ABDUCTED.

Introduction - Into the Cockpit.

Written by HumbleHeretic
Nights around this time were especially cold, but while others would prefer to snuggle up in their warm houses, Christoph found the chilly winds to be more comforting, at the very least it brought his mind at ease. Like clockwork, the young man set out hours after the sun had already set, in his hands as he walked through the grassy field littered with fireflies was only the folded up telescope given to him by his late grandmother. The absence of busy noise with only the rustling of the surrounding leaves via the cool night wind ruffling his coat. The feeling of the grass crunching below his slippers and the smell of nature. These were the things the you man enjoyed whenever he came to his favourite spot.

╔ "It's been a while since I've been to a planet so barren."

╔ "It seems like a decent amount of the natural resources have already been eaten up by the native. What they've managed to accomplish with it all though is nothing special."

╔ "That means that the apex species is still primitive then?"

"Haaaah~"
Christoph let out a sigh of appreciation as he gazed up at the sky for the umpteenth time. This was one of the greatest aspects of living in the country, even before he'd set up his telescope, he could already witness such a spectacular sight. A sight of the stars above, all laid out like glittering diamond dust on a deep blue canvas. From a younger age the young man had always had a longing for the universe beyond the reach of this small world called Earth. The Telescope that he was in the middle of setting up was perhaps the greatest gift he'd ever received in this life. It allowed him to witness even more of the outer space that he wasn't sure to ever be able to explore in this lifetime.

╔ "Well, as primitive as they may be, it seems like we've already been discovered?"

╔ "Already? Do they keep monitoring the atmosphere for some reason?"

╔ "It really doesn't help that our cloaking is broken right now, we should have waited until it was fixed."

Ckckckck~
A clicking noise disturbed the quiet of the night as Christoph adjusted the lens of his telescope. He started by tracking down the constellations he'd already identified. This was an old habit of his, the young man wanted to see if one of the stars that he was familiar with would suddenly disappear one day. As entities so far away that their distance is counted in light years, one never knew if the light they're seeing is from a star that's still there or one that’s been dead centuries ago. What if one day the light from one of his favourite stars suddenly fades out? It was something that he didn't want to miss and was one of the many things that fascinated him with the thing called space.
╔ "Part of the reason we're out here is to get our shit fixed in the first place. We're not exactly doing the best in terms of capital right now."

╔ "I'd say we're out of luck this time, these natives are moving faster than expected."

╔ "So they even have shuttles that can move through their atmosphere relatively quickly."

╔ "At this rate I'd say we have about two to three minutes before we're forced to make contact, which might I remind you, wouldn’t be the best outcome."

╔ "Yeah, I'd rather not have to deal with those bastards now of all times."
"Man, I really wish I were born at a time where I could explore space."
It was a wish he'd harboured for a long time. Unfortunately Christoph was part of the generation where talk of inhabiting planets like mars were ongoing, yet such a reality wouldn't unfold anytime soon. Born too late to explore the world and born too early to explore others, it was a common saying in this day and age. For now, all the young man could do was to sit in the field under the moonlight like now, dreaming, wishing, hoping that he'd one day be able to set foot into an unexplored unknown. The young man had not a clue that this night was to be different from all the others. For on this night, something was to happen that would make his dream come true, in a certain sense anyway.
"What the f- what is that?"
It started when Chris noticed a large dark object swiftly approaching his location beyond the line of trees!

╔ "It seems there's a native just sitting out in a field just over there."

╔ "Looks like we're getting something out of this little detour after all."

╔ "We should take it then?"

╔ "Of course, one little native won't kick up too much of a stink. I'm only pissed that our cloaking is fucked, otherwise we could have gotten way more."

╔ "Acquiring the target."

"Hah, this, this can't be real!"
Christoph exclaimed with his elbows and back against the dirt as he was forced to look up at the unidentified flying object hovering tens of feet above him! Unless he had fallen asleep at some point and was dreaming, that was a genuine UFO like what the human had watched movies and heard so many stories about! Unlike in those stories though, it wasn't in the shape of a flying saucer. Rather it had a somewhat diamond shaped top profile with two thick structures extruding out the front like the prongs of  a tuning fork. And it was huge! An absolutely massive structure that made it unexplainable how it was able to maintain such altitude and do so without kicking up enough gale forced to tear to shreds the surprised human below it!

And from the bottom of what was supposedly the main body of the massive UFO, a bright light manifested and shone down onto the body of Chris who was just beneath it. It was a light bright enough to almost blind him, the human grunted and hurriedly covered his eyes, or at least he tried to. His unsuccessful attempt was attributed to the fact that he no longer had a right arm! His arm had simply disappeared painlessly, and by the looks of the sparkling wisps of light eating away at his form, the rest of his body was quickly following! There was no pain or discomfort, in fact it felt like his seemingly severed arm still existed, just not on his person. It was at this time that the answer flashing into the head of the sci-fi nerd was solidified. He was actually being abducted!
As soon as he had this thought, Christoph’s consciousness went dark together with the surroundings as the bright light cut out.
╔ "Target acquired successfully."

╔ "Good, now let's get out of here before things get complicated."

╔ "Already initiating Stage 2 drive."

On the ground below where a young man had once existed, only a foldable telescope was left standing in the cold grassy field. The only ones to have witnessed this scene was perhaps the insignificant fireflies that had long fled far away. The massive flying structure responsible was now ascending at a speed that seemed slow only because of its size. At this time, Kilometres away were a series of much smaller air crafts that constantly kick up turbulence as they raced towards the detected structure from multiple directions. Clearly the difference in standards between these approaching aircrafts and the UFO was like night and day.
╔ "Can't this thing go any faster?"

╔ "Maybe if it were the main ship, it wasn't just our cloaking that got damaged in our last run-in after all."

╔ "Tsk!"

╔ "Don’t worry, we'll be out of here in three-"

{Closing in on the location in t-minus five!}

╔ "Two-"

{Four!}

╔ "One."

