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Chapter 1

The bounty hunter crept through the darkened palace, snores from the grotesque and odd aliens echoing from the nearby room.

The hunter’s outfit was sand-colored, matching the palace and the environs outside. The galactic traveler wore an elaborate helmet that obscured all identity and contained a breathing apparatus and voice modulator.

The masked figure was feeling confident until a metallic object clattered off the floor several meters away.

The hunter froze, listening for movement. All that was heard was a grunt and more snores.

The hunter relaxed, assuming one of the palace denizens had accidentally knocked over a cup in their sleep. The previous night’s revelry had left most drunk and sleepy.

The hunter, however, had not partaken in such frivolity, needing to be sharp to complete a vital mission.

The masked individual approached the palace owner’s most prized possession. It hung on the wall, dimly lit by small lights surrounding it.

But it wasn’t a piece of art, at least not in the traditional sense. It was a man, frozen in carbonite. The liquid made from carbon gas was normally used to preserve goods for long space voyages. But in this case, it had been used to put a human into hibernation.

The bounty hunter gazed at the pained face of the frozen man, then removed her helmet, revealing the face of the most beautiful woman in the galaxy.

Princess Leia Orgasma was 23 years old and quite spunky. While she was no-nonsense when commanding Rebel forces or dealing with scruffy nerf herders, she was also kind, brave, and a loyal friend.

And in the past year, she had fallen in love for the first time, with of all people, an obnoxious scruffy nerf herder. But he was daring and charismatic and had found his way into Leia’s heart.

She and her friends had spent the past several months concocting a plan to rescue her love, while also evading the forces of the evil Empire.

Their journey had led them to Titooine, a desert planet known for moistures farmers, bantha milk, and wretched hives of scum and villainy.

One of those villains was the owner of the palace: Jabba the Butt. Leia found that to be an odd name. Jabba was a huge, fat slug-like creature who didn’t even have a butt as far as she knew. But he was a powerful crime lord on Titooine and not one to be trifled with. Though he did enjoy trifles: he would shove just about anything down his disgustingly large gullet.

Leia had gained access to Jabba’s palace by fooling him and his guards into thinking she was a bounty hunter named Boobsh. Speaking of boobs, Leia’s were perky like all princesses. She had a pleasing figure and long brown hair, which was currently done up behind her so it wouldn’t spill out from her helmet. There was a classic beauty about her which belied her toughness and fiery personality.

She placed her hands on her lover. He was embedded in the hardened, gray rectangular slab of frozen carbonite. He was cold, nothing like the warmth Leia felt when he had embraced her in his ship and they had shared their first kiss.

Leia sighed. Who would have thought she would have fallen for such a scoundrel? He was known as Han Duo because he had a reputation for sleeping with two girls at the same time. Leia didn’t know if that was true: she certainly didn’t believe all the rumors that spread at lightspeed across the galaxy. But she did know Han had been loyal to her and the Rebel Alliance for the past four years. And she also knew that she loved him.

She studied the electronics on the side of the slab and pressed the button she believed would unthaw him.

Unfortunately, nothing happened.

She pressed it again and then a bunch of other buttons. But her love remained frozen and unblinking.

Leia frowned. She had studied the carbonite process extensively to prepare for the mission. Why wasn’t it working? Was there a malfunction? Would Han be stuck like this forever?

She calmed the panic rising within her by doing breathing techniques her parents had taught her: as a princess, she needed to appear composed and dignified at official functions.

When she reopened her eyes, she noticed something. Part of Han’s body was protruding several inches from the frozen carbonite: his very large and very erect cock.

Leia gasped. She had never seen Han’s penis before. They had just begun their romance before he was taken and had never gotten the chance to consummate their relationship. And it wouldn’t be right for a princess to just hop into bed with a man right after their first kiss. Leia believed in a certain propriety after all.

But she was also really horny. A girl could only go so long fantasizing about bedding a scruffy scoundrel before she needed to go through with it.

And, evidently, Han was horny too. He must have gotten an erection while he was in the carbonite chamber. It made sense: they had exchanged vows of love just before he was frozen. Well, Leia had said “I love you” and Han had said “I know.” Not exactly what a girl wants to hear in return, but Leia knew he felt the same way.

Their mutual love and horniness might just save the day. Leia had read everything she could find about carbonite, including an article from a fringe scientist who believed it might be possible to unfreeze someone by generating enough internal heat within the person’s body. If she fucked Han, maybe she would be able to free him. It wasn’t the way she imagined her first time with him, but she would do anything to rescue the love of her life.

She glanced over her shoulder. Everyone else seemed to be sound asleep. It was now or never if she was going to implement her impromptu plan.

She slowly removed the top of her bounty hunter outfit, careful not to make any noise. Her taut stomach was soon on display as were her breasts once she removed her bra. They remained perfectly in place, defying gravity like only a young princess’s tits could.

She knew she didn’t need to fully disrobe to have sex with her frozen lover, but she figured her body heat might help unthaw him. Plus, she liked being naked in his presence, even if he couldn’t see her. While princesses were quite proper, they were also secretly quite naughty.

She slid her pants down, revealing skimpy panties that showed off her pert princess posterior. She wanted to wear something sexy for Han: he deserved a reward after being frozen for so long, and Leia was hoping they would make love on the journey back to the fleet.

She turned away from him and bent over, sliding her panties down and giving him an exemplary view of her pussy and ass. She knew he couldn’t enjoy it, but it turned her on and made her wet.

She faced her frozen lover, squirming nervously. She had trimmed her bush to resemble an X-Wing landing strip. She wasn’t sure if space pirates liked girls hairy or bare, so she had chosen something in-between. Though once he was inside her, he probably wouldn’t care.

She eyed his impressive manhood. She wasn’t sure how it had escaped his pants: he was frozen while wearing his clothes. Maybe he had gotten so aroused by her last-minute kiss that his erection forced its way from his trousers. If that was the case, her kisses were more potent than she realized. Never underestimate the power of a princess’s lips!

Speaking of lips, she rubbed hers along the tip of his carbonite cock. She gasped at the initial touch, leaning forward to steady herself against his frozen body.

She eased him along her slit, whimpering softly. “Oh Han, I want you inside me.” That might not be what a proper princess would say, but it is what a naughty princess would. And right now, Leia was feeling very naughty.

She was plenty wet at this point. It was time to be penetrated by a lovable scoundrel.

She moved forward, letting him pierce her tight barrier.

She gasped and shivered: her princess pussy was very sensitive. She slid forward slowly until she got to the base of his cock. She placed her hands against his, her smaller fingers fitting inside his frozen ones.

She closed her eyes and sighed. “Oh Han, I’ve wanted this for so long.” Every time they had bickered, she was secretly fantasizing about him ripping her clothes off and ravishing her on his ship or in the Rebel bases or even in a slimy trash compactor.

His carbonite cock was cold, but her pussy was warm and eager. She was confident she could thaw him out.

She moved her hips back and forth gently, adjusting to his thickness. She lay her head against his chest, imagining he was holding her while they made love.

She pulled her hair free, her long locks cascading down her back. She knew scoundrels liked to yank a girl’s hair while having sex. At least they did in the saucy romance books she secretly kept under her bed when she was a teenager.

Leia began going faster, and her moans got louder. Han felt so wonderful filling her. It was like his cock was made to fit inside her. Well, that’s exactly what cocks were made for. Not to fit in just her vagina, of course, but in pussies in general. But Han’s in particular just felt right: it was like her pussy was welcoming back something that had been missing for years.

She slammed her hips against the frozen slab. “Fuck me with your scruffy nerf herder cock!” She buried her face in his chest, realizing she was being too loud. She had to be careful not to wake Jabba and his minions. But it was difficult with such a nice penis dominating her.

