Alien Conquest Part 4
You looked back at the outpost from atop the ATV you were driving, letting the bear bring you along his usual patrol. There was still work to do with the remaining three occupants if you wanted to continue the weekend within the building. But that would come in time, for now you were gonna enjoy yourself, taking in the sights and people of this little corner of the world, but mostly the people.

Since this was the last truly free weekend of the summer the park would have a decent amount of visitors, so you may need to be a bit clever to get some private time. But you were more than clever enough; having spent most of the night collecting detailed info about your two subjects’ physiology you were certain that making the bear exude the right cocktail of pheromones chemicals could turn him into a sex magnet.

The bear was driving down one of the main hiking paths, checking on the various rest stops along its way, this was mostly to keep an eye out for any rowdy people or messes left behind that needed some cleaning. You did cross path with people often enough, most on morning jogs due to the time of day.

You kept looking for an opportunity, any opening to pull one of the off the path, just to chat he’d say. And that chance came soon enough; a reptilian male was taking a break at one of the stops.

Slowing down as you approached the bench by the side of the trail you took a closer look at him; he was a gecko with big eyes, flattened toes and fingers and a broad tail. His yellow scales glimmered in the sunshine, with a white underbelly running from his chin all the way to his inner tights. The warm summer breeze making his choice of outfit pretty sparse; running shoes, biking shorts and a tank top, which hugged his body in all the best ways; leaving little to the imagination as you eyed him up. Thankfully he didn’t seem to notice as he was looking into his phone, which he pocketed into a pouch that was hanging from his waist once he heard you pulling to a stop and dismounting the ATV; a smile on his face.

“Good morning officer, is there any problem?”

You smiled back, waving at him dismissively.

“You know, I’m not exactly a traffic cop. I’m just doing a checkup on the area, and keeping an eye for anyone who needs help, what about ya?”

“Oh, just taking a morning hike, enjoying the view…” The gecko trailed off as his eyes were drawn towards the bear, his mouth going dry and the warm breeze feeling like an oven, getting flustered by the bear’s presence. Your work having paid off as his body reacted to the chemical aura exuded by your being.

Still, it would need some more persuading if you wanted the gecko to fully give in.

“Ah yes, the view out here is lovely, mister…?” 

“Uh?… Oh! Yes!.. M-my name’s Sam!” He extended his hand for you to shake, blushing as he was caught staring.

Sam was almost in a daze, his eyes unfocused while you shook his hand, lost in thought as he tried to find sense in these feelings bubbling from within. Why was this bear making him bumble as if he was on his first date? Why was he even feeling flustered around another male? What would his wife think?!

“Hey man, sure everything is alright?”

He was literally shook out of that thought, the bear’s left hand shaking him by the shoulder while he was still holding his right, the gecko realizing he never let go of that handshake.

He quickly let go of the bear’s strong hand, his eyes darting to stare at the floor in embarrassment. 

“Y-yes! Sorry!.. it’s nothing I’m sure I can…huh!? ”

The meek gecko’s cheeks were burning red, not much different than the rest of his body as he soon found out, seeing his shorts painfully tented by an erection. He quickly turned away from you and was about to make a run for it before a couple of hands stopped him, gripping his shoulders firmly you leaned to whisper by his ear.

“My, my…. I don’t know about you Sammy, but in my experience this is a clear cry for help”

Your words were followed by a squeeze as you gripped his cock through the fabric; it was thin enough that you could feel his racing heartbeat through it. He froze, the gecko’s submissive personality making him easy prey.

“W-wait… I can’t…. please”

 His weak cries were silenced by your mouth, taking his breath away in a deep kiss, savoring the gecko and making sure he took in plenty of your concoction. 

Taking advantage of his current state you took your fingers under that elastic waistband, peeling his shorts off and exposing his cock and ass to the breeze; the pink pulsing member having a few ridges down its length.  You were lucky he wasn’t wearing any more layers, but you’d imagine his smooth scaled hide and the slit his member normally recced into made it easy, leaving no bulges in need of covering.

“You can’t? Look at yourself, you’re in such a need for a big strong male… good thing I’m here for ya cutie”

You began to stroke his cock, keeping your grip firm while your other hand wandered to his butt, pushing his tail aside to feel up those bubbly cheeks. After last night the bear was simply unable to resist any temptation you offered him, and this gecko with a hard on was more than tempting enough.

