
You close your eyes and completely lose yourself in the sensations. It felt like a switch going off in your head, you seem to forget everything that’s going on around you and can only focus on the wetness squeezing your loins. You open your mouth and let your tongue fall out as the monster brings itself up and down, milking your member of as much pre as he can, while he himself drips openly onto your stomach.
“Ahh!... Feeling satisfied are we?... Ngh... Why don’t you use your arms for something worthwhile..?”
You feel a sharp claw against your hand, and you open your eyes. You lift your head and follow the monsters hand as it guides your hand across your stomach, pressing it against the pulsing cock bouncing against your navel.
You don’t need any more guidance on what do to next, as you quickly move your hands down to grasp the bestial penis. You take your right hand and cup the monsters weighty sack as you extend a finger on your left hand and drag it from the base of the member to the tip, then back down again. You hear the monster moan with satisfaction as you drag your hand along its shaft, and you feel him picking up the pace against your groin.
You continue to play with the alien member in front of you. It was surprisingly smooth, and pretty big, bigger than your own. The sight of every nub on the beasts head dripping out sexual fluids was kind of off-putting, but at the same time, oddly attractive in an exotic sense. You take your palm and drag it across the creatures head, coating your hand with pre, and slide it down the beasts cock, eliciting a gasp from the beast
“Mmm... Much better!..” The creature moans as he hilts himself against you roughly, creating an audible slap of his haunches against your legs. All of the friction is driving you crazy and once again you feel yourself welling with orgasm. You drag your right arm against the bed and grip the bed sheets as the monster uses you again and again, pushing you as deep as you can go, and bringing you closer and closer to finishing.
“Ah!.. I’m almost there!.. Keep going!..” You pant out in between the thrusts of the beast, you feel the pleasure building up in your head, just one or two more thrusts… 
Then the creature abruptly stops, leaving you throbbing deep inside its bowels, the heat radiating across your member, each pulse causing a little more stimulation as the sensitive organ pricks up slightly against the moist walls.
You stop playing with the beast and slowly look up, trying to get some semblance of what it wants from you, when a hand quickly grasps your throat, causing you to jump with fear.
The creature brings it’s mouth down mere inches from your face, and you feel the hot wetness of his breath paint your nose with beads of moisture. The creature begins to speak, words dripping with malice and lust.
“You’re going to cum, when I say you can cum…”
The hand on your throat grips harder, causing you to strain against it to get air into your lungs.
“Understood?”
Not much in a position to argue, you quickly shake your head up and down, the hand around your throat loosens, allowing you to gulp down air quickly while you can, but it doesn’t last long. Just as soon as he relents the beast opens his mouth and lets his tongue slowly roll down, licking sloppily at your lips, before using the muscle to push through them and into your reluctant mouth.
You gasp in shock at the sudden intrusion into your mouth, but you just hear the beast laugh as he presses deeper and deeper into your face. Eventually what little strength you had leaves you, and soon you lie compliantly against the bed, giving over complete control to the beast as he uses you in whatever carnal way he can.
A muffled voice emanates outward “Good… I always like to see a man who knows his place!”
The monster grunts in satisfaction at your submission, and the hand around your throat moves around to the back of your neck. He lifts up your head closer to his mouth before pressing it against yours closing you together in a kiss. 
The creature is rough in both sex, and sensuality as the tongue aggressively tastes every crevice of your mouth, but soon he begins to rock against your sex again, bringing you back to pleasure as you limply lie there and accept the creature fully into your body.
The beast rides you for a few more minutes. Occasionally he sits down, keeping you all the way inside whenever he notices your breathing quicken, or face twist into something that could resemble an orgasm; but you also notice him slowing down in his actions, and you feel his labored breathing deep in your mouth as the beast himself has clearly started to tire himself out. With one last descent he sits against your body, and sits himself up, rolling his tongue back into his mouth as he did so, his backside being all too used to the human prick buried deep inside.
“Ha… Alright… I’m getting tired… I think it’s time… For you to do some of the work!...”
You see his haunches grow taut as he lifts himself off of you with a huff, and you feel yourself slip out of him, your member standing taut in the cold air of the room, sexual juices from your lover gliding down your groin to meet your base. You look up at the beast as he hops off the bed and squats on the floor. He looks at you expectantly before spitting at you.
“Do I have to do everything?! Get off the bed and get over here!”
The words jolt you into action as you left your legs off the side of the bed and try to stand up. The first attempt is far from graceful as the assault on your groin leaves you more than a little light headed and wobbly, but soon enough you find yourself on your feet, whether out of fear of the creature, or lust for it, you aren’t too sure.
“Ha.. Here… Let me give you a view I’m sure you’ll know what to do with.”
The beast slowly stands upright and leans forward against the bed, sliding his back feet a little ways, then spreading them apart slowly. You walk around behind the creature, until your right behind his ass, open and dripping with the pre you left inside of him earlier. You almost feel like licking your lips, you also almost feel like jutting for the door, but the dribbling weight between your legs wants one thing, and one thing only.
You use one hand to grasp the creatures dangling cock, and use the other to caress his left side, slowly pulling it open and closed, taking a finger and dragging it towards the center before pressing it inside. The slick ring easily relents and let you push inside the beast, allowing you to feel the wet heat of his insides. You feel the beast shiver in pleasure as you push the digit deeper, felling how the folds within contract and release, almost begging to be filled again.
You line up the tip of your cock against the monster, sliding the head over his entrance, then pushing your length upwards across, dragging your cock up and down against the creatures backside, teasing the beast a bit before you press yourself back inside. Your cock slides effortlessly into him, and you hear the beast shudder as you press right back against his prostate.
Soon you find yourself building up a steady rhythm again, building up from soft pushes to long thrusts, slapping against the creature and causing his semi-erect manhood to bounce and sway lewdly below you, long clear strands of fluid dripping down onto the carpet.
Focused on your work, you don’t notice the warm wet tongue until it’s slithered up the inside of you leg, and starts teasing your backside. You stop thrusting into the beast until you can figure out what he has in store for you, but he uses the muscle to push you back inside of him.
The muffled voice returns, “Don’t worry!.. I’m just returning the favor!..”
The teasing at the entrance causes you to hilt yourself against the beast, providing all the force needed against the tongue to cause it to slowly open up your backside for the creature. You see slight starts against the beast as the tongue overextends, stretching you a little too quickly, causing pain to shoot up your spine. Gathering your nerve you yelp out
“Please! Not too quickly!”.
The sudden pain causes you to soften a little bit inside of the beast, which you can tell he quickly notices as the tongue recedes back to pressing right on the outside. Soon the pain is replaced with a warm friction as the beast teases your entrance, slowly pressing slightly in and out. Even though you’ve never experimented back there, you have to admit it doesn’t feel too bad.
Soon you feel yourself return to full mast, and you resume your rhythm, this time, with a warm tongue at your backside, pushing and pulling with you. Sandwiched between moist flesh on either side, it was humbling as you realize the beast has you exactly where he wants you, and the only way you can leave is by giving him exactly what he wanted, as deeply as he wanted.
Not that you minded at this point anymore, The heady air and teasing makes you desperate to cum, but the beast expertly guides your movements to keep you always right on the brink, not pushing you far enough to fall over.
The back end of you is beginning to get more receptive as well, with one last hilting the beast keeps the pressure on, not letting you pull out a centimeter. With a gulp you feel the pressure slowly build at your backside until the tip pops inside of you again, only this time your entrance is a lot more accepting of the intruder. You start to wonder what exactly the beast is getting at, but a new sensation quickly satisfies that curiosity
Warm orgasmic sensations paint your entire body from your cock down to your toes as the creature locates what he’s been looking for, and starts to run his tongue against your prostate.
The new sensation causes you to gasp as you find yourself helpless against the monster, trapped on both sides by his flesh, and as much as you would normally hate to admit it, you’re really enjoying yourself.
“Ah!.. That’s a good boy!.. We’re going to stay like this for a little bit.. Start playing again. Now..”
You bring your arms downward and run your hands across the beasts cock again, slowly pumping more pre onto the carpet as the mutant assaults your backside.
The tongue moves expertly inside of your lower half, thrusting in and out, around, and across the small gland inside of you, every time it brushes over you gasp a little bit, and feel another wave of pleasure cascade over your body as the beast continues to stimulate the sensitive organ.
You can’t help but feel yourself leak more and more inside the creature, much to his twisted delight, as you hear his breathing quicken for every drop coaxed out of your tired manhood. Soon your legs start to buckle under the sensation, and you fall against the creature, placing your hands on it’s lower back in order to regain balance.
Soon you feel something building inside of you as the mutant speeds up it’s tongue inside your backside, soon darting in and out quickly and roughly, sending your senses into overdrive as it milks your prostate for as much as it can. At this point your legs have given way fully, and you now lay directly against the beast as it treats you like a piece of meat, panting heavily into it’s muscled shoulders, Head swimming with a need for final release. You hear one last command leave the beast.
“That’s right… Give into me completely... Now that you see where you belong… Cum for me…”
With that, the tongue presses roughly and directly against sensitive gland, and your completely overcome with a radiating ecstasy that claims your entire body. You open your mouth and moan loudly as your over-teased body is rocked with waves and waves of orgasmic lightning. You feel yourself unloading again, and again, deep inside of the beast, giving him everything he wanted, his tongue pressing again and again against your overworked prostate, pushing more and more of your essence inside of him. Soon you’re left a drooling mess against his back, completely lost in sexual relief and satisfaction, as you feel yourself deflating and the tongue receding from your backside.
The beast slowly pushes up from the bed, the sweat between you two giving little friction as you slide off of his back and onto your knees on the floor. Your manhood, flaccid and red from all abuse, still throbs with the last few throngs of a fading orgasm.
“Good boy..” The creature coo’s as it slowly approaches you. “A good job deserves a reward, don’t you think.”
Almost without hesitation, you can’t help but feel your head move automatically to the question, as you bob it up and down.
“Good, clean up the mess you’ve made then”.