Her wetness ran down her legs. Her pussy was burning, hopefully hot enough to unfreeze Han.

Her climax came suddenly, making her ass and legs shake.

“Ohhhhhhh!” she cried into Han’s chest, wishing he could cum along with her.

And that’s when a deep, guttural voice rang out. “Huh huh huh,” came the arrogant laugh of the palace overlord.

Leia glanced behind her. Jabba and his entourage were staring at her naked ass while she was impaled on a frozen dick.

She had a bad feeling about this.




Chapter 2

Leia whipped her pussy off Han’s cock. The sudden motion made her have another orgasm: her juices splattered the floor, making a small puddle.

She instantly covered up, one arm across her breasts, the other concealing her pussy. She was beyond mortified. These vile villains had not only seen her naked but had also witnessed her climax. This was a princess’s worst nightmare. Or greatest fantasy, depending on the princess.

Jabba lay on a large, rectangular slab of sandstone, the only thing that could support his massive girth. He was nearly four meters long with rolls of brown fat enveloping his slug body. His large eyes bulged out of his fat face, which were above his pig-like nose and massive maw.

There were various alien species surrounding him, including men and women with head tendrils, a cute blue creature with a trunk, and a small, rodent-like critter with an incessant, screeching laugh.

Jabba had a deep, booming voice that reverberated through the palace. He spoke in Buttese, a harsh guttural language that Leia had never learned. Outer Rim languages weren’t as stressed during her royal upbringing.

Fortunately, he had a protocol droid to translate for him. Unfortunately, that droid was CPEEPI0, who had been Leia and her friends’ constant companion the past few years. It wasn’t that Peepio was unskilled. He was fluent in over six million forms of communication and was loyal to the Rebellion. But he also had an annoying habit of walking in on Leia and Han whenever things were about to get romantic. Plus, it was embarrassing to be naked in front of the prim and proper protocol droid.

Two guards snatched Leia’s arms. They had tubby green bodies and pig faces with short horns on top of their heads. They ushered her forward, presenting her now uncovered body to Jabba.

Leia struggled against them, her face flushing redder than the two setting suns of Titooine.

“My goodness!” Peepio exclaimed in his high, prissy voice. “Mistress Leia, you’re naked!”

“Thanks for pointing that out, Peepio,” Leia replied. Leave it to the well-meaning but sometimes dense protocol droid to state the obvious.

She turned her gaze to Jabba. His huge, thick tongue hung from his mouth as he slobbered over her nudeness. Leia suppressed a shiver. Yuck!

“Na tu hatcha, princess maka sluta,” Jabba chortled.

“Oh dear me,” Peepio said. “The illustrious Jabba says the princess lives up to her reputation of being a huge slut.”

“What?!” Leia shouted, tearing her arms from the guards and marching forward with her hands on her hips. Which didn’t help matters: all it did was shake her boobs and put her naughty bits on better display for everyone. But how was she supposed to react to being called a slut? And how did she wind up with that reputation in the Outer Rim? Were bounty hunters spreading rumors about her in disreputable cantinas? Or did the Empire start a smear campaign to discredit her influence among potential planets that might join the Rebellion? They were truly evil! “How dare you speak to me that way? I am a princess.”

“Huh huh huh,” Jabba laughed again. “Chuba naba princess. Chuba ra cuchutta.”

“Goodness gracious,” Peepio piped up. “His worshipfulness Jabba says you are no longer a princess. You are his concubine.”

The pig guards snatched Leia and marched her off before she could further protest, the sounds of Jabba’s arrogant laughter echoing from behind her.

Leia sighed. She had gotten herself into a fine mess.




Chapter 3

The guards shoved her into a small room. She sprawled onto the floor, dust covering her breasts.

The door slid shut, and she was helped up by four soft hands.

Those hands belonged to two beautiful Twe’erk women who served as dancing girls in the palace. One had green skin, the other blue. They both had two leeku, head-tails that grew from the crown of their skulls and draped far down their backs. Twe’erks could communicate through their leeku, but, luckily, these ladies could also speak Basic.

“Are you okay?” the green-skinned girl asked.

“Let me clean you off,” the blue one added, brushing off Leia’s sand-covered butt.

“Yes,” Leia replied, regaining her composure. “I’m… just a little embarrassed.”

“Why?” the blue beauty asked. “You’re gorgeous. Who wouldn’t want to see you naked?”

Leia blushed. These were the first nice people she had met in Jabba’s palace. “Oh, um, thank you. You’re both beautiful too.” The Twe’erk girls wore mesh dancers’ clothes that left much of their supple skin exposed. “I’m Leia.”

The green girl clasped Leia’s right arm. “I’m Boobla.”

The blue girl took her left. “And I’m Lay Me. Let’s get you dressed.”

“You mean I don’t have to stay naked?” Leia breathed a sigh of relief. She expected to be paraded around the palace for all of Jabba’s minions to ogle and salivate over.

“Don’t be silly,” Lay Me replied.

“We’re here to clothe you,” Boobla added.

Lay Me tapped her lips. “Although… we could do something fun first.”

“Fun?” Leia didn’t know what was fun about her current situation. She was a nude prisoner and hadn’t been able to free Han. Though if she just had more time to fuck him, she was sure her pussy would have heated him up enough.

“Lay Me, we really shouldn’t,” Boobla warned.

“C’mon,” her friend replied. “How often does a naked princess show up?”

“Um, never?”

“Right. We can’t pass up this opportunity.”

“Would you mind telling me what you’re talking about?” Leia interjected. The girls were pressed against her on either side, holding her tightly. Leia wasn’t complaining about that. Their bodies were soft and inviting and seemed to fit perfectly in Leia’s curves.

“We’re talking about sex!” Lay Me exclaimed.

“Sex?!” Leia exclaimed in a more shocked way.

Boobla ran her fingers through Leia’s hair. “Have you ever been with a Twe’erk girl before?”

Leia gulped. “I, uh, have never been with any kind of girl before.”

Lay Me clasped her hands together. “Ooh, we can pop her bantha cherry.”

Leia’s eyes widened. Bantha cherry? Is that what they called girl-on-girl action? She really needed to familiarize herself with more Outer Rim terms.

The sensual women’s hands and leeku roamed Leia’s body. She squirmed, trying to hold in her building desire. Twe’erk girls were more intoxicating than she ever imagined.

“B… but I came here to free Han.”

“The space pirate frozen in carbonite?” Boobla inquired.

“I can see why,” Lay Me said. “He’s hung like a tauntaun.”

Leia frowned. Had these beautiful Twe’erks been lusting over Han for the entire time he’d been imprisoned? They better not have ridden his frozen cock. That privilege was reserved for her.

“Your space pirate will like it if you lay with us,” the blue temptress said. “Every galactic male’s fantasy is to see their women sleep with Twe’erk girls.”

Boobla nodded knowingly. It seemed they the duo had a lot of experience in this matter. Leia didn’t doubt them. They were gorgeous, and holo-porn starring Twe’erk girls was the most popular throughout the galaxy.

She also didn’t doubt that Han would enjoy hearing tales of her bedding two sexy alien ladies. She had found his stash of raunchy holos on his ship during one of their many adventures. She had never told him. And she might have watched one or two. Or a dozen. They were quite educational after all. For instance, she had learned Twe’erk girls were very flexible. And they could do nifty things with their leeku.

“I suppose it’s good to try new things,” Leia decided. “But I hope you’ll consider joining the Rebel Alliance in the future.” Even Horny Leia still had the diplomat in her.

