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Chapter 1:The Director
Count to ten, don’t listen, and if he’s still talking, count to 10 again.  This was always my personal mantra whenever my second-in-command, Orith Plume spoke.  The birdman had very little filter and tended to drone on when given the opportunity. Tonight, was a prime opportunity for him to pontificate since it was the final night before closing Medical Base Gamma-7.  There was nothing left to do except feign interest and hope that it would be over soon.  Finally, he raised his glass or we’d still be here when the salvage bots arrived in the morning.
“To honor the culture of our Director, I’d like to propose a toast. To Dr. Nina Bridges, who took over after a very inauspicious beginning, having to replace the Honorable Selecia Praetor who was to lead our humble medicinal and research facility but was killed the very first day, a brutal reminder our mission during the ‘Distant Wars’, which from our vantage point have not been so distant but indeed very close to home. No, I must say, again to our director, it was no easy task, especially for one so young as she, coming from the planet Earth, escaping its near demise from crises of climate, crime, and the like, but achieving success in academia earning two doctorates, before the age of 25 while failing in personal endeavors, and divorcing her avowed mate prior to joining us here. Yes, there is much to be said for our director,”
Damn, did he really just put my business out there like that, I better put a stop to this right now.
“Thank you so much Minister Orith, I appreciate your kind words and thoughts.”  Yeah, right, thank goodness there’s only a handful of us left for the decommissioning process, otherwise this could have been embarrassing. I’m sure that at least a couple of the four space orcs are smirking behind my shoulder, and who knows what the toadies will take from that speech.  Damn, where are the toadies, technically the Pstoadys, but it’s just easier to refer to them like the toad creatures they remind me of when looking at them?
“Where are our research scientists, I thought all experiments were shut down and labs secured?” I asked the orc team, since security was under their purview not mine. 
“They were here when Orith began his speech, they probably had the good sense to leave,” said the security leader, Kaelix, Voss. 
“I don’t really think that’s called for now, perhaps a little courtesy might be in order before we go our separate ways.”
I was really sick and tired of the Orcqlaneasions, or as I thought of them, space orcs. At least that’s what they reminded me of. Much like Earth’s mythical creatures of old they were various shades of green, each standing well over seven feet, and of course they were cut, I mean really cut, like forget six-pack abs, they had to have 12 or 14-pack or whatever the alien equivalent was.  Rippling abs aside, they were kind of jerks, especially their leader Kaelix Voss. Maybe we just started off on the wrong foot. Was it my fault that the Med-Base was attacked on the very first day of operation?  I wasn’t supposed to be the director.  
In fact, I was really a goodwill ambassador sent from Earth so that humans could say we actively participated with the Galactic Alliance in their battle in the Distant Wars.  The orcs never got over the fact that the Galactic Alliance appointed me as director instead of Kaelix.  Space orcs were purported to be real badasses; the toughest beings in the galaxy.  And to be fair, they really were. Each of the four med-bases in our quadrant had a contingent of four space orcs heading security ensuring each base’s safety.  If it weren’t for the space orcs, and their shielding technology, missile deterrents, and diligent surveillance, we would have been sitting ducks out in space, a prime target for our adversaries. 
The space orcs earned their reputation but keeping a med-station safe and running one were two different things. Whether or not the Kaelix Voss, Talix Krynn, Zephix Jorin, or Aerix Thorne wanted to admit it, I did a helluva job running this med-base, saving countless lives that would have otherwise been lost, and researching new cures for pathogens and illnesses that will help countless species for generations.  That didn’t matter to the space orcs, especially Kaelix Voss. For the last five years, every decision I’ve made has been questioned, probed, analyzed, countermanded, dismissed and flat-out ignored. Now that the war is over, we’re all headed back to our respective planets and a huge part of me wants to rant and rail on their fine asses. (I admit, they’re fine, green skin, tusks, horns –just assholes!) I won’t do it though, ever the diplomat, I will continue to represent the people of Earth well or at least to the best of my ability. Fuck the space orcs!
“Little human, we have been nothing but courteous and respectful during our mission here. It is hoped that you will document that in your report to your superiors upon your return to Earth.  It is our great desire to have a harmonious relationship with the people of Earth and develop a true partnership moving forward.”
“Excuse me, did you just call me little human? I mean, are you kidding me? What would make you think that my reports back to Earth would be anything less than truthful?” I really couldn’t get over the nerve of this guy.  He doesn’t know the meaning of respect.
“You, and I mean all of you have been disrespectful from jump street. I mean you don’t fucking listen to me, you’ve blatantly ignored me, and constantly embarrassed me in front of my colleagues, peers, and subordinates.”  I could feel my skin heating up, but now that the floodgate had opened, there was no turning back.
“I know exactly what you’re after, and yes, I’m sorry you all have reproduction problems, I get it more than most, but if you think for even one millisecond that I will put in a good word on your behalf so that any Earth woman would even look at you, much less procreate with you, well you have another think coming!”  I was on a roll, and I just knew my head was moving side to side like I was in a schoolyard throwdown back in the day.
“Each of you to varying degrees is misogynistic, overbearing, and domineering.” I probably should have stopped way back when I said they had been disrespectful, but what really pulled me out of my rant was the distinct shadow and accompanying growls coming from the almost eight-foot tower of masculinity surrounding me on all sides. But hard-fought lessons from the Southside of Chicago, taught me not to back down to a bully, or even four, no matter how big they were.
“Step the fuck back!” I said in the most controlled, authoritative voice that I could muster, hands defiantly on my hips, looking up at my menacing foes.
“No, no, no, director please calm down,” Orith pleaded. I looked over at him and what I saw was frankly amazing.
“Minister Orith, are you molting?” I asked.  Feathers were strewn all across the floor where the birdman had been standing.
“Oh yes, oh no, this isn’t good. I’m at a loss for words,” Orith continued.
“That’s a first,” smirked Talix.
“See, this is exactly what I mean. I’ll be in my quarters for the rest of the night. Salvage bots arrive at zero eight hundred. Minister Orith, pull yourself together. Orcs, do your job and find the fucking toadies!” I yelled the last bit to the space orcs before turning and making my way back to my cabin.




