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Chapter 1

Leia hurtled through the forest, the wind whipping her face as she steered the speeder bike through the huge trees of Endor.

She, Han, Luke, and Chewie had snuck past the Imperial ships and made their way to the forest moon that housed the shield generator protecting the second Death Star. The dreaded planet-sized space station was nearing completion and would spell doom for the Rebellion if it became operable.

Leia was determined to not let that happen. So when the Imperial biker scouts had caught sight of their ragtag band and had taken off to warn their comrades, Leia had leapt onto the nearest bike and gunned the aerodynamic hovercraft after them.

Luke had jumped on behind her, and the two of them were now pursuing a pair of scouts through the thick foliage.

Speeder bikes were fast. So fast that the trees and plants whipped by them in a blur. Leia had never piloted a speeder bike before, but she was a quick study. Just look how quickly she had become a slut thanks to Boobla’s and Lay Me’s tutelage. Speaking of the lovely Twe’erk girls, she needed to ask Luke an important question.

“Luke, did you get a chance to fuck Boobla and Lay Me before we left?” After escaping Jabba’s sail barge, they had reunited with the Rebel fleet. Leia had queried her alien friends about whether they wanted the Alliance to take them back to their homeworld. The Twe’erk duo had chosen to stay with the Rebels. They wanted to repay Leia for rescuing them from Jabba. And they thought the best way to repay her was by having sex with every officer in the Rebellion. Leia wasn’t sure how that would help, but the girls had pointed out that it would help the Rebels stay relaxed and stress-free and, thus, allow them to do their work better. Leia couldn’t argue with that, and she couldn’t fathom anyone in the Rebellion turning down her gorgeous blue-and-green-colored friends. So the girls had stayed behind to fuck as many people as possible while Leia had volunteered for the mission with Han, Luke, and Chewie.

“Wh… what?” Luke sputtered. “Leia, now’s not the time to be asking me that.”

Leia smiled as she ducked her craft under a fallen tree stuck diagonally off the ground. Luke was so innocent when it came to sex. Actually, she had been innocent when it came to sex until a few days ago. But now that she had experienced such epic orgasms, she couldn’t go back.

“Oh, c’mon,” she replied. “They really want to fuck you.”

“Leia! Since when did you start talking like that?”

“Oops, sorry. I mean, they want to suck your lightsaber.”

“That’s not any better!”

“They want to suck your big lightsaber?”

“Leia, how did you become so horny?”

“Um, I had some bad influences.” Well, Jabba and his cronies were bad influences. The Twe’erk girls were great influences! They really knew how to use their head tendrils! “But I just want you to be happy, like how I am with Han.”

“Oh, um, well, thanks. But could we focus on stopping these biker scouts first?”

“Sure!” Leia gunned the engine and pulled alongside the nearest enemy. She’d have to work on convincing Luke that sex was fun. She had promised Boobla and Lay Me she would give him a big hint to sleep with them. Ever since Luke heroically rescued them from the sail barge, the alien girls had been obsessed with fucking him together. Leia hoped his lightsaber batteries wouldn’t run out after a romp in the spaceport with the two voluptuous Twe’erk women.

The biker scout rammed his vehicle against Leia’s. Sparks flew as the metal grinded together.

Luke leapt onto the enemy’s bike and tossed him off it. The scout thunked into a tree and fell to the forest floor.

Leia and Luke raced side-by-side, chasing the lone biker scout in front of them.

But he wasn’t alone for long. Two more speeder bikes emerged from the trees behind them, shooting laser bolts at Luke and Leia.

“I’ll take those two,” Luke instructed. “You stay on that one.”

“Got it!” Leia replied, watching Luke zoom backwards out of sight.

Leia veered to the left, pursuing the scout in front of her and lost track of Luke.

She shot lasers at the scout, just missing him and searing the trees.

She pulled parallel to him, several meters away.

He took out his sidearm and blasted the rear of Leia’s bike.

“Ahhhh!” she screamed as she tumbled off it and rolled hard along the ground.

The biker scout looked over his shoulder to track her and never saw the huge overturned tree directly in front of him.

His craft exploded in a fiery blast.

That was the last thing Leia saw before she lost consciousness.




***




She woke to something poking her in the butt.

“Mmm, Han,” she said groggily. “You want to do anal again? Okay.”

She was poked harder. She sat up suddenly and saw it wasn’t her lover who wanted to invade her back door. It was a furry resident of Endor.

The creature was just shy of three feet in height and was covered in brown fur, though a lighter shade on its face than body. An orange hood covered its head and cute ears, with an opening for its face. Leia found the creature quite adorable.

“Jeeba fungu tanga fa!” the furry fellow said, pointing his spear at Leia. The voice sounded male, though not of full maturity. Leia guessed he was the equivalent of a human teenager.

She removed her helmet, revealing her hair done up in circular braids. She wore the standard forest gear of the Rebellion, blue pants and a green camouflaged cloak. It felt weird wearing so much clothing after being naked or in her slave girl outfit for so long.

“It’s okay, I’m not going to hurt you,” she said to the creature, showing him there was nothing in her helmet.

He looked at her quizzically and made a bunch of cute noises. He was kind of like a huge teddy bear, and part of Leia wanted to hug him. But she didn’t want to scare him. She had no idea where in the forest she was, and her new furry friend might be her only way back to Han and the others.

She sat on a large moss-covered log and patted the spot beside her. “C’mon, jump up here.”

After studying her, the Endor native seemed to conclude she wasn’t dangerous and clambered up next to her, plopping onto the log next to her.

“Are you hungry?” she asked, taking out a ration bar and breaking it in half. They were standard fare on missions and didn’t taste anywhere near as bad as Leia feared when she first tried one.

She offered half to the cute furball next to her. He tentatively took it, sniffed it, and took a tiny bite. After approving of the food, he happily continued eating.

Leia smiled, scratching him behind the ear as she munched on the other half.

Her cute friend suddenly leapt to his feet and grabbed his spear, sniffing the air.

“What is it?” Leia asked, scanning the woods. She didn’t see or hear anything amiss, but it was obvious her short companion had detected something. A predator perhaps? Leia didn’t know what other fauna called this moon their home, and they may not all be as friendly as her furry friend.

A laser bolt sizzled through the trees, striking her in the chest. She toppled over the log, thudding onto the ground behind it.

Her companion dove under the wood, seeking cover from the attack.

Leia got her bearings and checked herself, surprised her skin wasn’t laser burned. Wait, skin? She was touching bare skin on her chest. In fact, her whole body was bare. The laser blast had disintegrated her clothing! Leia silently cursed the Empire. They got more evil every day. Now they were forcing innocent girls to become naked. Well, maybe Leia wasn’t that innocent after the activities at Jabba’s palace. But it was still nice to ask a girl before disintegrating her clothes.

Her furry friend peeked out from underneath the log. “Ee chee wa maa!” He pointed at Leia’s breasts.

“Hey!” She covered her chest. “Stop ogling my boobs. You really are a furry teen creature, aren’t you?”

“Yub nub!”

Leia took that as an affirmative. But her attention was drawn back to the forest as another laser bolt blasted the log.

Luckily, the previous laser strike hadn’t disintegrated her blaster, just her clothes. She retrieved it from the ground and peeked over the log, trying to find her opponent.

A furry finger poked her in the butt.

“Ack! Would you knock it off?” She tried to shoo him away. “We’re in the middle of a fight here.”

He pawed her buttocks with both hands. Leia didn’t know if he was trying to cop a feel or if he was just curious, having never seen a human tush before.

She glanced down at him. “Don’t you know it’s very hard to aim when your butt is being felt up?”

Apparently, he didn’t know that because he kept fondling her. Leia sighed. She had a penchant for meeting horny creatures on her adventures.

Another laser blast hit right in front of her, spitting up bark from the log. Leia ducked back behind the wood, and her friend dove underneath it again.

Leia got in a lower stance, sticking her butt out farther as she inched her head over the top of the log.

And that’s when she felt something against her vagina. At first she thought it was her new buddy getting more frisky. But then she realized it was a cold cylindrical object that was touching her.

She looked over her shoulder. A biker scout stood behind her, the nozzle of his blaster pressed against her lower lips.

“I got her!” the man yelled to his buddy who emerged from the woods.

“Is she naked?” the second scout replied.

“Oh yeah. That new blaster worked great.”

“Hey!” Leia protested, trembling from how the nozzle was rubbing up and down her lips. “You can’t go around blasting girls’ clothes off.”

“Of course we can,” the scout behind her replied. “Especially to slutty princesses like you.”

Leia gasped. How did they know she was a slutty princess? She had just left Titooine and Jabba’s palace. Did news spread across the galaxy that quickly? “I am not! I’m a very proper princess.”

“Then why are you fucking yourself on my blaster?”

“What?” Leia glanced back. Her hips were moving back and forth, inserting the nozzle deeper within her pussy with every thrust. Eek! She had begun fucking herself without even realizing it. She was a slutty princess. “Um, I…” She couldn’t think of a good excuse to explain away her naughty behavior.

“Come get a look at this perfect princess pussy,” the biker scout said to his comrade, who hurried in from the woods.

That made Leia fuck the blaster harder. She loved it when people said she had a perfect princess pussy. These Imperials were very scummy, but they had great taste in vaginas.

Before the second scout could reach her, her furry friend slid out of his hiding place under the log and whacked the first scout with his spear.

“What the…” The scout reeled backward, losing his grip on the blaster.

Leia snatched the weapon out of her pussy and shot him in the chest. This version was apparently not the stripping model: it didn’t remove his clothes but instead rendered him unconscious.

The other scout rushed up, leveling his blaster at her.

Her short companion leaped off the log onto the scout’s back, whacking his helmeted head.

“Hey! What the heck? Get off!”

Leia blasted the second scout, sending him off to dreamland.

Her new friend tumbled off the scout. Leia went to catch him, but his spear stuck into the ground between them.

She stumbled and fell onto the non-pointy side of the spear, which lodged itself in her tight princess pussy.

“May the Force Be With Me!” she shrieked, squirting out her juices. She had worked herself up nicely from fucking the blaster nozzle, so it didn’t take much to push her over the edge.

The Endor resident looked at her quizzically as she writhed on the ground, legs flailing, juices spurting. Thank goodness the other Rebels who had come on the mission weren’t here to see her reduced to a moaning mess. She had a reputation to uphold as one of the leaders of the Rebellion, not one of the best squirting sluts in the galaxy. Although, couldn’t she be both? Boobla and Lay Me would assuredly say so. She hoped her two beautiful friends were having lots of wonderful sex back at the Rebel fleet. She wondered if they would have fucked every member of the Alliance by the time she returned. Knowing the sexual stamina of the two Twe’erk girls, it was very likely.

She pulled the end of the spear out of her vagina and staggered to her feet, leaning on the log for support. “Oh wow, that was good.”

