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PROLOGUE

 


I had been selected by
Jangar, an eight-foot-tall, grayish-brown humanoid alien to help
breed an alien/human hybrid. A completely
new race that was to rule Earth for the Quantarians. We had been
sent to a breeding room and were engaged in our second session in
as many hours. I was laying on top of him.

 


I kissed him deeply and I felt his hands
upon my back, working their way down to the base, then sliding over
my ass. I loved the way his rough, leathery paws felt against the
soft smoothness of my cheeks. He slid his fingers into my crack,
and pressed the tip of one against my asshole. I spread my legs to
give him better access, and I raised my hip so that my anus pressed
back against his digit. But it was far too big and dry.

 


He let go and raised his fingers to his own
mouth. I grabbed his hand, held it to my face, and sucked the
middle one deep into my mouth as if I were deep-throating a cock. I
licked and slathered it with as much spit as I could. He took it
out, lowered it back to my ass, and pressed against my puckered
starfish again. I lifted my hips higher and he pressed in.

 


I could feel my asshole resisting, but just
for a moment. And then his finger was in me. You have to understand
one thing – his hand was so big that his finger was about as thick
around as the cocks of a lot of guys who are packing about seven
inches. I gasped at the intrusion, welcomed as it was. My breathing
had become so shallow that Jangar was worried and stopped his
probing. He stroked my hair and back gently as I slowly began to
return to a normal breathing pattern. I smiled at him and whispered
"more." And he obliged.

 


I felt the first knuckle pass into me, and
then the second was nudging against my ass lips. My breathing had
once again become labored, so he stopped. I turned my head and
rested it against his chest, listening to his heartbeat. It was
loud, and a little fast, but steady. It sounded very… human.

 


I laid there for a while, resting upon him,
his giant alien-middle finger buried to the second knuckle, deep
inside my Earth-girl asshole. When I was ready, I began to wiggle
my hips. He got my meaning, and slowly pulled his finger back until
it was almost out – then plunged it back in. "Ungh...." was my
response.

 


I continued to grind back against his hand
as he finger-banged my ass. Slowly, methodically, he managed to
work it deeper and deeper. He soon had almost the entire seven-inch
length plunging in and out of me. I had never felt anything quite
like it. My pussy was nagging me for release, so I reached down and
began to frig myself. Seconds later, I had another Earth-shattering
orgasm.
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We never saw them
coming. Somehow the aliens had managed to
open up a wormhole – the other end of which was just outside our
own atmosphere. In a matter of just a few moments, the Earth found
itself surrounded by an invading force for which we were
ill-prepared. The militaries of so many countries around the world
did their best, but fell quickly. The fighting in the streets
proved futile at best, and soon moved into an underground
resistance.

 


The Quartons had been studying our every
move and are every transmission. They knew our languages, our
tactics, and our weaknesses. They set up puppet governments to help
keep control. And that's when the announced the hybrid breeding
program.

 


The Quarton race was mighty and strong. They
were creatures of great intelligence. Each one of their soldiers
was over 8 feet tall, but proportioned more like a top-flight
football player, than a basketball player. Their physical strength
was more than two times ours, as was their agility and stamina.
Their one drawback was that they could not adapt to Earth's
atmosphere. They would have to rule us from their ships, or from
their pressurized battle-suits.

 


So, they had decided to breed their warriors
with the women of Earth. It was their hope that the new race would
have the best of both worlds. It was the hybrids – it was hoped –
that would run the planet for the Quartons. They asked for
volunteers.

 


Life for us earthlings had become a brutal
existence indeed. In just the last month alone, I was nearly raped
three times. I was starving. The puppet government was corrupt. The
food and other necessities that they were supposed to distribute
for free, they withheld in exchange for money, possessions,
property – and if you had none of those left – sexual favors.

 


The growing underground resistance had
become desperate and were regularly descending on neighborhoods and
pillaging them for supplies. Many times, under this guise, large
numbers of so-called freedom fighters were also known to rape and
take the women.
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