╔ "Let's go."

{Three!}

FT~
The sound made was like a light feather suddenly passing before one's nose, however the effect was massive.
{We've lost visual on the target! It suddenly just-arghh?!"}

{Gugh-! Careful!}
At the spot where the large unidentified structure seemed to have disappeared, multiple fighter jets suddenly lost control in the vacuum that was left behind. Thankfully these flyers were some of the best the nation had to offer and a major disaster was avoided, however, none of those involved in the mission could be happy with the final result. The pilots all gazed at the massive hole left in the clouds, supposedly from the aftermath of the structure leaving faster than they could perceive yet with such little drag that it's shape was left in the atmosphere.

What followed this incident was a great period of unrest for the people of Earth after the US had revealed what unclassified information they could on the incident. Even then there was scepticism everywhere, between those that believed in aliens and those that believed in a more Earth-bound science. Whatever the outcome of this incident on Earth thought, it was no longer a matter that concerned Christoph or those who had supposedly abducted him.
***
"Khhfff~"
Christoph awoke, no, he tried to wake up however it felt like he couldn't quite enter a fully conscious state. It was like he was in a half-asleep state, unable to move his body or make a sound besides breathing or even open his eyes. The feeling in his body was vague like he was in a dream, however he could at least tell that he seemed to be in a lukewarm bath of sorts. Some kind of liquid that didn't seem quite like water, more slimy and viscous, enveloped him completely, it felt like he was naked and floating suspended inside this unknown liquid. Was this the fabled statis pods that he saw creatures regularly get put into in sci-fi movies. He couldn't be sure as his mind was still foggy. However the human's ears vaguely picked up speech that he could both understand and not understand. He understood because it sounded like the language he spoke, however his fuzzy mind was unable to fully piece together the context of what was being discussed.
"It's constitution is remarkably basic, I think this might be the creature that we've been looking for."

"Don't go and get my hopes up just yet. What's else does the data say?"
Both were female voices, the latter having a rougher cadence than the former.
"Genetically it's a male, carbon-based obviously enough. Through carbon dating analysis, we can determine that he's approximately twenty years old based on the cycle time of his solar system. Body is composed mainly of water."

"And you were saying that he has the perfect constitution?"

"Perfect for what you were looking for anyway, his genetic makeup is so basic, like it’s held together with fragile strings. He’ll pretty much soak up any kind of alterations we try to make."

"Who would have thought that that little detour would turn out so worthwhile."
The second voice seemed more and more satisfied as the conversation went on.
"What do the females of his species look like?"

"It would be, something like this."

"Much better. Then I think this is the perfect opportunity to test just how much of a workable canvas he really is. Make sure to focus on this area especially, I want it nice and plump, soft too..."
The conversation carried on as Christoph found himself slowly losing the bit of consciousness he'd regained. Soon the human was once more in a deep sleep, not knowing that when he finally awoke, he would never be the same again.
***
“Nnnff~”

Christoph's awakening this time was much more straight forward, the human only felt a slight headache and some dizziness before his formerly heavy eyelids opened at last. The very first thing that came into view was a bright white light that made his eyes hurt as they adjusted. He had no idea where he was, a single glance was all he needed to tell that this wasn't his room and it wasn’t anywhere he’d been to before. Just looking around a bit, it seemed like some kind of sterile environment like a hospital ward, except that the types of furniture and equipment was unlike anything he'd witnessed, the most “normal” thing in the room was perhaps the bed he was lying down on.
“I’m sure I was… right, that light… the UFO…”

Normally in such a situation, a person would likely be freaking out and be unable to come to terms with the reality, however Christoph came to a conclusion fairly quickly and easily. What he'd experienced wasn't a dream after all, he'd really been abducted by aliens. Or at least it had been a group with technology so advanced that their methods were indistinguishable from science fiction. But the human was pretty sure that any civilization on Earth in its current age wouldn't have the technology necessary to teleport him like what had occurred at the last moment.
"Aliens, real life aliens..."
The only thing that made it still a bit hard to believe was that out of all people, it happened to him. Of eight billion people on the planet, he just happened to have made an encounter with the massive alien ship. He could still vividly remember it, that awe-inspiring size as it simply float there almost noiselessly as though suspended in space. It's form and structure that in no way resembled what humans today could physically produce. It was all so unreal... and exciting. Right now Chris had every right to be fearful of his well-being, however without even wondering what was going to happen to him next, or even considering what and whom he'd left behind on Earth, the young man’s thinking revolved around one thing and one thing only, the unknown.

It seems like… he was about to meet actual, real aliens.
SHHHFFT~
"?!"
And with perfect timing, the human heard the doors to the room that he was in slide open. His first encounter came even sooner than he'd thought, the young human simply wasn’t prepared! However, as he lay his eyes on the person, no, the creature that walked through the doorway, he couldn't even make a sound as he was so flabbergasted.

Crazy enough, the part that surprised him the most was how he was able to easily tell that it was a she, simply because of how closely it's shape resembled a human's! But the similarities ended only at the general shape, everything else about the creature, this alien, was out of this world, literally. She had a body that could be described as the median of Instagram models, with a lower body on the thicker side. However it would be hard to mistake her for a real human as she appeared to be made of a substance far removed from regular flesh. It was an opaque slime of sorts, constantly shifting from luminescent pink to purple with what appeared to be glowing golden dust mixed in. It was like a colourful epoxy resin mixed with sparkling pearl pigment.

From the tips of her toes that were five on each foot, up her legs that got thicker towards her thighs, her curvy hips and slim waist and belly without a naval. A healthy young man like Christoph had to wonder if her body's composition made her DD cup breasts even more bouncy than normal. He was made to distract himself by gazing at her face, one mouth, one nose with two nostrils and two eyes, all reminiscent of a normal human while still being the same opaque jelly-like material. Only her eyes seemed to possess a very faint neon glow to emphasize the fact that she didn't have pupils, but that wouldn't be the strangest thing about her by a mile. Christoph wondered if she had two ears as well, however if they were on the sides of her head, they would be hidden by what he assumed was her hair. Her "hair" was actually a collection of what looked like thick Rastafarian locs, except they were again made of the same material of her body and were smooth tendrils that went all the way down to the small of her back.

