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A lonely ship sat in deep space floating in the interstellar wind. The ship was massive, shaped like a small ocean liner with a large breasted blonde haired, metallic bodied woman on her bow. Her fiery eyes looked out into deep space with a look of lust and curiosity.

The ship itself had multiple levels with the crew quarters having portals that looked out into deep space. Other levels had metal covers that spun open in spirals to reveal both offensive and defensive weapons.  A large rudder dipped slightly below the back of the ship and the entire ship was painted a shade of brown to simulate wood. If need be, the ship could float and quite often it did when they needed to replenish their water supplies.

The interior was enormous and ready for every conceivable action. Crew quarters, cargo holds, sex rooms, machine shop, weapons, restaurants, games, and so on. On the top of the ship, three poles poked just above the top deck holding the solar sales. When the poles were raised and the solar sails unfurled, the ship had the ability to sail the interstellar wind.

Just below the top level was the bridge which looked out over the main deck. The windows were separated at regular intervals by strips of metal with what looked like bolts. The bolts performed a variety of functions from energy shielding, interstellar weather information, meteorite tracking, and others. Inside of the bridge, Captain Cashmere stood staring out into deep space with her officers.

Captain Cashmere stood wearing a long, black skirt stopping just above the tip of her handmade leather boots. Her burgundy blouse strained to hold her massive breasts. Leather bracelets traced their way up and down her arms stretching at the bicep and loose at the wrist all attached by golden threads. Her brunette hair surrounded a beautiful face falling just below her shoulders.

‘Glorious Godiva, are there any habitable planets within range?’

‘One minute, Captain Cashmere,’ Glorious Godiva said, stepping into the small elevator that would take her to the crow's nest.

When Godiva arrived at the peak, she removed her cowboy hat and tapped the side of her glasses. Two tubes slid down from the top of her frames and spread out over her glasses as the tube between her eyelashes opened and pushed out like a periscope.

‘Captain Cashmere, I am commencing my scan now. The first quadrant is devoid of habitable planets within our range. Second quadrant holds three possibilities, I am sending their locations to the computer and a 3-D map now. The third quadrant, five potential planets. Wait, Captain Cashmere, one planet is glowing bright gold indicating the presence of futas. The fourth quadrant, two possible planets.’

The crews eyes perked up and their clits stiffened when they heard the word futas. The entire crew of the starship were futanari who traveled the cosmos. They chose thousands of years ago to live among the stars and see the many different worlds and races that populated the galaxy. 

Over the years, they had seen a few space battles, but more than that they engaged in incredible sexual encounters across the cosmos. If there was one thing that every race in the Universe could agree on it was hot and lustful encounters. 

Captain Cashmere tapped the 3-D viewer and the ship came up in the center with Godiva's information extending outward for fifty light-years.

‘Vivacious Vixen.’

‘Yes, Captain Cashmere,’ Vivacious Vixen squeaked as she moved next to the captain her large breasts bouncing up and down. Her large breasts bounced against her tan satin top which was held up by a worn but tight leather bodice. Her tan leggings had two belts, one on each leg. Each one had a small satchel which contained instruments used to determine the viability of potential landing spots.

‘Are you familiar with this location in our stellar maps?’

‘Let me check for a moment Captain Cashmere. No, but that quadrant is uncharted territory.’

‘Why have we never explored this quadrant?’

‘I have no idea.’

‘Vivacious Vixen, please join Glorious Godiva up in the crow's nest and give me a report on the planet.’

‘Yes, Captain Cashmere.’

‘Oh, and you have ten minutes of play time if you want to take your break.’

‘Thank you, Captain Cashmere.’

Vivacious Vivian walked over to the elevator one foot in front of the other her large ass shaking up and down. The black leather thong outside of her tan leggings could not control it from bouncing. She pressed the top button with her long, sensual, gloved finger with the fingertips cut off hoping for some extra play time.

When Vivacious Vivian stepped out into the crow's nest Glorious Godiva was doing a second scan. Vivian crept out of the elevator door, careful not to make a sound and pinched Godiva's luscious and massive right ass cheek.

Godiva yelped and jumped up turning to kiss her friend. Their breasts mashed together and Vivian moved slightly to the side, her left breast moving between Godiva's while Godiva's left breast did the same to Vivian’s. Their red lips met and tongues entangled between the two as Vivian stroked Godiva's long, blonde hair.

‘Sex AFTER you take the measurements,’ Captain Cashmere said to the futas.

‘Sorry,’ they said in tandem.

Vivian opened a satchel on her left leg and pulled out a pair of glasses. The frames were metal and tiny gears turned opening up the glasses. Vivian shook her head, sending her blonde hair flying to the sides before slipping them onto her head. The left eye had what looked like a thick glass portal that could open. The information popped up on her eyeglass as the microcomputer started up. The portal covering the right eye was a green lens with gears behind the glass. The gears began turning and a bit of steam puffed out of the top as the green lens opened first and then the set of gears behind it. Spiraling pieces of metal unwound and pushed outwards as a small scope appeared.

The computer inside of the left eyeglass finished calibrating the right scope and Vivian searched the key for the correct coordinates as Godiva fondled her breasts.

When Vivian found the coordinates, a green plus appeared, and she was able to zoom in on the sun and planetary system. The scope locked onto a few planets and made calculations based on orbits, mass, and orbital speed to determine the orbits and locations of the remaining planets in the system. Once it locked onto the other planets, it identified Futanarieous and zoomed in on the planet. The computer isolated the atmosphere and located the capital city. A further zoom confirmed the existence of futas and Vivian whispered that the city was beautiful.

