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            "Oh, my goodness, this is crazy! I’m in
seventh heaven!"

 

She closed her eyes, feeling her body
floating in the air. The sensation of weightlessness was
amazing.

When she opened them, she found herself
lying on the bed on her back, with Lenny between her legs.

"Wha—wha—what are you doing?" she
stuttered.

"I’m going to stretch your muscles with my
fingers first," he said, "before I get inside you with my cock.
We’re going to take it slow."

"Ok, but you know what’s strange? I just
came and I’m still aroused. Is this normal?"

Lenny laughed. "That’s the effect of my
pre-cum, honey," he said. "It’s a potent aphrodisiac for human
women. When you swallow it, you can have a series of mind-blowing
orgasms without having to take a break."

"That’s amazing, Lenny. Thank you for
letting me eat your magical pre-cum."

"No need to thank me, honey. I would have
gladly given it to you anytime. For free, naturally," Lenny said
with a genuine radiating smile.

 

His fingers penetrated her lightly, his
index finger first, followed by his middle finger.

"Oh, yeah," Concordia moaned. "Your fingers
are so good, my little ape … "

Lenny massaged her insides, not letting
himself get distracted by her moans. It was way too easy to shove
his massive cock inside her and not take time, but that would have
been dumb, because Lenny was not just a taker. Lenny was a giver,
and he wanted this broad from Earth to have the time of her life.
Especially, since her rotten fiancé treated her so badly.

"What a scum," Lenny thought, sensing the
sweet pulsating scent from his virgin bride’s pussy. "Men from
Earth are scum. Krypts are better."

"Our government prohibited us from mating
with you," Concordia said, as if she read Lenny’s thoughts.

"Our government … it’s all men in our
government. No wonder they consider you competition. Now I
understand why," she moaned, feeling his fingers exploring her
insides, stimulating each and every spot. Lenny turned his fingers
around and went deeper in, then pulled back just above the
entrance. When Concordia’s body twisted with a loud moan, Lenny
knew he had found the G-spot. He massaged it, increasing the speed
of penetration.

 

"Oh, Lenny, I’m going to come again. What
are you doing to meeee … —," her hips jumped up accompanied by
a sigh and a series of small shivers. Sweat covered her forehead
and her chest. Lost in a daze of fumes of various body scents and
mixed juices, Concordia lost the memory of the hours before this
hour. She was captivated in the moment. She was completely one with
here and now. The past and the future were erased. That was the
magic of mind-blowing sex. It stripped a person of irrelevant
thoughts and allowed the core instincts to shine through.

 

Her pussy was thoroughly wetted and
engorged. Whatever virginity there had been was now gone. She was
ready to feel Lenny’s mega-sized asparagus from the inside.

She raised her upper body, clasped his face
with her palms and gave him a passionate kiss. Her mouth slipped to
his ear and her teeth bit his earlobe.

"Lenny, let’s do it," her lips whispered.
"Let’s do it now. I want to feel you in me. I’m ready."

His arms rolled around her waistline,
caressing the soft tissue of her skin, exploring every inch of her
back, her ribs, her stomach and her thighs.

"Lie down," he said, holding his wide furry
hands on her upper thighs.

His fingertips slid between her legs,
caressing her nub and making sure she was well lubricated. He took
his massive cock and slid the crown inside of her, taking his time
and moving very slowly until Concordia felt comfortable with having
him whole inside her.

"Oh, my goodness, you really are huge!" she
said. "But it feels so good, so very good. It’s the real thing.
Even better than the real thing."

"Concordia, baby," Lenny said, thrusting
into her, "this is what I’ve been waiting for my whole life. A
perfect pussy from Earth. I’m going to eat you night and day,
honey. You’re going to be my breakfast, lunch and dinner."

"Lenny, you’re the real thing, definitely
… you tell the girl all the things she needs to hear from a
real man."

His thrusts were now faster. He was sighing
like an animal, with intrinsic hollowing groans, feeling the beast
breaking free from within.