This was the first alien the human had met whom had basically confirmed that he'd indeed been abducted by extra-terrestrials. And she happened to be extremely good-looking in a strange fantasy type of way.
"H-hello."
The human had all of a sudden grown timid from his first encounter with an alien that he hadn't been 100% sure of up until the last minute. But then again, he had every right to be nervous, despite the situation being a childhood fantasy of his and despite the Alien woman being oddly pretty, the fact didn't change that he'd been suddenly taken without his own will being factored in.
"It’s a good thing that you naturally speak the language of the Federation."

"?!"
The fact that the Alien answered back shocked Christoph. The fact that she spoke at all was a bit of a surprise, but then again she did have a mouth. What really got him though was that she actually spoke English, and judging by the movements of her mouth, she was speaking it directly instead of using some strange sci-fi mental magic! Finally, the human was surprised because he'd already heard that voice before, it was one of the females that had been speaking when he was half-conscious in his last experience! So that experience was also real it seemed.
"What do you call your species?"
The Alien woman came closer, making Christoph more nervous as she did. Whatever her body was made it so that she barely made a faint noise as she stepped across the floor.
"Uhm, we call ourselves, Human."

"Human, like 'man' but with a prefix. Truly a primitive race."
The Slime lady said some rude stuff as she neared the young human male closer.
"Then what was the name given to you?"

"Christoph, Christoph Alexander."

"Christoph will do."
Now the Alien was close enough that he could reach out and touch her, and the temptation to do just that was certainly there! Whatever material her body was made of seemed even more fantastical up close. The tiny glowing specks and flecks even seemed to be randomly moving when he focussed his eyes on them. Focussing his eyes may not be the best idea though, the reason why it wasn't described yet what she was wearing was because she simply wasn't wearing anything! The only reason Christoph could so brazenly admire her form until now was because her naval and internal organs wasn't the only part missing on her anatomy. Not only did she not have nipples on her breasts but her lady slit was also non-existent. On her crotch was only the shape and curve of a vagina without seemingly any function of one. So far it was good that Christoph and the Alien were able to engage in basic conversation, this allowed the human to let his guard down a little. However, he seemed to have let his guard down at an unfortunate timing.
"Now then, do you know why you're here?"
It was one of the burning questions among many in his head. Before even considering what was in store for him or where his adventure was heading, the human had to first know why he was picked up by aliens in the first place.
"From hence forth, you are officially the primary slave of the Great Tyrant Mahkea."

"... huh?"
What did she just say? The expression on Christoph's face suddenly stiffened and cracked, surely he'd heard her wrongly!
"Yes, from the moment you were picked up, you became the property of my Captain. You should rejoice at the fact that she's taken a specific and strong liking to you, you'd do well to serve her to the best of your ability for the rest of your life. Not that you have much of a choice anyway."
Apparently he hadn't heard wrong! Slavery? What kind of slavery, like slavery slavery? The type where he was forced to serve another person?!
"Wait, you're joking right-?!"
This is not what he was optimistic about when he realized that he'd been abducted by aliens! Besides death or getting dissected, this was practically THE worst outcome for someone who'd suddenly been snatched up in a UFO, surely she wasn't being serious about turning him into a slave?!
"Silence."

"-...?!"
However, the unpleasant surprises didn't end there, a single word from the Alien and Chris suddenly felt  a phenomenon he never had before! All of his yelling that had been ramping up was cut off instantly, the human's mouth continued to flap open however the only sound coming out now was the sound of his teeth clacking together! He'd well and truly been "silenced"! While the human was inwardly panicking at what just happened, the expression on the Alien lady's face suddenly changed from stern into one of amusement.
"Fufu, fascinating isn't it? You're genetic makeup is so basic that even a basic molecular array can form such an effective slave branding."

"?!"
Slave branding, like the type he read about in fantasy story books? The type that made one unable to deny their masters' orders at a fundamental level?! Christoph's panic grew as he hurriedly started feeling around his body. The human unfortunately already knew that the Alien's words were true as he's just witnessed the effect himself just now and even now was still unable to speak. However, as Christoph continued to look around his own body, a chilling sense of incongruity set in among his panic.

This body, who's is it?

This was a question he had to ask himself as he felt around his body that felt nothing like it had before!
"You seem curious about the changes we've made, I'm glad."

Changes?!

A scary word caused Christoph to pause as he looked back at the Alien. Clearly her words weren't just sophistry, just like how she seemed satisfied that the "slave branding" was apparently working properly, she seemed oddly eager to show the human these so called "changes", like a mad scientist showing off her work. It was only unfortunate that he seemed to be the subject of her work!
FWP~
"?!"
It was one stimulating surprise after another, Chris almost jumped when he witnessed something suddenly sprout from behind the Alien's back! It was a tendril thicker than what was on her head, this tendril whipped out and extended sideways, and it was followed by a second tendril that grew right behind it. Like infinitely extending tentacles, each tendril soon grabbed an object from inside the room, two mirrors, one big and one small. As though the fact that they spoke English wasn't enough, the Aliens also seemed to use common items like silver mirrors. But rather than pay much attention to that, Christoph was much mor flabbergasted at what he saw, or rather, who he saw in the larger mirror that was brough before him.
"?!"
His absolutely shocked look was enough to convey his emotions while he was currently mute. If it weren't clearly a simple mirror that reflected light, he would never believe that he was staring at a reflection of himself. Gone were his predominantly masculine features, instead replaced with overwhelmingly feminine features that made his appearance not much different from a girl's! His broad shoulders slimmed down in exchange for broadened hips with his waist remaining the same. His skin looked as silky and smooth as when he'd felt it himself just now, gone was the roughness built up from so much time spent outdoors. Also gone was the muscle that came with it, his abs that were faint yet still obvious were nowhere to be seen, instead replaced with a smooth and tight belly. His pecks had softened out, his facial features, while not wildly different compared to before, were certainly softer now. His hair was the same colour as before while being greatly lengthened, and finally, perhaps most distressingly, he was almost a head shorter than he remembered!
"Wonderful isn't it? We were able to quickly mould your body into an aesthetic more suited to the Captain's taste."
Apparently the captain was hardcore into femboys because that was exactly what he'd now become!
"Of course, aesthetics is far from the limit of changes we've made."