“If we get to have sex with you all the time,” Lay Me gushed. “We’ll definitely join up.”

Leia bit her lip. She didn’t realize her sex appeal could be such a useful recruitment tool. Maybe she had been going about negotiations with other worlds the wrong way. Should she sleep with more aliens in the name of galactic peace? She would have to consult with the Alliance leaders.

“O… okay,” she said nervously. “How should we start?” That was probably a silly question, but Leia had never had a three-way before. She hadn’t even been with one girl before. While she normally exuded confidence in most situations, this was one in which she had no experience.

“Just lay back against Boobla,” the blue beauty instructed. “And let us take care of the rest.”

Leia did as she was told, entrusting herself to the beautiful and kind Twe’erk girls. She sat on the dusty floor and leaned against Boobla, who had propped her back against the wall. The green girl’s breasts were nice and soft and felt like the lush pillows Leia had in her childhood bedroom.

Boobla ran her hands along Leia’s hips and her leeku along the princess’s breasts.

Both women gasped. Leia remembered reading that Twe’erk leeku were extremely sensitive. So the lovely woman was likely getting as much pleasure as Leia.

And Leia was definitely deriving pleasure. Her nipples hardened, begging to be played with.

Lay Me crawled over to her, looking like a predator about to ravish its willing prey.

She placed her hands on Leia’s thighs and spread her legs. The princess’s pussy glistened in the dim lighting, a shining beacon of all that was noble and good in the galaxy.

Lay Me ran her fingers up Leia’s inner thighs, getting close to the princess’s lips before moving back down her leg.

Boobla came from the other direction, her fingers tantalizing close to Leia’s clit.

Both girls’ leeku massaged Leia, so it felt like she had eight hands on her instead of four.

Leia squirmed within their grasp. She wanted them to continue to touch her. In fact, she wanted them to touch her in even naughtier places. Her pussy was begging to be explored by the multi-colored alien beauties.

“Ooh, Princess,” Lay Me said. “You’re so wet. You’re secretly a little slut, aren’t you?”

“Of course not,” Leia retorted. “I’m a former member of the Senate and a proper… oh my goodness!!” Lay Me had interrupted Leia’s impassioned defense by shoving two fingers inside her. Oh fuck, I’m a slut! Leia barely managed to stop herself from shouting those thoughts out loud. Giving herself to two gorgeous Twe’erk girls didn’t make her a whore. Did it?

She didn’t much care at that point: Lay Me’s fingers were deep inside her, turning her princess pussy to putty.

Boobla coaxed Leia’s royal clit to emerge from its hood and rubbed it gently, while continuing to massage the human’s breasts with her leeku.

Leia’s breathing grew ragged. She had never been stimulated in so many places at once.

She needed to grab onto something, and the closest things were Boobla’s head-tails.

“By Kikaleeki!” the green girl exclaimed, evoking the Twe’erk goddess as her whole body shuddered.

“Oh, I’m sorry,” Leia said, releasing the leeku. “Are you all right?”

“I’m great!” the Twe’erk replied. “Our leeku are ultra-sensitive. Keep stroking them. But not too hard, please.”

“I’d be happy to.” Leia gave the green head-tails a gentle stroking. They were spongy but not unpleasant. And Leia felt it was her duty to return the pleasure she was receiving.

“Hey, don’t forget about me,” Lay Me complained.

“Oh yes, of course. I’m sorry.” Leia kept one hand on a green leeku and put her other on a blue one, stroking both.

The Twe’erk girls closed their eyes and sighed, obviously enjoying the princess’s deft touch. Leia wondered if she should pursue a career in leeku massage. She’d probably get good tips. But, of course, that was ridiculous. She had a Rebellion to help run and a scoundrel to save. A scoundrel she wished could see her getting fucked by two sexy alien girls!

Boobla and Lay Me attacked her pussy and clit with gusto, eliciting very improper moans from the young royal. At the same time, Leia increased her stroking speed, making sure not to go so hard as to hurt her new friends.

Three different-pitched squeals sounded throughout the room, three different sensual bodies writhing in ecstasy.

The two pig-faced men outside the door, known as Gawhorrean Guards, poked their snouts in.

They chortled as they saw the three lovely bodies tangled on the floor and rubbed their crotches.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Leia moaned desperately. There was something about being ogled that made her more eager to be fucked.

“Don’t worry,” Boobla told her. “They just like to watch.”

“Jabba would have their hides if they did anything else,” Lay Me added.

Leia nodded and went back to moaning. She was glad she wouldn’t be expected to fuck the pig-men. Unless that meant Jabba wanted her all to himself. What would the disgusting slug want to do to her? And was he okay with her making love to Boobla and Lay Me? Well, like the girls said, all males loved watching girls get frisky with one another. Jabba was certainly no different.

The girls moaned. The pigs grunted. And soon everyone was cumming.

Leia wasn't surprised she climaxed. The Twe’erk girls were adept in the arts of pleasing a woman. Their manipulations of her pussy and clit were legendary.

But she didn’t expect the ladies to cum just from a leeku stroking. Their head-tails were more sensitive than Leia realized. Either that or she was a natural at jerking off aliens. If it was the latter, she hoped that meant she was a quick learner, like with her school studies, and not that she was a natural slut.

The guards unearthed their thick dicks from their loincloths and pumped them until they shot their greasy seed all over the girls.

Leia watched it dribble down her breasts. She was impressed with the distance they were able to achieve with their expulsions. Not that a princess like her enjoyed getting covered in pig-man cum. That was preposterous.

Lay Me licked Leia’s juices off her fingers. “Want something bigger inside you, Princess?”

“Bigger?” Leia gazed up at the bright violet eyes, wondering what the Twe’erk girl had in mind.

Lay Me’s left leeku trailed across Leia’s slit.

Leia’s hips spasmed from the tentacle-like touch. “Th… that’s much bigger.” The leeku weren’t that big at the tips, but they got larger the closer they approached the Twe’erks’ heads. And they were long: they stretched down to the top of each girl’s curvaceous rear end.

Boobla patted Leia’s thigh. “Don’t worry. We’ll be gentle.” Her right leeku poked at Leia’s opening.

“You’re both going to penetrate me?” Leia asked in surprise.

“Of course,” Lay Me replied. She snuggled against one side of Leia while Boobla took the other. Leia found herself in the middle of a cozy Twe’erk sandwich.

“Princesses love double penetration,” the blue alien continued.

“They do?” Leia gasped. This was news to her. Her tutors had never told her that. She felt like that was something she should have been told years ago. But who was she to argue with the reasoning of beautiful dancing girls. “Um, okay.”

The girls smiled and kissed Leia’s cheeks, fondling her breasts as they entered her.

“Uhhhhhh!” Leia cried. She had never been penetrated by two leeku before. She hadn’t been penetrated by even one before. The tips were small and agile and easily wormed around inside her. It was a different feeling than being filled by fingers or a penis. But it was wonderful.

Leia closed her eyes and arched her back, succumbing to the luscious ladies’ leeku. She knew the guards were still watching. They enjoyed seeing a princess reduced to moans and whimpers.

Leia enjoyed it too. She was ready to let the Twe’erk girls do whatever they wanted to her.

What they wanted was to probe her more deeply with their leeku. Boobla pulled out, and Lay Me shoved her head-tail into Leia, the thicker part of it opening Leia’s lips more fully.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Leia cried. She had no idea leeku were so good at filling vaginas.

Lay Me removed her tendril and Boobla plunged in. They alternated fucking Leia with their leeku, keeping the princess in a state of constant arousal.

They were equally aroused. The sensation of Leia’s pussy hugging their head-tails drove them wild. They snatched her tightly and rubbed their pussies against her legs.

