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Chapter 1

Captain Cassidy Clitko materialized on the transporter pad, screaming in ecstasy.

“Ohhhhh fuuucckkkk!!! Yes!! Right there, Commander Cocque!”

On top of her was the lovely body of her first officer, whose huge cock was fully inside Cassidy’s pussy. Commander Ju’sey Cocque was a Whorlcan, an alien race that had both a penis and a pussy, so she was ambidextrous when it came to sex. The rest of her was all feminine. She had firm, perky tits and a striking face with sharp features and short black hair. She also possessed elvish ears, the pointy tips enhancing her beauty.

But, at the moment, her cock was the thing Cassidy cared about the most. It penetrated deep into her womb with the logical precision of the commander’s race.

“Captain, you are screaming like a whore,” Cocque told her in her matter-of-fact way of speaking.

“That’s because I am a whore! A huge slutty space whore!” Cassidy wrapped her athletic legs around her subordinate’s waist, trying to pull the alien’s dick in even farther.

Lieutenant Hott and Ensign Ho watched from the control console, mouths agape at how their captain was getting pounded.

Cassidy usually didn’t transport while in the throes of passion, but this was an emergency. Their First Contact with the people of the planet Penetratius didn’t go as planned. Cassidy and Cocque had gone to make peaceful relations, but the Penetrations blasted Cassidy with a sex ray that made her uncontrollably horny.

They told her they intended to make her their sex slave, where she would pleasure them day and night.

While a part of Cassidy was turned on by that idea, she had a ship to run. She didn’t make captain at 28 years old, the youngest ever to do so in Slutfleet, to throw it all away and become an alien courtesan. Though maybe she could try it out on holidays.

So her first officer did what any good second-in-command would do: she tore off her captain’s uniform, shoved her on her alien cock, and took off, with Cassidy’s pussy bouncing on her huge shaft the whole way.

As a Whorlcan, Cocque possessed the mental fortitude to withstand the sex ray blast. And her enhanced strength and speed allowed her to outrun the Penetrations. It also allowed her to smash Cassidy’s pussy much harder than any human could. Cassidy really loved having a multi-species crew.

After a bunch of sprinting and fucking, Transporter Chief Maura “Hottie” Hott finally got a lock on them and beamed them up to the ship, which was in orbit around the planet.

Hott was an Octoovian, a blue-skinned aquatic race with eight tentacles emanating from her skull. They were often called octo-girls because they were among the most desired species in the quadrant. They were gorgeous, had perfect curves, and could do wonderful things with their tentacles.

Ensign Hannah “Hot Ass” Ho was next to Hott. The two were best friends and spent a lot of time together. Ho was a Cardashian, a species with the juiciest butts in the galaxy. There was no ass that could compare to a Cardashian. And Hannah probably had the juiciest of them all. Anytime she walked down the corridors, she made every crew member want to spank and fuck her hot booty.

Hannah was also a big nympho. So she of course ran out the whooshing doors of the transporter room and yelled to passers-by. “C’mere, everyone! The captain is getting railed by Commander Cocque!”

A flurry of people hurried into the room, eager to watch their hot captain get her pussy pounded.

Cassidy would have yelled at Ho for inviting in so many voyeurs, but she was too busy screaming for Cocque to pound her harder. Plus, she kind of liked having an audience. Maybe she should invite Cocque to sit in her captain’s chair and place Cassidy on her lap, where the Whorlcan could spear her with her cock while Cassidy tried to give orders to the crew.

“Captain, you seem to be getting more aroused with the crew watching,” Cocque observed.

“Ohhhh, y… yes! I’m such a whore!”

“Indeed. You have said so many times while I have been fucking your tight human pussy.”

“Oh fuck, Cocque! You say the nicest things. Now finish me off and shoot all that green Whorlcan jizz into me!” The elvish race had green spunk, which was thicker than a human’s and made girls’ pussies feel especially full and slutty.

“Of course, Captain. It is my duty to fill your pussy.”

Cassidy smiled through her moans. That really wasn’t part of a first officer’s job description, but Cocque was very devoted to protecting her captain in all aspects of life, including making sure she was sexually satisfied. Cassidy couldn’t have asked for a better Number 1.

Commander Cocque lifted her off the pad and fucked her while standing, pointing Cassidy’s ass at her adoring crew. Cassidy kept her body in tip-top shape, so she had an ass to marvel at. Which is exactly what her subordinates were doing.

“Yeah, smash her ass, Commander!” Ensign Ho yelled.