"?!"

The Alien had now appeared behind Christoph, the human jerked in place as his limbs were suddenly grabbed, each arm by one of her hands and each foot by one of the tendrils that had let go of the mirrors! It was at this moment that he learned her body temperature was similar to his own, the feel was completely different though. Her skin, or outer shell or whatever composed the surface of her body was even smoother than his new skin, the texture of her "flesh" though was incredibly hard to describe. Unfortunately Christoph wasn't given much of an opportunity to dwell on it.
"?!"
What followed next was a phenomenon Chris couldn't comprehend. He was wrapped, not in a blanket, but actually wrapped as in his limbs and body were wrapped up like rubber! His feet were lifted up behind him while his torso was pulled back. Up and down became blurred and by the time it was over, the human’s body had formed a shape where his crotch and fattened ass was touching his back while he could see the soles of his own feet in his face with the Alien's tentacles still holding them tightly!
"You skeletal structure was incredibly easy to manipulate. Fragile collagen bones strengthened by calcium phosphate, each connected together by weak tendons and ligaments. It was simple to make it so that your bones can not only freely detach but also each bone is now almost as flexible as your body itself under specific circumstances."

"?!"
What the hell had they done to him?! This was beyond even the level of a genuine circus freak!
"And speaking of flexibility, your muscles as well. Simple structures of protein that took only a bit of cultivation and tuning so that not only are you now flexible like rubber,"

"?!"
Again, Christoph felt his world spinning as his wrapped form was unravelled. However, rather than put the human down, the Alien only let go of his hands as her tentacle-tail things kept a firm hold on his feet!
BENG! BENG!

What followed was an insane visual, like a certain big green monster throwing a god around like a ragdoll, Chris' body was slammed back and forth right onto the ground with a scary amount of force, enough to make an audible booming sound as small vibrations rocked the floor! However, perhaps the scariest part about it was that after the Alien was done with a few slams, the human had come out of it perfectly fine! He was certainly dizzy from being swung around so randomly, however much less being damaged, he hardly felt any pain at all outside of some small soreness!
"They are also much stronger and resilient to impact. The renewed chemical composition of your skin means you're able to resist cuts, abrasions and punctures. And of course, there will be no possibility of scarring should any of these defences fail."
The human was finally allowed to stand on his own as the Alien proudly laid out all the crazy alterations she'd apparently made to his body! It was to the point where his abilities were midways between superpowers and a freak of nature!
"And, with your new skeletal and muscular systems combined,"
The scary experiments didn't stop there as the Alien soon used a tentacle to lift of a large piece of equipment that appeared no lighter that a car! Not only had her tentacle casually lifted the massive thing, but it soon casually released it over the human, giving him the fright of his life as he reached his hands up on reflex!
DOOF~

Christoph felt a ripple go through his body from the impact of the object landing in his hands, however that was about it. The human's body buckled a bit as it felt like he was holding up a small person, when he finally reopened his closed eyes, he was accomplishing a feat that he'd only seen superhumans do in movies. Held up by his slim feminine arms was that very piece of equipment that he'd rightfully feared would crush him only a moment ago!
"You are now much stronger than any other of your primitive species."
Christoph was honestly flabbergasted, it set in at this time that he'd truly become the equivalent of a proper superhuman. A body that bent, bowed, flexed and stretched without breaking, possessing strength that was simply impossible before. To him he now had the makings of a genuine superhero! However, he was apparently the only one that saw it that way.
"Now you’re much more suitable to be the Captain's slave."

"!!"
Right, he'd been so amazed that he forgot about the fact that he was now a slave! But if he were a slave, why make him superhuman? Did they not think that he would revolt?

Obviously not, when thinking about it logically. In the first place, although he'd become super strong, he was still somewhat encumbered by the weight of an object that the Alien woman had very easily lifted with a single tentacle, and he didn’t even know how many more she could make. There was then the fact that there were probably others like her and that she wasn’t even the Captain of the ship. Being able to fight his way out was definitely implausible. In the first place, where would he escape to in what he assumed was the infinite expanse of space? Finally, there was the matter of the slave brand that made revolt impossible from the start.

He'd seen it earlier when the Alien used the smaller mirror to reflect his back view into the one he was looking at. Above his ass that had become much more plump was what looked like a graphical tramp stamp composed of purple ink. Except that it wasn't ink but some unknown substance that allowed his body to be controlled. Thinking about it now, it did resemble whatever the Alien woman’s body was made of. Either way, the human had no choice but to accept that he'd now become a slave. At least the fact that they made him strong meant that he probably wasn't going to experience anything painful or heinous. He only prayed that it would be on the level of chores around the ship or fleet or wherever he would be staying from now on.
"It looks like you accepted your position fairly quickly. You'll serve well as the Captain's slave from now on."

"..."

"Oh right, you have permission to speak again."

"Th, thank you."

"Fufu~"
Christoph could only offer his thanks in an obedient display while hiding his chagrin inside. Of course the Alien wouldn't assume that he was now suddenly fully obedient, however she still chuckled in amusement from his attitude.
"Well then, it's time to introduce you to your new master."
With that, the Alien proceeded to lead Christoph out of the room after having him carefully place down their good equipment. As they got to the door though, she seemed to have one more thing to say.
"Oh right, I should say that your internal organs and such have been strategically rearranged and altered. Your digestive system in particular is now very different compared to before."

