Freespacers – Pre-Chapter 1
Nocheel’s passing the time
“Augh ...” I groan out of boredom as I lay naked on my bed. “… why does this universe have to be so biiig?” I still have a few hours left of just flying straight and just a few minutes after staring out the window I already don’t know what to do.
Letting my mind drift a little, I realize that there’s something I haven’t checked before. I sit back at the captain’s chair and open the GI again. “What sort of GI history did this guy have?” I mumble to myself as I curiously scroll down the previous ship owner’s history. “Donghul’s Ship repair, a bunch of links on VideoVerse, also a lot of porn websites it seems. Well, let’s see what this guy is into then.” As I start from the top and open the first porn link I get sent to the most disgusting thing I never could’ve imagined seeing: A video of a big alien with a lot of holes on his fleshy body, who moaned a lot when someone else filled them up. It doesn’t sound bad with this description alone, but when you realize that all those holes are orifices of excretion, you can guess what the end of the video leads up to. Not my thing and I don’t want to think about it anymore.
“Now I have to clean my mind from that experience.” I think to myself as I search for ‘gay bondage orgy’ on the same website. Usually I’m used to see search results of just my own species when I search for porn, but having access to this much race variety makes me kind of eager to see what I can find. Thankfully ‘gay’ is a universal term and I get greeted to a bunch of videos with dicks big and small, one or many, on various places on their body. One of those alien designs got my attention with his big long dick between his three legs. Having two eyes next to each other makes me wonder what each of them are seeing. And their scaly looking light blue skin lights up in the darkness for a short time. Whuuhl they seem to be called according to the tags on this one video titled ‘Orgy Cumshot Gay Bondage fun time with my friends HOT TIMES AHEAD’.
After watching a few seconds of that video, I remind myself that I brought a backpack of stuff from my home planet with me. I open the drawer underneath my bed and look inside my bag, there I see a few books about space stories, a photo of me with my robot companion whom I will miss a lot, a notebook and pens, my smartphone and a few exotic shaped dildos and lube. One of those dildos is as thick and long as my arm, “I struggled to use you properly, but now because I’m alone, I can practice you more often now”. Especially since it looks to be as big as a Whuuhl dick.
Getting back on the Captain’s seat I notice in this cramped sitting area how hard my dick got by just thinking of Whuuhls. One benefit this small cockpit has is that I can slide down and lay on the seat, I place my legs on the control deck and position the dildo on the control deck so it prods against my butthole with ease. I squeeze a bit of lube on my hand and cover the top half of the toy and smear some of it on my hole to make the entry easier. “There we go.” I smile at how eager I am to get started and press the play button with my foot to make the video continue to play.
The dildo easily enters my hole as I moan just from the tip alone. “This is how a Whuuhl must feel like.” I say while watching two Whuuhls fuck each other using some sort of leg clamp you can only do with three legs. As the toy enters me a little deeper it starts to hurt a little. It’s not far as I can still see much of the dildo outside, but there’s only so much I can do without hurting my insides. I wiggle my body around a little to feel the small movement of the toy inside while I masturbate, trying to aim for my face.
This is the feeling I have missed a lot, something that I can do as often as I want now because I’m alone. No one to potentially barge in, no one to question my sexuality, just me, my toy and this Whuuhl porn video. As I edge myself occasionally as not to finish this experience so soon, I notice how lucky I am for my crime or else I would’ve still lived in that old rundown building. I can feel myself getting closer and closer with each edge when suddenly, “Warning Captain! Wormhole in direct course in front of us!”, “A what? No, not right now!” I cry out of fear. I can’t even see it with the GI in the way.
I read a lot about wormholes and other space related books, but I never imagined wormholes to be true. With my current position in this tight space, it’s difficult for me to easily get up. The back and arm rest are making it difficult to move around. “Ugh, I take it back. There is no benefit. I hate this ship.” I try to pull myself up, but the dildo is stuck inside me. I mean, it feels nice, but this is not the time for it. I try to push myself up with my legs, but the backrest is in the way. “Yeah! Fuck me deeper you Sluuhl.”, a Whuuhl in the video says, “Enter my hole.” he says at the same time as my ship says, “Entering Wormhole.” It couldn’t have been any better timed.
I scream as the ship enters the wormhole, partially because the ship moves at high speeds, but also because the dildo slowly enters my hole deeper due to the pressure. “I’m already too deep inside.” says the other Whuuhl. “How deep is this wormhole?”, I ask myself. “It’s pretty deep, isn’t it?”, “You’re not helping video!” I yell at it.
The dildo is getting deeper and deeper as I try to hold myself together on the sides of the armrests. Not even the video is holding much of my attention. “Oh no, my brother is coming. Quick, hide under the blanket.” One Whuuhl says to the other. “Oh right, this is an orgy video.” I remember. When is this going to end? The dildo is starting to hurt more. Is this considered rape? Is the wormhole raping me? Can wormholes even do that? Why are they so powerful?
“Wormhole exit imminent” the ship gives a sign of hope. “Thank you. I love you ship”, I say before I regret it deeply, and I mean deeply, because as soon as the ship exits, the gradual yet sudden slowing made my body rush forward and pushes against the toy, moving it even deeper inside of me and I pass out.
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