Her friend hopped closer, looking up and down her wet legs.

Leia blushed. “Oh, I, um, get excited during battles. That’s just sweat.” She didn’t know why she was trying to explain. It was unlikely the creature could understand her.

He got closer and sniffed her legs.

“H… hey, wh… what are you doing?”

“Yub nub!” He snatched her left thigh and began licking the cum off her.

“Ack! What the heck?” Leia tried to dislodge him, but he held on tight. He was pretty strong for such a little guy.

He licked more vigorously, making lots of contented sounds.

“Am… am I really that tasty?” Leia asked. He seemed to love her cum, moving to her right thigh as soon as he was done with her left. He was a sweet little furball.

“Um, well, okay, I guess it will save me having to find a river to wash off in.” Leia let him clean her, giggling from how his tongue tickled her inner thighs.

But then he moved directly between her thighs to her sweet spot.

“Eek! Not there!” She jumped back, holding up her hands. “I, um, I’ll clean that spot myself.” Leia didn’t know exactly how old her new friend was or if he had parents that wouldn’t like hearing that a human girl had seduced their furry son. So she thought it best if she kept his tongue away from her vagina for the time being.

“Um, do you know the way to somewhere safe?” she asked.

He took her hand and pulled her along. “Yub yub. Yub yub.”

Leia took that to mean he knew where he was going. She walked alongside him, wishing she wasn’t completely naked. She could have tried to put on one of the biker scout uniforms, but they were likely not the right size. And it was prudent to vacate the area as soon as possible in case more scouts showed up.

As she tromped along next to her friend, a paw fell on her butt.

“Hey!” She yanked it off her posterior. “No groping princess booties.”

His small shoulders sagged.

She sighed, putting his hand back on her butt. “Okay, fine. You did save me from those scummy biker scouts, so I guess you’ve earned some free booty fondling. But just until we get to your village or wherever it is you’re taking me.”

“Yub yub!” he replied excitedly, squeezing her tush as he led her along.

Leia rolled her eyes. Her butt seemed to be a big hit with every species she met. Well, there were worse things than having a warm furry paw on her rear end.

She let her fondling friend lead her deeper into the forest.




Chapter 2

After trekking for about twenty minutes, Leia got thirsty. Her canteen had spilled during the biker scouts’ sneaky attack.

Luckily, they came upon a stream. She bent down and cupped the cold, clear water into her mouth.

And then got a furry boot in the butt.

“Ahh!” she yelped, splashing into the stream. It wasn’t deep, but she sprawled into it in a way that got her whole body nice and wet.

Her furry friend rolled along the ground, chuckling.

“Hey! That’s not funny.” That just led to more laughing on his part. “Okay, that’s it, you’re going to get it!”

She jumped out of the stream and pursued him through the woods. His little legs weren’t that fast, but he knew the forest much better than she did. After rounding a particularly large tree, Leia lost sight of him.

“Where did that little furry sneak go?” She loosened her damp hair, letting it spill down her back. Sunlight streamed through the high canopy. Leia moved into its warm shafts, letting its rays dry the droplets running down her body.

She closed her eyes and breathed in the scents of the forest. It smelled pure and crisp, not like the industrial worlds she was used to.

Her nature reverie was interrupted by a strange sound: a high-pitched guttural groaning.

Leia followed the noise to a group of bushes. She pushed the leaves aside and found her small friend. And he was stroking his own small friend: his cock was fully erect! And it was much larger than she expected for such a small creature.

“Hey! Were you masturbating to me?” Leia glanced up and down her body. She supposed being all wet would have made her look even more sensual to her new buddy. But still, he could have at least told her he wanted to jerk off to her instead of doing it in secret. Well, if he spoke Basic, he could have told her. Though the jerking off hand gestures were pretty universal throughout the galaxy.

He let out a particularly loud screech and came all over her. Leia couldn’t believe how far he shot his seed: it coated her from her breasts all the way down to her knees.

“Ack!” she yelped. “Couldn’t you give me a little warning?”

Her friend toppled onto his back, panting contentedly.

She put her hands on her hips and stared down at him. “Geez, you teenagers are all alike. Well, you better have enjoyed that. I’m going to clean all your gunk off me.”

Leia jumped back into the stream, splashing water over her body. She couldn’t really blame the little fella. She was only four years removed from being a teen herself. And she was even hornier now than when she was that age. Of course, she heard that boys’ sex drives got active much earlier than girls. She supposed that was true even for furry creatures like her new traveling companion.

After cleansing herself, she found her buddy finally recovered. “Ready to go Wackit?” She decided that would be his name since he was whacking off to her.

“Yub yub!” he cried, slapping her on the butt and marching off.

“Does everyone think they can just spank me whenever they want?” Leia asked no one in particular.

“Yub yub!” her friend called back. Leia wasn’t sure if that meant “follow me” or “yes, everyone gets to spank your slutty ass.” But she hustled after the horny furball, wondering how many more spankings she’d get before the day was over.




***




After another twenty minutes’ journey, they arrived at what Leia assumed was her friend’s village. It was an amazing sight: wooden huts, stairs, and ladders were built high among the trees, interconnected with bridges and rope swings. It was like the tree fort her father had built her but a thousand times the scale.

“This is amazing!” she said, staring skyward at the impressive structures.

“Yub yub, danvay,” he replied, taking her hand and guiding her onto a rope ladder.

When they arrived at one of the highest and largest structures, a group of fellow furry creatures gathered around, gazing in wonder at Leia. She supposed to them, she must look quite foreign. She was probably the first human girl they had seen.

Her friend spoke rapidly to the others, and then Leia quickly had dozens of paws all over her.

“Eek! What the heck?” She squirmed under their probing. She wasn’t sure if they were trying to feel her up or if they were just curious what her skin felt like, since it was obviously much different from their fur.

“Hey, that tickles!” she squealed as several of them moved their soft hands over her sides. They were actually quite gentle, and Leia didn’t mind them examining her body. For all she knew, this was their normal greeting ritual for those visiting their village.

But she also had plenty of paws on her butt, and she had a feeling there were more horny residents of this village than just her traveling buddy.

These Ewaks were much nicer than Jabba’s minions, though, so she didn’t protest. She had deduced they were called Ewaks after hearing them use that term several times. So her new friend was Wackit the Ewak. Pretty cute.

She scratched him behind the ear and did the same to a bunch of his friends.

“You’re a pretty friendly bunch, huh?” Leia remarked. She also noticed most of them wore an open hood similar to Wackit and nothing else. So she fit right in being naked.

An older Ewak emerged from a hut. He was taller than the others, had gray fur, and wore an elaborate headdress. Leia assumed he was the chief of the village.

He summoned Wackit over to him, and they conversed in their cute Ewak language.

Wackit pointed to Leia’s thighs, and the chief rubbed his chin and nodded.

Leia glanced down. Was there still cum on her? She thought she had washed it all off in the stream. Or was Wackit telling the chief how hot he thought Leia was? Leia wouldn’t mind that. It was better to be known as a hot princess than a slutty princess. Or maybe being known as a hot slutty princess was the best.

Before she could decide, the chief barked orders, and the tribe lifted Leia above their heads.

“H… hey, w… what’s going on?”

They carried her to the center of the platform, where they bound her wrists with rope.

“Ack! I thought we were friends. Why are you tying me up? Wackit, help!”

Yub nub!” he proclaimed, and the rest of the tribe echoed his chant.

“Gee, thanks, that was a big help.”

The Ewaks tossed the other end of the rope over a raised wooden frame and pulled it so Leia’s arms were yanked above her.

She was raised upward until she was balancing on her toes, completely helpless. “Is… is this how you treat all your guests?” she asked. She thought she had hit it off with Wackit and his tribe. She didn’t know what happened to make them see her as a threat.

But then she realized they hadn’t tied her up because they were afraid of her. They wanted something else from her.

One of the furry creatures handed the chief a spear with a phallic-shaped piece of wood on the end.

Leia’s eyes widened. “What the heck is that?”

“Alaay loo ta nav,” the chief replied, brandishing the sexy weapon at Leia.

“Um, does that mean ‘big dildo?’”

The chief pressed it against Leia’s lips. She shivered and immediately got wet.

The Ewaks cheered.

“Wait, you tied me up to fuck me and see me squirt my juices?”

They cheered even louder.

“Oh, um, okay, so we are friends then? Great!” Leia felt much better knowing the cute furballs weren’t her enemy. And it was only polite to go along with other species’ customs. If their ritual was to make human girls cum upon their first visit to the village, that’s exactly what Leia would do. Of course, she was probably the first human girl to have ever visited. She was proud to be their inaugural squirter!

The chief pressed the spear forward and penetrated Leia.

“Oh fuck, that’s a big wooden cock!” she wailed.

The Ewaks seemed to enjoy the erotic faces she was making: they cheered their chief to go deeper.

He happily complied, pushing the thick dildo into the tribe’s new human fuck toy.

“Ohhhhhh! It’s so deep!” Leia wiggled around, barely able to stand how good it felt.

The chief left the phallic spear embedded in Leia and stepped back, admiring her trembling body. The rest of the tribe gazed up at her as well.

“H… hey, d… do all of you have to stare at me like that? H… haven’t you seen a slutty princess’s nude, trembling body before?”

“Yub nub!” they all cheered. Leia didn’t know if that meant they had seen a nude, slutty princess before or if they just were happy to see her get fucked? Either way, she was getting antsy.

“Can you please fuck me now? You can’t leave a girl tied up with a giant dildo inside her and not give her a nice orgasm?” Leia felt that was just proper etiquette. Even though Jabba and his minions treated her like their sex slave, they had always ensured she came a whole bunch. And, boy, did it feel good!

The chief got the message and grabbed the spear, ramming it back and forth in Leia’s tightness.

“Ohhh yeah, that’s the stuff!” she moaned happily. “Harder, please, Mr. Ewak Chief.” She knew he couldn’t understand her, but her pleading moans got the idea across.

He motioned two of his comrades over, and the three of them propelled the dildo-spear in and out of Leia with tremendous force.

“Holy galactic cumming!” Leia screamed. “I’m being fucked by cute horny furballs!” She squirted hard, shooting her nectar past the wooden beast invading her.

They removed it, letting her flow freely.

The chief and his two buddies gathered around, opening their furry mouths and drinking up Leia’s natural juices.

The chief made a noise that Leia interrupted to mean “yum” and patted Wackit approvingly on the shoulder. Now Leia knew what had happened: Wackit must have told the chief how yummy Leia’s juices were, and the chief decided to sample her for himself and share her gift with the entire village. Leia wasn’t sure if she should be annoyed or grateful to her cute traveling companion. She hadn’t expected to be tied up and treated like the village buffet, but it was nice that the Ewaks found her royal juices so tasty.

The chief handed the spear to a group of other furry friends, who proceeded to fuck Leia hard and make her squirt again. They gathered around her thighs, lapping up all she had to offer.

