Alien Conquest Part 3
Cleaning up the bathroom took long enough that by the time you opened the door to the bedroom the bird was already asleep on one of the top bunks, and you couldn’t blame the guy, work was always exhausting out here in the park.  And after that mess you made you were ready to drop too, making a beeline for the closest bed, the one right beneath the sleeping raven.

While any other time that bed would seems unremarkable right now it looked like a heavenly cloud with open arms beckoning you in. Not even bothering to put your dirty clothes in a hamper it all went straight to the floor, your naked form slipping beneath the silky covers and sinking into a deep sleep.

Of course, the bed beneath the raven was far from the closest one to the door and the bear would normally never dare be caught sleeping naked, even less so by a coworker. But you were there to make all those pesky concerns fade away while the bear stripped naked, too enraptured by the illusion you had created in his mind. Making an old ratty blanket feel like pure silk and having him ignore the stiff bed springs, all in the name of getting you as close as possible to that raven, your next target.

It would take a couple of hours to be ready, but you were sure you could get a seed in him before dawn; you just needed to set the stage. While the bear snoozed you began to work his body and mind, every time he exhaled a light aphrodisiac mist came out of his nostrils and rose towards the raven, slowly filling the air with the scent of arousal. Meanwhile you replenished the bear’s own stamina and fluids, even pushing his regular walnuts a bit beyond their normal, enough to make then ache for release.  You’d have to see later about giving him something more fun to play with.

Eroding his subconscious would take a bit more, but sleep was the perfect state for that; he was a literal straight man, not even the fact that his and his wife’s sex life was almost cold as ice enticed him to look anywhere else, content with rubbing one out once in a while. But maybe tonight’s little outburst would convince him he needed to let go a bit, maybe start with someone who likes  to fling, who isn’t afraid to talk about the guys they’ve met and all the fun it can be. Maybe someone with black feathers and a smug grin that they loved to flaunt.

You woke with a groan, the air feeling hot and humid, and with a throbbing ache coming from somewhere.  Glancing at the nearest clock told you it was barely past 3 a.m. too early to wake up yet, you were ready to pull yourself back into the covers and sleep when a throaty moan pierced the silence interrupting you.

It came from above, the sound making you blush at how brazen it was, what that bird really doing that right now? However there wasn’t any shaking of the bed or any more noises after that, making you curious, slipping off the covers you felt a jolt of pleasure making you groan almost the same as the bird did.  That did enough to fully wake you up, looking down your eyes met that raging hard on slick with juices, you were feeling horny too.

You couldn’t help but feel yourself down there; both your cock and balls are rock hard and throbbing for attention. Just squeezing down was enough to make you moan and drip, why was this happening? You were feeling so pent up earlier, it had been a while and so you took care of it, didn’t you? 

You had to admit it had been more than a while, Barbara and you had not been in the mood for so long; was it your fault?

No, and you didn’t blame her either, work and three kids would take it out of anyone. And while raising them was fulfilling you sometimes wished you had more time just to sate your own needs. Maybe it was all just catching up to you.

A hard twitch and the splatter of precum on the wooden floor broke you out of that thought, you hadn’t stopped squeezing your nuts as they molded to your fingers. Quickly letting go you gasped as they bounced back to shape, that felt, so good… for a moment you wondered why you had not tried that before.

But before you could try and juice out an orgasm from your balls a whimper caught your attention, looking up you caught the moment the raven’s sheets were tossed off his bed. You bit your lip apprehensively, realizing you had forgotten about him, maybe you should just take a peek to make sure he’s ok.

Gathering courage you took the first step up the ladder, an agonizingly slow process as your hearth pounded in your chest, and you had no idea why every step made it race faster. Eventually you raised your head over the mattress, just enough to see the bird toss in his sleep, sweaty and in discomfort, not much different from how you awoke yourself. 

And then you saw the source of his problems, his cock standing just as needy and hard as your own, the bird’s movements having pushed his red boxers down enough for it to come loose. Even in the dim starlight coming from the windows you could tell it was as ebony as the rest of his being, as well as how much it was leaking, soaking into his plumage with every twitch.

But above all was that smell, in any other situation it may not stand out much, but now every breath brought in more of that delicious mouthwatering aroma.  Mesmerized by that member it took until its tip bumped your nose, eliciting a gasp from both of you; that you realized you had kept going, climbing up the steps until you were looming over his crotch.

You stood frozen in place, mind racing as your eyes roamed up and down his feathered body, taking in every detail you had previously ignored. He clearly took care of himself, groomed feathers covered his well-built body; with just enough muscle tone to accentuate his curves. Curves that could easily pass off as feminine under the right light, part of you already imagining the bird in some lingerie teasing you.

Another moan came from the raven, he was just as needy if not more than you, and you were there to help, to help both… yes that was right. He wouldn’t be thrashing in his sleep showing off that cock for you if he didn’t want it. 

Hooking your thumbs under the waistband you pulled his only piece of clothing down to his ankles, revealing that smooth avian crotch, no balls to impede your fantasies about the bird, fantasies that would soon be very real.

Taking a deep breath you leaned forward, opening your mouth to take that hot piece of meat in; your tongue making first contact with another male. It was rapturous; the taste of his member was intoxicating as you wrapped your tongue around it, sloppily lapping up his pre. He seemed to agree as his hips began to hump into the warm embrace of your snout. 

Of course neither of them was aware of the bear’s drugged saliva, made to drive the bird further into the depths of pleasure as it soaked into that cock.

