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Lenny pressed his lips on Concordia’s
gently. He didn’t want to intimidate her, because he knew she would
be much hotter in action if he let go of the reigns a bit. He slid
his hand down her waist, caressing and massaging it, feeling her
torso react to his touch by wriggling and lifting as his lips
spread apart and his tongue touched the tip of hers. Concordia
moaned into his mouth, a sound that shot through his body like an
arrow, all the way down to his cock. This woman was one hot beast
disguised in an innocent human girl! Her mouth tasted sweet. Lenny
enjoyed exploring the myriad of her tastes, each unique and
special. He took his kiss to her neck, exploring every crest and
dent, feeling her breathing hard.

 

His hand slid between her legs, feeling the
dampness of her crotch wetting her pants. What he did to her was
awfully arousing. She wished to give in and enjoy the perturbing
pleasure of being his. But at the same time, she wanted to defend
her honor at any cost.

"Stop!" Concordia demanded, looking at him
wide-eyed and serious.

"What is it?" Lenny wanted to know.

"I have to tell you something … I
… ahem … I’m still … you know … "

Lenny had a puzzled look on his face.

"You’re still what?"

"I’m still … you know … I’ve never
been with a man before."

"You haven’t?"

"No."

"You’re a virgin?"

Concordia nodded. Lenny stroked her hair and
her cheek.

"Don’t you worry about anything. We’ll take
it slow. I want you, Concordia. I want you tonight."

"I want you too, Lenny. I want to surrender
to you and have you take me whole. But when you do, please be
tender."

 

Lenny gave her a gentle kiss on the lips and
told her he would be. There was nothing to fear except the omission
of the fulfillment of the most acute needs.

He slid his hand down her chest. His swift
fingers began unbuttoning her blouse. The crest between her breasts
squeezed in a bra became fully visible.

"This has to come off," Lenny commanded,
pointing to her bra. "I want you naked. I want to have all of you
for me. All of you. Nobody else can possess you except me."

 

Hearing these words almost made Concordia
cry. Why hadn’t Perry ever told her anything like that? More
importantly, why hadn’t he ever felt that way? She wanted to be the
one and only to someone, and obviously, she had to travel to
another part of the galaxy to encounter someone whose one and only
she could be.

 

But was she the only one?

 

"Lenny, I need to ask you something before
we go on. Am I the only woman in your life?"

Lenny looked perplexed.

"What do you mean?"

"Is there another woman in your life?"

"Did you see any other woman around
here?"

"No, I didn’t. Oh, Lenny, I want to be
yours! I want to be the only woman in your life. I want to be the
only one who will have the exclusive access to that gigantic cock
of yours."

"A Krypt never has many women at once. I
want only one woman for myself. The one who will belong to me. The
one who will be mine, exclusively. I’ve been waiting for such a
woman to show up in my life. You are that woman now. You belong to
me."

"Oh, Lenny," Concordia sighed, fighting to
keep the tears from swelling in her eyes.

She stroked his furry cheek, feeling the
softness of the hairs. His scent was driving her crazy. He was all
man, with strong muscles, gorgeous features and incredibly hot lips
she wanted to kiss all the time.

"You’re a real man."

"Let me show you what a real man has to
offer," Lenny said.

He took her hand and guided it to his bulge,
letting her feel the hardness of his cock.

At the realization of the massiveness of
Lenny’s cock, Concordia sighed.

"Ohmygod! It’s huge!" she cried. "It’s like
… like a trunk! Like a trunk of a willow! Certainly nothing like a
bonsai!"

 

Lenny grinned.

"You didn’t expect that, did you?" he
said.

"No, I didn’t," Concordia said, feeling the
flush rise from her toes to her cheeks.

Lenny unzipped his pants, allowing her hand
to test the hardness of his bear meat. He was not only hard, but
profusely wet with pre-cum. The anatomy of the Krypts allowed them
to leak a lot of pre-cum before they came. His pants were soaking
wet.

"You’re so wet with pre-cum!" Concordia
cried.

"There are quite a few things you don’t know
about us Krypts."

"Like what?"

"Like things I’m going to show you right
now. But first I want to know—you like what you’re feeling down
there?"