“Ohhh fuck, so much cumming!” she wailed. “A… are you going to keep fucking me until the whole tribe has tasted me?”

“Yub nub!!” they cried. Leia took that as a “yes.”

So the eager furballs took turns fucking her with the dildo, rubbing her clit, and sticking their furry fingers in her butt. Luckily, she had let Han into her back door before they left for Endor. It was a new and exciting experience, and Han had left a cargo hold level of cum inside Leia’s tight tush.

After lots of cumming and lots of tasting, Leia was untied. She collapsed to her knees, exhausted from all the squirting.

A group of female Ewaks brought over buckets of water and bathed her in full view of the tribe. Leia wondered if they did anything in private. Or if they just wanted to constantly see her naked body.

After she was clean, all her new friends broke out in a celebratory dance.

“Um, what’s going on?” she asked Wackit.

In response, he took her hand and instructed her in the techniques of tribal dance, which was mostly hopping from one foot to the other and yelling “Yub nub!” a whole bunch.

“Oh, what the heck? Yub nub!” Leia joined him and the others, smiling and laughing and enjoying the opportunity to have fun and momentarily forget about the threat of the Empire.

After that, they tied her up again and plumbed her for more of her juiciness.

“Ack! I thought we were having a party. Why am I tied up again?”

They replied by burrowing an even larger phallic spear in her and making her cum even harder. Well, guess that answered that question. She was tied up again so they could taste her yummy princess juices one more time.

“Ohhhh by the Force! How did I become the village fuck toy?” Leia didn’t know how she got herself into these wacky predicaments. First, she was Jabba’s sex slave, now she was a sexy squirter for these adorable Ewaks. Didn’t anyone want to talk to her about her diplomatic skills? Of course, being a big slut seemed to be working better than verbal diplomacy as of late. She wondered if she fucked as many Stormtroopers as possible, if that could bring an end to the Empire. Hmm, there were a lot of Stormtroopers, though. She would probably have to enlist Boobla, Lay Me, and a bunch of the Rebel ladies to help. Maybe she should suggest it to Mon Muffla and the other leaders of the Rebellion.

A horn sounded nearby, and the Ewaks hurried to the wooden railings to peer down into the forest.

“Hey, you guys left this big dildo inside me!” Leia complained. The wooden device was embedded deep within Leia, the handle of the spear sticking out of her and bobbing up and down.

The furry creatures didn’t seem to be too worried about that. They scrambled around, excited for whatever party was approaching.

“Eek! I’m still cumming over here.” Leia wiggled around, trying to free herself, but that just made the dildo tickle her insides even more. And make her cum even more.

She sighed. “Why do I keep meeting all these goofy, horny aliens?”

No one answered her. They were watching members of their tribe bring in prisoners.

The prisoners were tied to branches, suspended from them as they were carried by the little creatures.

Leia craned her neck, trying to see who the Ewaks had captured. More nubile princesses who needed a good fucking? Surely not. How many slutty princesses could there be on this forest moon?

When the newcomers got closer, she realized they weren’t slutty princesses at all. They were her closest friends: Han, Luke, Chewie, and the droids.

And they were about to see Leia nude, bound, and spilling cum everywhere.

Oh fuck.




Chapter 3

“Leia!” Han cried, spotting the bound princess. “What are you doing?”

“Nothing!” she replied. “I’m definitely not being fucked by these cute furry creatures and cumming all over the place.”

“Leia!” Luke cried in even more shock than Han. “Why are you naked?”

“Stop asking nosy questions! And don’t look! You’re an innocent farm boy!”

“Oh, right.” Luke averted his gaze, which made Leia feel better. She didn’t mind Han ogling her. In fact, she kind of liked it. But it didn’t feel right with Luke seeing her naked. She’d rather Chewie, CPEEPI0, and R6D9 see her in the buff. Which they presently did.

After Luke, Chewie was carried in, tied to a large wooden staff. He warbled happily upon seeing Leia. She wasn’t sure if he was glad to see her unharmed or happy to see her naked. From his recent experiences fucking the Twe’erk girls, Leia knew Chewie appreciated the nude female form.

R6 was carted in next, and he beeped excitedly, one of his phallic instruments springing from his chassis.

Leia gasped. Was that R6’s version of getting an erection? Did humans, aliens, and droids all want to fuck her?

“Mistress Leia,” Peepio said properly. “I thought you were going to reform your garment-less ways.” Well, guess there was one droid who didn’t want to fuck her. Leave it to Peepio to be all serious and proper.

“I was but the stupid biker scouts shot me with a nudie blaster.”

“Nudie blaster?!” Luke and Han exclaimed.

Leia blushed. “Um, yes, it’s apparently a new invention.”

“We gotta get our hands on one of those, kid,” Han said to Luke, who was strung upside down right next to the handsome scoundrel.

“You certainly do not!” Leia retorted. “I’m the only one you should be seeing naked.”

“Who do you think I was going to use it on, Your Worship?” Han smirked, making Leia blush even more. Well, she was okay with him having one of those sneaky blasters if he used it to make her clothes disappear. Then she would have no choice but to be his sex slave and do whatever he wanted. Oh no, she was being really slutty again. That had been a real problem lately, probably because she had spent most of the past week totally nude. That easily led to horny thoughts.

The Ewaks placed Han and Luke over a fire pit like they were pigs to be roasted.

Han blew futilely on the flames, trying to prevent being singed.

“Hey!” Leia protested. “Stop cooking my friends! I’ll squirt for you a bunch more if you let them go.”

“What?!!” Luke and Han replied with their eyes bugging out.

“Um, nothing!” she replied quickly.

“Exactly how horny have you been?” Han asked.

Leia bit her lip. “It’s not my fault! They really like the taste of my, um…”

It dawned on Han a second later. “Ohhh. Well, I certainly understand that.”

Leia blushed. He had tasted her several times, on his ship and back at the fleet.

“I don’t understand,” Luke said. “What do they like the taste of? Your cooking? You do make a mean nerf steak.”

Leia rolled her eyes. Luke was adorably innocent, which she was glad of in this instance. She didn’t need him knowing she had cum like the waterfalls of Naboo in front of the entire tribe of Ewaks.

The only one not tied up was Peepio. The furry denizens of the forest had set the droid in a wooden chair and were gathered around him like he was sat upon a throne. They apparently thought the golden-domed droid was some kind of god.

That should have helped Leia and the others. But Peepio said it went against his programming to impersonate a deity. Silly protocol droids.

The flames were getting higher around Han and Luke. Leia knew it was up to her to save them.

“Psst, Wackit,” she said to her new friend who was standing nearby.

He padded over, eye level with her pussy.

“Grab the spear and fuck me really hard so I cum,” she told him.

He looked at her quizzically.

“You know, yub nub.” She thrust her hips back and forth, making the dildo move around inside her sinfully. And making her moan even more sinfully.

Wackit got the idea and snatched the end of the spear, twisting it back and forth.

“Oh fuck, that’s it!” Leia yelped.

Luckily, by this point Luke had his eyes closed and was using the Force to levitate Peepio into the air, trying to show the Ewaks that the droid had magic powers. So the Jedi Knight wasn’t seeing or hearing her sexual moans.

But Han sure was. He had forgotten about the flames nipping at his backside and was solely focused on Leia’s writhing body. “Princess, you’re so kinky!”

“Ohhhh,” she cried in pleasure. “Just shush and let me cum.”

“Gladly.”

Wackit moved the spear in and out, getting the hang of fucking a bound human slut. He probably didn’t have much experience with girls, but he was a fast learner. Leia was sure he’d have plenty of furry girlfriends before long.

“Ohhh yes! Just like that! Harder! Harder!”

Wackit got the message and rammed her so hard she had her biggest explosion yet. In fact, she squirted so far, her juices soaked the flames in the fire pit, extinguishing them.

“Yes!!!” she cheered, both from the amazing feeling of the orgasms and the fact that her plan had worked. Who knew being such an epic squirter would save the day?

Luke used his Force powers to set Peepio down and opened his eyes. “How did we get so wet?” he asked Han, noticing both he and the space pirate were soaked.

“There was a freak sudden rainfall!” Leia shouted before Han could open his mouth. “Anyway, looks like your plan worked.”

The Ewaks were convinced Peepio had godlike powers and freed Leia and the others after the droid politely requested their release. Being fluent in over six million forms of communication definitely came in handy. Peepio didn’t know the full Ewak language: he noted they were speaking a primitive dialect, but he could more or less communicate with them. Leia resisted the urge to ask Peepio to query the furry creatures about why they found her nectar so tasty. Asking that would probably short-circuit the prim and proper protocol droid.

Leia yanked Wackit in front of her, crouching down behind him and using him to shield her nudity. “Um, do you guys have anything for me to wear?” she asked.

Her Ewak friend gave her another of his bemused looks, like it was silly for human girls to wear clothing. Why did so many aliens have that philosophy? Like Leia was supposed to travel around the galaxy getting naked everywhere she went. Actually, that didn’t sound like the worst idea. It was kind of nice being naked. It felt freeing and there was a nice breeze blowing up her cooch.

A few female Ewaks brought Leia into a hut and quickly fashioned a makeshift dress for her. Leia was impressed with their clothing-making abilities.

They waddled out, leaving Leia alone to admire the beige garment.

“I actually prefer it when you don’t wear clothes,” a voice said from behind her.

Han leaned against the hut opening, taking in Leia’s nudeness.

She clutched the garment to her bosom. “Hey, don’t you know it’s not polite to peep on princesses.”

“Some princesses like being peeped on.” He approached her slowly, his sly grin expanding.

She wrinkled her nose. He thought he could give her his trademark smirk and she would open her legs for him. Not that he was wrong. Leia got wet as soon as she saw the bulge in his trousers.

He wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her to him, the piece of fabric she held the only thing shielding her nudeness.

She gasped as his breath felt hot across her face. She wanted him to take her right there in the hut.

“I was worried about you,” he said.

“I can take care of myself,” she replied.

“I know.”

She rolled her eyes. He loved saying that. “And I made new friends. Maybe they can help us against the Empire.”

“A bunch of short furry bears who love fucking princesses are going to help us defeat the Empire?”

She swatted him. “Hey! You don’t have to include the fucking princesses part.”

“Well, I can’t blame them. Your royal vagina is irresistible.”

That was all Leia needed to hear to get frisky. “Oh Han, take me!” She leaped onto him, knocking him onto his back. She tugged his pants down and rode him bantha-girl style. Whenever he talked about the regal nature of her pussy, she couldn’t resist him.

Several furry faces appeared in the opening of the hut, watching Leia bounce on Han’s space cock. Her tits danced for them, and the small creatures watched with rapt attention.

“Um, we have an audience,” Han told her.

“Ohhhh!” Leia moaned. “I don’t care! I want everyone to know I’m your princess slut!”