This was beyond your wildest fantasies, sucking that sleeping bird was almost orgasmic on its own, but you could surely help with that last bit. Using one hand to brace yourself while you helped him fuck your face you stepped up the ladder until your cock loomed over the bed’s edge, taking your free hand to rub it madly with lust.

With what you had coursing through their systems it was no surprise that neither male would last long once the bear began his blowjob. Grunts and moans echoing in the bedroom as they reached their peak, mostly from the bird as the bear was too busy drinking up the cum filling his mouth.  Both their loads coming in strong, spurts painting the back of the bear’s throat and the bird’s crotch as they marked each other. 

It was that orgasm that finally broke the raven’s drug fueled slumber, waking from a glorious dream where he was given head by some cute bunny he met a few days ago. But as he opened his eyes he realized this was not a dream, someone was sucking his dick for real, making him shudder in pleasure as his cock came free with a wet slurp, the image of the bear licking his lips finally coming into focus in the dim light.

 “G-Greg?!... Sir… what... mhm!?”  The rookie was quickly silenced by the bear’s lips, taking him forcefully into a passionate kiss.

Their tongues dueled for dominance, the bear gaining the upper hand by sheer size and strength, making the raven savor his own cum mixed with that intoxicating saliva; the whole act making them both hard again. Eventually their mouths parted, the raven gasping for air while the bear chuckled.

“Was it good Jimmy?” The bear whispered to him in a sultry tone that made the bird’s feathers stand on end.

Admittedly had the bear just been someone he met at a bar the raven would have not hesitated to reciprocate his advances, but this was his superior, and he was sure he was married. Still, just looking back into those brown eyes made him flustered; despite his apparent lack of experience the bear had just given him a mind melting blowjob.  

“Don’t be shy… you know… it’s my first time with a boy like you” the bear smirked, his fingers wrapping around the raven’s cock. 

Jeremy gasped as the shock got him to look away from those eyes, instead focusing on those big strong hands, one grabbing his member while the other teased the bear’s own erection. That’s when he noticed all the cum over his lower torso and the bed, tracing it back to the bear.  His own hands trembled as he reached to scoop some of it, driven by his lust, the smell overpowering his senses as he finally brought his fingers into his mouth.

No one’s cum had any reason to be so tasty, but he couldn’t get enough of it, enough of the bear; his doubts replaced by pure lust as he licked his hands clean. 

“Good… if you want more of that you know where to get it” the bears words made him blush, his eyes glued to that cock. 

Greg simply smiled and beckoned the bird with a finger as he climbed down off the bunk, the younger male scrambling to follow, leaving his ruined underwear behind.  Sitting on the bed bellow he was waiting, legs spread for the raven 

“Come birdie…” he spoke with relish, Jeremy dropping to his knees and burying his face in that furry sheath.

The smell of cum overpowered the room, and the taste of your flesh on the bird’s tongue was addicting, you made sure of that as he worshiped your cock and balls.  He was very dexterous with that beak, able to take the whole length with ease while he massaged your tight sack.

“More…” you whispered “Don’t hold back… squeeze out what you w-want!” you moaned out feeling the quick change in pressure.

He almost didn’t need the encouragement to start squeezing the life out of your nuts, desperate to get their sweet payload into his mouth.  They mushed between his fingers, bulging out and misshapen but still resisted the onslaught, what should have been wrenching agony transformed into pure pleasure. Of course his mouth was not letting up either, your tip brushing the back of his throat every time he went down, having settled on a quick rhythm. 

You were just enjoying the ride by this point, gripping the sides of the bed, head thrown back in pleasure; it was almost too much to bear.  And indeed it wasn’t too long before you came, a loud groan signaling your orgasm to the bird, thick spurts of cum shooting down his throat as he held you as deep as he could, never letting go of your nuts either.

The raven didn’t let a single drop escape his hungry maw, all the better for you as he didn’t notice the blob of jelly shot into him in between spurts of seed, it would immediately start to break apart within his stomach, making him yours forever.  You let him catch a breath by pulling out, the last few strands of cum painting his face. 

“Boy…. Ah…. Had I known this was so good I’d have pushed you down a long while ago” 

Jeremy smiled back with a blush. 

“Thanks… uh… you were amazing too... for a first timer” he answered getting back a little of that cocky attitude you knew from him. 

“Well then, this first timer has one more trick for ya, open up!” 

You stood from the bed aiming your softening cock at his face, the bird more than happy to comply. Relaxing with a soft moan you let your bladder loose, a stream of pee going right into his open beak. This was not something Jeremy would do normally, but it just felt so good to obey, and the tangy taste of the liquid was almost as good as that of your cum.

Finishing up you aimed further down, letting the last bit splash his chest and run down his body, leaving the bird marked. 

“Mmmh… you’re full of tasty surprises”

He moaned getting onto his feet while feeling the warmth soak into his plumage. 

“You have no idea” 

You took his hand and pulled him into the bed, lying down while wrapping your arms around the smaller male.

He happily cuddled to your chest as the exhaustion took over both, falling asleep in a loving embrace.  Both of their dreams filled with naughty images and memories of the night’s pleasure, something you could confirm as the raven’s mind and body were fully taken over.

You’d see for the both of them to wake up early and get cleaned up to avoid suspicions, still they would continue to be pretty friendly that morning, stealing glances from one another until it was time for them to part due to their duties. 

Jeremy would stay at the tower and behave as usual for now, while you took the bear to enjoy the sights, and people, in his patrol.

*For the rest of the morning you’ll be away from the outpost, but you have time to catch a couple more agents in your trip round the park’s visitor areas.

*Suggest up to two people, any gender and species.

*You can also suggest kinks to be explored in the upcoming installments.