Chapter 2: Kaelix Voss-Space Orc
“Orith, I suggest you head to your quarters,” I said to the molting birdman.  I knew from previous experience with his species that spontaneous molting was often a result of extreme fear. The male was an irritant, to be sure, with his incessant chatter, but my brethren and I must have truly terrified him to be in the current state that he was in.
“Yes, yes, I’m on my way.  I’ve never seen the director get angry. I’ve worked with her side by side for five years.  These humans are so mercurial.  I must put this in my report.  This will not do at all. The Galactic Alliance will hear of this behavior,” said the birdman nervously.
“No report,” I said with finality.  As annoyed as I was with the little human, it would be shameful for five years of work to be discounted for the sake of a small altercation.
“Mighty warriors of the planet Orcqlaneasus, I formally apologize on behalf of the Galactic Alliance for the uncouth behavior and threats made by the human Nina Bridges,” said Orith.
“No apologies are necessary, there were no threats made by Doctor Bridges,” I said, emphasizing the appellation. “Would anyone believe a 5 '3 human female to be a credible threat to a warrior of Orcqlaneasus? You will make no such report and the matter is at an end.” Looking at the Avean, it appeared that even more feathers fell from his chest as he assented while scurrying away in haste.
“She was magnificent, was she not.” Aerix was the first of my bound brothers to speak. This was not surprising since he made more of an effort to get to know her and learn the disposition of human women to aid in our quest.
“No, she was not, she is as she has ever been, an annoyance, much like a pesky Nexonix buzzing relentlessly, with a powerful sting but very little venom.” 
“I admit brother, that I have never seen such fire from our tiny director. Perhaps, there is more to these human women than I had reckoned before.” Hearing from Zephix was surprising however, since he was the most stoic of our brethren.  “Aw, but passion notwithstanding, these human females are all too small. I fear I would rip one apart, so perhaps I will not think of them further,” my bound brother countered. 
Standing at 8 feet tall, he was by far the largest of us with the most brute strength.  No male epitomized the fate of our dying race as did my quiet, bound brother, Zephix Thorin.
“Take heart, brother, all may not be as it appears. The toads have been studying the problem and believe they have a solution.  Perhaps there may even be a breakthrough as we speak.” Ever the optimist, and youngest of our bound, Aerix would always see the good no matter how dire the circumstances.
“How do you know what the toads have been studying, little brother?” Talix asked before I had the chance.
“The toads have studied human physiology and are sure that their females are capable of copulation and gestation to term,” said Aerix.
“How is this possible? No humans used this base in all the years that we have been here. You cannot mean that the toads have studied our little human Neonix,” I said disbelievingly.
“Dr. Bridges asked for their help. She requested a full reproductive scan and analysis of her results,” Aerix continued.
“Why would she do that?” asked Talix.
“She ended a seven mating with her avowed when it was discovered that she was infertile.”
“How can she be infertile, she has wide hips, plush bottom, bountiful breasts? This makes no sense. What male would break his vows to such a female, babe or no?” Zephix animatedly exclaimed.
“Brother, you have clearly thought about this. These are more words that you have spoken than used to plan Corceus' campaign against our greatest foe,” Talix said laughingly.
I agreed with Talix, but I also agreed with Zephix. I looked to Aerix for further insight.
“Do not look surprised that I would know this information.  Is it not my role to gather information so that we may know how best to defeat our enemies?” Aerix countered.
“The little human is not our enemy. I had hoped that she would be an ally.”  Based on the fiery outburst earlier, I had to admit that that seemed a distant possibility.
“The first year here she underwent a series of scans and tests to identify the problem, but suddenly stopped. The toads thought it was because of the influx of casualties coming in from the war as to not waste resources.  Since the truce has been established and the wars have ended the toads sought to continue their research, but the director told them it was no longer necessary.


They continued their requests to further study Dr. Bridges asking permission on 38 separate occasions. Each time she said no.  The last time they asked her was two moons ago on the day of her 34th born-day celebration, ” Aerix continued.
“I remember that day, she was very sad. She drank more potent spirits than I had ever seen her imbibe before. I worried that some ill had occurred,” said Zephix.
“When the toads asked her on that day, she told them there was no point, she had been replaced with a new and updated model,” said Aerix
“What does this mean, new model?” I asked.
“She told the toads her former mate had taken a new mate and this new mate was her natural born younger sister. She had given birth to a child the previous month and they sent vids of the babe along with born-day greetings to her,” Aerix said, completing the tale.
“Is this common Earth practice to exchange one sister sibling for another in such an instance?” I asked before Talix could get the question out.
“No, according to the toads, this behavior is an anomaly and seen to be ‘detestable’,” Aerix concluded.
“Where are the toads?” Talix asked.
I too, wondered where our elusive twin researchers were at the moment.  No one had seen them for the entire day. It was not uncommon for them to spend days at a time locked away in their lab unraveling some new DNA strand, or testing some new vaccine.  The labs however were closed and dismantled in preparation for the salvage bots’ upcoming arrival.
“I will find them,” Zephix announced much to all of our surprise.
Each bound brother had a specific skill set.  If one needed information, Aerix could obtain it.  If one needed stealth to discover the whereabouts of any creature, then brother Talix was called upon.  
I generally organized and planned any campaign, attack, or incursion. Brother Zephix, however, was brute force, the immovable object that no force could withstand in battle. I had also come to realize that he cared about our little human director more than anyone had known.




