Alien Conquest Part 5
The bear was laying down on the couch at the lounge room, taking a small nap due to all the energy spent during his patrol, you were working on improving his stamina but after two seeding in a row even you needed a bit of time to recharge.

You took that time to organize your plans, the bear having taken very well to being a host and didn’t resist much to your mental tweaks. After raising his libido and lust you only needed to twist his helpful persona, making it so he couldn’t resist but “help” others with their needs while you guided him with pleasure as he remains unaware of why other people get so horny around him.

This would be your way to get to Samantha, the young fox that should be working upstairs at the moment. Waking the bear from his nap you guide him to check on the first floor office, knocking on the half open door as you look at the fox slumped over a desk.

“Hello there! Working hard newbie?”

She yipped and quickly straightened up after you caught her off guard, turning around on her swivel chair she gave a nervous smile.

“Y-yes sir! Just catching up on some late paperwork”

You looked over the pile of papers she was transcribing to the PC; your division was still behind on moving the records to digital, a slog of a task that was easy to pass of to the rookies.

“Heh, don’t sweat it girl, I know it’s not an easy thing to get invested in, nobody likes doing the paperwork”

“Yeah, but still I should be focused on the job”

She was very earnest, something the bear had noticed since her first day under his supervision, and you recall some memories of her talking about the ranger job being a childhood dream.

“True, I’ll give you that, but this is a peaceful post. No need to stress yourself over the job; just find a pace that works for you and you’ll see. “

The fox nodded listening closely to your every word, she really was awed by the veterans, which gave you a feeling this would be easy.

“Speaking of which, I was actually coming to see if you needed anything, a drink maybe”

The bear gestured to the desk where an empty mug sat; it had a snowman on it which marked it as hers.

“Ah, could use another cup of tea to be honest”

“Got it, I’ll be right back with that”

You walked into the office just long enough to swipe the mug and dash off before she could even respond; this was the perfect way in without having to fill an entire room with vapors for her to breath. The bear knew the box of tea that Samantha liked to drink while at work, just needed to heat a cup of water and but a tea bag in it. 

You’d just have the bear taste it first to make sure, your chance to secrete a small glob into the mug from within his mouth. With the tainted mug in hand you returned to the office and set it next to the fox.

“There ya go some tea for our hard working girl”

“Thank you sir, I’ll do my best to get a rhythm going”

“I’m sure you will, see ya”

The bear smirked before leaving, but didn’t go very far from the office door that he closed behind him. You had him stand out of view down the hall, just keeping an eye on the rookie in case she needed something else, which shouldn’t take very long.

Samantha didn’t think much of the older bear leaving so quickly, he was a busy ranger, and honestly she sometimes wondered if she’d be able to keep up. Still he was very nice, and was right about this being a mellow job most of the time, maybe she would do just fine after all.

She got back into work, but not before taking a sip of her tea, even in the summer when the AC was on she always found a hot tea extremely comforting, it always helped her push through. And she felt she really needed it to continue with these old records, so she took another sip, enjoying the warmth it brought her. Not yet noticing how she was already panting a little and her sheath began to bulge.

It was a necessary task, but even as enthusiastic about the job as she was having to type in another 20 littering reports from the 90’s was not easy, maybe some more tea was in need.  Sometimes she had the luck of working with more interesting documents, but not this time, even the watchtower looked more appealing now despite just having spent the entire night in it. By the fifth report she needed another sip, but…

“Huh?” 

She held the mug to her lips but nothing was coming out, that’s when she noticed it was empty. The fox stared at it for a second before looking back at the screen; it had been less than 20 minutes since she got the tea, but she had finished it without even noticing.  

“Guess I am a bit stressed…”

Samantha shrugged, tapping a finger on the desk; she was uncomfortable in some way she couldn’t quite explain yet.  She wiped the sweat of her brow, feeling much hotter, was she getting a fever? 

It was when she crossed her legs that the source of her discomfort came to her, a hard pole making a tent out of her pants. The vixen blushed, bringing both hands to push it back down, the touch only making her shudder in anticipation for more.

“Why now?... ugh…”

She complained while staring down at her defying member, the attention just making it twitch and throb with more force, a small wet spot begging to form in the fabric. 