Concordia felt he was getting close. She
began circulating her hips to enhance his pleasure, taking all of
him in. His massive cock felt amazing. Their juices rubbed off the
fur around his cock, smudging it with their lustful liquids. He
couldn’t keep back anymore. His muscular butt, shaped like two
scones of ice cream, bounced up and down. Concordia grabbed that
sexy piece, digging her nails deep underneath his fur and
scratching the soft skin.

 

Her scratches ached, but mixed with the
delight of penetrating her, they enhanced Lenny’s pleasure. He was
there. She gave him his fireworks.

"Roooaaar, Concordiaaa! Roooaaar!" Lenny
groaned, feeling his masculinity spurt in waterfalls into her
delicious pussy. He came like a volcano, the heat from his crotch
rising to his head.

"Goood thiiing, Concordiaaa," he moaned,
falling exhausted into her embrace. She caressed the back of his
neck and his head, giving him light kisses on the cheek.

 

And then she looked up to the ceiling. She
laughed with heartiness she hadn’t laughed with in years. In this
moment, she was profoundly and completely happy. She didn’t
remember the last time she felt this carefree and liberated. The
time she spent dating Perry looked like a plastic corset now, a
corset that pressed her everywhere and inhibited her. She saw that
she wasn’t herself with Perry. She was a doll whose arms and legs
were moved by invisible strings. Finally, she felt liberated
without having known that she was a captive. This was her new life.
And it was going to be a life full of forbidden pleasures and
secret treasures.

 

She lifted Lenny’s head and looked him in
the eyes. They were dark and deep. She couldn’t help but notice a
sheen that was illuminating them, a sheen that was a mix of joy and
wonder. He was clearly as happy as she was.

 

And still hard.

 

"Are you, ahem, still hard?"

"Yes, I am," Lenny said. "I don’t lose my
hard-on after only one orgasm. I have a few things to show
you in my special chamber … things that will cause you
delightful pain. Are you ready to continue?"

 

Concordia looked up to the ceiling and
smiled. Yes, this was going to be one heck of a roller coaster
ride.

 

***

Excerpt
of

"Magic Juice"
Part 2
 

Argon was fast asleep when strange noises
woke him up. It was late in the night, quiet and dark. The torches
were extinguished. He touched himself on the chest. The fur on his
big muscular Krypt body was damp from sleep.

He turned around and lifted himself to hear
better. The noises came from the inside of the cave. There was only
one chamber that was occupied and it was Concordia’s chamber. He
wondered about what time it was. It must have been late in the
night, maybe even close to dawn. He decided to take a look.

 

He dragged his languid body out of his
sleeping bag, his eyes still besotted on dreams. He sauntered
towards Concordia’s chamber. The closer he got, the louder the
noises became. He sneaked up to the entrance and peeped inside.

 

On the bed covered with animal skin, Argon
saw Lenny lying on his back with Concordia riding on top of him,
stark naked and glowing in the orange torch light. Her butt was
round and sweet like a cherry, her back lengthy and with clearly
defined muscles. It was her moans that were sounding strange as
they echoed in the cave hall where Argon slept, her cries of
pleasure as she took from Lenny what she wanted to have, a
forbidden delight in the middle of the night.

 

Argon watched with outmost curiosity as
Concordia’s crotch swallowed Lenny’s massive cock, the Earth woman
on top of his apish friend and chief of the tribe. She controlled
every motion, circulating her hips and satisfying herself on his
cock, moaning as she took him deep within her, letting him
stimulate every sensitive spot inside her pussy.

The sight was absolutely divine.

 

Argon felt his cock becoming hard. He had
never seen such a thing before! A beautiful human woman enjoying
her time with a Krypt was unseen. He couldn’t help but wonder what
it would be like to be in Lenny’s place, what it would feel like to
be inside Concordia, inside her warm and wet place, so delicately
refined. He saw how Lenny looked at her—she must have done
something very special to him if a Krypt of his status, the chief
of their tribe, went so crazy over a female. Her hole must be very
special, Argon thought, feeling his cock pulsate with lust.

 

He grabbed the bulk between his legs and
started massaging it with his big palm. His cock was hard, but so
were his balls. It must be all the cum, Argon thought, all the cum
that had been stuck inside for days, badly needing to be released.
Concordia started riding on top of Lenny faster. Her moans become
louder. The more her desire increased, the more Argon got
excited.