Chapter 3: Nina, the Director
I never thought this day would arrive. Five years ago, when I stepped on this station it was my safe haven. Even though it might seem bizarre that a medical station in the middle of outer space light years away from Earth would be a safe place, it was.  It’s where I ran to after my marriage fell apart.  After I realized that my dreams of a career and family would not come true, I had best make the best of one since I wasn’t getting the other. 
In truth, I wasn’t too upset about not having a family at first.  I spent so much time studying and earning dual degrees, then more studying to earn both an M.D. and PhD. all before I turned 25.  I didn’t even have to stop to fall in love since I’d known Micah, my ex, since we were kids. He was my best friend, the one person, other than my sister that I shared my thoughts and dreams. 
Imagine my surprise when the two people that knew the most about every aspect of my being came together and I realized that I knew absolutely nothing about them.  That didn’t actually happen until I got here.  At first, I thought, I’ll be around this alien medical technology, and I’ll get fixed and pick up my marriage upon my return.  But I soon found out that in my absence my husband and my sister found each other.  
Now, I had no choice but to return to Earth.  A part of me wanted to just put myself in stasis and float out into space indefinitely.  Those fatalistic thoughts rang of self-pity, and I’ve worked too hard to build this life, such that it is, to throw it away now. 
First thing in the morning, I needed to unruffle the feathers of my second in command Minister Orith.  He’d probably already sent a report to the Galactic Alliance detailing my unprofessional behavior.
As both a scientist and an ambassador, I couldn’t believe I let that big green stud make me lose my cool. Maybe it’s been the nightly erotic dreams I’ve had featuring each of those damn orcs that has me on edge. Or it could just be my cycle.  Everything is way off out here in outer space. 
First no periods for months on end, then just the opposite.  And of course, ovulation cramps, putting me in horny overdrive, which is really like a kick in the teeth.   It’ll be nice to get my libido back in check again, even though I’ll miss the eye candy. 
I’ll especially miss Zephix.  He has always been sweet to me.  He’s kind of like a big teddy bear, if teddy bears are super strong giants that you wouldn’t want to run into in a dark alley.
He always made me feel safe whenever he was around.  Honestly, they all made me feel safe whether it was Talix lurking about, appearing out of nowhere or Aerix keeping up a lively conversation always asking about Earth. I might even miss Kaelix rearranging schedules and logistics that I spent hours making.  No, I definitely won’t miss him. 
I gotta find those damn toadies.  They had better not be hiding out hoping to stay on the station to run countless experiments. I’ll leave it to the orcs, they wouldn’t dare hide from them.
Arriving at the shuttle bay, I wasn’t surprised to see the orcs there in full regalia, which basically meant shirtless, gleaming spaulding armor on their wide mossy shoulders, and lots of leather-like fabric hugging thick strong legs. Girl, get a grip.  I looked around only to see Minister Orith rushing into his shuttle probably trying to avoid my presence.
“Good day Minister Orith, I see you’re ready to depart. I wish you safe travels,” before my sniveling second in command could respond I walked away.  Good riddance.
Finally, I spotted those annoying twins.  Truthfully, I feel somewhat like a bully, especially since they seem to idolize me. The toad-like species are the only creatures on the station that are smaller than me coming in at about four feet even.  Their thick gray, brown skin looks to be rock-like and bumpy, but never having the desire to touch it, I can only guess.  The twins are stand-out geniuses even for their species and that’s saying a lot about a species that reveres knowledge, research, and discovery above all else. Other than their tendency to get lost in whatever project they are working on they speak in unison or harmony with each one finishing the others’ sentence.  It makes it hard to know which one you’re talking to, so I usually try to pick a spot between the two of them and focus there so that it appears that I’m making eye contact with whichever one is speaking.
“Where were you guys last night? I wanted to say goodbye and thank you for your service. You’ve played an invaluable role with our success here and I will truly miss you both.” I said that much more sincerely than I expected, I will truly miss the Torvak and Tovak, although which one is which, I will never know. 
“We will truly miss you, admired Director Nina Bridges. You treated us always so fair. You let us experiment and learn so much from so many.  You saved us Director Nina Bridges, we would have been marked for extermination without you Director Nina Bridges,” they said in unison.
“What, extermination, what are you talking about?” I had absolutely no idea about what they were saying because as great as the universal translation chips we all received up arrival were, some things just got lost in translation.
“You selected us Director Nina Bridges for Gamma-7 research.  Because of you, we have purpose. Before you we had no purpose, our research caused many problems because our application was flawed. Had we made another error in application in our home world we would have been exterminated, but no longer thanks to you. You Director Nina Bridges gave us parameters, to focus, for purpose, for biotechnology application and medical science application. You have given us a mission and we are eternally grateful.”
“Is it safe for you to return if you fear execution, I’m sure the Galactic Alliance would grant you asylum or sanctuary if you asked. Why didn’t you tell me this before?  I could have helped.  I can still help. Let me get the orcs.” I turned and called for the orcs although Talix was already there hovering about.
“We need to help the twins; they face execution if they return to their home world. What can be done?” I explained in detail the information that I’d gotten from the toads. The toads supplied additional information where needed.
“Their shuttle, like yours, is pre-programmed to rendezvous with their planet’s emissaries.  Theirs is headed by to their home planet but yours is headed to Galactic Alliance Base Beta Alpha,” Kaelix explained. “If the twins go to Beta Alpha, they can request asylum directly once there.”
“That’s a great idea, I’m sorry for not thinking of it right away. This really is more of a logistics problem rather than a security one. My apologies Orcqlaneasions for bothering you with this matter.  The twins and I will set off at once.  Thank you, for your assistance and safe travels.”
I turned to walk away and Zephix grabbed my hand.
“No, you must come with us,” said Zephix.
“He’s right, the shuttle is only programmed for one life form, not three. The Galactic Alliance would have to re-code it for all three of you to arrive safely. If you come with us on our ship, we can make sure you arrive safely,” Talix said.
“Why don’t we all go on your ship and then we all get there safely together.”


I reasoned that would probably be best, plus I was feeling way too hot and bothered around these damn orcs, not to mention the incessant cramping that was just begging for a hypo-shot of pain relief.
“Dr. Bridges, are you unwell?” asked Zephix
“I’m fine, just a little tired.  Let’s get this settled so we can be on our way.”  What perfectly awful timing.  The cramps started rolling in and I had to remain composed and in charge around four barbarian space orcs and two mischievous science freaks.
“Tovak, Torvak run the medical scan on Dr. Bridges on board our ship. Then take her shuttle and prepare for departure. Zephix, get our little human,” Kaelix commanded.
I wanted to protest but my body would not comply.  I’m not sure what was happening. I’d never had cramps this strong before in my life. I was trying to avoid doubling over in pain, when Zephix scooped me up in his arms. Then, I did the only thing that I could do.
“Thank you,” I said.
The cabin that they put me in on the orc ship was nicer than the one I had on the med-station and the bed was enormous.  I wanted to look around and get my bearings, but I curled up in the center of the bed and waited for the toads to bring the portable med-scanner and the much-awaited hypo-spray pain reliever.  Zephix never left my side, concern showing on his rugged face. After what seemed like an eon, the toads finally entered, along with the other three space orcs.
“You can all leave; I know what’s wrong and I’ll be fine as soon as I get the hypo-spray.”
No one moved, not the orcs nor the toads. “Get the fuck out,” I yelled at the orcs.  “You two, run the damn scan and give me the hypo-spray.”  As the toads finally started the scan the orcs turned and walked out the room.  Zephix started to let go of my hand, but I held on.  I asked him to stay with me before the hypo-spray knocked me out.