That statement greatly encouraged Han. He seized her hips and rammed his cock into her so hard her eyes rolled into the back of her head.

“Oh Ha… Ha… Haaaannnnnn! I… I’m going to cum!!!”

“I know!!!” he cried, shooting his semen up into her.

She dumped her own juices across his cock and hips and trembled on top of him, letting the pleasurable waves of her orgasms flow through her.

“Yub nub!!” the watching Ewaks shouted, apparently pleased by the sex show the two humans had just put on.

“Th… thank you.” Leia waved to them, then collapsed on top of Han’s chest. He wrapped his arms around her and held her tightly as her orgasmic shivering slowly subsided.

After some sweet scoundrel smooching, Leia got up and let Han help her into the dress.

They emerged from the tent and found Peepio conversing with the Ewak chief.

Han rapped the droid on the shoulder. “Hey, Goldenrod, see if Chief Short Stuff knows the location of the shield generator. And if they have any supplies they can lend us.”

The droid relayed the message and turned back to Han. “General Solo, I have most excellent news.” Peepio beamed at Han.

The space pirate-turned-Rebel threw up his hands. “Well, spit it out, Chrome Dome!”

Leia sighed. Han always had a short fuse with Peepio, even though the protocol droid was only trying to help. In fact, if he wasn’t here, they wouldn’t be able to converse with the Ewaks at all.

“Our new friends would be happy to help us in our fight against the Empire,” Peepio continued. “On one condition.”

Han grimaced. Having made many shady deals during his career, Leia knew he didn’t like hearing there were conditions. “What is it?” he asked.

“Mistress Leia must be tied up before the entire village again and fill a dozen jugs with her womanly juices.”

“What?!!!” Leia gasped, her pussy spasming at the thought of having to leak that amount of fluid.

“Deal,” Han replied, sticking out his hand. The chief shook it, looking quite pleased with the arrangement.

Leia whacked her lover’s shoulder. “Han! What the heck do you think you’re doing?”

“What?” he replied innocently. “You were tied up and cumming all over the place when we arrived. And you sure looked like you were enjoying it, Your Worship.”

Leia wrinkled her nose. She hated it when he called her that. “That’s because they bound me as soon as I got here and stuck a big wooden dildo in me.”

“Yeah, and…”

“And… it felt amazing!”

“See? So it’s a win-win.”

“But I’ll look like a royal slut in front of the entire village.” She put a finger to his lips before he could reply. She knew he was about to make a snarky remark about how she enjoyed being a royal slut for everyone lately.

“I’d sure like to see you tied up and treated like a sex toy,” he told her.

Leia gasped loudly. “Y… you would?”

“Of course. It will make me so horny, I’ll want to fuck you for a week straight.”

Her hand shot into the air. “I volunteer to be a royal slut for the entire village!” The thought of making love to Han for a week straight was enough to encourage her to do any kinky thing imaginable. And it’s not like she hadn’t been treated like a sex toy in Jabba’s palace. The only difference was these Ewaks were much cuter and much nicer than slimy Jabba and his scummy minions. It was only right that Leia be a big slut for nice alien creatures.

The Ewaks rushed into action, obviously excited to see their new human friend writhe and moan.

They erected an X-shaped cross and tied Leia spreadeagle to it after ripping off her dress. She didn’t know why she had even put it on. She was clothed for like two minutes before everyone demanded she get naked again. Her nudity was proving to be in big demand. She wondered if she’d get the moniker of The Naked Princess throughout the galaxy. That would probably lead to lots of embarrassing and sexy situations.

Han sat on a stool and leaned back against a wooden railing, kicking his feet out as he drank up Leia’s nudeness.

“Han!” she scolded. “You don’t have to look so smug about it.”

“It’s not everyday I get to see a princess become a sex toy,” he replied.

She stuck her tongue out at him. “Not a word about this to anyone in the Rebellion.”

He smiled. “My lips are sealed.”

“Chewie, you too,” Leia said, looking at Han’s furry partner, who had sprang a furry boner upon seeing Leia tied up.

He warbled his agreement as did R6.

“Do not worry, Mistress Leia,” Peepio told her. “It is against my programming to share details of the slutty behavior of princesses.”

“Oh, um, great.” Leia sighed. Even the proper Peepio was referring to her as a slut. Well, nothing to do but cum like the sluttiest princess ever!

She was glad Luke was nowhere to be seen. She didn’t want him to see her shoot her girl juices all over the place. He was probably off doing some Jedi meditation, which would hopefully give Leia enough time to provide the Ewaks with the epic amounts of cum they required.

Two of the tribe placed a large jug between her legs, and the chief stepped forward with his phallic spear. Apparently, he always got first crack at dirty sluts.

He parted her lips with the tip and then pushed all the way into her.

“Ohhh fuck! Why do you keep using bigger dildos?”

The chief replied and Peepio translated. “The furry head of the tribe believes slutty females love huge cocks.”

“Peepio!” Leia exclaimed, shocked by the droid’s vulgarity.

“Apologies, Mistress Leia. As I mentioned, they are using a rather primitive dialect so my translations may be cruder than usual.”

“Don’t worry, Goldenrod,” Han chortled. “Her Worship said the same thing about loving huge cocks to me last night.”

“Stop sharing our sexy secrets, you scruffy-looking nerf herder!” Leia moaned as the chief twisted the dildo inside her. She might have begged Han multiple times to shove his big cock inside her, but he didn’t have to blurt that out to everyone.

She didn’t have the opportunity to bicker with him any longer: the chief slammed the spear in and out of her dripping pussy.

She began to fill the jug: the sound of her sweet nectar hitting it reverberated around the village.

The Ewaks took turns again, each wielding their own phallic spear this time. Leia wondered why they had so many dildo-shaped weapons. Did they often tie up slutty girls and fuck them?

She loved every shape and size that entered her and was doing impressive work filling the jugs. She was now on the third one, her legs trembling pleasantly as wonderful orgasms coursed through her.

Han leaned back with his fingers interlocked behind his head, thoroughly enjoying the sex show his girlfriend was putting on.

Leia knew Han was going to want to tie her up when they were alone and make her beg him to let her cum. And she couldn’t wait! With all the times she had been bound over the past week, she had realized how much she enjoyed being a helpless fuck toy. And who better to treat her like one than a sexy space scoundrel.

Although sometimes that scoundrel was too sneaky for his own good. “Peepio, tell them that the princess will cum a lot more if she’s also fucked up the ass,” he instructed the golden droid.

“Right away, General Solo.”

“Han!!” Leia exclaimed as Peepio relayed the sexy info to the Ewaks. Her love of anal was a particularly slutty secret. Now the entire tribe knew she loved taking it up the butt.

“C’mon, Your Hineyness, you promised you’d give them twelve jugs’ worth. The faster you fill them, the quicker we can take down that shield generator. The fleet is counting on us.”

Leia knew he was right. Admiral Fuckbar was leading their entire fleet toward the Death Star, counting on the Endor team to take down the shield protecting it in time. Leia had to speed up her squirting, and getting her ass filled was the quickest way to do that.

“Please fuck my tight ass!” she screamed.

Peepio translated, and Wackit shoved a smaller spear up her tight tush.

“Eek!” she squealed. “Wackit, why are you so obsessed with my butt?”

“Everyone’s obsessed with your butt, Your Analness,” Han told her.

“R… really?”

“Indeed,” Peepio confirmed. “Mistress Leia, based on the desirous looks you’ve received among the Rebels, Stormtroopers, Jabba’s minions, and residents of every planet we’ve visited, I estimate that 98.2% of the galaxy would classify your posterior as obsessive-worthy.”

Leia blushed. “Oh, um, thanks, Peepio. That’s nice to hear.” Though she wondered how she could get the other 1.8% to worship her ass as well. She would have to become an even bigger butt slut!

So she requested Wackit and the other Ewaks thrust larger spears in her tush while taking multiple dildos at once in her pussy. That really got her squirting, and she let loose such a torrent that she had ten jugs filled in no time.

“Mistress Leia, you are truly remarkable,” Peepio told her.

“Th… thanks, Peepio,” she replied, panting and hanging limply from the cross.

“I have never seen any humanoid act in such a truly slutty manner. You are to be commended.”

“Ack! Peepio, don’t give me compliments like that.”

Han slapped the droid on the back. “For once, I agree with Goldenrod. You’re the sluttiest princess in the entire galaxy.”

“I’m the most exhausted princess in the entire galaxy. I… I don’t think I can cum any more.” She was spent, having let loose more cum in a short time span than she ever had before.

R6 beeped excitedly and rolled up to her, extending one of his nifty gadgets.

“R6, I’m not sure if you should–” Peepio’s warning was lost as R6 pressed his vibrating instrument against Leia’s clit.

“Holy space sluts!!! I’m cumming!!!” Leia was wrong about being out of her juicy goodness. She had plenty left in the tank, thanks to R6’s expert manipulation of her throbbing clit. She now knew exactly why the droid was so busy in every female Rebel’s quarters each night. She knew her fellow Rebel girls loved getting fucked by him, but she had no idea he was this talented in giving them galactic-sized orgasms.

The Ewaks hopped around, singing a cute and jaunty tune as Leia sang a different tune, one where she promised she’d be a fuck toy to every human, droid, and alien in the galaxy.

When she had filled all twelve containers, the Ewaks cut her down. She fell into Han’s arms, trembling against him.

“Hold me,” she pleaded breathlessly.

He lifted her off the ground and carried her into the hut where she had changed, laying her gently on a sleeping mat.

He held her tightly to him, soothing her shivering body. Post-orgasmic quakes ran up and down Leia, making her arms and legs twitch uncontrollably. It was a wonderful feeling, as was being held in Han’s strong arms.

She dozed off, happy she had done her slutty best to help the Rebellion.




Chapter 4

After a nice nap, Leia got dressed and went to find Luke. He was on one of the lower wooden walkways, staring at the moonlight that filtered in through the trees.

“Leia, I have something important to ask you,” he said as she approached.

“I didn’t get fucked by the entire tribe of Ewaks!” she blurted.

“What?!”

“Um, nothing, what were you going to ask?” Leia had to restrain herself from slapping her forehead. Why did she volunteer that information? It’s not like Luke’s Jedi powers let him read minds. Did they?

“Do you remember your mother, your real mother?”

Leia moved closer, surprised by his question. She had been adopted as a baby and had never known her birth parents. “Just glimpses, fleeting images. I think she was very beautiful and kind.”

Luke gazed into the mist, lost in thought.

Leia took his arm. “Why did you want to know?”

“I have no memory of my mother. I never knew her.”

Leia squeezed his hand, understanding the pain of never knowing your birth parents. But she also sensed there was something else troubling Luke.

And then she found out what it was. Luke revealed that their greatest enemy, Darth Fucker, was on Endor. And not only that, he was Luke’s father!

“Your father?!!” Leia replied. “But he’s such a robotic meanie.”