"I love it," Concordia admitted. "It’s
frighteningly big, but … so exciting at the same time."

"I’m gonna make you come real hard, sweet
Concordia."

"Oh, Lenny, I’ve been dreaming about this
moment, ever since … ever since I was a teenager. I was
engaged, you know, to a man. And today, before I came here, I broke
off my engagement to him."

"Is that why you flew alone through the
universe?"

"Yes, that was the reason. He was a bad guy.
He cheated on me with my best friend."

"That sucks," Lenny said. "But on the
positive side, I bet he didn’t have a rod as massive as mine."

Concordia smiled, her eyes shining and her
hand still stroking his bulge.

"No, he certainly didn’t. May I … ,"
she flashed downwards with her eyes.

He shook his head.

"What do you want to do?"

"You know … ," Concordia mumbled. "Can I go
down on you?"

The ape-like alien grinned.

"Of course you can. Why didn’t you say so
straight away?"

"Because … I’m shy," Concordia
whispered.

 

Lenny threw himself with a unique agility on
his back.

"Go ahead. Do anything you want to me."

Concordia got up on top of him and began
kissing his chest, burring her head into his steamy fur. He was
sweating, already excited and prepared to be one with her. His
musky scent pinched her nostrils, entering her body like uncoiling
snakes and spellbinding her brain with wanting—hot burning wanting.
She allowed her fingers to crawl along his sides, his ribs, sensing
every nook and cranny of this strange alien body that was just as
familiar as it was new and uncanny.

 

Her mouth led her to his stomach, never
altering the course from where it was heading: straight to his
middle, his pulsating cock, his bobbing balls yearning for her
tongue to lick them, for her mouth to suck on them. Only she,
Concordia, could end this yearning. Only she, Concordia, could give
the man who owned the big bulge a complete and full satisfaction.
Only she, Concordia, could quench this man’s insane sexual
thirst.

"I need you," he groaned. "I need you to
take me into your mouth. Now! I can’t bear the wait anymore."

 

Concordia tore her blouse off and pressed
her bare chest on Lenny’s stomach, letting him feel her perked up
nipples as she crawled down to his pulsating cock, hugging it with
her palms and rubbing it up and down.

"Aaah," Lenny moaned. "Good Concordia, goood
… good haaands."

His cock was massive. The girth was
considerable, and the length wasn’t to be ignored either. Concordia
wondered how she’d ever be able to take such a big thing into her
mouth. It might make her jaw fall off if she did, but she was too
curious and too horny to back off.

 

Slowly, she encroached the forbidden
territory. This was it. She was going to break the law. She was
about to give head to Lenny, a member of the most obnoxious race in
the galaxy, and after doing him, she was going to take it further
and let him get a good proper taste of what she had to offer.

 

It was clear as day. The forbidden fruit
tastes sweetest.

 

Concordia covered the tip of his crown with
her lips, adding pressure and sucking it.

"Oh, so goood, Concordia," Lenny moaned.
"Your mouth feels so warm and your lips are so damn soft."

Pleased with Lenny’s reaction, she decided
to take it further and experiment. His little hole in the middle of
the crown looked so appealing and … sensitive. She wondered
what it would be like for her and him if she allowed her tongue to
dance the belly dance around the little hole on his shaft. She
pressed the tip of her tongue into the hole, rotating and dancing
around. Lenny began moving his hips, obviously enjoying the stuff
she was doing to him, this wild dance that was warm and wet and
utterly arousing.

 

She expanded the repertoire of her
experimentation and proceeded to suck on his cute wonderful balls.
They were hairless, the skin on them tender, and they were
perfectly round, even though they were quite large, certainly
larger than those of the typical human male. She held one in her
mouth, sucking on it with lots of feeling, whereas the other
dangled in her hand, lightly kneaded and massaged. The man whom she
literally had by the balls moaned and sighed, wriggling his arms
and legs on the bedcovers made of skins of animals he hunted and
killed. The oral delight was dazzling.

 

But Concordia wasn’t ready to let go just
yet. She wanted to know, more even, she wanted to feel what it was
like to have his huge banana inside her mouth. She wanted to hear
him beg for more. She wanted to hear madness in his voice when he
did so, madness tinged by the desire to have his virgin bride, to
own her, to shout to the world that she was his.