“Oh goddess, princesses are so tight!” Lay Me squealed.

“And so warm and inviting!” Boobla shrieked.

“Please fuck me harder!” Leia begged. After receiving those wonderful compliments about her vagina, it was only polite to give them full access to it.

Boobla went first, ramming her head-tail into Leia’s royal cunt, while Lay Me busied herself flicking hers across Leia’s clit.

Leia threw her head back and moaned loudly. She had never been fucked like this before. Never knew inter-species sex would be so wonderful. She was going to fuck every alien she met! Wait, what? No, she couldn’t do that. She was in love with Han. She was getting carried away. Though maybe Han would enjoy watching her get plowed like an X-Wing making a trench run on the Death Star.

Lay Me took over princess fucking duties, and she went even harder than her friend.

Leia was soon cumming, splattering her thighs with her royal nectar. “Holy hair buns!” she screamed, her body convulsing like she was being Force fucked.

The girls held her tenderly, petting her until her gyrations settled down.

The guards had spewed forth their gunk again, this time mostly on the Twe’erk girls. But they didn’t seem to mind. They were probably used to being coated in pig-man semen.

Lay Me and Boobla flicked their leeku in front of Leia. The head-tails were coated in the princess’s essence.

“Could you clean our leeku?” Boobla asked coyly, moving her tendril to Leia’s lips.

“Oh, um, sure.” Leia wasn’t sure what proper protocol was after being fucked by Twe’erk leeku. Maybe in their culture, the recipient of the fucking was expected to orally clean the head-tails. Leia had been brought up to respect other cultures’ customs, so dutifully went to work.

She placed her lips around the tip of Boobla’s head-tail and sucked. That helped clean the prehensile appendage and got the green girl very excited.

Leia licked and sucked and, by the time she was done, Boobla had cum across Leia’s thigh.

She turned her attention to Lay Me and did an equally thorough job with the blue-colored leeku. Leia felt a little slutty, sitting naked in the dusty room, covered in cum, and sucking off multiple alien girls. But at least she could put this newly learned slutty behavior to good use when she unthawed Han and spent the whole night pleasuring him. She had never properly thanked him for giving up his smuggler life to help the Rebellion. A night of unbridled passion should do the trick.

When Leia had finished cleaning Lay Me, and the gorgeous girl had cum over her other leg, all three of them lay huddled together with satisfied smiles.

One of the guards grunted at them.

“Oops,” Boobla said, scurrying to her feet. “We need to get you dressed. Jabba is asking for you.”

“Oh,” Leia replied. “So… we’re not going to continue having sex?”

Lay Me helped her up. “We’d love to keep exploring your perky pussy, Princess. But Jabba gets angry when his sex slaves keep him waiting.”

Leia nodded. “Right. Of course.” Then she did a double take. “Sex slave?!” Oh no. May the Force be with her.




Chapter 4

Leia walked toward Jabba, feeling more exposed than when she was naked. She was dressed in an exotic, skimpy dancing girl outfit. An elaborate golden brassiere covered her breasts, and a long crimson breechcloth concealed her pussy and ass. It was soft and trailed to the floor, but it had no sides, so Leia’s hips and thighs were left bare. A spiral cuff adorned her upper left arm and a bracer her right wrist. Both were gold and intricately designed. It was a lovely outfit: just not one she wanted to wear in front of scummy gangsters. But she supposed it was better than being naked.

Her hair was coifed in a long braid that hung over her right shoulder and gave her an elegant, sexy look.

The guards escorted her to Jabba, who eyed her hungrily as he hungrily stuffed live frogs into his mouth.

Leia grimaced. That was definitely not the way to turn a woman on.

One of the Gawhorrerans attached a chain to her golden collar and handed the other end to Jabba.

The head Butt grasped it in his fin-like hand and yanked Leia forward.

She sprawled onto his brown flesh. It was soft but not in the pleasant way the Twe’erk girls’ bodies were. It was slimy and certainly not what Leia would have chosen to serve as a pillow.

But she didn’t have much of a choice: Jabba kept the chain taut, forcing her to lounge against his stomach, or whatever part of him she was lying against. It was hard to tell what body part was what on a huge slug.

Peepio remained next to Jabba, ready to translate. The golden droid gazed at Leia. “Mistress Leia, I am relieved you have not been harmed. And might I say, that is a lovely outfit you’re wearing.”

Leia surveyed her scandalous attire. Well, it was a hit with slugs and droids. She was pretty sure Han would love it too. So maybe she’d take it with her when she escaped. Because she was going to escape and show this stupid slug who was boss. Though maybe after more sex with the Twe’erk girls. “Thanks, Peepio. It’s certainly nice and airy.” That was one benefit of the costume, especially in the oppressive heat of Titooine. “But it wasn’t my choice to wear it.”

“Really?” the droid said in surprise. “Who would do such a nefarious thing?”

“Ahhh!” Jabba growled. “Me dwana fapoola!” He whacked Peepio in the chest and sent the robot crashing off the dais with a high-pitched shriek.

Peepio clambered back up, his chestplate covered in some unknown green goo. “I’m sorry, oh royal Butt. Of course, it was your decision. And a truly wise one.”

Jabba snorted and turned to Leia. “Chuba me gapa. Chuba rakka num botaffa.”

“Oh dear,” the slime-covered droid said. “His illustriousness says you are now his slave and will perform for him whenever he desires.”

Leia sat up rigidly. Perform for him? What did that mean? Dance like Boobla and Lay Me? Or something else? She suppressed a shudder. “Don’t be absurd. I perform for no one. Well, except in the Republic Day play we did last year. And, occasionally for beautiful Twe’erk girls.” Boobla and Lay Me smiled and gave Leia sympathetic looks. Leia wished she was back with her Rebel friends now, celebrating Republic Day, the annual holiday commemorating the founding of the Galactic Republic. Even though the Republic was no longer, they still celebrated it as way to show the Empire they didn’t acknowledge its iron rule.

Jabba tugged the chain, pulling Leia against him again. “Chuba na meheeka!”

“The infallible Jabba says you are very insolent,” Peepio translated. Jabba could apparently understand Basic but not speak it.

“Of course, I’m insolent. I’m a princess.” Leia rolled her eyes. Didn’t this Butt know anything? That’s what princesses were most famous for.

Jabba replied with a tirade of what sounded like very lewd remarks.

Peepio covered his mouth in shock. If the droid could blush, he would have been red instead of gold. “Oh my. Oh my, oh my, oh my. Mistress Leia…”

Leia held up her hand. “That’s okay Peepio. I don’t think I want to know the translation.”

The protocol droid’s joints relaxed. “Oh thank goodness.”

Jabba let out his trademark laugh and bid his minions to leave.

Peepio and the others moved into the main room, drawing the curtain in front of the dais to provide their master with some privacy for him and his new slave.

Leia took a few deep breaths, trying to keep her rising apprehension in check.

She stretched her arms above her head and yawned. “Well, I’m sure you want to go back to sleep since I rudely woke you up with my, um, carbonite fucking. Good night.” She lay her head against him and closed her eyes.

And instantly opened them when he yanked her chain. He made her climb up his body until she was face to face with him.

“Not tired, huh?” she asked, trying to stay as far away from his gross face as possible. “Should we hurl insults at each other? I have a lot of practice at that.” Han was so insufferable when they first met, and quite frankly, even for the first three years she knew him, that she had lots of opportunities to come up with witty zingers. Of course, insufferableness gave way to endearing charm and then romance. But with Jabba, she preferred sticking to insults.

The crime lord flicked his huge tongue out and wiggled it at Leia.