"Wh-why my digestive system?"
The human asked timidly, not liking the sound of what she was saying.
"Fufu, you'll find out soon enough."
Her answer brought him the exact opposite of comfort, however Christoph could only follow behind her out the room and keep his building trepidation to himself.
***
The things he witnessed as he was guided through the ship was enough to make Christoph forget for a moment that he was now a slave. It was even more than he dreamed, the structure of the ship shown just through the walkways they passed through, the intricacies of the various items that he saw, it was all far beyond the reach of what humans could currently accomplish. He even came to the conclusion that if he had to be enslaved to any species, then it was preferable that they were the Aliens that he'd always believed in and had a fascination for.

And speaking of Aliens, there was the one currently guiding him along the way. She was surprisingly talkative, and because of this he had already learned that her name was Sana, or at least that was how it was pronounced in the language of the Federation. Apparently the fact that some Aliens spoke English wasn't a coincidence, it was actually a language that didn't originate from Earth in the first place. It was the standard language used by the so called Federation and because primitive planets like Earth were under the jurisdiction of this federation, a small amount of behind the scenes influence is what lead to English being the most common language on Earth.

Sana seemed like the type that was obsessed with knowledge and the sharing of said knowledge, as though Christoph were a pupil of hers, she readily narrated all kinds of unknown stuff to the human. She even deliberately maintained a leisurely pace throughout the passageways of the large ship so that the conversation could last longer. It was definitely not the kind of treatment Christoph expected a slave to receive. Maybe she gained some kind of satisfaction from lecturing him as though he were some kind of untrained primate, after all, she did regularly refer to the human species as primitives. Whatever the case though, he learned a lot just from this walk, such as whom he'd been captured by.

It turns out that this ship housed a crew of what could be described as intergalactic poachers/pirates. They were free roamers that explored the galaxies, doing mercenary work and odd jobs, however their main line of business was robbery as well as the capture and sale of different species to prospective buyers. Just like how on Earth there were poachers that targeted exotic species either out of fascination or greed, the same was true in space. And among the myriad planets, stars and systems, there was absolutely no shortage of species that could be considered exotic. Apparently, even in the sci-fi setting of the universe, business was business.
"Of course, our type of business is generally frowned upon. However, there are also cases where certain species are specifically protected, that's where the Federation comes in."
Most exotic species tend to be protected either by the powers of their own race, or the joint efforts of third parties that aim to maintain balance and order. To be clear, the universe had no universal laws, however bad can't exist without good and good without bad, those that had the power to do so would step up to make the change that others couldn't, and that was how the Federation was born. An organization that set rules and maintained said rules in the scope of their own independent influence and power.

The protection of certain species was only one of the many responsibilities they've decided to take upon themselves. In particular, species with a certain degree of sentience or that have reached a certain fledgling state of evolution are guarded carefully to allow their evolution to progress naturally. Species like humans fall under this category. Apparently the only reason that Christoph managed to be captured was attributed to him being in the right place at the right time. Were this group not concerned about the Federation targeting them for kicking up too much of a ruckus, they would have never left as quickly as they had and may have captured a lot more humans than just him. The cloaking system for their ship had apparently been damaged severely in an encounter they had with the federation before their arrival on Earth, which could only be seen as bad luck on their part.
"That's why we're currently on our way to one of the only places where we can have our stuff fixed."
Christoph was able to witness not only the marvels of Alien engineering and architecture on the walk, but actual aliens besides Sana as well. This were supposedly the crew members of the ship, just like Sana, they were all variations of creatures that boasted forms with strange structures, or animalistic features that he's both seen and never seen before. There were bipeds, quadrupeds and those that straight up had more than four limbs or less than two. There was even one that had no limbs at all! The human couldn't help but marvel at all the fantastical creatures he’d passed along the way that seemed to be busy doing regular work. Similarly, the crewmates as well observed the human that they'd never seen before, obviously there were none like him to have come upon the ship before now. From their whispers and such, a lot of them spoke the language of the federation while others spoke languages he'd naturally never heard of before.

It was all so fascinating, so unreal. Despite his status as an abducted slave, Christoph couldn't help but feel that this was but the beginning of an adventure he never expected to embark on in his short lifetime!
"Be honoured that you're about to step foot into a place that no other slave can."
Finally, they came upon a particular door, and even without Sana saying anything, Christoph could tell that it was an important place simply by how large and flashy the entrance was. The pink Alien placed her hand on a panel beside the door and after a gentle glow of the interface, the doors slid open. And what Christoph saw beyond the door caused his eyes to open wide.

He could tell already that this was meant to be the ship's cockpit, various Aliens of different kinds were present at different modules that seemed to be controlling the colossal construct. However, colossal didn’t even seem to do it justice, what caught the human's eye wasn't the various Aliens that he'd already caught glimpse of on the way over, but rather the view outside of the cockpit. A massive curved, clear pane wrapped the front of the ship to act as a windshield, offering one an almost 180 degree view of the outside. Clearly this ship wasn’t the same one he’d been picked up in, this one was many times larger with a similar shape. Outside he could see the protrusions that now seemed like skyscrapers lying on their sides. They stretched forwards from the sides of the ship and left and empty space in front where lay a mesmerizing view.

Stars and planets like he was never able to view them on his telescope. In the endless expanse of darkness, only burning stars large and small illuminated the way. Although it felt like the ship wasn't moving at all, in reality, the thing was moving so fast that he could actually see planets and stars getting nearer while others bypassed the ship's sides. It was crazy, a trip to Mars from Earth even on the best rockets took literal months, yet this ship seemed to be covering such a crazy distance every few seconds. It was almost melancholic, to think that humans were still so far away from exploring the stars. Would he ever be able to see a view like this if he hadn't been abducted? He didn't even have to think about it, the answer was most definitely a resounding no. The colours, the lights, the views moving by in the soundless expanse. The human forgot all of his worries and problems in this moment as he simply gazed outside while completely forgetting where he was.
"Taking in the view after waking up in your situation. I can't tell if your simply bold, fearless, or as primitive as Sana said."