“What?”

“Oh, sorry. I was recording a holo-book for some of the Rebel soldiers’s kids. I used ‘meanie’ a lot.”

Luke smiled and patted her hand. “You’ve always been so kind. And strong. If I don’t make it back from confronting my father, you’re the only hope for the Alliance.”

“Luke, don’t say that! Nothing’s going to happen to you. And I could never understand the amazing power you have.”

“You’re wrong Leia. The Force is strong in my family. My father has it. I have it. My sister has it.” He looked deep into her eyes, and she knew in that instant that what he was saying was true.

She gasped. “I’m your sister?”

He nodded and smiled.

She threw her arms around him, embracing him tightly.

Then pulled back a moment later. “Oh no, I kissed my brother!” She recalled the moment back on the ice planet Hoth where Han was acting so smug about how she obviously liked him. So she tried to show him he didn’t know what he was talking about by smooching Luke.

Luke patted her shoulder. “Don’t worry, I knew you were just trying to make Han jealous.”

“Yes. He’s very annoying.”

“But you still love him.”

“I suppose.”

He looked at her in the way that Leia supposed only brothers could look at their sisters when they knew them so well.

“Okay, I love the nerf herder scoundrel,” she admitted.

“And he loves you. But what’s this about fucking Ewaks?”

Leia’s face turned bright red. “What? No one’s fucking Ewaks. Who said that?”

“You did. A few moments ago.”

“No I didn’t! You must have been in a Jedi trance and imagined it.”

Luke crossed his arms and looked at her like an all-knowing Jedi.

Leia stamped her foot. Why did he have to have these kooky powers that let him read people so well? Wait a minute, if she was his sister, that meant she probably had Force powers too. Would she be able to become a Jedi like Luke? Would she learn to wield a lightsaber and move objects with her mind? And would the Force allow her to have even more epic orgasms? Ack! She was being super-naughty again. She was almost positive a Jedi Knight wasn’t supposed to use her powers for sexual pleasure. Though maybe she could start a new faction of Slutty Knights. She was sure they’d be very popular throughout the galaxy.

Luke interrupted her sexy Force thoughts by telling her he had to go confront Darth Fucker. Leia tried her hardest to dissuade him, but Luke was certain there was still good in their father and was determined to turn him from the dark side. Leia admired Luke’s resolve but was worried for his safety.

She watched him disappear into the mists, fretting over what would happen to him.

Han came up behind her, wondering what was upsetting her.

She didn’t want to talk about it, which he interpreted as her being romantic with Luke. Han could be a real idiot at times.

But he apologized and hugged her, letting her dry her tears on his tunic.

Leia ran her fingers along his hairy chest, knowing the only way to forget her worries over Luke would be to fuck like crazy!

“Han, bend me over this railing and fuck me like a slutty princess!” she commanded.

Han didn’t need to be asked twice. He had his trousers down in a split second and his manly cock within Leia’s tight womb a split second after that.

“Ohhhhh!” Leia cooed, gripping the railing and pushing her ass back against Han’s hips. She had enjoyed the Ewak’s spear-cocks, but nothing beat the feeling of her lover’s space salami.

Han yanked her dress over her head, leaving her fully bare, her nipples hardening in the cool Endor night.

Han kept his clothes on, showing Leia that he was the dominant one and she his submissive space kitten.

Leia purred pleasurably as Han rammed his cock into her again and again.

“Ohhh Princess,” he growled. “I love staring at your hot ass while I fuck you.”

Leia gyrated her hips, making her ass undulate with sensual ripples. “Spank my hot princess ass, you naughty scoundrel!”

“With pleasure, Your Worship.” He slapped her ass, making her yelp. Then spanked it several more times as he thrust even more forcefully into her.

Leia’s moans got louder. She knew the Ewaks could likely hear her in the branches high above. But they had heard and seen her moan plenty already today. This was the least embarrassing thing she had done since arriving in the village.

“Ohhh Han!” Leia squealed. “I want to ride you like a horny bantha girl!” She tossed him onto the wooden walkway and jumped on his cock, riding him like she was back in Jabba’s palace, forced to pleasure every horny creature who desired her nude body.

Han grabbed her hips, guiding her along his throbbing manhood. Leia closed her eyes, feeling Han fill her, feeling the wonderful pleasure spread through her body.

“Ohhh Han, I… I’m going to cum!”

“Me too!”

“Great! Fill my princess pussy with your space seed!”

“You got it, Your Pussyness!” Han exploded, shooting his sticky gunk up into Leia at lightspeed.

“Ohhhhhhhhhh!” Leia wailed, convulsing on top of him as her sweet nectar poured out of her thankful pussy.

They both came for a while, then Leia collapsed onto Han, riding the waves of his panting chest.

“That… that was wonderful,” she cooed.

“I know.”

“Han!” She whacked his chest playfully.

“I’m just kidding.” He took her hand tenderly. “That was better than the first time I took the Falcon to lightspeed.”

Leia smiled. Nothing was more important to Han than his ship, so that was extremely high praise. He was letting Leia know she was now the most important thing in his life.

She inched up his chest and kissed him, surrendering to his lips and the warmth of his body.

They made love again, this time with both of them fully unclothed, and held each other afterwards, radiant in their mutual affection.

“Do you really think these shortstacks can help us?” he asked as he ran his fingers through her hair.

“Sure. Wackit helped me take out a couple of biker scouts. And they captured all of you. They’re quite resourceful.”

“And they’re great at making princesses cum really hard.”

“Stop teasing me!” she scolded him with another playful whack. “I did that for the sake of the galaxy.”

He kissed her forehead. “You’re a very noble princess.”

“Thank you!”

“And a very slutty one.”

“Han!” She tickled him, and they wrestled on the walkway, nude bits brushing teasingly together.

“Well, Your Sluttiness, I hope you’re ready for round two after we shut down the shield generator?”

“What do you mean?”

“I promised the Ewaks that if we were successful, you’d be the village sex toy for an entire week.”

“What?!!!” Leia bolted to a sitting position, starting down at her mischievous lover. “Han, you didn’t.”

“Guess you’ll find out,” he replied with his trademark smirk.

“That’s it!” She jumped up and chased Han down the walkway, her magnificent breasts bouncing all over the place.




Chapter 5

After chasing Han around, Leia retrieved her dress and they rejoined the Ewaks.

They gathered around, going over plans to disable the shield generator.

The Ewaks insisted Leia be naked during these discussions, so she scooted out of her clothes and sat on a stump, hoping she didn’t get a splinter in her butt.

Various Ewaks fondled her naughty bits as they went over preparations. Their paws were soft and gentle, so Leia didn’t mind being felt up. She was quickly learning that being a big slut was the key to intergalactic peace.

After having decided on a plan and being officially welcomed into the tribe, a celebration broke out, in which Leia was the main attraction. She was tied up again and spear-fucked by every furry critter in the village. She was getting the feeling the Ewaks would use any excuse to make her spill her sweet nectar, which they apparently found delicious. They passed around mugs of her juices, gulping her essence down when they weren’t sipping directly from her pussy well.

Leia felt like the village slut, like her purpose was to be a leaky sex toy for them. And boy did it feel great! Oh no! Had her experience being Jabba’s sex slave turned her into a submissive nymphomaniac who craved sex constantly? Would she have a burning desire to have sex with every new alien species she came across? She sure hoped so!

After the fuckfest, she fell asleep in a pile of furry bodies. The warmth of the Ewaks was so pleasant she slept better than she had in a long time.

And woke to a bunch of Ewak erections pressing against her. Apparently, they got morning wood just like human males. So she jerked a bunch of them off until they came. It seemed the only polite thing to do.

Then, she, Han, Chewie, and the droids set off with two Ewak guides: Wackit and one of his friends. The rest of the tribe made preparations to combat the Empire.

Wackit’s furry buddy led Han and the others to scout ahead while Leia and Wackit followed farther behind to make sure no biker scouts got the drop on them.

Leia was still naked. She was going to put the dress back on, but the Ewaks wanted to watch her naked ass shake as she left the village. They were horny little critters.

In fact, her fuzzy friend currently had his paw on her rear end.

“Do you think you can feel me up whenever you want?” she asked him.

“Chak, chak!” he replied, patting her butt affectionately.

Leia assumed that meant “yes.” So she shrugged and marched along, letting him fondle her pert cheeks.

“Your tribe is very horny, but they’re all cute and friendly, just like you.”

He nodded. “Yub nub.” Apparently, he agreed his species was very cute and friendly.

“But just so you know, after this mission, I’ll have to leave. I can’t stay here and be your village fuck toy forever.”

“Faka bratiiin!” He tripped her with his spear, sending her sprawling to the forest floor, where she landed with her ass sticking up in the air. Which was the perfect position for the buttload of furry spankings Wackit gave her.

“Ow, oww, owwww!! Wackit, what the heck?”

He kept spanking her, making her cheeks jiggle.

“Okay, okay! I’ll be the village sex toy at least one more time before I leave. Happy?”

He paused. Then spanked her even harder.

“Eek!! That’s so hard!! Okay, I’ll be your guys’ sex toy for a whole week. C’mon, that’s gotta be okay.”

“Yub nub!” he cheered, sweetly kissing her rear end.

She rolled over, rubbing her sore tush. “You’re a very sneaky and persistent little fuzzball.”

He nodded and put his hands on his hips, posing proudly. Apparently, a young Ewak who could convince a girl to become a sex toy was well-regarded in the village. Leia wondered if treating her like a dirty slut was part of Wackit’s transition into manhood, or Ewakhood in this case. Well, he did give pretty nice spankings. And he had been really helpful so far. She supposed she could be his human slut as well as the village fuck toy. As long as Han didn’t mind. So far, the horny scoundrel had loved seeing Leia tied up and fucked out of her mind. She had noticed the huge tent in Han’s pants every time the Ewaks had fucked her. No wonder he was so vigorous when they made love last night in the lower reaches of the village.

Leia placed her hand on a tree and stuck her butt out, pouring water over her inflamed cheeks.

“Ahhh,” she cooed. “That feels better. You really spanked me goooooohhhhhh!” Her conversation was cut off by vines snaking up from the ground and down from the tree. They encircled her wrists, yanking her arms above her body, and captured her ankles, spreading her legs.

“What in Alderaan is going on?” she cried in shock. More vines crept around her thighs, hips, and arms, holding her tightly in place. “There’s sentient plant life here?”

Wackit examined the vines, scratching his head. He seemed to be as surprised as Leia.

She struggled against the green bonds, but they were strong. They weren’t hurting her, but they obviously had no intention of letting her go. “Help get these vines off me.”

Wackit did more head scratching before his eyes lit up in recognition.

Leia exhaled. Good, he understood her. She figured his spear was sharp enough to cut through the vines.

But instead of using the sharp end of his staff, he flipped it over and rubbed the blunt end along Leia’s slit.