Chapter 4: Zephix Jorin-Space Orc
Something wasn’t right, I didn’t know what it was, but I knew something wasn’t right.  What was right was the feeling of holding her hand. She hadn’t wanted me to leave. She chose me to stay over my bound brothers. In our slowly dying culture, to choose me would also mean to choose my bound brothers.
With so few females, for so many decades, we evolved to living, working, fighting, and mating in pairs, trios, and in our case quads. I was connected to my bound brothers not through blood but through a soul connection. If one of my brethren should perish, we could survive, but slowly we would begin to die. She is our zyne, I feel it in my soul, in the same way that I did when I met my brethren as younglings.  Her soul called to us as ours did to hers. I didn’t trust the toads. They were too secretive and always hiding. My Nina trusted them though, and they idolized her, much to my annoyance. I had to trust that they would help her no matter how I felt about them personally.  They scanned my zyne and gave her the hypo-spray and she immediately passed out. I wondered if I should ask them about it, but I kept the words to myself, knowing instinctively that they would tell me lies.  
“Lord Zephix we would give you instructions on the care of our Director Nina Bridges,” they said in their annoying chorus voice. 
“I am no lord, Torvak and Tovak of Pstoadys, but tell me what ails Dr. Bridges,” I had to stop myself from referring to her as my zyne in their presence.
“Shortly, she will need you. She will need all of you, as you all need her.  You must take her to your home world, she has nothing to return to on her home planet. She will agree,” they said.
“We depart before the solar flares return, we implore you to make haste, the flares will return sooner than expected.  Thank you for your kindness, Warrior Zephix.” The toads hurriedly exited and shortly after I felt the ship’s vibration indicating that they had departed in the shuttle.
I sat with my beautiful Nina watching her sleep while still puzzling over the toads’ words. Nina began to stir upon the bed. 
“Hot, so hot, help me,” she asked while pulling at her jacket and blouse. 
I helped her remove her jacket and touched her skin. She was extremely warm, perhaps from fever. She pulled at her blouse, tearing the buttons off in her haste to be free. I could only stare, she was beautiful clad only in her undergarments and skirt. The ship lurched and she fell into my arms. I reached to press the comm to find if we were leaving the station. 
“Departure immediate, secure for take-off,” Kaelix spoke through the comm.  I held on to my precious beautiful brown bundle as she rested against my chest. She felt cooler, so I attempted to lay her back in the bed, but she wouldn’t let me go and I couldn’t hurt her by pulling away. 


I wanted her to rest, so I laid with her. It was my first time ever laying with a woman and it was enough. She was my zyne.




Chapter 5: Nina, the Director
It was the same dream again, I was surrounded by the orcs, but this time I was hot, my body felt like it was on fire.  I pushed myself to wake up. I needed relief. I burned everywhere. Deep inside my cramps were gone, replaced with a burning ache from my womb to my pussy, my ass and even my breasts were burning and aching at the same time. 
I awoke with a start.  Zephix was still there.  I remembered that he had held me.  But I needed him to do more.  I felt shame for what I wanted this sweet orc giant to do to me, but I was in agony. My shirt was already off but now I needed the bra to be gone too. Reaching behind me I unclasped it, my eyes never leaving his beautifully scarred face. He seemed very unsure whether to stay or go. I thought I’d help make that decision for him. I pulled my bra off.  I’d always been embarrassed by my large size FF breasts especially being an academic but for the first time I was glad when I saw his eyes widen as he took in my large brown breasts and thick nipples pointed directly at him.
I put his hand on my breast, his fingers around my nipple, my hand over his, and squeezed. I felt a small bit of relief from the ache, but I knew I needed more. I reached for his head, my hands in his thick ebony locks. I pulled his head closer to my needy mound. When his lips barely brushed my nipple, I said one word, “Please.” 
He latched onto my nipple and sucked hard. Finally, the beast was awakening.  He sucked and fondled each breast, over and over. It was exquisite torture.  I felt my body heating up even more, my panties were soaked. I needed them off.  I wriggled to get my skirt off, not caring how I did it.  While he feasted on my ample bosom, I tried to pull my panties down, but his hand stopped me. 
I grabbed his hand and pushed it between thighs. My body was slick with wet heat. I wanted him to feel me. I wanted him inside. His knuckles caressed the crotch of my soaked panties. I moaned and writhed in his arms, pushing myself closer to his chest. I licked his solid green pecs. I’d only ever gotten this close to him in my dreams. I felt him rip my wet panties off with his sharp claws, my skirt a distant memory. I pulled away from him and laid back in the bed, sprawled open for him. He stood up, removed his shoulder armor. His hand hesitated over the buckle of his pants.
I was entranced by his actions, my eyes focused on the monster he’d uncovered.  It was a much darker shade of green, even thicker than my forearm. While similar to a human male’s anatomy it looked slightly bumpy and ridged with a spear shaped head copiously leaking pearlized liquid essence. It was beautiful, he was beautiful, this scarred beast of an alien. I lifted up to touch it, to taste it.
I knew that there was no way I was getting it in my mouth, not even the head. It was just too big, but I needed his flavor on my tongue. I leaned in, swirling my tongue around the tip of the spearhead, coating my tongue in his pre-cum. His flavor exploded on my tongue; an earthy-minty flavor that tasted divine. I couldn’t get enough of it, as I opened my mouth wider to take in as much of the spear as I could fit. His liquid heat flowed like nectar and I greedily drank it up, while caressing his massive pole with both my small human hands.
I was intoxicated by his taste. Lost in the sensation, I felt more than heard, another presence enter the room. I’d never been an exhibitionist but caught up as I was with my fearsome orc lover, I ignored the new presence and continued my feast of his cock’s juices.




Chapter 6: Aerix Thorne-Space Orc
We’d been in space for nearly three hours. We were restless with our ill passenger on board. Nonetheless, we had faith in our brother Zephix to make sure she rested well as we diverted our flight to our home world. Much of the toads' information on our director had been curious.  If I’d had more time, I would have figured out what they meant by their cryptic words.  It didn’t make a lot of sense to take the director back to our home world rather than to a Galactic Alliance spaceport, but I seemed to be in the minority in my opinion.  I thought to do what I did best, well other than fight.  I sought out information.  In this case the only place to get information would be from Dr. Nina herself. 
I announced to my brethren, “I’m going to go talk to Dr. Nina.”
“Let her rest, Zephix will alert us when she awakens,” Talix said.
“Zephix would sit quietly by and watch her sleep for an eon if it was up to him.  I’ll find out if Dr. Nina understands the toads’ message more than we do. After all, they’re all medical scientists and researchers and they worked together for five years.  If anybody can understand the toads, it’s Dr. Nina,” I stated declaratively and left the bridge in search of answers.
I approached the cabin door and lingered outside.  Maybe Talix and Kaelix were right, I should wait, but I’ve never been good at doing nothing, so I nervously entered the room.


