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Chapter 1

Remy Alvarez walked out of the Mystery Marquee movie theater, stretching her arms over her head, which thrust out her impressive tits. They weren’t ridiculously huge, but they were firm and bouncy and contained nipples that always poked out underneath her T-shirts. She was wearing a red one at the moment, along with cut-off jean shorts, revealing her long, tan legs. Her shorts barely contained her curvy, juicy booty, a booty that attracted plenty of attention wherever she went.

She flung her long, brunette locks behind her as she turned to her friends. “Wasn’t that awesome?” she asked gleefully.

“It was awesome catching up on sleep,” Ryan replied, scratching the beard he was trying to grow.

“The popcorn was good,” Lily added.

Remy flung her arms down, which made her boobs bounce again. “Aw, c’mon guys. That was the greatest sci-fi movie marathon ever!”

Ryan rolled his eyes. “Maybe the corniest movie marathon ever.”

Remy hopped up and down, which, of course, meant more boob bouncing. She wasn’t trying to bounce them. She just got uber-excited about anything sci-fi or paranormal. “But that’s what makes them so great!”

Lily patted Ryan’s shoulder. “You know our girl loves bad B-movies.”

“Yup, she’s a weirdo.”

Remy stuck her tongue out at him. “You guys just don’t understand great cinema.”

Lily wrapped her arms around Remy’s waist and kissed her on the cheek. “We understand we love hanging out with you.”

Remy beamed and smothered them both in a hug. “Aw, you guys are the best!”

“Want a ride home?” her pretty, blonde-haired friend asked.

“No thanks, it’s so nice out, I’ll just walk.

“I bet you hope you’ll run into aliens on the way home,” Ryan teased.

That led to more excited boob-shaking. “How cool would that be!”

Lily gave her another hug. “Well, text me later and tell me what the aliens are like.”

Remy saluted. “You got it!”

Her friends laughed and headed for Ryan’s car.

Remy snapped a selfie in front of the brightly lit marquee, then shoved the phone in her back pocket. While her friends might not appreciate classic cinema, she was thrilled the old movie theater still operated in her small town. They played stuff you couldn’t find anywhere else, not even on the seemingly hundreds of streaming services available. And it was run by a guy who knew everything about every bad sci-fi movie ever made. And by bad, she meant amazing! The owner, Mr. Jenkins, was even kind enough to let her into the projection booth from time to time and show her the old reels. So cool!

She took a shortcut through Old Man Smithers’s field. He’d yell at her in his adorably cranky way if he spotted her, like he had for the past twenty years, but he’d be long asleep. It was 2:00 a.m. and all she could hear were the crickets chirping.

She gazed up at the starry sky. One good thing about living in a small town was little to no light pollution, which gave spectacular views of the heavens.

She was so lost in her stargazing, she smacked right into something hard.

“Ow!” she yelped, falling backward on her butt.

She looked up but there was nothing in front of her. What the heck?

She got to her feet and put her hands out gingerly. They landed on a cool, metallic surface. She snatched them back, shocked by the invisible object in front of her.

She tentatively stepped forward again, feeling more of the mysterious machine. Whatever it was, it was big. She circled around at least thirty yards without coming to the end.

Eventually, she felt a groove in the smoothness and then heard a click.

An entry ramp lowered with a whoosh. A brilliant bright light illuminated Remy and the field.

She stood there in shock. This couldn’t really be happening. Was she still in the theater, the dozen hours of movies invading her dreams? Or was she really standing before an alien spaceship?

She knew the smart thing to do would be to run away as fast as she could. But there was no way she could give up on an opportunity to see the inside of an alien spacecraft. This was literally her dream come true!

She walked slowly up the ramp, shielding her eyes from the intense light.

When she got to the top, it was much dimmer. The interior was a cool, metallic gray. Everything was smooth and polished. It definitely looked like how she envisioned an alien ship.

But what really confirmed it were the five aliens adjusting control panels that looked straight out of the movies.

The aliens were a lighter gray than the ship. They had small bodies and large, oblong heads. They looked very much like the drawings from all the abduction tales.

Remy couldn’t believe it. She still didn’t know if she was dreaming.

But then all five of the creatures looked at her. And it felt way more real.

They stared with unblinking eyes.

Remy was frozen. She didn’t know if she should make a run for it or make first contact. What would Captain Pike from Star Trek do?

She waved awkwardly. “Um, hi. Welcome to Earth.” She wanted to facepalm. That was such a lame greeting. She should have said something super-cool and profound. What the heck were all those years of watching science-fiction good for if they didn’t teach her how to welcome aliens to the planet?

They remained staring at her. Until one of them took out a small device.

“Um, that’s not a laser…” Her question was cut off as an energy beam streaked across the room and hit her in the chest.

Yup, it was a laser gun, she thought just before she lost consciousness.




***




She opened her eyes slowly. She tried to move her limbs but couldn’t. She thought it might be an effect of the laser blast, but then realized she was strapped to a table.

Her eyes opened much wider. She was on her back on a rectangular exam table, the same color as the rest of the ship. Her wrists were clasped in metallic restraints above her and her ankles in similar ones, except they were fastened so her legs were spread.

And she was completely naked.

Oh. Shit. All the stories of alien probing were true. Captain Pike never had to deal with this!

Her nipples stuck upward, even harder than they usually were due to the coolness of the ship’s interior. Her pussy lips glistened under the light that illuminated only her. She liked to keep it shaved in case, well, a situation like this ever happened. She had fantasized about this scenario many times, but never thought it would come true.

The five aliens stepped out of the darkness and surrounded the table, peering down at her naked body.