“H… hey!! What are you doing?” her hips squirmed, motivated by the feeling of his wood against her clit.

“Freepa, freepa!” he replied, shoving the end of the spear inside her.

“Ohhh shit! D… does freepa mean fuck? H… how is that going to help free me?”

“Freepa, freepa!!” he cried gleefully, shoving the staff in farther.

“Holy space orgasms! You teenage Ewaks are very mischievous.”

He giggled and fucked her harder. And he wasn’t the only one getting in on the action.

One of the vines crept up her thighs until it found her drenched lips. It joined Wackit’s spear in penetrating her, squeezing in beside the wooden instrument.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Leia shrieked in surprise. “I’m being fucked by a juicy vine!”

“Pata kisa,” Wackit said, pointing to himself before resuming his deep probing of the princess.

“Oops, sorry, I’m being fucked by a juicy vine and a horny Ewak!” Leia didn’t want to leave her new friend out of her slutty screams. It was probably Wackit’s initiative that encouraged the vine to explore her tight princessness.

With the spear shaft and the vine inside her, her pussy felt nice and full. And nice and slutty. So she moaned deliciously, much to the delight of Wackit and the plant. Well, she figured the plant was delighted, since it fucked her harder the more she cried out in pleasure.

The vines were so excited they began feeling up Leia’s tits and ass. They moved her ass cheeks around and tugged on her erect nipples.

“Ohhhhhh that feels so good!!” she squealed.

Wackit wasn’t going to be outdone by some horny vines. He removed his spear from Leia’s pussy and jumped behind her, shoving the non-pointy end in her ass.

“Holy slutty slave girls!!!” she cried, unprepared for the surprise anal invasion. “Wackit, you’re fucking me up the ass!”

“Yub nub!!” he shouted, giving her a good ass ramming.

Leia moaned as her body shook. Why did every alien she came across want to fuck every single one of her holes and turn her into a dirty slut? Was her pussy and ass really that desirable?

She got her answer as Wackit and the vines fucked her at breakneck speeds.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” Leia wailed, barely able to stay conscious through the pleasurable delirium of being rammed in both holes at once.

Her ass tightened around the wooden probe, greedily begging her Ewak friend to put more strength into his thrusts.

He did, showing that for a little guy, he was pretty strong.

“Ohhhh Wackit, you’re so good at fucking my ass!” she told him.

That got him so excited, he jizzed across her butt cheeks. Leia didn’t care. As long as he kept fucking her, he could cum on her as much as he wanted.

Thanks to Wackit’s and the vines’ hard work, she squirted spectacularly, coating her thighs and her green lover.

The vines yanked her forward, forcing her onto her knees and planting her face against the ground, positioning her so her ass was sticking up.

The plant-life tied her arms behind her and gave her a couple of viney spankings.

“Eek!” she yelped. “Why is every alien species I run into so kinky?”

In reply, the two vines buried themselves deep in her pussy, and Wackit buried his staff just as deep in her butt.

“Ohhhhhhh fuuucckkkkk!!!” Leia’s entire body shook. In this position, both the vines and the spear were able to penetrate much deeper into her. Now she really felt like a helpless slut.

Wackit and his new plant friends happily went to work, making Leia moan and say very unprincess-like things. Or maybe very princess-like things if the rumors of all princesses being big sluts were true.

Leia’s ass trembled violently, her hips constantly shimmying from the three-pronged fucking.

That must have really turned Wackit on: he yanked the spear out, grabbed her hips, and thrust his furry Ewak cock between her ass cheeks.

“Ack! Wackit, what are you doing?” Leia tried to look back, but the vines held her firmly, letting her know princesses were supposed to be submissive. They were pretty smart vines.

Her small friend replied in his cute Ewak speech, which Leia couldn’t understand. But from his increased thrusting, she thought he probably said something like, “I’m using your hot ass cheeks as the bread around my big Ewak meat.” Because that’s exactly what he was doing, running his cock up and down her crack, using the friction of her cheeks sandwiching him to get himself off.

Leia sighed. She realized Wackit was probably living out every teenage Ewak’s dream: rubbing his throbbing cock along a sexy princess’s ass. So who was she to thwart his wet dreams? Plus, it felt pretty nice. So nice that maybe she’d even record a nude holo for him, something he could jerk off to every night after she left.

Leia closed her eyes and contented herself with being Ewak and plant fucked.

She was soon leaking copiously, soaking the leaves beneath her.

Wackit wasn’t far behind her: he jizzed all over her ass, letting his thick Ewak gunk run between her cheeks.

The plant joined in on the fun, pulling out of her pussy and spewing some kind of viney semen across her sticky butt.

“Eek! How many alien life forms are going to cum on me today?”

Her furry friend replied with excited chattering, giving Leia the impression that he was telling her that a lot more creatures would cum on her today, including every member of his tribe.

The vines were apparently satisfied with her slutty performance: they gave her one last spanking and retracted back into the trees and forest floor.

Leia collapsed onto her stomach, wiggling her hips and feeling every ounce of cum on her.

Wackit patted her head. “Yub yub. Yub yub.”

“I know we have to go. Just give me a minute, okay? You and the horny plant really fucked me good.”

He did a silly pose again, indicating how proud he was to have fucked a slutty princess.

He rolled her over and pinched her nipples, making them stand on end.

“Hey!” She bolted upright. “You’re making my nips all horny.”

At the sight of her bobbing breasts, his cock once again sprang to life.

Leia’s eyes widened. “How do you keep having so many erections? Oh right, you’re a randy teenager. Okay, c’mere.” Leia scooted to her knees and jerked him off.

Wackit’s eyes rolled to the back of his head, and he made weird but cute grunting noises.

“You like that, huh?” She went faster, having gained some recent expertise at handling alien cocks. She also knew the sooner she made him cum, the sooner they could catch up with Han and the others.

His groans got louder until he shot his seed across her tits.

Leia shrugged. Well, he had already covered her ass. Why not her boobs too.

She stood and took his hand. “C’mon, we need to hurry. And no more cumming until we complete the mission, okay?”

“Yub nub!!”

Leia didn’t really know if that meant he agreed or if he was excited to ejaculate a bunch more. But he happily trotted along next to her, sneaking peeks at her cum-covered naughty bits as they traversed the forest.

They caught up with Han a few minutes later.

He gazed up and down Leia’s body, a large tent forming in his trousers. “What happened to you?”

“Um, I had a run in with a horny plant. And a horny teenage Ewak.”

Han put his hands on his hips and stared down at Wackit. “Did you come all over my princess?”

Leia rushed to his side, clasping his arm. She liked that he had claimed ownership of her. “Don’t be mad. You wouldn’t have been able to resist either if you saw me tied up and fucked by a bunch of vines.”

“I’m sorry I missed it,” Han said with a grin. He slapped Wackit on the shoulder. “Good job making the princess even sluttier than she already is.”

“Hey!” Leia replied, lightly whacking Han’s chest. “Why is that good?”

“Because, Your Nakedness, then you’ll let me tie you up and do whatever kinky thing I want to you.”

“Yes, please!” Leia held her wrists out, hoping Han would bind her right there and have his way with her.

But the rest of the Rebel strike team emerged from the brush, ruining any chance of sexy fun.

She jumped behind Han, using him to shield her nude, sticky body. “Ack! Don’t look. I’m naked.”

“Leia, everyone’s seen you naked,” Han told her casually.

“They have not!”

One of the Rebels raised his hand. “Um, actually, ma’am, we have.”

Leia gasped. “What?!!”

“Jabba sent out several holos of you while you were his prisoner. You were very naked and were fucking a bunch of weird aliens.”

Leia buried her face in Han’s back, turning every shade of red seen in the setting Titooine suns. She had no idea that sneaky Jabba had done that. Now everyone in the galaxy knew she was a huge princess slut. Everywhere she went from now on, dignitaries would expect her to get naked and fuck them. But was that really a bad thing? Fucking could lead to great relations between the Rebel Alliance and other planets. She could be Princess Leia, the royal slut who brought peace to the galaxy through her vagina. Um, maybe that was a weird way to put it, but Leia was willing to open her legs to ensure the Empire was defeated.

“Um, could someone get me some clothes?” she asked. She was still embarrassed that her fellow Rebels had seen her become a sex slave to a big space slug, and she felt the need to cover up.

“Hang on,” Han replied. “I have a plan that requires you to be naked.”

She stomped her foot. “Han, what kind of plan is that? You just want me to stay nude and covered in cum.”

“You got that right, Your Cumliness. But I really do have a plan. C’mon.” He took her hand and led her through the dozen or so troops, who all stole peeks at her tits and ass.

Leia felt heat radiate along her thighs. Was being naked around so many people turning her on? Maybe she should let Han fuck her in front of the whole squad. That would probably motivate them to do their best against the Empire.

A minute later, they were crawling through the grass to the lip of a ridge.

Below was a small reddish-brown structure hidden among the trees. Four biker scouts patrolled on foot outside.

“It’s a back door to the shield generator,” Han explained. “The short furball showed it to us.”

Wackit’s friend tittered excitedly, and Wackit patted the Ewak’s shoulder in approval.

Leia nodded, fully aware the rest of the team was staring at her ass as she lay sprawled in the grass. “Okay, but how do we get rid of the scouts?”

Han smirked. “That’s where you come in.”

“You want me to fuck all four of them?!”

Han covered her mouth, shushing her.

Leia bit her lip, chagrined at almost giving away their position.

“You don’t have to fuck them,” Han replied. “Just distract them with your nude, sticky body.”

“Oh. Okay, I can do that.” Everyone else on this moon had already seen Leia naked. What would it hurt if a few biker scouts got a peep show? They had probably already watched the holo-vids from Jabba’s palace anyway.

Leia strutted out of the brush and approached the Imperial guards, shaking her hips in an exaggerated fashion.

“Hey boys,” she greeted them. “Anyone order a slutty princess whore?”

“It’s her!” one of them said through the voice filter in his helmet. “The Rebel princess who was Jabba’s sex slave.”

“I masturbate to those videos every night,” another added.

“What a slut!” a third gushed.

“And she’s covered in cum!” the fourth exclaimed.

Leia blushed. Did every soldier in the Empire jerk off to holo-vids of her being tied up and fucked? Maybe they weren’t quite as bad as Leia thought.

“I’m always covered in cum,” she replied, doing what she hoped was a sexy pose. “I’m a horny princess.”

“Get over here, you Rebel slut.” The nearest scout yanked her to them, where he and his comrades gathered around, ogling every ounce of her naked flesh.

“Let’s fuck her!” one of them said.

Leia stifled a gasp. Couldn’t they just leer at her a little longer before going straight to fucking? Han and the others needed time to sneak up on them.

“But it takes so long to get out of this armor,” another complained.

Leia let out a sigh of relief. She was glad the Empire’s uniforms made it hard to extricate their Imperial cocks.