She gasped. Oh no, did he want to kiss her? Gross! She’d rather kiss a Wookie.

But smooching wasn’t what Jabba had in mind. He lifted her higher and moved his tongue under her breechcloth. She was wearing nothing underneath. Apparently, palace dancers didn’t wear panties. Which meant Jabba had easy access to her naughty princess parts.

“Oh no!” Leia cried. “You’re not going to… ohhh my Godddddddd!!” His tongue touched her pussy, and her entire body spasmed out of control. His tongue was so large it touched every part of her womanhood and coated her thighs with his saliva.

But the most shocking thing of all was… it felt good. Really good. In fact, Leia couldn’t stop herself from moaning as he licked her bare lips.

She cursed herself. She shouldn’t be enjoying this. He was a vile gangster and a disgusting creature. But boy did he ever know how to pleasure a pussy.

She writhed against him, holding onto his huge head and grinding her hips into his tongue. “Ohhhh fu… fuck, this doesn’t mean I don’t despise you. But, um, could you go a little harder?”

Jabba chortled and said a few words in Buttese. Leia didn’t understand most of it, but she did pick up the word he had used for slut.

“Fine, I’m a slut,” she admitted. “Just lick me already.”

Jabba slobbered her pussy, turning it into a burning inferno of desire. He was too big to enter her, but his mastery of her clit was more than enough to bring her to climax.

And boy did she climax. Her juices gushed out, right into Jabba’s mouth.

He gulped them down without complaint. In fact, he attacked her pussy with more gusto, making her cum again and again.

Leia clung to him and screamed louder than she ever had before. Maybe she had misjudged this Butt. He didn’t mind tasting a woman and even seemed to enjoy giving her oral pleasure. Was Jabba a secret sex master?

Leia didn’t know, but she did know she didn’t want him to stop. Which she told him again and again, much to her embarrassment. She was acting like a desperate concubine, who only existed to have sex with her master.

Jabba flipped her over so her ass was pointing up, her legs spread wide to fit around his gaping head. Her torso flopped against the lower part of his body, at which point she got even more embarrassed.

Jabba slapped her ass with his thick tongue.

“Ow!” Leia cried. “How dare you spank me!”

That got her several more spankings, much harder than the first.

“Ow, ow, ow, owww! Please spank me harder! I mean, cease your vile actions immediately.” She blushed, her true horny thoughts having been revealed.

Jabba knew what she wanted and proceeded to discipline her bare bottom. Leia took it like a proper princess: in other words, she whimpered and moaned like a sexy slut.

After feeling she had received enough punishment, the large gangster returned to her pussy, licking both it and Leia’s ass.

He tugged on the chain, reminding the princess that he now owned her. The helplessness just made her climax even more spectacularly than before. But this time, her juices ran up her inverted body and coated her breasts.

He released her and she plopped onto the dais next to his tail, her body trembling from the mini-orgasms still wracking it.

She couldn’t believe she enjoyed fucking the big slug. Was it because the Twe’erk girls had made her incredibly horny? Or was Leia secretly a sexual deviant, repressing her true desires all these years? She shivered, wondering how many more alien species she was going to want to lay with?

Jabba interrupted her sexy thoughts by pointing at his tail and barking an order in Buttese.

Leia propped herself up and gazed at it. It was short and thick: much too big to fit in her pussy.

He barked again, obviously getting impatient. Leia assumed he wanted her to pleasure him. A few minutes ago, she would have refused. But after he gave her such wonderful orgasms and gallantly drank all her princess punch, she felt it was only right to return the favor. This wasn’t that different from Senate negotiations: you had to give something to get something. Though Leia had never given sexual favors to her fellow senators. Not that some hadn’t made inappropriate passes at her. A swift kick in the groin was usually enough to convince them to try a different negotiating tactic.

In this case, however, sex was really all she had to barter with. And she was still turned on from Jabba’s expert tongue licking.

So she straddled his tail and grinded on top of it, rubbing her pussy along his slimy skin.

The slime acted as a lubricant, and she was soon riding him like a bantha girl at a rodeo.

His tongue hung out of his mouth, his huge eyes bugged out, and he made a bunch of weird sounds that Leia assumed were sexual moans.

“Yeah, you like that, you vile slug?” she asked during her own moans. “S… so do I. I’m going to ride you until you cum all over me!” Leia gasped at her wildly inappropriate remarks. What had gotten into her? It was like she was in a sexual frenzy and would do any lewd act Jabba requested.

She rubbed her clit raw against his thick skin and had yet another incredible orgasm, dripping her juices across his tail.

She wasn’t the only one who exploded. “Gahhhhhhhhh!” Jabba yelled as he shot a thick, white liquid out of the end of his tail.

It hit Leia right in the face. She sputtered, shocked by the surprise semen salvo. She had no idea Butts could  cum from their tails. But Jabba could really cum. He shot several more loads across her chest. The liquid seeped into her brassiere, sloshing against her breasts.

Some of it dripped into her mouth, and she accidentally swallowed it. Ugh, gross! Well, actually, it wasn’t as gross as she expected. It was palatable. And since Jabba took her princess cum so gallantly, she was in no position to complain.

So when he yanked her chain, she opened her mouth and let him squirt the remainder of his semen past her lips.

She swallowed it all, feeling like a proper princess slut. Which was very improper for a princess to feel like.

She jabbed a finger at him. “Just because I let you treat me like a whore, don’t expect me to fuck you every night.” She needed to retain some level or propriety.

Jabba merely grunted and fell asleep, apparently satisfied from how Leia had handled his tail.

Leia sighed. He still had the chain gripped in his hand, so she resigned herself to sleep as well.

She lay against him and closed her eyes, feeling his stickiness and her own juices all over her body.

It was hard work being a princess slut.




Chapter 5

Leia woke to Jabba’s loud snores. Outside the curtain, all was quiet.

She glanced up and saw that Jabba’s grip on the chain had loosened. It was still in his large paw, but she might be able to slip it out without waking him. This was her chance to escape his clutches and free Han. She’d be in trouble if Jabba caught her in the act, but what was the worst that would happen? More incredible sex. Yes, please! What? No, that’s not what she meant. She certainly never wanted to fuck this horrible creature again. A horrible creature who gave women amazing orgasms. Good and evil weren’t quite as black and white as she thought.

She crept up Jabba’s body, hands and knees sinking into fat flesh. Her new master continued to snore.

She reached for the chain in his hand. Her fingers closed around it.

Jabba woke with a loud snort.

Leia released the chain and ducked under his chin.

The Butt made some incomprehensible noises, but he had so many folds to his chin, he couldn’t see below it. So Leia remained hidden even though she was mere inches from his eyes.

His guttural snores greeted her ears again, and she peeked out from her hiding spot. He was fast asleep.

She exhaled and made another attempt at the chain.

This time she grabbed it without waking him.

She slid it gently from his grasp and eased down his body.

She hopped off the dais, her suede boots masking any sound.

She poked her head through the curtain. The rest of the palace was also asleep, even the Gawhorrean guards, who apparently didn’t take their jobs too seriously.

She tip-toed through the various aliens, stepping over trunks, eye stalks, and other unusual body parts.

She spotted Boobla and Lay Me, cuddled together in one of the booths, their leeku intertwined. Leia smiled, happy the two Twe’erk girls had one another.

She scanned the snoozing bodies, looking for one body in particular.

An arm wrapped around her from behind, covering her mouth and pulling her into a darkened corner.

“Mrmph!” she yelled into the warm palm.

“Shhh!” the voice behind her replied.

Instead of shushing, Leia elbowed her assailant in her gut.

“Oomph!” a male voice groaned.