I prided myself on my ability to ferret out information and be prepared for any circumstance, but nothing could have prepared me for what I saw before me. It was my bound brother Zephix completely naked standing at the side of the bed with Dr. Nina, equally naked, stroking my brother’s cock with his spear wedged down her throat. I stood in place, in shock. My brain struggled to make sense of what my eyes were seeing, but my body understood.
She was our mate. Zephix in his quiet, unassuming manner had been the first to recognize it. He was bonding with her, sharing his essence with her, binding her to all of us. It was the first time in decades that I felt the bound connection between us.  I’d only felt it once when we were younglings, and in truth I’d never felt it again.  I often wondered if I was truly bound to my brothers.  But now at this moment I felt my brother’s overwhelming pleasure. Our mate sucked his cock and brought him to release.
I undressed because I knew what would happen next, so I was completely prepared when my brother pulled away from our mate and said in a rough, pain-tinged voice, “Sate her.” 
I understood immediately, his fear of hurting her at odds with his desire to fuck her and make her completely ours.  Our mate fell back on the bed, her face and neck covered in my brother’s cum. Her breasts spattered in his milky coating, she was a beautiful work of art.  My brother leaned in, licking her chest, sucking her bountiful breasts. I stared transfixed as she spread her legs open.
Her pussy was soaked, her small brown fur above her sex completely saturated in her juices.  I did what my body told me she needed, what my brother commanded.  I tasted her. I used my tongue and licked between her thighs gathering her nectar. Her taste was like a drug, and I wanted more. I held her quivering thighs and stroked my tongue between the lips of her cunt.
She moaned and coated my tongue with more of her body’s juices. I pressed my tongue against the small nub just inside. She immediately bucked against me. I suckled again, teasing it with my tongue. I felt her body clench and a flood of juices expelled from her body covering me in her wet heat. I continued exploring with my tongue, this time pushing inside her warmth. Her body sucked me in, and I pressed deeper, discovering my mate’s needs.  I felt a rough patch inside and licked it hard. My mate immediately clenched again and rewarded me with even more of her body’s juices.  I would be a happy male if I drowned in her cum.
I pulled away, kissing my mate's thighs. I moved up and kissed my mate’s rounded small belly. I imagined her round with our side, as she carried our young.  My cock pulsed in anticipation.  Her body glistened. My brother’s cum marked her chest and neck and I wanted to mark her too, but my body urged me to mate her and give her my seed. Her body was wet and primed. It was time for her to become our mate.




Chapter 7: Nina, the Mate
My body was still on fire, but not like the raging inferno before.  I was exhausted having cum, at least five times, maybe more.   I was far from satisfied though, I needed to be fucked and fucked hard.  Zephix was too afraid of hurting me with his massive cock. I knew I could take him, but I couldn’t convince him.  Aerix, though, he was my answer. His tongue and mouth had done things to me that I’d never felt before. 
I longed to feel his alien cock deep inside me. I should be ashamed, being with two males at the same time, but maybe it had something to do with their bond. I felt like this was right, even normal.  My thoughts were still a mush, even though I tried to make sense of them.  Aerix called me their mate, but that couldn’t be right.   Space orcs had no mates.




Chapter 8: Talix Krynn-Space Orc
 
I tried to ignore the bond pressure that I was feeling.  Unlike times of battle, it wasn’t the bloodlust that we felt in anticipation of violence nor was it the intense sensation of phantom pain that we felt whenever one of us was injured.    The feeling was different, adrenaline mixed with lust, fueled by hope. 


I looked over to Kaelix and I could tell that he too could feel it. Kaelix and I, having grown up together, had been bounds all our lives.  Although not telepathic, we could read each other’s feelings and thoughts with deadly accuracy. This ability had saved our lives countless times and made us victors countless more. Still, this was different.
“It’s her, isn’t it? She’s our mate,” Kaelix said dejectedly.
I couldn’t ignore him since I had come to the same conclusion, although I was far more elated by the idea than he was.
“She will never accept me,” he said.
“You can’t know that for sure.  You and she often crossed horns, but I’ve never seen her hold a grudge. Brother, she will be a perfect mate for you. Smart, industrious, daring, brave. She came across the universe to assist in the creation of a med-space station. When she was placed in the role of leader, not by her own accord, she excelled exceptionally well,” I continued.
“She should have never been assigned the task of directing the station.  Experience alone should have dictated that I had that responsibility.  She was bound to fail with no assistance,” Kaelix stated.
“But she didn’t fail brother, you assisted her, you gave her direction, provided solutions.  When given options she always made the logical choice.  She knows your worth brother,” I said, trying to convince both of us.
“Aerix has not returned, so she must have awoken. We should go and speak with her. Set the autopilot to continue our journey home and let us seek out our mate.”
Kaelix switched the controls from manual to automated. I checked our sensors and made sure that the ship would be secure once we exited the bridge.
Outside our mate’s door we paused. Once we entered, we knew everything would change. Perhaps she would accept us all, perhaps she would reject one, two, three, or all four of us.


The rich smell of our mate’s musk greeted us as we entered. Zephix was tenderly nursing and massaging our mate’s breasts. Aerix was poised between her thighs, his cock pointed toward her juicy, wet cunt. Sensing our presence, he turned and looked our way. We both nodded our assent and watched as his green cock slowly slid into our mate’s lush body. She moaned and pressed forward. Zephix lifted his mouth from her needy nipple.
“Easy, my zyne. Let my brothers and I take care of you,” Zephix said.


“Talix, let her taste your cock,” he continued.
I was mesmerized by the scene playing out in front of me. I rushed to remove my armor and pants. Moving to the head of the bed, I brushed her wiry thick curls away from her face. I wanted to greet my mate, but somehow saying hello with one brother at her breast and another pressing inside her seemed oddly incongruous, so I settled for a long, deep, sensual kiss instead.  Aerix continued to feed more of his cock into her hungry pussy. I could feel the tension pulsing through her.
“Distract her brother, give her your spear,” Zephix said.
It occurred to me that I’d heard more from Zephix in the last two-day cycles than I have over a six-moon span. I gave it no further thought, once I placed the spearhead of my cock at my mate’s lips, all thoughts disappeared.




Chapter 9: Nina, the Almost Mate
My body was overloaded with sensation.  Zephix continued to nuzzle at breasts, alternating between sucking, biting and pinching my nipples. Talix appeared from who knows where and after a long sensual passionate kiss, replaced his tongue with the minty-spicy taste of his cock’s spearhead.His cock was less thick than Zephix’s, but not by much, and I could take it deeper inside my mouth.
I swirled my tongue around it trying to gather more of the intoxicating taste, when I felt Aerix slide another inch inside me, deeper. Aerix was finally giving me what I wanted, sliding his deliciously long cock inside my weeping pussy, but he wasn’t even halfway in. There were so many sensations but still my body wasn’t yielding completely. I wanted them desperately, but something was wrong.
“If she can’t take your cocks brother, she’s not your mate no matter how much you might want her to be,” Kaelix said.
His voice hit me like a bucket of cold water, instantly cooling my ardor. Whatever sex fog I was in instantly cleared. I turned away from Zephix and Talix and pushed Aerix off me.  Somehow in the tangle of bodies I was able to clear the bed, surprising all assembled as I stood defiantly before the grand asshole Kaelix. He was of course the only one still dressed in the room and he looked down on me in my nakedness, sneering in the same irritating manner that I had put up with for five years.
“Get the fuck out!” I yelled at him, but he simply continued to stare at me.
“I will not let you continue to play your sexual games with my bound brothers. We seek a true mate, to carry our seed, nurture our young, and complete our familial bond.  How many times have my brothers brought you to orgasm? Probably more than your fragile body has ever had, but have you given my brothers’ release? Have you taken their seed in your body?” Kaelix challenged.
I wasn’t sure how to respond. I knew they were all my mates, which sadly meant so was he. They were in my dreams and my heart, but would my body deny them.  Kaelix challenged me, from the first day when we met, for the past five years, he pushed me to do more, be better.