He turns around and presents his backside to you once more. You feel the command grace your eardrums and you instinctively move to oblige, eagerly lapping up the mess you left at his back end, sloppily pushing your lips against the loose muscle, and cleaning him up as best you can. It feels sort of right. To be here, underneath the beast this way.

You take a hand up and massage his manhood as you work, coating every inch of his lower half with your tongue, taking care to not leave a single drop of your lust on or in the beast. Soon you pull away from him, seed still on your lips, and you bleat out.

“It’s all clean for you…”

You still remained on your knees, the door was right there, the gun was right there, but something has changed deep within you – maybe this won’t be so bad? The apocalypse could be kind of lonely...

“Mmmm.. Yes… Good Job my... Pet..” The monster whispers encouragingly, he turns around to face you as he drags a clawed hand across your face gently.

“I think you and me are going to enjoy this new life, aren’t we?”

The thought gives you goosebumps and fills you with a little excitement. If only you could be so lucky.

“Yes… Please!” Anything for him, just to let you inside one more time…

The mutant just smiles down at you.

“Good! Get up then! We need to get moving… I have some friends I want you to meet...”

The creature jolts away from you suddenly, moving towards the door. He looks back at you, expectantly.

The thought causes your heart to skip a few beats, and you waste no time getting to your feet, following the beast, content with the new life you have chosen.