Lieutenant Hott and the others cheered on in agreement.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Cassidy clung to Cocque desperately. The fact that her crew was staring at her jiggling ass while her first officer railed her had her on the verge of exploding. “C… Cocque, I… I’m going to cum!”

“Very good, Captain. I will also expel my fluids.”

They came at the same time, Cassidy squirting past Cocque’s cock and soaking the transporter pad. The commander shot her sticky green slime up into Cassidy’s cunt, filling her tiny human cavern.

She lifted Cassidy off her spewing dick so she could coat the captain’s ass. And so the crew could see the green liquid drip out of Cassidy’s pussy.

The captain trembled in Cocque’s arms. The Whorlcan was doing everything possible to make Cassidy feel like a complete slut in front of the crew. What a great first officer!

Cocque eased Cassidy to the floor, where she held her superior officer and watched her eke out her cum.

“Wow, Captain!” Ho exclaimed. “You are one amazing slut!”

“Ensign Ho!” Cassidy barked. Well, more like moaned as she was still cumming. “Report to my quarters in twenty minutes to be disciplined.”

“Eek!” the young woman squealed. “Yes, ma’am.” She saluted and scurried off.

Cassidy came again. “Ohhhhh! And the rest of you better get back to work.”

“Yes, ma’am!” They filed out quickly, sneaking one last peak at their captain’s naked, writhing body.

Commander Cocque carried Cassidy to her quarters. Cassidy snuggled into her, enjoying the warm strength of her first officer.

“Captain, your body is very sticky. It would be logical for me to clean you and remove my cum from your vagina.”

Cassidy tingled. There was something about the matter-of-fact way the commander talked about her body that turned her on.

“Good idea, Miss Cocque. What did you have in mind?”

“I will bathe you in your private shower.”

Even more tingling. “Make it so!”


Chapter 2

Commander Cocque’s strong hands gripped Cassidy’s hips as the warm water ran down their naked bodies.

She had finished cleaning the rest of Cassidy, so there was only one place left.

Cocque applied the sonic soap to her fingers. “Captain, I must finger you deeply to make sure there is no residue of the Penetrations’ sex blast.”

Cassidy shivered. “Th… that’s a good idea.”

Cocque rubbed her fingers along Cassidy’s slit. The commander had a firm but supple touch: she instantly had Cassidy’s lips quivering. “I will ensure you are properly lubricated before I penetrate you.”

“Fuck, Cocque! You’re getting me lubricated just by saying stuff like that.”

Her first officer raised a quizzical eyebrow. “I am merely stating facts, Captain. All human females should be lubricated before their pussies are penetrated.”

Cassidy let out a soft moan as Cocque rubbed her harder. “Ab… absolutely. I admire how attentive you are to pussies, Miss Cocque.”

“Of course, Captain. Failure to study your pussy would be a dereliction of duty.”

Cassidy let out something between a giggle and a moan. Even though she didn’t mean to, Cocque often said amusing things. And really hot things. “You have my permission to study my pussy as much as you want.”

“Thank you, Captain. Are you ready to be penetrated?”

“Ohhhh yeah.” Cassidy closed her eyes. She focused on the water running down her smooth skin, on her first officer’s taut body. She was so ready.

Cocque’s firm fingers pressed against Cassidy’s barrier. They offered resistance, but the commander was insistent. Her captain’s lips were forced to part. Cassidy let out a gasping moan as Cocque’s fingers slipped inside.

“Ohhh fuck, you feel good, Commander!”

“I am happy to hear it, Captain. But I have barely entered you. I must explore much deeper within your human womanhood.”

“Yes! Go as deep as you can!”

The Whorlcan pressed Cassidy against the wall of the shower. She kept one hand on her captain’s hip while the other was busy foraging into the depths of Cassidy’s cavern. Whorlcans had longer fingers than humans: thus, Cocque was able to get much deeper in a pussy than any Earth girl.

“Ohhhhhhh, fuck!!” Cassidy wailed. “Y… you’re so deep!”

“Indeed. You are providing generous resistance. Are all human females as tight as you?”

Cassidy’s hips bucked, and her pussy spasmed. “Cocque, you say the hottest things!”

“I do not believe you can gauge words by temperature, Captain. And you did not answer my query.”

Cassidy laughed through her moans. The logic of Whorlcans could be quite amusing. “Um, well, I’m not sure. I haven’t examined all human pussies.”

“I will begin a study on the matter. Probing the pussy of every crew member on board will be an excellent starting point.”

Cassidy leaked juices out of her hot cunt. “Th… that’s a very worthwhile research project. Please keep my updated on



