"?!"
That voice. Christoph's surprise at the sudden intervention of the primitive voice finally made him wake up from his daze. He'd been so mesmerized by the view outside that he'd subconsciously moved closer to the front window while all the Aliens simply stared at him like he'd lost it. Maybe he had really lost it in that moment, however he was forced to come to himself not only because the voice had loudly and directly addressed but because this one was yet another similar voice. It was the rougher one that he'd heard speaking in the episode where he was half-conscious! The human quickly turned back around to find the identity of that voice.
"Fufu, I suppose that curiosity is why we manged to capture him at the last minute."
Sana had moved to where the voice had come from before the human knew it, right in the middle back part of the cockpit where sat a figure in what was clearly the most important chair among the surroundings.
"Allow me to introduce you to our captain, and your master hence forth. She goes by many names on this side of the galaxy, Gladiator, Liberator, Daemon, and most commonly, Tyrant. The Tyrant, Mahkea."
Of all the Aliens Chris had met along the way, the figure in the captain's seat was the most eye-catching in various ways. One didn't need to be especially cultured to tell at a glance that at her base, she was an anthropomorphic horse-type creature. Her entire body was covered mostly in black fur with golden accents and patterns. Her long, thick legs were crossed as she sat in her seat, and at the bottom of each leg was a large hoof in place of a foot. Each hoof was larger than a shire horse's, which made sense considering how large her overall figure was. Even as she sat down and from the distance, Chris could tell that she was extraordinarily tall, about eight or nine feet tall at the very least!

It was no wonder then that her legs appeared so plump and thick, and rather than fat, it was more muscle than anything forming the curves and definition of her amazonian limbs. The curves didn't stop there though, even though he couldn't quite see it too well, Christoph could tell by the shape of her seat and the way she filled it out that her hips were broad and her butt bountiful. If she were wearing pants, they were short enough to shaw off most of her legs as she sat. The top she was wearing seemed like female sportwear, though it didn't seem like any normal material the human was used to seeing. Still, it provided a nice view of her stomach that was nicely built to the point that he could make out the slight definition of her abs even from where he stood. Said stomach was flanked by thick waist muscles and all lead up to her bountiful bust where a pair of E cup breasts were tucked away into her top, however clearly they were larger than E cups when the overall size of her body was taken into consideration. Above her bust was of course her shoulders from where sprouted her thick arms full of tender muscle, one fully resting on one arm rest of her chair while the elbow of the other was perched on the armrest so that her hand held up her head as she looked at the human. Long, curly, deep black hair, even blacker than the fur on her body, cascaded down from her head where a pair of black horse ears tipped in gold sprouted upwards. Her hair framed a face with a partially elongated maw, the spitting image of an anthropomorphic equine like what many artists on Earth often visualized. Her eyes were bright, not in the sense of how friendly they looked, they were actually bright as in they were glowing. Similar to Sana Her eyes seemed to hold no pupils, only a diffused yellowish gold colour that literally glowed while resting in between her eyelid decorated in long black lashes. Finally, on her forehead below her hairline sat a pair of horns that were short yet thick. They would have been hard to miss were it not for their pure golden colour like pieces of jewellery stuck to her forehead.

This was the Captain of the large ship, the amazonian, anthropomorphic equine who was domineering not only in size but also presence, Mahkea the Tyrant.
"Come over here."
She gestured to him with her thick furry fingers. Even if he didn't have the slave branding on his back, Christoph would feel compelled to obey. The human timidly made his way over, past the other Aliens that were still present and staring at him. The closer he got, the larger the Equine seemed, the intimidation was real not just because of her size, but because of a special quality she possessed that even a regular human like him could feel as he got close. Was this one of the reasons why she was heralded as a tyrant? Even through her eyes appeared to have no pupils, Christoph could still feel her tracking his movements as he came, the human was put under a strange pressure with every step he took until he finally joined Sana at the Captain's side. The sense of intimidation didn't get any better as Mahkea looked at him with her head still resting on her hand.
"Did you already explain everything to him?"
Her eyes were still on him as she addressed the pink Alien on her other side.
"Mostly everything except his purpose. I figured you'd want to share that with him first-hand."

"Good."

"Also, he didn't lie about his name or origin, Christoph Alexander, post-pubescent human male. Well, I doubt those of his species could still tell that he was a male at a glance."

"Can't say I'm not satisfied with the results."
A toothy grin revealed pearly white teeth complete with long, sharp canines that regular equines didn't possess. Christoph shivered a bit as Mahkea's eyes scanned his entire body, apparently the way his body had been reconstructed, particularly his appearance as a femboy, had all been to the taste of this Captain. It made the human wary once more to think what their intentions for him might be. Though he could already fathom a guess, it was best not to get ahead of himself.
"All alterations were a resounding success, strength, flexibility, durability, they've all be perfectly altered without a bit of error. It's safe to say that he's fully ready to fulfil his duties as is. And there's still so much room left in his genetic code for further improvements. Make sure to send him straight back to me when you're done with him."

"Yeah, yeah. You can go back to doing whatever you were doing before."

"Fufu, see you again soon~♪"
The pink Alien was sent away as she became more talkative again, she truly did fit the image of a scientific fanatic. As Sana left, it was only the human and the large Equine Alien left, their position a good ways removed from the rest of the main crew still manning the controls of the ship as it zoomed through the cosmos. The small piece of silence as he was left alone with the Captain was beyond awkward for Christoph, the human tried to distract himself by gazing at the same view Mahkea was looking at. The planets moving past as the darkness seemed to continue on for eternity.
"Are you resentful?"

"?"
The first to speak was the extra-terrestrial Equine still sitting in her seat besides where he stood. Her question made the human nervous like a child that was standing in the principal's office, however it also made him seriously ponder on what her question meant. He'd suddenly been abducted away, taken from his home without notice or a choice, only to wake up and find that he's been enslaved to entities he'd never met before. His body was altered to an unrecognizable form and structure without his input, and now he was a long way from home, probably never to return again. If Christoph were to think on whether or not he held resentment towards these Aliens, the answer would be,
"Yes."