Leia pulled back her fist, ready to sock him, when he yanked his face mask down.

“Leia, it’s me!” he whispered urgently. It was Lusto Calrissian, Han’s old scoundrel buddy/rival. He had betrayed them to the Empire, which is why Han was in his current frozen state. But he came through when it mattered most, helping Leia and her friends escape and swearing he’d do whatever it took to rescue Han. He had gone undercover as a palace guard and had arrived before Leia. He was dressed more fully than the Gawhorreans: he wore tan pants and a brown tunic, partially covered by a metal chestplate. His helmet had a small visor and extended to the sides and back to cover his ears and neck. His chin guard was the strangest part of the outfit. It covered the lower part of his face and was made of metal with two curved bones sticking up from the center. But it couldn’t conceal his good looks. He had caramel skin, short black hair, and a trim mustache. And he had a velvety smooth, seductive voice. At least usually. It was slightly hoarse from Leia’s impromptu attack.

“Lusto! What are you doing?” She glanced behind her, making sure the palace denizens were still sleeping. She and Lusto were in partial shadow, shafts of moonlight illuminating enticing sections of her body.

“Trying to find you,” he replied.

“Oh. Well, you found me. We have to rescue Han.”

“Are you sure you don’t want to ride Jabba some more?”

“What?!” Leia covered her mouth, realizing she needed to be quieter. She pushed Lusto against the wall, going up on her tiptoes to get closer to his face. Not that it helped much: he had more than a quarter meter on her. “Don’t be ridiculous. I did nothing of the sort.”

“Sorry, Princess. The whole palace heard you.”

Leia turned redder than she thought possible. Jabba’s entire entourage had listened to her sensual screams as the crime lord fucked her? She supposed it shouldn’t be a surprise: it wasn’t like the curtain had masked their sounds. But she had been in the throes of passion and wasn’t thinking about anything except Jabba’s wonderful tongue.

She jabbed her finger in the smug scoundrel’s face. “You better not tell anyone about this. Especially Han.”

He leaned against the wall, putting on his best playboy airs. “Don’t worry, Leia, you can trust me. But if you’re still looking to ride something, my lightsaber’s fully charged.”

She followed his downward gaze to the bulge in his crotch. She shook her head. Lusto thought he was the most charming man in the galaxy. Many women agreed. But, for some reason, his affectations had never worked on her. She took him for a con man the moment she had met him among the clouds. Though she had to admit, he wasn’t bad as con men went.

But she was required to deal with unwanted advances according to the Rules of Proper Princesses: she punched him in the stomach.

He doubled over, groaning. “Would you stop hitting me?”

She crossed her arms. “Sure. When you stop hitting on me. Your scoundrel charms won’t work.”

He straightened slowly. “But Han’s charms work. He’s a scoundrel too.”

“He’s a nice scoundrel.”

“I’m nice!”

“Hmrph!” Leia replied, turning up her nose.

Shadows approached from the nearby corridor. Apparently, a couple of guards were still awake.

“Quick, hide!” Leia shoved Lusto into a storage closet directly behind him, then leaped in after him.

And was immediately impaled on his big galactic cock.

“Oh my God!” she cried, her pussy sliding to the base of his shaft.

He clamped her mouth shut, shushing her.

She squirmed on his cock, trying to adjust to his girth. Her skirt had flared out when she jumped inside the closet, giving his penis a perfect target. “Why is your dick out?” she whispered, not wanting the patrolling guards to hear.

He smiled. She could see his gleaming teeth even in the darkness. “It’s always out around beautiful women.”

Leia rolled her eyes. She was sure it wasn’t out a moment ago. He must practice whipping it out at a moment’s notice. That was definitely something he would do. “Well, remove it at once.”

“I can’t. It’s so tight in here I can barely move.”

Leia bit her lip. She wasn’t sure if he was talking about the closet or her pussy. But he was right: if she moved backwards, she’d bump the door open and alert the guards.

So she had no choice but to take his huge cock, which pulsated inside her tiny quarters.

Two Gawhorreans stopped near Leia and Lusto’s hiding spot, conversing in their native tongue.

Leia sighed. Of course they chose that spot to have a chat, forcing her to stack plastered to Lusto’s body.

He rotated his hips, grinding inside her.

“Ohh!” she gasped. “W… would you stop that?”

“Stop what? This?” He gave a short, single thrust, not having room for a full one.

Leia moaned. Why’d he have to have such a big cock? “Y… yes. That.”

“You realize you’re grinding against me too, Princess.” His smile flashed in the darkness.

“W… what?” Leia hadn’t been aware she had been moving her hips in time with his. “Oh, I… that is…”

He rotated inside her faster, and she was forced to bury her mouth in his chest to mask her whimpers. He felt so good in her pussy. Lusto might be a cad, but he was obviously well-versed in pleasing a woman.

Leia knew she should stop, but her body was burning with lustful energy. And the guards’ voices were still nearby, so she couldn’t leave the small space.

Lusto’s hands traveled down her back, over her hips, and under her skirt, at which point he seized both of her butt cheeks.

Leia gasped again as he brought her up on her toes, which gave him an even better angle to fuck her pussy.

She let him fondle her buttocks while she grinded on his juicy space cock.

“Ohh Leia, you’re so tight. Even better than I imagined.”

Leia’s eyes snapped open. What? He had been fantasizing about fucking her? She should have known. She wondered if other Rebels had a similar fantasy. One time she had overheard a mechanic tell his friends he wished he had a holo pin-up calendar of her. She would have reprimanded him, but she was too busy thinking up witty comebacks to use on Han. And she was kind of flattered. She was sure the mechanic would have approved of her current outfit as one worthy of the calendar.

Leia squeezed Lusto’s dick, showing him just how tight she was. He panted and groaned and dug his fingers into her ass.

“Uhhh, I… I’m going to cum,” he grunted.

Leia gasped. She couldn’t let him cum inside her. That was Han’s job.

She shoved herself backwards off his cock.

She tripped through the closet door and landed on her back, right at the feet of the two Gawhorrean guards.

And then Lusto came, shooting his spunk from the closet all the way to her prone body. It splattered her pussy, thighs, and stomach, mixing nicely with the other cum she already had on her.

The guards looked down at her, then up at Lusto.

The handsome con man strode out, shoving his dick back in his pants. “My friends,” he greeted them in a low voice so as not to wake the others. “I just couldn’t resist a crack at such a lovely creature. I can tell you she’s a real slut. Wouldn’t you both like to sample her goods as well?”

“What?!” Leia leaped to her feet and pulled back her fist.

Before she could land her punch, the guards grabbed her, preventing her from reaching Lusto.

He stepped in close, whispering into her ear. “I’m sorry, Princess. This is the only way to not blow our cover.”

She glared at him. She wanted to run him over with a landspeeder and then land it on his face. But she knew he was right. He had to maintain his cover as a palace guard. And it would make sense a guard would want to sneak in some fun with the new sex slave. But, dammit, now she had to have sex with these two Gawhorreans too. How many people was she going to have to fuck on this mission?

The guards dragged her into the corridor to have some privacy.

Lusto followed, wanting to make it not-so-private.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“Watching,” he replied.

“You certainly are n… mrmph!!” Her angry reply was cut off as one of the Gawhorreans shoved her to her knees and shoved his cock in her mouth.

Leia grabbed the sides of his loincloth to steady herself. His penis wasn’t ridiculously long, but it was ridiculously thick. It was a struggle to fit it in her mouth.

But he was determined: he snatched her braid and yanked her mouth back and forth on his girthy green shaft.