“I thought I dealt with you in the morning”

The vixen recognized her erection wouldn’t be going down on its own anytime soon, it never did; she had to release the tension. Uninvited erections were not unknown to her, but normally she had a pretty good grip on her arousal level and dealt with it on her breaks. 

She glanced to the closed door, it would be a quick trip to go to the toilet and deal with this, but she was feeling oddly bold, the drugged tea clouding her better judgement. She normally didn’t get any visits while in the office so dealing with her issue right there and then would be easy.

Samantha smiled deviously; jerking off in the job, something about the idea was irresistible. And she was not going to be able to finish her job with a hard on anyways, losing the last shreds of doubt to her libido she unzipped her pants and freed that bright red canine shaft, her knot already inflating thanks to the mixture coursing through her veins.

Taking her right hand to that shaft made her gasp, wrapping her fingers around that steamy hot piece of meat, her pre running down the underside and over her digits. She moaned as soon as she began stroking, quickly taking her free hand to cover her mouth.

She had her back to the door, so she never noticed when you opened it, the bear having been listening from the other side ever since he caught her first groans. You smiled, seeing a pretty vixen in clear need of some attention.

“Want some help with that?”

Your voice cut through her muffled moans, eyes wide open as she turned around on the chair, hand still gripping her cock. She was dumbfounded, mouth hanging open and cheeks glowing red as she seemed to shrink into that chair, the shock bringing some sense into her.

“Sir!? Yes! I mean no!  It’s not what you think!”

You smirked leaning back onto the wall as you closed the door.

“Isn’t it? Because what I think is that you need some help, young lady”

The vixen bit her lip, her breathing ragged as her mind raced to understand what was going on.

“Y-you can’t be serious”

“Oh, I am”

To prove your point you reached to undo your belt, dropping both pants and underwear in one swift motion, presenting your own dripping erection to her, the pheromone haze coming from the bear just making the offer all the more appealing.

Samantha was conflicted, this was wrong, her very own superior offering himself to her. But the lust burning within her was strong, and so was the urge to put the bear to work on proving he wasn’t all talk.

This was a side of herself she thought she had under control, she had put her dream job above her libido, but the temptation was always there. She forced herself away from flirting with her coworkers, that’s why she was so relieved when she checked the schedule, her seniors were not of her type and that raven seemed uninterested in her.

She thought she’d have an easy weekend, but then that goat Caroline had to walk in. The little bombshell was quite a looker, and the vixen would have quickly put her down and to work if not for the fact that she had work to do. 

Sam spent every bit of alone time in that building either fantasizing or masturbating, and now she was being given an open invitation for sex; she didn’t care how or why this was happening anymore. But she was not going to let this chance go to waste, she was going to get off and if the bear offered himself she would take it.

“Get down…”

Her voice cracked, her lips dry, she had been staring mouth agape for a good minute or two until she gave in.

“Excuse me, couldn’t quite hear that”

You knew exactly what she said, but you wanted to rile her up, the fact she had held this long after drinking the spiked tea was a testament to her willpower. Of course she was still shaking like a leaf and her crotch was getting soaked in precum, so her body was clearly on the brink.

“I said get on your knees and suck my dick!”

The vixen jumped from her seat to grab your shoulders, letting her shove you down to your knees, the sweet musk of her bulging canine cock filling your nostrils.  She was ready to burst and wasted no time in shoving your head in, hips bucking.

Her dominance was a good change of pace, so you indulged and opened wide for her red rocket, filling your short snout and down to the back of your throat. Of course turning off the bear’s gag reflex was easy as he was face fucked, allowing him to love the rough treatment without any discomfort.

The moans of the vixen filled the office, her knot hitting your lips while her white furred package bounced off your chin, her drugged state making her cock as big and hard as it had ever been. With each thrust of her hips a new shot of precum ran down your throat, her cries of pleasure rising in pitch towards a climax.

Her hips were frantic in her needy state, even while holding your head she was having a hard time not slipping out. As such when she finally crossed her limit she didn’t have the force to push that bulging knot past your lips, cum spraying down your throat and leaking from your lips as she was rocked by the hardest climax she’d ever experienced. She loosened her grip on your head letting you pull back to get her savory cum right on your tongue and all over your face, a testament to the potency the young fox had. 