"..."
His tongue was dry and it felt like that one word had left behind gashes in his throat as he struggled to utter it, however, in the end the human had managed to answer what he really felt, despite such a powerful entity sitting right next to him. This was probably the bravest thing he'd ever done in his life, express his resentment to a creature that could probably crush him like a literal bug.
"Good, your honestly shows that you at least have a will. It would have been no fun if you didn't."
Surprisingly, Mahkea didn't seem insulted by his answer in the least. The large she-beast of an alien woman maintained her cool demeanour as she continued to stare out of the window.
"Then I'll be honest with you as well. Whatever life you lived back on your home world holds no weight here. You'll receive no sympathy from me, my crew or any other being dwelling in this expanse of dust and darkness. Some think that the law on their own world is ruthless, however it's never as ruthless as the universe at large, where the laws are made only by the powerful."
Christoph hated himself at this moment, for as these words flowed from the mouth of the captor he was meant to hate, he felt a stirring in his soul as though her speech were resonating with his inner adventurous spirit.
"You were captured by the strong because you are weak, now you are my property and that's the end of that. Do you know what your role is now?"

"I'm a... slave."

"A sex slave to be specific."

"!"
So it really was that, Chris had always held this vague idea in his mind but it hit differently to have it confirmed to him so bluntly and directly! A sex slave, of all the types of slavery the human could think of, it was the least undesirable. He secretly prepared himself for hard labour of some kind after getting to know his own newfound abilities earlier, however, to think that things had turned developed in the objectively best case scenario!
"I'll have you act as my toy from now on, you simply have to keep me satisfied and I'll ensure that you never break."
Not just any sex slave but the Captain's sex slave! At this time, Christoph's mood was rapidly changing from harbouring trepidation and resentment to something else entirely. One needed to understand that Christoph's short twenty odd years of life was spent keeping his virginity well-guarded by spending most of his time gazing at stars, literally. It was therefore somewhat understandable for a virgin in the prime of his youth like himself to currently harbour thoughts that would make others shake their heads. The fact the he was technically a slave didn't even seem to bother him anymore, the only thing filling the human's mind now was that he was going to have sex, with an Alien! And not just any Alien, the buxom amazonian anthropomorphic equine sitting next to him to be specific!

Honestly Chris had been mesmerized when he first saw her, she possessed and exotic beauty that was simply impossible to find on Earth. Even the fact that she was so much taller than him was causing the human's mind to harbour dirty thoughts. To think that his mind was in disarray only moments ago as he tried to look at his situation positively. Now it was like he'd suddenly hit the jackpot as Chris seriously thought to himself for the first time that being abducted wasn’t going to be so bad after all! To not only get to explore the galaxy but do so while banging a hot Alien in the process? What was this if not every single male's dream?! If anybody were to say it wasn’t then they’d be a dirty liar!

"I see your species is the type that gets easily aroused from he strangest things."

"Uhm!"
What a blunder! The human was forced to follow Mahkea's gaze to his own crotch where a stiff tent was being made in his boxers! It was a truly shameful display indeed, however what was perhaps even more shameful was that Chris was more worried that his sudden display of arousal would hurt his prospects with the Equine captain! Thankfully that didn't seem to be the case.
"Well, it's good that all those alteration didn’t diminish your vigour, you're going to need all the energy you can muster up if you hope to satisfy me."

"Ugh."
The more she spoke the more hopeless the human's thinking became, like a monkey that had his neurons link at the sight of boobs! Chris grunted as the boner he was holding down throbbed in his grasp, to think that he would care more that he was about to lose his virginity than the fact that he'd supposedly never see him family again! Maybe he did deserve to be abducted after all if he was this much of a sexual deviant!
"Since you're so eager, let’s see how well you do."
Mahkea finally got up from her seat as she spoke, it was about to happen for real. The smaller human grew incredibly nervous and gulped at the thought that he was about to lose his virginity, no it was more like he was about to have it stripped by the larger alien woman. Her height as she stood right up was easily nine feet tall just like he'd guessed, her long curly hair cascaded down her back with a trio of bundled locs tied together with golden rings acting as ornaments to her lustrous mane. She did indeed have a tail, though surprisingly it wasn't a regular horse's tail but a rather long, fluffy tail that more resembled a wolf's. It was a tail composed of glossy black hair with the total length being enough to almost touch the ground despite the Equine's standing height. And beyond said tail, Mahkea's ass was even greater than he imagined, whether it be in size or shape, a fantastic view was provided by her bottom wear that seemed to be only a pair of biker shorts. That combined with her thick, sturdy legs as she stood tall on her hooves was making Chris' heart pound. It was at this time that the human genuinely thought for the second time that being a sex slave to such an alien goddess wasn't such a bad deal at all.

At least, this was the human's thinking before she turned around to face him.
"Kaheel, what's our ETA?"

"Approximately two hours ma'am!"
Mahkea addressed her navigator in the time that Christoph's eyes were glued to a certain part of her buxom body. He was flabbergasted, he was flummoxed, he blinked his eyes a few times however the sight in front of him didn't change! An optical illusion perhaps? Maybe it was a special feature of the pants she was wearing? He needed something other than the obvious truth to explain why the Equine woman was sporting such a massive bulge on her crotch when she was clearly a woman! A bulging round shape that he was in no way expecting was filling out the front portion of Mahkea’s tight shorts, it was greater than the size of three of Christoph's own heads put together!
"Two hours is more than enough time, let's go slave."