‘Are you done yet?’

Godiva was on her knees purring and rubbing her face against Vivian's massive cock.

‘Another minute darling, but you can start now.’

Godiva smiled and she started panting as she opened the front of Vivian's leggings unbuckling the belts holding them up. She bit her bottom lip and whispered cum to Godiva as Vivian's clit popped out of the leggings and she laid both belts on the floor of the crow's nest.

Vivian finished up her readings with all of the information sent below to the captain’s station. She shut down the microcomputer with her glasses moving back to their original position before slipping them back into her satchel.

Once the clasp on the satchel was closed Godiva opened her mouth and swallowed Vivian like a hungry animal eating for the first time in weeks. A line of spittle hung down as she deep throated Vivian taking in her lustful scent. Godiva moved a quarter of the way down her clit the first time, halfway the second, and three-quarters the third. On the fourth try, she relaxed her throat and took Vivian all the way down celebrating by spanking her on the ass with one hand. A second spank and then a third quickly followed as Godiva gagged for effect.

Godiva's other hand gripped Vivian's balls and tugged at them as Vivian reached down behind Godiva and held her head in place.

‘Oh yeah Godiva, take Vivian's cock down your precious throat. Nobody can deep throat as you can bitch. Swallow that thick rod, which is bigger than your bicep. Go ahead you slut, swallow me while I watch the stars sparkle above us.’

Vivian looked up at the Universe, which twinkled before her eyes. A long multi-colored streak ran across the sky filled with dust past the bulge of the Galactic center. Stars sparkled in the background interspersed with dark dust. She never regretted her time in space. The beauty of the galaxy was almost as magnificent as the sex on various planets throughout the cosmos.

Vivian gasped and let her cum flood down Godiva's throat. Godiva quickly grasped Vivian's clit as her eyes opened wide and swallowed every drop. Her stomach poked out just a bit as she drank down Vivian's delicious and creamy juice.

Both hands grasped Vivian's clit and pumped hoping to draw every drop from Godiva. Her thumbs ran up the length of Vivian's clit pushing every drop forward into her waiting mouth. When Godiva finished, she opened her mouth showing Vivian the last of her cum before swallowing it down.

‘Now bend over the side you slut. Godiva is going to top you nice and hard while the Universe watches.’

Vivian smiled and bit her bottom lip dropping her leggings below her ass. The Universe looked beautiful from up here and she happily bent over waiting for Godiva's twenty-inch clit to drill her ass.

Godiva squeezed herself a dollop of lube from the canister on her hip and lubed up her massive clit. Twenty inches long and hard as a pipe, Godiva loved to top her fellow futas and playtime with Vivian was treasured. She loved it wild and rough, anytime and anyplace.

Godiva flipped her long, waist-length blonde hair to the side and stuffed her clit inside of Vivian's back door.

Vivian was biting her bottom lip, waiting for the sting of entrance which would soon be followed by a loving feeling as her insides being stretched while watching the stars blink in the background. She wondered if anyone was watching their ship and what they might be thinking.

‘I love having sex up here, something about topping a sister while we look out at the Universe. There we go, balls deep on my slutty sister. Now take it like a real bitch,’ Godiva moaned, running her long fingernails down Vivian's back as Vivian screamed out into space. 

The feeling of Godiva stretching Vivian’s ass was unlike anything Vivian could ever feel with her other sisters. There was something about feeling every vein and artery pump blood into Godiva’s clit that made it more erotic. Vivan’s ass could feel Godiva's clit throb with every thrust bringing her closer to delivering a dose of her luscious cum. 

Vivian pushed back to meet every thrust and begged Godiva for a load of her luscious cum knowing that her sisters would be begging to eat the creampie once she finished her shift.

Downstairs, the bridge watched as the futas were either jerking off or swallowing their sisters’ massive clits.

‘Godiva can top like a champ. It is just beautiful to watch.’

Godiva tossed her head from side to side and her long blonde hair whipped around while one hand spanked Vivian's ass.

‘Ride that bitch to the finish line,’ Captain Cashmere said while one of the officers sucked her clit.

Godiva felt her orgasm fast approaching and hopped up onto Vivian's back burying her pulsating clit inside of her sister.

‘You bitch, take that love deep inside of you and when you choose the sister to eat you out, I want to watch.’

‘Yes, Godiva. So much cum.’ 

The explosion inside of Vivian caused her eyes to roll back in her head as her mouth opened and hands gripped the railing. It felt like a quart of cum was shot up her ass at once and her legs began to shudder.

‘It is a geyser.’

‘That's it, take it like a bitch.’

The moment Godiva began to soften up, she reached into one of the pouches on her utility belt and pulled out a butt plug with a ruby at the end. If one looked close, there were gears on the inside below the ruby. She stuffed it inside of Vivian's ass before she could say a word and pressed down hard on the ruby.

Inside of the butt plug, the gears started to turn and the plug expanded until it completely filled Vivian. Her ass wanted to push the quart of cum back out, but the butt plug had latched on providing an airtight cap from which nothing could escape.

‘Now that you are plugged up I am assured of watching one of my sisters be the lucky girl to taste me tonight.’

‘I love you, Godiva. It always feels special.’

‘Let's get back to the bridge, our break ended five minutes ago.’
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