As her climax subsided she regained some clarity of thought, looking down to meet the bear’s gaze, his face glazed in fresh cum as he sucked on the tip of that member. Still just as hard as before, she wouldn’t be satisfied with just one orgasm, something you were counting on.

She slumped back onto the chair as her knees gave out, her chest rising with each deep breath, icy blue eyes meeting your own; the hunger in those eyes clear as she looked at you like a piece of meat, focusing on your neglected cock as she licked her lips.

“Lay on your back… I want to see what you got”

“Of course, anything for you, mistress”

You had an inkling those words would help rile her up, and did so very well, the vixen almost pouncing you as she got out of her pants. She landed on your chest, giving you a good view of that foxy butt as she wasted no time with getting her hands on your junk.

She was too horny for foreplay and simply took your cock in her mouth, relishing in the almost addictive taste of your tainted fluids, toying with your hand filling balls. Her mouth was silky and so warm brining out moans of appreciation from you, while her hands massaged and felt around those sloshing balls; getting rougher and more confident by the second.

The bear cried out when she accidentally squeezed hard enough to make the flesh bulge between her fingers, not in pain but in bliss as you had conditioned him to, rewarding her with another shot of fresh precum.  

She then lifted her head of your cock to look over her shoulder.

“Oh, so you liked that toy? Well if you want more you gotta earn it”

Her demands were clear as she adjusted herself, that red pointed shaft slapping you on the face.

“Don’t disappoint me”

Those were her last words before taking you back into her mouth and renewing her suckling, but her hands remained still, awaiting your services. You were not one to disappoint so you grabbed onto her asscheeks and guided that shaft back into your mouth.

Setting her knees at the sides of your head she began to pump her hips, hitting the back of your throat with her leaking tip, knot pressing tightly against your mouth.  Building up a pace she matched the motions with her own mouth and your cock, both groaning in pleasure deep throating one another, with the added bonus of her playing with your nuts like a stress ball.

Your hands were firmly grabbing her ass, feeling up the supple flesh as you measured her reactions, looking for ways to please her more. Your fingers finding her pucker under that raised tail, using your index to tease her hole, her muffled groans didn’t change much but the hard squeeze she gave was enough proof you were in the right track.

Her pucker quickly relaxed letting your finger in but it was not simply the doing of the drugs and her arousal, once inside you could feel the strong pulsing grip of her walls pulling you in, the sign of an experienced hole.  Taking the invitation you pushed further and with more fingers, getting two from each hand inside with ease, your fingertips toying with her inner walls.

The two furs were tangled in pleasure, every nerve alight with pleasure thanks to your influence, the bear taking her cock all the way to the knot and getting his balls mashed together, and the fox doing the same to his cock while he pushed on her prostate from within.

Muffled moans and cries of pleasure was all they could hear with their approaching climaxes, lust climbing until reaching the point of no return. Samantha slamming her hips down with enough force to knot the bear’s snout, locking her to let out a flood of cum down his throat, nose pressed down onto his ballsack as she drank his corrupted cum along with the seed that would make her yours.

Both of them slumped as a pile on the carpet once their long drawn out climax began to recede, the fox’s knot keeping the bear’s mouth tied even as their remaining strength was sapped by you and the growing seed. Falling into a slumber which you’d use to recover some energy and look into Samantha’s subconscious.

The world you seek to build was one full of what many would call perverts and deviants, but so far every new mind you looked into made it clear how easy it was to nudge anyone to become a pervert, just a few leads and the right incentive to unleash their desires. Of course some were going to be easier than others and the fox was a good example, she had the potential to be a dominatrix; just needs the drive to act upon those desires, something which you’ll be happy to provide for her.

This match has taken more time and energy than you had expected, you’ll get both to wake up and clean the evidence before dinner when the beaver is supposed to arrive. You’ll have to wait until a bit later to make your next move.

*Choose who will be next and how you’ll seed them: the goat or beaver.

*You can take your choice for which agent to use as host on doing so: bear or fox.

*You have the chance to use the second agent to help, or do it solo, either for setting the next target up or going for a full threesome.

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