The gecko simply moaned, overwhelmed as he was, completely exposed for any passerby to see while he was manhandled by the hunk of a bear behind him. He was at a complete loss for words, mouth hanging open silently.

Taking his lack of protest as permission to keep going you let go off his member, picking up the smaller male by the armpits and moving him over to the nearby bench, placing him down on it and bending him over the backrest.

“…. m….m-y…m-my…wife…”

He was shaking like a leaf, his hands gripping the edge of the backrest as if he were to fall off otherwise.

“Oh, is that why you’re so tense? Well it’s nothing to be ashamed of, I understand why you’d be too shy to ask her for this… but maybe a bit of a demonstration might change yer mind”

You took the shorts hanging by his knees and worked them completely free, tossing the garment aside to admire the gecko’s rear. His morning jogs had paid off giving him some very well-toned legs and a handful of firm ass to grip and pull, his taint continued that band of pearly white scales all the way to his asshole, showing you the way.

“W-what do you me-AH!” 

Sam was taken by surprise as you kissed his virgin tailhole, your tongue pushing against the tight sphincter slowly working its way in, both with simple force and the drugged saliva working its way to loosening him and increasing the pleasure he would be soon swimming in.

He was no longer silent, whimpers and moans flowing freely from the gecko while you showed your appreciation for his pretty butt. His head spinning, so conflicted as he tried to fight the rising pleasure, your special treatment denying him of any discomfort to latch onto and resist.

His defenses were breaking down, the gecko crying out as your tongue pushed in, spreading the aphrodisiac mixture into his inner walls making his squirm as his body burned with need. His cock bounced while droplets of pre accumulated on the seat bellow, one of Sam’s hands absentmindedly reaching for it, trying to get some release; to regain some clarity. But that he wasn’t going to get so easily.

“Nuh sir… you don’t want that”

You spoke out when grabbing his hand, your tongue leaving him with a wet slurp that made him shiver, he was just so close to touching himself but you still pulled his hand away easily.

“N-no?...but… please I need…”

You had to smile hearing his voice, his lust already getting the better of him.

“Oh you will cum… but in the proper way…”

Before he could even ask the noise of a zipper opening  answered him, his eyes going wide as he felt the radiating heat from your member as you lined up to his lubed hole, tip poking that tight opening.

You placed your hands over his, making sure he kept them on the bench as you held him in place.

“Just relax and enjoy…”

You pressed your hips forwards spearing his tight virgin ass on your cock, both moaning in pleasure, the gecko’s attempts to push him out only adding to their pleasure as his walls massaged the bear’s cock, too loosened out to resist your assault.

Soon you bottomed out, hips pressed firmly against his rear while taking a moment to bask in the lovely warmth just hugging your cock from every angle, the other male whimpering; not in any pain, but showing submission as you mounted him. You had made sure this felt better than any sex he’d had before, and this was just the beginning.

For a moment you wondered what kind of reaction you’d get from a more assertive subject, but that would be for later. Still gripping his hands and the bench you began to thrust, the sound of sex soon echoing in the woods.

With every push of your hips your tip mashed the gecko’s prostate, sending shocks of pleasure up his back and forcing another spurt of precum from him. He was completely lost in the pleasure now as his insides molded themselves to your length.

“Ah! So good! More! Please!”

Sam’s cries of pleasure now much more certain of what he wanted, and you were ready to give it and then some. The bear’s swollen nuts slapping his taint with every thrust, a testament to your work, already bigger than what you initially found on him and always ready to cum.

Neither male would last much longer, with loud roars and shrill cries of pleasure the two came in unison, the gecko’s stomach filling with enough cum to distend a bit. Your seed taking root within his body and already beginning to take over by the time both came down into the afterglow.

“Ahh… I knew it… this is what you were needing cutie, my instincts never lies”

The bear smiled, of course you were the “instinct” guiding him, but you’d let him enjoy the feeling of accomplishment. In turn the gecko just smiled and kissed him, much more happy now thanks to your influence.

“I guess so… thanks a lot, hunk”

As nice as the scene of the two males embracing while cum poured out of one was, there was little time to enjoy the moment or wait for the gecko to be fully assimilated; there were still people on the trail and both needed to leave quickly. You had them exchange contact info in their phones and left Sam with simple instructions, making him more than happy to speak with you and follow any requests you asked of him; and also ensuring he’d continue to indulge in anal pleasure for the foreseeable future. 