"Uh, uhm..."
The human was given no opportunity to ask for an explanation to the burning question he held inside. His body began moving on its own to follow after Mahkea, the prominent bulge that his eyes had been glued on seemed even bigger as the tall Equine passed right by him! At this moment, many pieces started falling into place in Christoph's mind. All the alterations made to his physiology, the durability, stretchiness and super strength. At first he was thinking that it was all only a means for him to safely handle rough sex from a large woman like Mahkea, however now he was beginning to realise that what he was being conditioned to handle wasn't what he first had in mind!
"Fufufu, did I perhaps leave out such an important detail? Oops~♪"
An amused giggle left the mouth of the pink slime-like Alien as she watched the human timidly following behind her Captain. One needed to know that Sana was a very special lifeform even among what the humans referred to as aliens. Her body was actually composed of multiple colonies of microscopic organisms, each colony forming a network that was many times more complex than the brain of a common being. When all of these colonies worked together to form the organism that was her, she possessed an extraordinary mental capacity that went beyond the realm of regular science and allowed her to do things like reading the minds of the person she was in contact with.

Hence was how she knew that the human had told the truth about his identity on their first meeting, otherwise his treatment may have been a bit different if he had dared to lie. It was also how she got a glimpse into his experiences on his home planet and how she came to know a lot of things about Earth, such as the fact that there were virtually no humans in existence that was like their Captain and the many others like her. His reaction just now spoke volumes at the surprise he felt from catching a glimpse at Mahkea's 'assets', he was surely in for more of a surprise by what was about to happen.
"Fufufu~♪"
The pink Alien, the Nexus, giggled in uncontained amusement at the thought of reading his memories afterwards. It was one of her many eccentric habits that often tended to creep out a few of the crew members on the ship.
***
"On the bed."
The place Christoph was lead to was naturally Mahkea's personal room, the Captain's chambers, the most luxurious dwelling on the entire ship. Just like in the medical ward where he'd woken up, the Equine's bed was similar to a normal one that he was used to from Earth, except that the scale was much greater than any bed he'd ever seen. But of course it had to be to fit a nine foot tall alien amazon!

The little human femboy trembled as he literally climbed up onto the tall bed, even if he was having second thoughts now, the slave branding made it so that he absolutely couldn't refuse any of Mahkea's commands. The human couldn't even appreciate the unreal level of comfort provided by the bed crafted from unknown materials, or how it was emanating a musk that he assumed was Mahkea’s, the only thing on his mind was the thing making his butt clench as he crawled his way to the centre of the massive bed. Once there, he turned around and sat up while facing the Equine again.

The sound of rustling clothes filled his ears as he watched her begin to strip, as though to kill him with suspense, she naturally started with the top. Her bountiful breasts bounced and jiggled as they were freed from her top, showing how perky and full they were. The plump mammaries were covered in fur just like her body, a very short, fine fur that didn’t spoil the round teardrop shape of her breasts at all. There was one part of her breasts that were completely bare though, and that was her plump nipples that were a similar darker black colour like her hair and maw. Tossing her top aside, the Equine then proceeded to the main event and pulled down her shorts.
“Tsu-!”

The human was forced to suck in a breath as his fears were realised right in front of his face. In the first place it was stupid to think that the massive bulge was somehow a part of her shorts, the cloth that was stripped away was even thinner than the Equine's top, leaving all of that bulging mass exactly where it was. What was revealed on Mahkea's crotch was not the smooth curve of a regular woman's lady bits flowing into her plump thighs. Instead it was large collective mass of meaty protrusions that one would only expect to see not on a mare but a proper stallion!

Most of the volume that had formed the bulge in her shorts were taken up by a FAT pair of plump horse balls that were much bigger than any horse balls Christoph had seen on TV or in reality! Clearly the tight shorts were actually downplaying their size as each round orb was at least twice the size of the human's head! Similar to her nipples, he balls were an especially dark shade of black, yet at the same time they appeared so smooth that the glare from the room's bright lights left faded smears on their surface.

And completing this unholy trinity of exaggerated male genitalia was a thick pocket of meat sitting right on top. Christoph held no illusion that this scary thing was actually some Alien version of a vagina, it was clearly an equine sheath housing an equine cock. And much like the astounding size of her balls, Mahkea's sheath was so thick and plump as to say that whatever was hidden dormant inside was of a scale the human couldn't fathom!

The sight that directly confirmed all of the human's fearful assumptions caused him to tremble. Just a few minutes ago he'd been shamelessly stoked at the thought of actually having sex with an Alien. Little did he know that rather than have sex, he was instead the one about to get bred, fucked even, by that same Alien!
"What, have you never seen a woman's cock and balls before?"

"That... f-females of my species don't have those..."
It was the only answer he could think to shakily convey in response to the question that he could only think of as absurd!
"Interesting, well you better get used to it, things are a lot different out here in the larger world."
The Equine grinned, causing Christoph's heart to pound and his nervousness to increase as she began getting up on the bed with him.
"Wait! Can I at least prepare myself before-?!"

"Who said you could talk back?"

"?!"
Mahkea suddenly adopted a scary vibe that caused the human to reflexively shut his mouth!
"You may be getting the wrong impression because of how gently I've treated you so far. Don't forget your position, slave."

"Y-yes m-ma'am."
Scary, Chris had never been so frightened in his life as when he was stared at by the Equine's golden eyes. It seems he'd really gotten carried away and spoken out of turn, forgetting that he was now a slave that belonged to this sexy yet dangerous alien woman. Thankfully Mahkea took away her sudden aggression just as quickly, however Christoph was hardly given the opportunity for a breath of relief.
"Now then,"
Both the mattress and the human sitting on top of it trembled as the towering furry amazon turned around in front of him while kneeling. In this position, the human once more came face to face, or rather, face to ass with her bountiful butt that was fully revealed as she lifted her massive wolf's tail away.
"I wonder if the people of your species practice eating ass?"

The human gulped as Mahkea held her plump, doughy ass cheek to the side, revealing tucked between a plump, puckered donut hole as black as her sheath and balls.
"Let's see how well that new tongue of your works."
In this way, Christoph's "journey through space" began with the puckered anus of an anthropomorphic equine alien in his face. The human gulped again as he thought about what was further in store for him from this moment on.

To be continued…