She cursed inwardly. She was going to get Lusto back for this. Though maybe she was thinking about this the wrong way. She hadn’t had much experience sucking dick. Most of her practice had come on phallic-shaped fruit native to her homeworld. But she knew she’d have to go down on Han. It would only be fair if she expected him to orally stimulate her princess pussy, which she did. So this was an opportunity to gain some expertise and show Han a night that was more exciting than even his infamous Kessel Run.

So she sucked the Gawhorrean with gusto, trying different lip and tongue positions and gauging their effectiveness by the sounds the pig-men made.

Just when she felt like she was getting the hang of it, the other guard lifted her off the floor by her hips and thrust his green gourd into her pussy.

“Ohhmmph!” she groaned into the thick cock in her mouth. What the heck? Fucked by two huge pigs at once?

The guards held her aloft, spitroasting her like she was the pig.

The one behind her pushed her breechcloth aside, revealing her bare ass, which rippled as he slammed into her tightness again and again.

The one in front held her up by her breasts and continued to smash her mouth. The guards were strong and had no trouble keeping her small body in the air.

She wrapped her legs around the one guard’s hips and grabbed the other’s with her hands, encouraging them to ram her harder. The Gawhorreans weren’t handsome by any means, but they did have nice cocks. And they were very energetic in how they used them.

Their grunts and snorts filled the corridor. Leia’s moans were harder to hear since they were mostly enveloped by the green monster in her mouth. But she was moaning, surprisingly turned on by how submissive and helpless she felt.

Lusto moved around the trio, trying to get the best angle to watch Leia be turned into a Gawhorrean sex toy.

The princess’s juices dripped out of her, splashing against the smooth sandstone. She liked that Lusto was watching. She deserved an audience when she was acting like a palace whore. Wait, what? Oh no, she was succumbing to her lustful desires again. She had to get a hold of herself and focus on her mission. Right after she let the Gawhorreans pound her a bit longer.

Just when she felt she was getting the hang of taking two big cocks at once, Jabba’s voice boomed from the main chamber. Leia couldn’t understand what he said, but she knew he was angry at finding his prized concubine missing.

The guards dropped Leia, and she unceremoniously plopped onto the ground. And then the guards ceremoniously came all over her.

Lusto joined the fun. He apparently had whipped his dick out and was jerking off during the festivities. So Leia had three flavors of semen splash across her back and ass.

The Gawhorreans dragged her to her feet and marched her into the main room, where they presented her cum-covered body to Jabba.

Jabba bellowed, and Peepio scurried over to him.

“I’m coming, your royal Jabbaness,” the proper Peepio cried. He was probably the only one not cumming. The guards had dumped their gunk all over Leia, and her thighs were coated in her own essence.

She thrust her chin up, doing her best to look defiant, which was a little difficult since she was wearing at least six different varieties of cum.

Jabba barked at the guards, and they immediately tore Leia’s clothes off.

“Hey!” she yelped, covering herself with her arms and hands.

The Gawhorreans snatched her arms and bent them behind her back, presenting her full nudeness to Jabba.

Boobla and Lay Me rushed up and took her costume, then scurried off.

“Oh, yes, good idea,” Leia said. “You should wash my clothes since they got so dirty.” They did have a lot of cum on them, so a thorough cleaning was in order. She didn’t know if that’s what Jabba had in mind, but she was trying everything she could think of to maintain a modicum of dignity. Even though she kept thinking about those thick pig cocks that were just inside her.

She scanned the room behind her: Lusto was nowhere to be seen. The scoundrel had probably made himself scarce so as to not incur Jabba’s ire. The Gawhorrean Guards weren’t so lucky.

Jabba gave them a serious dressing down. Leia didn’t have to understand Buttese to know when subordinates were getting chastised.

The pig men responded, and Jabba chuckled before addressing Leia.

“His royal Buttness says he should have known you were an even bigger slut than he thought,” Peepio translated. “Begging his noble guards to fuck you.”

“What?!” Leia struggled against the stronger Gawhorreans. “Hey, what did you guys just tell him?”

“Mistress Leia,” the protocol droid replied. “I’m afraid they told the mighty Jabba that you begged them to penetrate you and spill their fluids across your body like a desperate whore.”

“What?!!!” Leia stomped on both guards’s toes, making them howl and release her.

She spun around and pointed her finger in their faces. “You big fibbers. I certainly did not beg for it. Um, at least not before you started fucking me.”

“Huh huh huh,” Jabba laughed.

“Mistress Leia, the illustrious Jabba wants you to know he enjoys watching your buttocks shake when you get angry.”

“What?” Leia covered her butt and spun around.

Jabba chortled again. “He also enjoys watching your breasts shake,” Peepio said.

Leia moved her hands from her ass to her tits. Dammit, she couldn’t win.

The guards shoved her forward and handed her chain to Jabba. It remained clamped to her neck restraint, the only thing the guards had left on her.

Jabba yanked her forward so she fell onto his bulbous body, her ass sticking up at his entourage.

“For punishment for trying to escape,” Peepio said. “The benevolent Jabba will bestow one hundred spankings upon his royal concubine’s buttocks.”

“A hundred spankings?!” Leia cried. And in front of everyone? How mortifying!

The guards chained her arms behind her back and put their grubby hands on her butt, pushing her up so her shapely bottom was next to their master’s mouth.

Jabba lashed out with his tongue, striking Leia’s cheeks.

“Eek!” she cried from the first spanking. Jabba might be slow when moving around, but he was quite agile with his tongue.

He gave her ten spankings in a row. His tongue was so large he struck her entire bottom, his saliva running down her slit.

Leia did her best to repress her groans, but after another ten she couldn’t help but yelp and squeal, much to the delight of the crowd, who encouraged Jabba to give the princess even harder spankings. Leia thought she even heard Lusto’s voice among the palace residents. Of course, he wanted to watch Jabba discipline her. That horny space pirate.

The problem was that Leia didn’t really want Jabba to stop. The spankings stung, but each one turned her on a little more. As did the fact that she was tied up and helpless.

Her spanking master paused to relay some orders to Peepio.

“Oh my,” the droid replied, directing his gaze to Leia’s red bottom. “Mistress Leia, the mighty Jabba commands you to say certain things while he punishes you.”

Leia glanced over her shoulder. “What does he want me to say?”

“You should start by stating that you are a naughty princess.”

“What?! I’m not saying… holy nerf herders, that’s hard!” Jabba gave her the most powerful spanking yet in the middle of her protest. “I’m a naughty princess!” Leia confessed as Jabba intensified his ass slaps.

“Now please state that you are a dirty little slut.”

“Peepio, this is ridicul… owwww! I’m a dirty little slut!” Each time Leia protested, Jabba cut her off by upping the punishment, forcing her to admit how much she wanted it. It was embarrassing, especially taking slutty orders from Peepio, the most prim and proper droid she had ever met. She hoped he wouldn’t expect to join her and Han in the bedroom and give tips to Leia on how she could be Han’s whore. Not that she wouldn’t gladly be the handsome smuggler’s whore if he asked nicely. Or even not so nicely. She wouldn’t mind if Han tore her clothes off, lifted her onto the flight console of his ship, and fucked her so hard her ass hit the light speed lever. Although jumping to light speed without making the correct calculations could be dangerous. So maybe he should dominate her in another part of the ship.

“Please spank me harder!” she cried, more than halfway through her ass punishment. Jabba hadn’t even ordered her to say that. She was just desperate to be disciplined in front of the motley palace crew. The more they cheered and shouted lewd remarks, the more she wanted to act like a slut. Maybe the rumors about all princesses being whores was true after all.

Leia’s ass was flaming red by the time Jabba was done. The big slug gave her one last lick before retracting his talented tongue.

