntered into the space and all those large almond-shaped black eyes turned in my direction.

Marcus wasn’t lying; there were at least fifteen participants in the room. This was about to get much more exhilarating.

“Welcome to the program,” I announced, standing at the centre of the group. They were tall, looming at double my height. “With all the formalities out of the way, we will begin with the procedure.”

My hand went to the thick collar on my neck and I tapped the device. Instantly my latex bodysuit withdrew. “My name is Lara, and I look forward to servicing all of you today.”

The cold air ghosted over my body, making my nipples harden as I felt the tingling sensation start. “First times can always be a little intimidating, I understand, so I’ll make sure to warm you all up first.”

I relished the sight as the first one in front of me removed its spacesuit, maybe it was their leader. There, before my very eyes was its thick, enormous cock. Heat coiled deep inside my aching pussy.

It was bigger than I had imagined; my mouth felt dry and my hand went to its dick, half encircling it as I pumped its length with both hands. I marvelled at its impressive cock, admiring every vein, every ridge and, most impressively, the size.

Taking this dick was going to be a challenge.

I always loved a good challenge.

I took the head of his cock in my mouth, sucked, and ran my tongue around its head. As I relaxed my throat and bobbed, taking it inch by inch deeper into my mouth. It proved to be a tight fit.

To my left and right I saw in my peripheral vision that more contenders were eager to engage in the fun. Dicks jutting out and within my reach. I reached out to my left and right and worked their cocks with my hands.

There was a rumbling sound from the first one. I was never one to catch names; quite frankly, I go through so many participants that names start to feel irrelevant.

“Yes, right there, go deeper,” the voice came through my collar in real time, deciphering its rumbling sounds.

I took pride in it. If it liked this, then I could go far beyond that. I hollowed my cheeks and plunged deep onto this massive, pulsing dick, feeling as it filled my throat completely. That tingling started again, making the wetness pool between my thighs as my throat was utterly stuffed.

I was loving every second of this.

The more I sucked off lucky number one, the more worked up it seemed to get, thrusting into my throat. I’d only been taking half its length up to this point. With each thrust he was going deeper.

I gagged and gurgled at first; it had been a long while since I’d taken something this big but I wasn’t about to quit.

There, behind me I felt the activity start. Long, thin fingers found their way over my body, exploring the curve of my back, groping my thick rump, and there—yes, oh god, yes.

One finally made its way between my thighs.

Fingers trailed over the folds of my pussy lips. “You’re very wet down here,” the voice of lucky number two, in a deeper rumble. “Marcus said that’s a good sign in your kind.”

Yes that’s right, I am wet. So fucking wet and ready to receive every inch of these glorious cocks.

Ready to be bent over and feel it plunge all the way deep inside my pussy, and to feel thick endless streams of alien cum oozing into my body.

I could take it. Oh, I wanted it.

My pussy throbbed, more and more heat coursing into my needy cunt. I ground against those long fingers as my desperate answer. 

Yes, I want it. I want something inside me, right here.

The tips of the fingers were so very close to my needy hole.

Every swipe almost entering, it felt like torture. I was far too empty.

Had my mouth not been occupied I would’ve been begging for them to put it in me already.

They knew how wet I was. Couldn’t he tell that it would be just so easy to slip one or two fingers inside?

My breathing hitched as a thought dawned on me.

Or maybe they would be daring, ready to insert their gigantic cock straight into my cunt.

I moaned around this dick, gurgling wet sounds spilling out as its pace quickened and my hands tightened.

Long fingers went to my head as that deep rumble came from number one. “You take it so well,” it approved.

I knew he meant it, as I felt every ridge squeezed into my throat.

“Take all of me.” Its hand pressed to the back of my head as it drove all the way down my throat.

This impossibly huge penis stretching my throat completely as it pulsed. Cum was streaming from it, so much cum.

I gulped it all down obediently. Not really hard to do when his dick is so deep inside you.

It didn’t withdraw until I’d finished swallowing it all, and then finally it pulled out. I gasped for air. My gasp falling into a soft moan as the fingers teasing my pussy never stopped.

“Put it inside me,” I urged, “right there—”

The next contender, the third participant, had already moved in front of me, rock-hard cock inches from my lips. It thrust inside as I welcomed the sensation. He fucked my throat as I felt something large and long make its way between my thighs, replacing the fingers entirely.

As its thick ridges swept back and forth against my pussy, I moaned. Oh, I knew exactly what this was.

I arched my back, presenting myself for the second alien’s dick. There, the tip pressed against my cunt.

I felt the delicious stretch as the massive intrusion entered. It pumped inside me, going deep and hard with each thrust and all I could do was melt into it.

My hands were tempted to give up pleasuring them; instead I wanted to service my needy clit. The temptation to cum on this dick was almost overwhelming.

It would be so worth it.

But instead I doubled my efforts, stroking the aliens to the left and right of me faster. More hands entered the mix, long spindly fingers roaming my body, my pelvis, and addictively exploring my chest.

Thumbing and toying with my ever-sensitive nipples, the tingling spread through them causing me to gasp on this cock.

The third alien loomed over me, bucking its hips relentlessly into my mouth as I savoured every second of this. I loved the feeling as they filled both my holes. As I bent over and accepted every cock in this room.

As I received every ounce of cum that their bodies had to offer.

This was the only place I wanted to be.

I lost count; one would come down my throat and then the next would replace it, the other erupting with thick, sticky streaks directly onto my tits.

I shuddered with pleasure when the one behind
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