After wiping yourself clean with some rags you had in the ATV you mounted back up and waved goodbye to the gecko before starting the engine, watching him walk into the trees to dry off with some level of privacy as you drove off to continue your patrol.

By noon you had made your way to the campgrounds and it was pretty clear they were more popular at this time of year than the trails just by looking at the amount of activity going on, people going back and forth playing, preparing food, setting up tents and overall having fun. A nice place, but not ideal for your plans, with a bunch of families and couples going around it’d be hard to isolate one person for long enough without raising suspicion.

Still it was worth a shot to take a closer look, slowly meandering from one group to the next across the area. These inspections were just routine for all, people barely acknowledging your presence save for a wave or two,  but you could tell some were keeping your eyes on you for longer than normal. You alluring scent was still effective from a couple feet away, you’d need to tone it down next time you were at a crowded place to avoid any incidents.

As tempting as it was to take one of those mesmerized furs and sweep them off their feet you contained yourself for the time being. Maybe somewhere with fewer eyes on you would do, so you headed off to the parking lot hoping to find the right person to take.

You were right in expecting less people among the empty cars, maybe too much, the place looked deserted as everyone had already took their stuff to the campground; no stragglers in sight. However your hopes were renewed when the slam of a door cut through the silence, getting off the ATV you headed for the source of the noise.

Walking between the various vehicles you arrived at a small blue sedan, but there was no one inside, circling around to the driver’s side you found the one who had slammed the door. A squirrel girl sitting on the ground next to the car, she held her knees up to her chest and had her big bushy tail wrapped around her body. You slowly approached, clearing your throat to get her attention.

“Is everything all right miss?”

The noise startled the poor girl, seemingly too lost in thought to have noticed your arrival.

“Ah! I… it´s fine… sir… it’s nothing...” 

She raised her head to address you with slightly reddened eyes, the dejected look on her face telling you she was in a rough spot.

“Pardon my disbelief, but I have my doubts about that. I can tell something’s weighting you down, and it would be a shame to leave such a pretty girl in a sour mood”

The squirrel sighed, looking back to the ground as she pondered about her answer, taking deep breaths all the while, each one making her more at ease with you; every second pushing her closer to longing for you.

“I don’t plan on leaving here without seeing a smile on yer face”

Your words getting a reaction out of her, making the squirrel snort a giggle; she was not sure why she felt so at ease in your presence, something in the back of her mind compelling her to open up to you.

“All right… it’s my boyfriend… We were supposed to have a picnic today, but he just called to cancel…”

“I guess he’s not a fan of picnics”

“More like he’s not a fan of me, it’s the third date he skips out in a row”

The bear leaned in closer to put a reassuring hand on her shoulder.

“Well then that’s not the proper way to treat a lady, maybe it’ll be better if you let him go”

She shook her head, tears appearing on her eyes.

“What? No! I was lucky enough to meet him…. If I leave, who else could be interested in someone like me?”

This time you were more forward, taking her hand and pulling the girl up onto her feet, now you could get a better look at her. She was over a head shorter than you and had a chubby physique, couldn’t be older than 20; her body covered by a yellow sundress, hugging her plump breasts and flowing over her curves all the way to her knees, below that she wore some matching sandals.

You looked her right in the eyes while holding her hands.

“Believe me, any girl as beautiful as you are can get anyone they want”

The girl blushed while staring back, this old bear making her heart beat faster, she didn’t know when was the last time she felt so wanted, but she craved more of it. She smiled, bringing her arms around your neck, guiding you to lean closer until your lips met.

The kiss was brief, just long enough for her to get a taste of you, but it was enough to make her flush with warmth. 

“So… got time for a little picnic… sir?”

“Greg, it’d be my pleasure… and I just know the perfect place for it”

She looked so much happier, almost giddy as she broke the embrace to pick her stuff from the car.

“I’m Amanda”

She took your hand and followed closely as you left the parking lot, weaving through the trees, not towards the busy campgrounds but looking for a far more private spot, one the bear knew from his youth. The young lady too caught in the moment to question the risk of this old man taking her away into the woods, just as you’d want it to be.