Perhaps, this was no different.
I reached for his pants. He watched me but refused to help. Of course, he was too tall. Once they were off, we shifted so that he was sitting in the bed. I felt the orcs behind, waiting to see what I would do next. I stroked his thick, heavy cock and took it between my lips. Just like with Zephix and Talix, I could only get the spearhead inside my mouth. I sucked and swirled his cockhead. Pre-cum gushed in my mouth, also minty but with a hint of sweetness, which was quite unexpected.
I felt his claws in my hair pushing me head down. My mouth was open obscenely wide and I felt his cockhead pressing at my throat. I couldn’t gag because he was too damn big. Breathing through my nose I hollowed my cheeks out and sucked, hard and strong.


I felt my ass being lifted in the air and someone’s tongue pressed in my pussy. I locked my legs behind my pussy licker’s head and tried to keep my focus on Kaelix’s cock.  I was pretty sure it was Talix eating me out, since those two seemed to work together in tandem. Talix pressed his tongue over the rough spot in my pussy. Damn, he’d found my G-spot. I used my hands to stroke Kaelix’s cock taking him in deeper. I reached underneath him and stroked his balls, sucking just a bit stronger.
My eyes watered, my body shook. I felt Kaelix’s legs trembling.  It would be a race to see who would come first, but I was determined for this little human to win. I felt Talix’s knuckle stroke my clit and I grasped Kaelix’s ball sac more forcefully than I meant to, causing him to erupt down my throat. I had no choice but to swallow every delicious drop as it flowed like sweet minty lava from his spearhead cock. The sensation of Kaelix’s cum in my throat and Talix’s tongue in my pussy while fingering my clit was too much. I felt the mother of all orgasms as I pulled from Kaelix and screamed my release.  Talix lowered my legs and picked me up so that I was facing him. He pressed me close and whispered in my ear.
“Nina, sweet little human, take my seed and be my mate.”
I whimpered and wrapped my legs around his body, my pussy open to him. I slowly slid down his body. He held his cockhead right at my entrance. I slid lower and he pushed inside me. There was no resistance this time. My body yielded to him as his thick cock speared my cunt pressing further inside than I could have imagined possible. Warring sensations of pain and pleasure overwhelmed my brain.   I felt on the edge of another orgasm from the burning sting of the impossible stretch.
He pushed past my cervix and straight into my womb. When he had reached the hilt, my body released another orgasm. He held my trembling body tighter, his massive cock lodged deep in my womb.  I didn’t think I could cum anymore until we started to move. He put his claw-like hands on my ass and lifted me up and back down, my pussy stretched to the absolute limit.  His massive cock squelching in my gushing cunt. 
He fucked me rough and hard, with my back pressed against the wall, all I could do was hang on.  I felt him tense up.  He pulled out and pushed in hard slamming my body against the wall, before releasing torrents of his seed directly into my waiting womb. 
I think I must have passed out because when I came to, I was lying in bed next to Aerix. One hand was in my hair, the other was squeezing my nipple.  When he saw that I had awoken, he leaned in and kissed me deeply. Pinning my hands against the bed, he licked my neck before moving to my breasts. I felt hotter than I had before, my body on fire. I couldn’t wait another second. I wanted his cock inside me again. This time I would take all of it. I spread my legs with an open invitation.  I could feel some Talix’s cum slipping out my cunt, but I felt no shame. I tried to remember the words that Talix had said, but I was too far gone.
“Aerix, give me your cum,” I moaned out as clearly as I could remember.
Aerix laughed lightly, “I’m supposed to say that, not you little one.” He proceeded on, “Sweet Nina, take my seed and be my mate.
“Yes, oh yes,” I replied as I felt his long spearhead breach my leaking cunt. This time he moved inside me easily, his ridges brushing against the walls of my pussy. He withdrew quickly only to push another inch of his long green cock back inside me. It felt like it went on forever before he was finally in completely with his balls resting on my ass.
I knew I was truly wrecked with his cock lodged in my womb well past my cervix. I belonged to him, and his bound brothers and I would never find this kind of pleasure with any other beings. I tried not to compare Aerix to Talix but having them both inside me in such a short time frame made that impossible. 
Talix had been a rough unrelenting ride, but Aerix was smooth and sensual. His cock sure and incessant. I clawed at his back as he pressed inside me. His skin was so thick I barely scored the surface with my blunt nails. He pressed my hands back on the bed and held my wrists immobile as he shuttled in an out of my weeping pussy. All too quickly, I felt him explode inside me pushing me to my own orgasmic release. He slumped over me, and I felt the weight of his massive size when Zephix shoved him off me.
“What are you doing? You’ll hurt her,” Zephix said. “Are you alright my zyne?” Zephix asked.