 

He closed his eyes and started fantasizing
about Concordia. In his fantasy, she approached him from a dark
hall. She strolled in a leisurely way, her hips swinging from one
side to another, dressed in a transparent nightgown that embraced
her mermaid-like body. There were some lights, like spotlights,
moving over her body, making it impossible for him to tell where
her curves began and where they ended. When she approached him very
closely, Argon saw that the spotlights created an illusion of her
body being clad in a transparent nightgown, when in fact she was
stark naked.

 

Her big breasts stood perked up, like two
lovely peaches, bouncing delightfully with every step she made.
Argon loved the view! It was the most magnificent view his
fantasies had ever created! His fantasies overwhelmed him
sometimes, that’s how intense they were, but the intensity or the
power they had over him didn’t matter, because his fantasies were
always much more interesting than his reality. Who was he in this
world, in the world of the Krypts on Maaron 5? He was number two in
the ranks of the tribe, the second to come after Chief Lenny.
Second in the ranks was a great position, but being second meant
always being the second in line for the goods.

 

All good ore and meat went to Lenny. Same
was with women. It was clear Lenny would take the first woman who
arrived on Maaron 5 for himself. Concordia was the first to arrive,
and naturally she automatically belonged to Lenny. But Argon was
hungry too. He too wanted a woman for himself, a woman who would
stroke his cheeks and give him kisses on the lips, and suck that
wonderful cock of his with lust.

 

The only thing he had left was to fantasize
about himself doing naughty things to Ms. Concordia Shagger. In his
fantasy, Concordia came up to him, all naked and beautiful, to
stroke his dark fur with her soft hands. He loved the touch of her
hands, of her soft delicate palms that were so much smaller than
his, but very effective and skilled. He drew her close to himself,
feeling her perky breasts pressing against his furry stomach. He
kissed her tenderly on her lips and on the neck, taking flocks of
her blond hair away from her shoulder to gain better access to her
neck. She grabbed the fur on his chest and squeezed it with her
fists, pulling it lightly. Argon sighed with delight, enjoying this
yet unknown pleasure. He never thought that having a woman pull on
his fur would feel so sexy.

 

Concordia searched for his nipples, and once
she found them, she started playing, pinching them between her
thumb and her index finger.

"Oh, what cute nipples you have, Argon!" she
cried. "So small and soft. Two little golden almonds!"

Argon grinned, exposing his slightly crooked
but white teeth.

"You like my nipples?" he moaned, enjoying
her pinches.

"Oh, yeah. They’re adorable!"

"I like your nipples too," he said,
clutching her breasts with his hands and kneading them. "They feel
so soft and good, just perfect for Argon’s furry hands!"

 

Concordia pressed her mouth against his
chest and started sliding down, feeling his stomach and his sides.
She reached his hard throbbing tool that was so excited, the shaft
oozed pre-cum in considerable amounts. Furry boy Argon was ready to
take her, to fly that hot rod inside her space! But instead, she
took him, swallowing him deeply with her mouth, sucking on the
sides of his cock and licking the tip, drinking some of his
drops.

"Oh, that’s so good," he moaned. "You’re so
good. I think you’re the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. No,
actually, you are the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. Your mouth
feels so good on my cock."

 

He grabbed the back of her head and started
pounding into her mouth.

"Ah, yeah," he moaned, "that’s perfect. Warm
wet hole for Argon. Suck me dry, beautiful one."

He pounded into her mouth, feeling her eat
him. She took his cock with her hands and rubbed him hard,
increasing his pleasure.

"Tug my balls, tug my balls!" Argon
cried.

Concordia pulled his balls down, mashing
them lightly.

"Aaah, that’s it … that’s the peak,
baby," Argon moaned. "Do it to Argon."

 

And then Concordia did something
unexpected.

 

She let go of his completely engorged cock,
letting all that pre-cum dribble to the floor and over Argon’s big
toes, and rose to her feet. She grabbed his big apish head with
both her hands.
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