Soon both arrived at a clearing by a small stream hidden in the underbrush, the plants were lush and wildflowers bloomed, a perfect spot for a date. The squirrel’s eyes lighting up at the sight.

“Woah... I didn’t know there was a place like this here”

“One tends to find a secret or two after passing as much time as I have in these woods” 

You winked at her, Amanda simply giggling in response, and then took the blanket off her hands and laying it down for her to sit. 

“Think you’ll be sharing any more secrets with me today, sweetheart?”

“I bet on it”

The two chatted happily while unpacking the meal, a simple picnic for two: some sandwiches, a salad, strawberries and a couple of brownies; plus soft drinks and some other add-ons. However with every moment your close proximity made the squirrel’s body grow hot.

“You really seem to have put a lot of effort into this Amanda”

“Yeah… I’m glad someone appreciates it”

Her response was a bit slow; she was fanning herself with her free hand while holding a sandwich with the other, and overall looked distracted.

“Is there anything bothering you?”

“Oh, no… it’s just, kinda hot all of a sudden...”

“Hmm, I guess it is, but that has an easy fix”

You moved over to sit behind her, she looked over her shoulder and you took the chance to steal another kiss, this time your lips stayed locked as she could not resist the urge to taste more. While she was distracted you reached down to pull up the hem of her dress, breaking the kiss to fully pull it over her head and reveal a lacey white set of lingerie.

Amanda’s heart was beating so fast, almost sitting on the lap of this big handsome man in just her lingerie; she wondered how much father she’d be going today.

“Uhm… I’m still a bit hot…”

The words came out of her mouth almost without thinking; you simply smirked and unclasped her bra, letting it fall off to the side.

“Then what about this?”

The last word punctuated by you fishing a pair of ice cubes from the nearby cooler and bringing them to her puffy inverted nipples. 

The sudden cold sent a shiver down her spine, but for every second the bear held the ice to her nipples the better it felt, soon making her squirm and moan.  She didn’t know how or why, but the whole situation was so overwhelming and making her want more.

Her reactions were delightful, so you decided to get more out of her. You pulled one of your hands away for her chest, leaving a very hard nipple seeking attention; and dove into her panties pushing the ice against her clit.

You continued to tease her, using the ice and your fingers on her nipples and along her lower lips, the squirrel happily moaning and twitching in your grasp until you brought both hands to her panties and pushed the ice into her pussy making her shake in a small orgasm.

“Enjoying yourself sweetie?”

You whispered to her ear, a grin plastered on your face.

“Yes… ah, Greg… please more”

She was putty in your hands, so you laid her down onto the tablecloth and pulled off her panties all the way, your eyes meeting with love and lust.

“Anything for a sweet delight like you”

Taking a strawberry you spread her soaked pussy and pushed it in, followed by a couple more while you continued to finger her. When the fruits popped back out covered in her honey you took one and offered the other to her, the squirrel gladly taking the sweetened morsel.

She was now fully into it, not bothering to say anything as she licked her lips clean of her own juices; it was time to bring her passion to a peak. Unzipping your pants and letting free your erection for her to see as it throbbed with need, her wanting hips raising to meet it, not wasting any more time you lined up and plunged into her depths.

The wet noises of her soaked lips echoed in your ears mixed with her cute moans and whimpers, both your hearts racing as you pounded the squirrel. The bear himself moaned and grunted with the effort, holding onto her hips as he hammered away, bottoming into her with every thrust.

It was not long before both reached their peak, your plentiful cum filling her womb to the brim and then splashing out while she orgasmed. The two of you seeing stars and culminating your lovemaking with a kiss, while the seed planted in her depths took root.

The two laid down to recover for a few minutes, spending the time cuddling and offering food to the other, most of which was first coated in the juices leaking from her pussy. 

Once it was time to part ways you gave her the same instructions as before, leaving a much more confident and a bit more depraved girl eagerly awaiting the next time you met. You may be late for lunch after seducing the squirrel, but it was well worth it and making up an excuse won’t be hard. 

After speaking with Silvia and seeing her take off for the evening patrol now you’re free to get back into the task of securing the building, just need to choose where to start.

*Choose who to go after first: Goat or Fox and where you’d like to seed them.

*Give any suggestions you may please about kinks for the scene.