Suddenly, I didn’t feel alright. The euphoria I’d just felt from Aerix’s smooth fuck was fast fading.  I felt hotter than I had before. I recognized it for what it was, even though it was hard to believe. I needed to fuck.  I had to have Zephix inside me. My body was insatiable.
“Zephix, I need you,” I said, not believing the words coming from my own mouth.  What had I become, begging for yet another orc cock after one had just drained itself in me? 
“No, I’ll get Kaelix. I will not hurt you,” he said with finality.
“Please Zephix, you won’t hurt me. I need you; I want to be your mate. Let me show that I can take your cock.” I begged him but he turned away from me.
Kaelix however, emerged from a shadow in the room. He’d probably been there the whole time, hoping I’d fail. I would fail if being their mate meant fucking him too. I looked at him with venom in my eyes. I’d never felt such strong feelings of antipathy toward any other being. It was pure anger and hatred.
“I don’t want Kaelix, I want you Zephix please, make me your mate.”
“We are bound brothers, no seed will take root unless they are rooted together,” Kaelix said.
“I want no female that does not want me, but I would do this to bind you to my brothers. They care for you and wish for you to be their mate, mother of their offspring. Would you bear my young, would you hate it with the same passion that you hate me?” Kaelix demanded.
I didn’t respond immediately, and he jerked me from the bed and pulled me in front of him. My legs were dangling in the air, and I felt the cum from Talix and Aerix sliding from my well-used cunt. I should have been afraid, but I wasn’t. I tried to kick him in his balls but missed. He growled at me and threw me on the empty bed. I struggled to get up when he grabbed my ass shoving it in the air.
“Take my seed and be my mate!” he growled at me.
“No!” I screamed.
He slapped my ass hard, taking my breath away. The sharp bite of pain surprising me.
“Take my seed and be my mate!” he demanded.
I refused again and received the same punishment. The heat from my womb spreading to my pussy kicked back in, this time as a raging inferno.
“Take my seed and be my mate!”
He slapped my ass once more and this time I came hard from the sweet burning sensation and the fire burning inside me.
“Yes,” I cried, although I’m not sure if it was to end the pain, put out the fire, or feel Kaelix deep inside me. I guess it didn’t really matter.  My body was still coming down from my pain-induced orgasm when Kaelix lifted me on my hands and knees and shoved his cock unceremoniously inside me and proceeded to pound me non-stop from behind. 
This was punishment, pure and simple and I loved it. It hurt and I wanted it more. We’d sparred for five years, and it all came down to this–angry fucking. We grunted and groaned. Kaelix was a machine and met I him stroke for fucking stroke.
Fortunately, it was fast. We came at the same time and pushed away from each as fast as we had come together. Nothing had been resolved between us, but I guess he was technically my mate now, so we’d have to figure it out. My mind couldn’t figure out what just happened. Hell, who was I kidding, it was all too much. I curled up into a ball on the wet bed and started to cry.  What had happened to my life?




Chapter 10: Zephix The Mate
In the thirty plus years that I’d been bound with my brothers I’d never had such conflicting feelings. I wanted to choke the life out of my bound brother Kaelix for making our mate cry. I also wanted to comfort her and let her know everything would be alright. But I knew that if I went to her now, as much as I didn’t want to, I’d end up fucking her, hurting her even more. 
My brother Talix approached, but she turned away, so too did Aerix with the same result.


Perhaps what she needed was an apology from Kaelix, assuming of course I could easily find him.  He’d left the mating room, right after being with Nina. The completion of the mating bond was supposed to bring us peace and keep us in harmony with each other.  Maybe it was different because our mate was human. I was at a loss as to what to do. Kaelix usually handled everything, but not so with our human mate. I had no choice but to go to her; otherwise, I’d might kill Kaelix.
I leaned into my little mate. She was softly crying and had turned away from us. When she recognized it was me, she hugged me and cried even harder.
“Please don’t cry my love. Do you hurt? Are you okay?” I hated asking these questions because if she were hurt, I’d have no choice but to take my rage out on Kaelix. Nevertheless, I needed reassurance that she was alright.
“I’m okay,” she said between hiccoughs. “This is just a lot. I wake up in a state of estrus, or heat, which is completely impossible by the way, since people don’t go into heat. I mean some mammals do but not humans. I know it has something to do with the toadies but my mind has been mush all day and I can’t seem to figure it out what with you guys and the sex, it’s too much.”
The Pstoadys, that made sense. They must have been up to something when no one could find them.  Why would they deliberately set out to hurt Nina?  They adored her and she was always quick to come to their defense. She interrupted my thoughts with her next request.
“Zephix, would you lay with me, hold me please,” she cried.
“Of course, everything will work out as it is meant to. Do you want your other mates to stay or should they go?”
“They can stay, but maybe leave Kaelix wherever he is for now,” she said.
I laid in the middle of our mating bed with Aerix and Talix on either side of me. They had been silent, and I had a feeling that each had been reaching out through our bond to connect with Kaelix.  As if sensing my thoughts, Talix responded.
“Kaelix is distraught. He wishes to come to you and apologize for his behavior,” Talix said.
Ignoring Talix, Nina climbed on my chest, her small body atop mine, she wriggled closer to me.
“I’m so hot Zephix, help me, “she pleaded.
“You should learn not to ignore me little mate when I speak to you,” Talix said.
He leaned near our mate and pressed his knuckles into her leaking pussy. She bucked against me as she came from his intimate touch. She looked at me as she rode out her ecstasy and sat up over my chest, her legs spread wide.  More of my brothers’ cum and her fluids oozed onto me. I reached for her large breasts, my favorite part of her body. I could imagine her with my babe at her breast, suckling from her dark nipple. I dreamed of the taste of her milk, warm and sweet. She slid closer to my erect spearhead. I wanted to pull her back, fearing I would damage her with my size, but she felt so slick, so wet, so good as her juices covered me.
“Do you want me; will you have me as your mate?” she asked grinding against my cockhead.
I couldn’t help myself; I was bewitched. I was a strong warrior, but in this moment, she was stronger, commanding my cock and my body.
“Say it!” she commanded.
“Take my seed, and be my mate,” I groaned. 
Her wide-open pussy slipped over my spearhead with no resistance. I grabbed her hips as she slid down, taking her pleasure from my body.  She was a sight to behold taking my thick cock, her big breasts swaying as my green pole disappeared into her body. I felt her cum as she was halfway down. This was more than enough. I had brought my mate pleasure. She smiled at me as her tremors subsided.
Then she did the unthinkable and plunged her sweet pussy straight down on my cock, taking me wholly inside her. I knew from the sounds she was making that it must have hurt her. I was past her cunt, deep inside her womb.  I held my breath, my brothers watched transfixed and also breathless. I could see the outline of my cock in her belly. I was prepared to lift her broken form from me when she gyrated her hips. She moved and moaned and came over and over again, each time squeezing my cock tighter and tighter inside her walls. I felt my ball sac tighten up and pressed my release straight into her womb. My mate was exceptional; she had taken my cock and my seed.




Chapter 11: Dr. Nina Bridges-Well Bred Mate


Mating four virile seven foot plus Orcqlaneasions is not a job for the faint-hearted.  After my marathon sex session with my mates, my body finally cooled down enough for me to rest.


I went into a near comatose state and slept for nearly 72 hours.  During that time, my space orcs washed me, dressed me, and put me in a nice clean albeit much smaller bed in another cabin.