“Let’s spank her,” another scout suggested. He plopped onto a tree stump, bent Leia over his lap, and slapped her ass with his gloved hand.

“Owwww!” she yelped. “That’s so hard!”

“We saw the holos,” he replied. “We know you love rough spankings.”

Leia groaned as he delivered more booty blasts. It was true that Jabba and every resident of his palace had given Leia powerful spankings, and she often begged them to go even harder. These biker scouts had quickly identified one of her slutty weaknesses.

The soldier’s comrades stood behind Leia, staring at her jiggling buttocks.

“Damn, what an ass,” one of them marveled.

“I can’t wait to get my hands on it.”

“I’m going to shove my cock in it!”

Leia gasped. Did everyone want to fuck her up the butt? If this kept up, she’d become the biggest anal whore in the galaxy.

She glanced to the spot where Han and the others were hiding. She spotted her lover’s head just poking out from the bushes. She didn’t understand why they hadn’t made their move. She was doing a great job distracting the guards by being a big ass slut.

Then she noticed other Rebel faces peeking out from their hiding spot. They were all enamored with watching her get spanked. What the heck? They were supposed to be taking out these biker scouts, not watching her get kinky discipline.

The spanking scout passed her to one of his mates, who eagerly went to work on her red ass.

Leia was passed around like a spanking toy, all four scouts taking turns whapping her delicious bottom.

While she was draped over the lap of the last scout to take a turn, he took out his blaster and aimed it at her pussy.

“One of your buddies already used your sneaky nude blaster on me,” she said.

“This isn’t a nude blaster. It’s an orgasm blaster.”

“What?!”

He fired the energy against her clit, and she instantly climaxed, her juices rocketing out of her.

“Holy space fuckers!!!” she screamed, thrashing uncontrollably on the biker scout’s legs. Her spray was so intense, it bounced off the standing scouts’ armor and then splattered her back and buttocks.

“Told you princesses were the best squirters in the galaxy,” one of them said.

Leia squealed in delight, both from the amazing orgasms and from knowing she was upholding the squirting status of royal sluts.

The four Imperials were so absorbed with watching Leia’s cum carnival that they never saw Han and the Rebels sneak up on them.

“Hands in the air,” Han ordered, pointing his blaster at the trooper holding Leia over his lap.

The man raised his hands quickly, dumping Leia onto the ground, where she proceeded to flop around and cum a bunch more.

Han knelt beside her while the strike team disarmed the biker scouts. “Wow, Your Squirtiness, you’re really gushing.”

“Ohhhhhhh, my pussy’s on fire! I need you to fuck me right now!”

Han took her into his arms and rushed into the nearest bush, where he fucked her just the way horny princesses like it. He was so good with his cock and tongue that he was able to calm her trembling body, after a few dozen wonderful orgasms on her part. Of course, he wasn’t left out of the fun, and came inside her as well as across her tits and stomach.

Leia pulled him on top of her, holding him tightly while she got full control over her body. “Th… thanks. I really needed that.”

Han brushed her sweaty hair out of her face. “Anytime. I never turn down an opportunity to fuck my favorite princess.”

“Hey, I thought you said you didn’t know other princesses.”

“Oh, I know some. I just never had sex with them. And I have no desire to, now that I’m with you.”

Leia beamed and pulled Han into a galactically epic kiss.

She was still beaming when their lips finally parted. “Okay, first, I love you. Second, why did you wait so long to capture the biker scouts?”

“Well, we took a vote, and everyone else on the team wanted to watch you get spanked first. Even the fuzzballs.”

Leia blushed. The entire Rebel strike team and the Ewaks had all apparently eagerly watched her get her ass disciplined. That was… really hot! She loved getting spanked in front of people. Wait, she did? When did that happen? Curse Jabba and his kinky punishment that turned her into a slutty exhibitionist! Or maybe there was already an exhibitionist inside her, and Jabba just helped let it out.

“After the mission’s over, I’ll give you all the spankings you want,” Han said, reading her mind.

She bit her lip coyly. “Promise?”

“Promise.” He helped her up and led her out of the brush.

“Oh wait, I’m still naked,” she said as they rejoined the others.

“Thank goodness!” several of the Rebels exclaimed.

“It makes getting captured worth it,” one of the biker scouts echoed.

Leia’s cheeks turned even rosier. Her nudity was proving very popular today: Rebels, Imperials, and Ewaks all wanted a piece of her naked ass. Maybe she really could bring everyone in the galaxy together by being a naked slut.

They tied the scouts up, leaving two guards outside the bunker and the droids and Ewaks farther back in the forest.

Then Leia, Han, Chewie, and the rest of the Rebels snuck into the bunker, hoping to make their way to the control room where they could sabotage the shield generator protecting the Death Star.

They crept down sterile corridors, eyes peeled for any Imperial guards.

Han and Chewie led the way with Leia right behind them. The rest of the Rebels insisted on bringing up the rear to ensure Leia’s safety. She thought that was quite sweet until she realized they just wanted to stare at her naked ass. She still didn’t believe that none of them had spare camo with them. She had a feeling they were pretending they lost it so she’d have to continue the mission in the nude. Though, honestly, she didn’t put up much of a protest. She had gotten very used to being naked and kind of liked being ogled by her Rebel teammates. It was a lot better than being leered over by Jabba and his weird cronies.

They proceeded down the twisting corridors with no issues until the floor dropped out underneath Leia. A panel slid open, and she slid down a metal chute.

She eventually was spit out of the chute, landing in disgusting goo.

She got her bearings and surveyed her new location. “Oh no, not again!” she wailed. She was in another trash compactor, just like the one she, Luke, Han, and Chewie had fallen into on the first Death Star.

This one was just as gross, filled with murky water and a variety of gross detritus.

She gazed upward. The chute she had fallen out of was now closed, preventing her friends from reaching her.

She was waist deep in the water, surrounded by trash. She knew she needed a bath to clean off all the cum on her body, but bathing in this water would just make her filthier.

She jumped as something brushed her leg. Which made her remember the other thing about the first trash compactor: there had been something living in it.

Leia attempted to climb the junk piled up on the side of the room, wanting to escape the watery domain of the creature that likely lurked below.

Something slimy slapped her ass. “Hey!” she grabbed her butt and looked down. The surface of the water was empty except for small ripples.

She tried climbing again, but this time got two slimy spankings.

“Ack! If you’re going to keep spanking me, at least show yourself.”

Four tentacles shot out of the water and grabbed her arms and legs.

“Eek! Um, maybe you didn’t have to show yourself after all.”

The creature, whose body remained below the murky depths, bound her arms behind her and spread her legs.

“H… hey, w… what are you doing?”

In response, another tentacle rose from the water, running up Leia’s leg until it reached her labia.

“Ohhhh!” Leia trembled as it touched her slit. “Y… you’re not going to… ohhhh fuck!!!”

The tentacle penetrated her, stuffing her tight princess pussy.

“I’m getting fucked by a juicy tentacle!” she shrieked as it wormed into her and expanded so it filled her to capacity.

More tentacles sprang from the water. One squeezed her ass and two others wrapped around her breasts.

“Yikes! The monster in the other trash compactor didn’t try to fuck me.”

The creature encircled her hips and thrust her up and down, making her fuck the big tenta-cock between her legs.

“Ohhhhhhhhh!” she moaned. “O… okay, guess you’re a horny teenage tentacle creature.” What was going on today with her constantly running into teenage aliens who wanted to fuck her?

The big juicy tentacle fucked her harder above the water. The creature had complete control of her body and could do whatever it wanted to her.

“Oh my goodness, I’m such a tentacle slut!”

That seemed to inspire the creature to go even harder: it entered her again and again, each time pushing as deeply into her as it could.

Leia succumbed to the creature’s skill at probing pussies, begging it to fuck her until she came.

She did, spectacularly, oozing her human girl juice down its slimy appendage.

“Ohhhhh,” she cooed, trembling within its arms after it pulled out of her. “I never knew tentacles could be so much fun.”

The creature decided to show her just how much fun it could be. It bent her torso forward, pulled her legs apart into a full split, and fucked her with her ass sticking up in the air.

“Holy slutty space moons! That’s so deep!!”

The tendril slid in and out of her, stimulating her vaginal walls deliciously.

But it wasn’t just her vagina it wanted this time. One of its smaller tentacles poked at Leia’s butt.

“Wh… what?! You want to fuck my ass too?” This tentacle creature was being rather forward. Just because she had told it she was a tentacle slut and begged it to make her cum, it thought it had free access to her rear end? It sure did!

“Princesses love it in their rear entry ports!” she screamed, surprising herself with how eager she was for tentacle anal. There was something about being tied up by a creature with so many arms, a creature she was helpless against, that made her incredibly horny.

It entered her ass, and Leia’s buttocks tightened around it. The tentacle forced its way in deeper, giving the slutty princess what she craved.

“May the Force Be With Me! I’m being tentacle fucked in both holes!

She moaned and groaned while the slimy appendages slid in and out of her. She couldn’t wait to tell Boobla and Lay Me how she got fucked hard by naughty tentacles. It’s exactly the kind of thing the Twe’erk girls would love hearing about. It’s not like Leia could tell anyone else in the Rebellion how much she was enjoying being penetrated by a strange creature. Well, maybe Han. It would probably turn him on to learn she was tied up by tentacles and fucked like the monster’s slut.

After probing Leia thoroughly, the creature removed its tentacles from her pussy and ass and issued a thick, sticky liquid across her back and buttocks.

“Ack!” she cried. “You can cum?”

In reply, it turned her over and came all over her tits.

“Um, okay, guess so. And, boy, you cum a lot!” The creature covered Leia’s front and back in its sticky sauce.

Leia didn’t mind. It had given her a wonderful orgasm, so it was only right that it get to climax as well. And she had gotten used to being covered in alien semen. Just like human males, aliens loved shooting their gunk all over the bodies of nude girls.

The creature turned Leia right side up, bouncing her up and down and making her boobs jiggle.

Then it shook her hips, forcing sensual ripples to flow through her buttocks.

“Hey! What do you think I am, a galactic stripper?” The creature was manipulating her naughty parts like she was its plaything.

After jiggling her sexy features, it bent her over and spanked her a hundred times.

“Owww!” she wailed. “That’s so many spankings!” Why did everyone in the galaxy think her ass needed to be disciplined? She was a good girl. Well, she had been a good girl until meeting all these horny aliens. It was hard not to be naughty when creatures tied her up and did such decadent things to her tits, pussy, and ass.

After making sure she felt properly submissive, it wrapped multiple tentacles around her body, pinning her arms to her side and her legs together. And then it had a lot of fun playing with her tits, ass, and clit.

Leia was completely helpless. She couldn’t move at all and was a sexy prisoner to the horny tentacle creature.

Her nipples and clit were fully erect and throbbing, and a steady stream of nectar spilled from her pussy.