Remy squirmed under their scrutiny. She was blessed with the best traits from her French mother and Mexican father, so most people found her quite sexy. But she didn’t know what aliens liked. Apparently they were into BDSM since she was tied up. Remy had always wanted to experiment with bondage. She just didn’t think her first time would be with aliens.

“Um, do you guys like Earth girls?” she asked. Ugh, that was another dumb question. But they weren’t talking, so she felt she needed to fill the silence. And she always liked being friendly to new people she met: humans or aliens.

In response, one of them pressed a button on a control panel next to the bed and a huge phallic object rose out of a secret panel between Remy’s legs.

Her eyes got huge. Though not nearly as huge as the silver dildo-looking device that was inching toward her lips.

Holy shit. She was about to get pussy probed by aliens.


Chapter 2

“Is this what you guys do on all your first dates?” Remy asked, her eyes locked on the pussy probe closing in on her lips.

The five gray-skinned aliens didn’t respond. Their gazes were focused on her wettening mound. Oh geez, she hadn’t realized she had gotten so wet. She should probably be freaking out, but the idea of a bunch of aliens watching her be probed by their huge device was very exciting, if a little embarrassing.

“Am I the first human girl you’ve met?” She knew they likely couldn’t understand her. But she talked a lot when she got nervous. And it was eerily silent inside the ship. The only sounds were the faint hum of their alien craft and the mechanized shaft propelling the dildo-probe forward.

That probe touched her lips, parting them slightly.

She gasped, her nipples getting even harder.

The aliens glanced at each other, seemingly to communicate in some unspoken language. Or maybe they were speaking telepathically. That’d be so cool. Almost as cool as how the probe felt against her lips.

It spread them further, penetrating her barrier.

“Ohhhhhh!” she moaned. “Fuck, that’s big!”

The aliens made gestures to each other. They seemed to be making note of all her reactions. Was this experiment to see how human females reacted to sexual stimulation? If so, Remy felt it was her duty to participate. Her cooperation could mean the difference between peace and war between Earth and these aliens.

“Could you stick it in a little more, please?” Besides wanting intergalactic peace, she really wanted to be fucked. Being naked, bound, ogled, and penetrated had made her one horny girl.

The probe burrowed farther into her. She squirmed on the table. She hadn’t had anything this large inside her before. She wondered if they’d let her take the dildo home. Actually, were they going to let her go home? Surely they would after they finished probing her. Right? Remy didn’t have time to think about that. The silver cock had completely filled her, brushing up against her cervix.

She whimpered on the table, her hips wiggling around as she tried to adjust to the alien behemoth.

That led to a lot more mental notes by the aliens. Their looks and gestures became more rapid. She didn’t know how to read aliens, but they seemed to be getting more excited.

“You like seeing my pussy stuffed?” she asked coyly. Oh God, was she flirting with them? Would they take that as a sign she wanted to be their alien slut?

The device began vibrating inside her.

“Oh fuck, I’m an alien slut!” Her hips bucked off the table, the sensations making her lose control. Well, it certainly didn’t take long for her to totally give in to them. But if she was going to be a slut for anyone, it might as well be aliens. Maybe they’d make her wear the Princess Leia slave girl outfit and take her around the galaxy, fucking her on a variety of wondrous planets. Okay, maybe she was getting carried away. But it was hard not to with voyeuristic aliens gazing at her writhing, nude body.

The vibrating device plunged in and out of her, filling her to capacity every time.

Her moans filled the sterile cabin. Her pussy got wetter with every thrust. She was completely helpless, and she fucking loved it!

“Please fuck me harder!” she begged.

They did. The dildo slammed into her, vibrating at speeds none of her sex toys could achieve.

“Ohhhh my fuccckkkiiiing Godddddddddd!” She screamed, flailing on the table. She had lost control of her body. The restraints were the only thing keeping her from doing more intense sexual gymnastics.

That familiar feeling welled up in her. But more intense than she had ever experienced.

“Oh fuck, I’m going to cum!!” She exploded, her entire body wracked by the most intense orgasm of her life. In fact, she even squirted. Wait, what? She was squirting? Holy shit, she had never done that before. But there were multiple streams of cum shooting out every which way around the probe.

She was proud of her newfound sexual ability. She couldn’t wait to tell Lily about it. Though she might leave out the part about aliens, so her friend didn’t think she was an even bigger weirdo than usual.

Her squirting ability make the aliens’ eyes expand. She didn’t know that was possible with how huge their orbs already were. They peered down at her non-stop gushing pussy.

Remy would have turned beet red at five aliens examining her squirt gun, but she was too busy shrieking in utter bliss.

When the probe finally eased out of her, her hips and thighs were drenched. And there was a huge pool of cum between her legs.

The aliens moved their bulbous heads extremely close to her pussy.

She glanced down at them, still twitching and sweating from the intense probing. “Um, is my pussy really that interesting?” She hoped they said “yes.” Every girl wanted an interesting pussy.

One of the aliens dipped his finger inside her lips and then pulled it out, staring at the strange human juices coating it.

“Uh, that’s called cum,” she told him helpfully. “I just expelled a whole bunch of it.”

He brought the finger to his lips, sampling her nectar.

Remy held her breath. Was he going to think she was yummy or icky?

He nodded to his companions. And all five of them stuck their fingers inside her at once.

“Oh fuck, that’s so many fingers!” Fortunately, they didn’t go too deep. Just far enough to get a sample of her pussy punch.

They all tasted it, agreeing with their colleague that she was tasty.

Remy beamed. Yes! Her pussy had passed the alien taste test. How many girls could claim that?

They continued to dip their fingers