I woke up just as we were entering Orcqlaneasus’s atmosphere. It was a beautiful, lush planet, in shades of green as far as the eye could. I imagine it looked like an untouched version of Earth maybe a million years ago.
“It’s beautiful,” I said, surprising my mates as I further entered the bridge.
“My zyne,” Zephix called, the first one to reach me. “How do you feel, did you rest well, are you hungry?” he asked, a string of questions one after the other.
“I’m good though, who are you and what did they do with my quiet, stoic, giant of a mate.”
At first, he looked confused, then he understood the joke.
“It’s beautiful and I’m glad to be able to see it with you, but why have you come here?” I asked.
“The fucking toads!” Kaelix said.
“The toadies, what do they have to do with anything?
Talix produced a vid card from the console.
“Before they left, they told us to divert our flight plan to go to our home world as a solution for what was wrong with you. I should have never trusted those two, but we were concerned about you, so we changed course without hesitation,” Kaelix said.
“You were concerned Kaelix, I’m touched,” I said teasingly.
“You and I must still learn each other little human, perhaps it is best to avoid teasing me lest you find yourself over my knees, my claws warming your ass again.”
The mental image of that immediately flashed in my mind, and I felt a surge of heat. Unbidden I said, “Maybe that’s where I’d like to be.”
Aerix interrupted and put the vid card in the console so that the message from the toads would play on-screen.
“Greetings to our most adored Director, Dr. Nina Bridges and her mates the Mighty Warriors Kaelix Voss, Talix Krynn, Zephix Jorin, or Aerix Thorne of the planet Orcqlaneasus. Most adored director you came to us four and a half Earth years ago and us to help to remedy your infertility problem. A problem that ended your previously mated relationship. We had no knowledge of human physiology and so we gathered research and learned that humans were part of the Class Mammalia or mammals.
We observed following the scientific method, taught to us by our adored Dr. Nina Bridges, that she was an excellent example of a female mammal having exceptionally large mammary glands making her an excellent candidate for feeding of the young.
We also noted following strict adherence to the scientific method that the Mighty Warriors Kaelix Voss, Talix Krynn, Zephix Jorin,  or Aerix Thorne of the planet Orcqlaneasus being of the last 1000 members of their species were also defective in their ability to procreate with no female Orcqlaneasions for the past 100 years.
With two such prime species both with similar reproductive issues we concluded that a solution for one might also provide a solution for the other. We devised a research question: Could humans and Orcqlaneasions mate and produce offspring? Specifically, could our adored Dr. Nina Bridges, mate with the Mighty Warriors Kaelix Voss, Talix Krynn, Zephix Jorin,  or Aerix Thorne of the planet Orcqlaneasus?
Running countless simulations, conducting detailed observations, and experimenting with various stimuli, we determined that each species could help the other. Humans do not naturally have four mates at once; we needed to allow for the rule of mating- attraction. We observed that each of the Orcqlaneasion males was attracted to the Dr. Bridges with the exception of Kaelix Voss. We further observed that Dr. Nina Bridges was mildly attracted to each of the Orcqlaneasion males.


In order to boost attraction, we studied the effects of pheromones. Although mammals do not have pheromone receptors, Orcqlaneasions do. We synthesized Orcqlaneasion pheromones and introduced them to Dr. Bridges over the course of one year. During which time, she reacted to the introduction of the pheromones on a subconscious level with a series of night visions or dreams depicting the act of mating with each of the Orcqlaneasion warriors.
We further concluded that we could use the synthesized pheromones to amplify the female hormone that causes ovulation to trigger a state of estrus thereby removing the infertility obstacle and procreation could commence. Upon our last day on Med Base Gamma 7- we observed that Dr. Nina Bridges had indeed gone into a period of estrus.  We further calculated that Mighty Warriors of Orcqlaneasus would not allow Dr. Nina Bridges to suffer from its effects and world mate her accordingly. 
We advised the Orcqlaneasions to return to their home world so that Dr. Nina Bridges could further research the stages of hybrid pregnancy and gain further information or rearing Orcqlaneasion children.  We suggest that Dr. Bridges run a complete medical scan to verify that our research findings have been accurate and that she is indeed carrying one or more human-Orcqlaneasion hybrid embryos.
We are honored to have repaid the love, dedication, and patience shown to us by our adored Dr. Nina Bridges, and the safety and protection of the Mighty Warriors of Orcqlaneasus by solving your reproductive issues and continuing your legacy for future generations. 
“They experimented on you, on us. Fucking toads, there is no place safe for them in this galaxy or the next. We will find them. We will make them pay.”
“I agree brother there is no place they can hide from our wrath.”
I heard my mates making dire threats for retribution for not our toads by the entire Pstodys planet. I was completely numb, still trying to make sense of what I’d heard.  The toads had mixed up everything I tried to teach them about science.  Under my guidance we’d made remarkable discoveries that saved lives while caring for soldiers and civilians that were victims of the Distant Wars. How could things have gone so horribly wrong? I left the bridge and headed back to the room I’d come from earlier. Aerix followed me.
“Where are you going, my mate?” he asked.
“I need to find my portable med scanner.  Where are my things? Can you help me?”
I felt horribly out of sorts, but if I had my scanner, I could at least trust the science to make sense of things. Aerix took my hand and guided me to the shuttle bay. My luggage and equipment were inside the small shuttle I’d switched with the toads. He helped me find the scanner and walked back to the cabin. Once we got back, Zephix was there with a concerned look on his face.
“I’m okay, I just need to know if it’s true.”
I plugged the small scanner into a port and turned on the vid screen in the room. I changed the setting, placed it near my belly and turned it on.
“Normally a human embryo is the first stage of pregnancy and can be detected about a week from conception, but I’m not sure about a hybrid pregnancy.” I was about to turn on the device when I thought of the other two missing mates. 
“Wait, I think we should all see this together.”
I detached the device, and we all went back to the bridge. 
“I’ve got the medical scanner set up to see if I’m pregnant or not. I just need to attach it and we can see the results on-screen. If I am pregnant, you might be able to see a tiny gestational sac but probably not the embryo yet. Here goes.”
I placed the scanner which worked like a portable little ultrasound on my belly. Obstetrics wasn’t my field, having been primarily a medical researcher, but I understood the basics well enough.


I ran the scanner slowly over the screen. I saw one tiny embryo sac, as I moved the scanner another sac was visible on the screen. My hand was trembling, and tears were streaming down my face. Aerix, always inquisitive, placed his hand over mine and continued moving the scanner over my belly. Two more little sacs were evident.  


I was pregnant with four human-Orcqlaneasion babies.






Epilogue-Torvak and Tovak Pstoadys Scientists
“I think we should go to Orcqlaneasus. No brother we should not. Why not? We must not influence the results of the experiment. The experiment is over. No brother, the experiment has just begun. I miss our most adored, Dr. Nina Bridges. As do I brother. If not to Orcqlaneasus, where should we go? We must seek to help those in need. Yes, those are Dr. Nina Bridges’s exact words. How do we know when one is in need? Dr. Bridges told us she was in need. Others will also. We must continue the experiment. Yes, we must.”
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