“Ohhhhhh, th… this feels really nice,” she told the creature. “B… but I really have to join my team to finish the mission.”

It squeezed her clit and made her gush hard.

“Ohhhh fuck!! Okay, maybe I can have a few dozen orgasms before completing the mission.”

While she was busy cumming, the hatch high above her was blasted open, and Han stuck his head through.

“Leia, are you all right?” he asked.

“Y… yes, I… I’m definitely not being fucked by a horny tentacle monster.”

To prove her wrong, the creature spread her legs and buried its largest tentacle inside her.

“Holy galactic sluts, that feels good!!!”

“Have you been fucking this thing the whole time you’ve been down here?”

“N… no, of course not,” she replied just before the tentacle expanded inside her. “Ohhh fuck! I mean, yes, it’s been fucking me like crazy!”

“Wow, is there anything you won’t fuck?”

“Han! This isn’t funny. This thing tied me up and started fucking me. It’s not my fault I can’t stop cumming from how wonderful its tentacles feel.”

“Well, I definitely like you all tied up,” the scoundrel said with a smirk.

“You can tie me up anyway you want!” Leia confessed as she came again.

“Great! Just hang tight and I’ll get you out of here.” He glanced up the chute. “Chewie! Lower me down some more.”

Han descended, and Leia saw that there was rope tied around his ankles. Chewie and the others must have lowered Han down the shaft so he could rescue Leia.

When Han was a few feet above her, he removed his blaster from its holster.

“Wait!” she protested. “Don’t shoot it!”

“Leia, I need to make it let go of you. It worked with the Fucklacc.”

“Yes, but this creature isn’t mean. It hasn’t hurt me. It’s just horny and wants to fuck. Plus, it’s given me a bunch of amazing orgasms. It’s a nice tentacle creature.”

Han grimaced, evidently not entirely believing tentacle monsters could be nice.

“Okay, Your Tentacleness, then how are we going to get you free?”

“Umm.” Leia pondered that as the creature continued to fuck her. “Oh, I know! I’ll get it to fuck me so hard, it’ll shoot out all its cum and will be so tired it’ll need to take a nap.”

“You look like you already received plenty of its cum.”

Leia blushed, gazing down her sticky body. “Oh, well, yes, it kind of came all over me. But that’s what teenage tentacle creatures do.”

“How the heck do you know it’s a teenager?”

“Because it’s super-horny and loves to fuck.”

“Princess, everyone is super-horny around you and would love to fuck your royal vagina.”

Leia blushed even more. “R… really?”

Han sighed, giving Leia the impression that he thought it was silly she didn’t know how gorgeous she was. “Really. But I’m the one who wants to own your pussy.”

“Yes! It’s yours, Han. It’s yours forever.”

Han beamed. He definitely liked hearing Leia had bestowed full pussy rights to him for eternity. “Okay, let’s try it your way. At least I get to watch.”

“Yes! Please watch me be a slut!”

“Wow. One week at Jabba’s and you’ve turned into an insatiable sex maniac.”

“No, I haven’t.” Just because she had fucked every alien she had met recently and had become their dirty sex toy, that didn’t mean she was a sex maniac. Did it? “Um, okay, maybe just a little.”

Han smirked. “Right. Well, let’s see what these tentacles can do to you.”

“Okay!” She squeezed the big tendril with her thighs. “Um, Mr. Tentacle Creature, can you fuck me as hard as possible and turn me into your dirty little slut?” Leia had no idea if the creature could understand her, but she got her answer a moment later.

It flipped her onto her hands and knees on some of the plastic junk in the compactor and grabbed her wrists so it could yank her backwards as it thrust into her vagina.

It yanked and fucked her with such force, she couldn’t form words. All she could do is utter incomprehensible sex noises and pray that the creature wouldn’t destroy her poor pussy.

Han was obviously enjoying the show. His hand went down his pants and stroked his salty salami.

The tentacle creature was fucking her at breakneck speed. But she knew she needed to inspire it to do even more. She had to exhaust it where it would let her go. Otherwise, she had a feeling it would keep her in its slimy domain and fuck her non-stop.

“Ohhhh, horny tentacle creature, please shove another of your delicious tendrils in my ass!”

It happily complied, invading her back door, and ramming it roughly.

Han was too busy stroking and grunting to make any comments on Leia’s new penchant for anal. But Leia knew after seeing this, he would want to fuck her up the butt even more than before. And she was perfectly fine with that!

But she wasn’t done being slutty. She knew she had to take it up one more notch with her new many-armed fuck friend.

“I need to suck your juicy tentacle cock!” she pleaded.

She opened her mouth and accepted a meaty tentacle into it. It was slimy but had a somewhat similar consistency to a penis. She had sucked Han off plenty of times since unfreezing him from carbonite. And she had given blowjobs to several of the Gawhorrean Guards in Jabba’s palace. So it wasn’t like she wasn’t used to having alien cocks in her mouth.

Though the tentacle filled her even more than those past appendages, and she struggled to give it a proper blowjob. Fortunately, the creature helped, snatching her hair and forcing her mouth back and forth on the tendril filling her mouth.

Leia could barely think straight, fucked in all three holes by big juicy tentacles. She had never been this much of a fuck toy before, even while a sex slave to Jabba. With the tentacle creature, it could invade all her holes at once and also tie up all her limbs, leaving her feeling completely helpless. She would have to encourage Boobla, Lay Me, and her fellow Rebel ladies to seek out fun sexy times with tentacles.

Han couldn’t take his eyes off Leia, hanging upside down while stroking his bulging manhood.

She stared into Han’s eyes, pleading with him to treat her like a space whore just like the tentacle monster was doing.

The creature got so excited fucking Leia this time that it didn’t even have time to pull out. Or maybe just didn’t want to. It shot its sticky fluid down her throat, inside her pussy, and up her butt.

Leia squirmed and squealed, never having experienced so much cum flowing into all three of her holes before. The creature’s cum didn’t taste horrible, so she swallowed it all like a good princess whore.

When it had filled her beyond capacity, it finally pulled out and dumped the remainder of its gunk across her body.

Leia panted, lying on the trash and gazing at the cum adorning her body. She was one sticky mess!

And that’s when Han decided to ejaculate, his sperm dripping across her face.

“Ack! Han!”

“Sorry, Your Analship, I couldn’t hold back after watching you take three huge tentacles. Plus, you have so much cum on you a little more won’t hurt.”

“Oh, well, I suppose not. Okay!” She opened her mouth and caught the rest of his seed between her lips, hungrily licking him up. He was much tastier than the tentacle creature.

Speaking of that horny creature, its tentacles released her and disappeared beneath the murky water.

“Yes!” she cheered. “I knew my plan of becoming a huge tentacle slut would work.” She immediately blushed. “Ack! Don’t tell anyone else I said that.”

“Okay, but I think they heard all your slutty screams up in the corridor. You’re really loud, Princess.”

More blushing. “I… I can’t help it! I always squeal when I have huge orgasms.”

“Oh, I know. Why do you think I can’t stop fucking you?”

“So you like my sexy moaning?” she asked flirtatiously.

“You know it, sexy pants.”

“I’m not wearing pants.”

“Nope. And you shouldn’t. You should always be naked.”

“Han! That’s not practical. I have to negotiate with other species about joining the Rebellion.”

“Think about how many would join if you did the negotiations in the buff.”

Leia tapped her lips. She had been pondering that recently as well. She could probably gain the Alliance many allies by showing up to new planets fully nude and fully read to fuck. “Okay, I’ll think about it.”

“That’s my girl. Now, wanna get out of here?”

“Yes, please.”

She leaped off the trash heap and into Han’s arms.

“Chewie, pull us up!” her hunky lover yelled up the shaft.

They slowly rose, entering the chute and rising up it.

Han brought his lips to hers, and they kissed while being pulled upward. The old scoundrel could be quite romantic when he wanted.

Chewie hauled her and Han out of the chute and back into the corridor.

And every Rebel’s jaw dropped upon seeing Leia.

“Um, is something wrong?” she asked before realizing what a silly question that was. Gazing down her body, she was reminded that it was covered in cum, the sticky sap dripping out of her pussy and ass.

She closed her legs, trying to cover her dirty pussy. “This is Han’s cum! It’s definitely not from a horny tentacle monster who fucked my pussy and ass!”

“You fucked a tentacle monster?” one of the Rebels asked in awe.

“Way to go, Princess!” another cheered.

The rest echoed their mate’s congratulations, impressed by Leia’s ability to take so many huge things in her slutty holes.

Han chuckled.

“What?” Leia asked, putting her hands on her hips and accidentally shaking her cum-stained tits.

“They never would have known about the tentacles if you didn’t blurt it out.”

“Oh, um…” Leia blushed, knowing Han was right. “I seem to have a problem with that lately.”

Han kissed her. “Don’t worry, Princess. I like it when you blurt out naughty things.”

“I love getting fucked in the ass!” she screamed. Then immediately covered her mouth. Maybe he didn’t mean she had to blurt those things out right this minute.

“Woohoo!” the Rebels yelled, unbuckling their pants.

“Ack!” Leia yelped. “I didn’t mean I wanted it right now.”

“Put ‘em away, boys,” Han counseled. “The princess’s royal butt is reserved for me. And, apparently, tentacle creatures.”

She stuck her tongue out at him. He loved teasing her, but that’s why she found him so irresistible. And she appreciated that he wanted her booty all for himself. But they had a mission to complete.

“Han, the Rebel fleet will be here any minute,” she said. “We’ve got to take down that shield.”

“Right. Let’s go!” He led the way, with Leia right behind him. This time Chewie joined the others in bringing up the rear. Apparently, Wookies loved looking at human girls’ butts when they were covered in cum.

They burst into the bunker’s control room, surprising the Imperial operators. They weren’t soldiers, so Leia and the Rebels easily captured them, ordering them away from the consoles.

“Quick, set the charges!” Han ordered, tossing explosives to Chewie.

Leia grabbed one as well and was about to place it when an Imperial officer burst through the door, aiming his weapon at her.

“Freeze, you Rebel slut!” he barked.

Leia raised her arms in the air, piqued that the enemy just called her a slut. Of course, considering how much cum adorned her body, she really couldn’t blame him.

Dozens of Imperial troops poured into the room, surrounding the Rebels and leveling their blasters at them.

Leia gasped. The Empire knew they were coming. This whole thing had been a trap.

“This is the end for you, Rebel scum,” the commander growled before turning his attention back to Leia. “Unless your princess would like to get you out of this predicament.”

“W… what do you want me to do?” she stuttered.

“I’ve heard of your slutty exploits. I want to see them for myself. If you want to free your friends, all you have to do is take every Stormtrooper cock here.”

Leia gasped, surveying the number of enemy troops. That was a lot of cocks!

She trembled in both excitement and apprehension.

She had a very slutty feeling about this.
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