She slid up towards the crown and opened her
mouth to take him in as far as she could. To her great surprise,
she went down on him quite deeply.

"Oh, my goodness!" Concordia thought. "I
can’t believe I managed to swallow half his cock. I didn’t think
this was possible!"

 

She circulated her head, feeling the tip of
his shaft reaching the back of her throat. The circulation gave the
shaft an extra pressure, and suddenly Concordia felt his pre-cum
oozing down her throat. She took his cock out of her mouth and
swallowed, tasting the sweet-salty flavor that was surprisingly
good!

"Hm, you taste good," she murmured. "I’ve
just managed to suck some juice out of you. It’s nice to see that
you’re enjoying my attention."

He grinned. "Of course I am. And maybe you’d
want to take in some more."

Concordia narrowed her eyes. "Why?"

"The pre-cum of the Krypts is known across
the galaxy as pre-cum with magical properties."

"Magical properties?"

"Yeah," Lenny nodded. "Just take some more
in and wait until it works itself into your system. You’ll see what
happens."

 

"How interesting," Concordia thought. She
had never heard about the magical properties of the Krypt pre-cum.
This was something definitely worth trying!

She enveloped the shaft of his enormous cock
and started sucking hard, eager to drink more of him, eager to feel
that special effect his pre-cum was going to have on her. She
dangled his balls, wanting to arouse him and get as much of his
juice as possible.

"Aaah, Concooordiaaa!" Lenny groaned. "Eat
me, baby, eat me! Take it all!"

His pre-cum started squirting in drops in
regular intervals, making Concordia moan with joy. Such much
pre-cum! It was incredible how much stuff these apes produced. She
was sure once he was in her, he would lubricate her like crazy!

 

Suddenly, Lenny jumped up, and grabbed her
by the torso, lifting her up and placing her crotch on his
face.

"Now I want to eat some of that perfect
juice of yours," he said, his mouth dragged in a wide grin.

His pressed his long and hard tongue into
her, flicking it from one side to the other, making twists at every
turn.

"Oh, Lenny, this is amazing," Concordia
moaned, feeling his tongue sucking all the juice from her. He
concentrated on the area around her nub, licking it profusely,
adding imaginative slides and wriggles Concordia thought were
impossible. But this was a Krypt. Everything was possible with a
Krypt.

She didn’t need his pre-cum to do magic. His
tongue was doing all the magic in the world.

 

"Oh, Lenny, suck me harder, suck me harder,"
Concordia moaned, squeezing her breasts while the ape-like man held
her buttocks in his wide warm palms, letting her know that she’d
found the sex machine of her dreams. He was strong enough to take
her in any position imaginable, and to satisfy her any way she
wanted.

"Gosh, am I a lucky bitch
or what?" Concordia whispered.
Thank
goodness Perry was out of the way!
Who
would have thought that the man who cheated on her would have paved
the road to the fuck of the century?!

 

Lenny was working himself lower now, sucking
on her vaginal lips and sticking his tongue inside her, darting it
even!

"What a muscle of a tongue!" Concordia
groaned, feeling her head beginning to spin. She was getting close
… Would she come now or would she tell him to take her virginity
first and then come? It was an impossible choice.

"Lenny, Lenny!" she called. "Lenny!"

"Yea’h," he mumbled, deeply taken by what he
was doing to her crotch.

"I’m close to coming! I don’t know, but
maybe it’s better if you take my virginity now while I’m still
aroused. After I come, it might take a while before I get steamy
again."

"Don’t worry about that, baby," Lenny said.
"With how much of my pre-cum you’ve eaten, you’re going to be a
steam train in a matter of minutes!"

He shoved his face back into her crotch and
started wriggling his tongue ferociously.

"What? What do you mean by—aaagrh!! Aaagrh!!
Ooooh!!" Concordia let out a series of deep alt moans that shot up
to her throat straight from her G-spot. It was too late to
reconsider. An orgasm of epic proportions pulsated through her
body, taking her to the stratosphere and beyond.
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