“Mistress Leia, I am pleased to inform you the tongue-riffic Jabba says you took your spankings like a true slutty concubine,” Peepio said with pride.

“Um, thanks, Peepio. I think.” Leia wasn’t used to getting that kind of praise, but she was proud of herself for enduring the one hundred ass blasts.

Jabba’s minions burst into applause, and Leia found herself blushing. It was nice to be appreciated for having a hot ass.

Jabba ordered the guards to wrap another chain around Leia’s legs, pinning them together. They fed the chain between her thighs and handed it to Jabba. So now the mighty crime lord held one chain connected to her collar and one to thighs. In fact, when he pulled that latter, the chain rubbed along Leia’s slit. She gasped every time he yanked it, her pussy getting wetter each time.

Everyone went back to sleep, having enjoyed the naughty princess show in the middle of the night.

Jabba also slumbered, and Leia had no choice but to rest her head against his slimy body. She had no way to break free of the chains, and any movement just turned her on since the chain kept rubbing between her thighs.

She resigned herself to getting some sleep, hoping to figure out a new plan in the morning.




Chapter 6

Leia dreamed of something big rubbing against her pussy. And then she woke and realized something was rubbing against her pussy: the chain that was binding her legs.

“Huh huh huh,” Jabba chortled, sliding the chain back and forth along her slit. The rest of the palace residents were still asleep or just rising, drinking weird concoctions to help rouse them for the day ahead.

“Ohhhh,” Leia moaned as a link of the chain parted her lips and slipped slightly inside. “Y… you’re going to make me cum if you keep doing that.”

That was apparently exactly what Jabba wanted. He rattled the chain with more vigor, and Leia rotated her hips against the smooth metal.

“Oh Jabba, please fuck me!” she begged. She immediately chastised herself for sounding so desperate, but the horny side of her told the proper side to shut up and enjoy it. It was hard not to listen to the horny side when she was tied up and getting chain fucked.

Jabba tugged the links until he got his sex slave to squirt. Leia soaked the chain and screamed, waking up the rest of Jabba’s drowsy retinue.

The palace lord chuckled, seeming to enjoy watching his beautiful prisoner squirm and shake from her orgasms. Leia had to admit, Jabba was good about making sure his female companions were sexually satisfied. She was wondering how he would want her to satisfy him when two of the Gawhorreans pulled her off Jabba’s body.

They removed her chains and one of them tossed her over his shoulder.

He marched across the room with his hand on her rump.

“Hey, I’m not a piece of rancor meat,” Leia complained.

The guard merely grunted and slapped her ass.

Leia sighed. Did everyone think they had permission to spank her now? Not that more booty discipline would necessarily be terrible: she wouldn’t mind seeing who gave the best spankings out of this disreputable lot of ruffians.

The guard deposited her back in the same tiny room as before, where Boobla and Lay Me were waiting for her.

They rushed over to her, gushing about how well she took her spankings.

“You’re really good at being a slut,” Boobla said.

“You must get a lot of spankings as a princess,” Lay Me observed, peeking at Leia’s sore booty.

“I certainly do not,” Leia retorted. “It’s not proper to spank a princess.”

Boobla tapped her lips. “Jabba’s not very proper.”

“But he does love spanking sluts!” her blue friend cried.

Leia blushed. “I could tell. My tush is really sore.”

“We can help with that.” Boobla smiled and took Leia’s right arm.

“Assume the position!” Lay Me told Leia, taking her left arm.

“What position?”

“This one!” The girls tossed Leia face first onto a padded bench.

They knelt next to her, their lovely hands moving along her back and thighs.

“We’re very skilled at giving massages,” Lay Me told her.

“Ohhh, you sure are,” Leia cooed, relaxing into the girls’ tender touch. They kneaded their fingers into Leia’s lower back and upper thighs.

Leia closed her eyes and sighed. This was how a princess was supposed to be treated. She couldn’t remember the last time she received a massage. She certainly didn’t have time for one while trying to keep the Rebels one step ahead of the Empire.

Lay Me unscrewed a jar and dipped her fingers in it. “This oil will help soothe your inflamed buttocks.” Her finger sunk into Leia’s cheeks.

“Ooooooh, it’s working,” Leia replied. The oil did indeed have a soothing effect, as did the blue alien’s fingers. Leia had never met someone with such sensual dexterity.

“We should oil your whole body up,” Boobla decided, working her slick hands along Leia’s back.

“Mmm, whatever you say.” Leia was in heaven. She needed to figure out a way to rescue these Twe’erk girls so they could become her personal masseuses. Of course, that wasn’t her main motivation: she always wanted to free innocent girls from the clutches of evil. But she certainly wouldn’t turn down any offered massages. And they seemed to be enjoying it as much as her. Their hands focused primarily on her ass, their fingers getting dangerously close to her perky pussy.

“You know, I’m sure Jabba wants every inch of you oiled up,” Lay Me commented as she slid her fingers along Leia’s slit.

“O… okay,” Leia gasped, focusing on the oil seeping into her lips.

Lay Me straddled Leia’s thighs and Boobla sat on Leia’s back, facing her friend.

Leia was pinned down as the Twe’erk girls worked their magic on her. Boobla kneaded her buttocks while Lay Me gently massaged her pussy.

Leia’s body turned into putty. Her new friends were mistresses of massage.

“I better get some oil inside you too,” Lay Me advised before pressing two fingers against Leia’s barrier.

“Uhhhh!” Leia cried as she was penetrated. Lay Me’s fingers were deft and flexible and easily found the spots that made Leia squirm the most.

Leia clutched the bench and moaned softly. She loved these two Twe’erks girls. They made her feel safe and relaxed even in her dire predicament.

“I love how tight you are, Princess,” Lay Me told her. “It’s like your pussy never wants to let go of my fingers.”

“It never does!” Leia confessed. She immediately blushed. She had meant to say that to herself, not blurt it out. She was becoming a naughty princess.

As a naughty princess, she squeezed Lay Me’s fingers as tightly as she could, causing even more friction as the blue girl entered her.

With Boobla taking complete control of her ass and Lay Me fingering her harder, Leia was losing all sense of any propriety. She wanted to be fucked all day and night by these beautiful alien girls.

“Okay, my turn,” Boobla interrupted the princess fuck fest.

“No way!” Lay Me replied. “I haven’t even made her cum yet.”

Leia’s pussy spasmed, eagerly wanting to cum.

The green dancing girl yanked her friend’s fingers out of Leia. “You can’t hog her pussy. It’s not everyday we get a slutty princess to fuck.”

“Um, I’m not really a slutty-” Leia’s protest was cut off as the two Twe’erks pushed and shoved each other, both trying to get at Leia's galactic womanhood.

They squirmed on Leia’s back, which didn’t feel bad. Neither girl wore anything under her dancing skirt, so their bare vaginas rubbed against Leia’s back and thighs.

“Um, girls,” Leia said, trying to get their attention.

They ignored her, struggling in a silly manner on top of her.

“This pussy’s mine!” Lay Me proclaimed.

“No, mine!” Boobla retorted.

Leia blushed. She was glad her pussy was so popular, but this was getting ridiculous. “Girls, stop this bickering at once!” she ordered.

They stopped, glancing at her.

“As a princess, I command you both to equally share my naked body and take turns making me a slut.” She gasped after she said it. Wait, that didn’t come out right.

“Yes, Princess!” the two Twe’erks enthusiastically replied.

“I’m sorry, Boobla,” Lay Me said. “I was being selfish. Here, you fuck her pussy.”

“No, I’m sorry. You weren’t done. I was just so excited to get inside her again.”

Leia smiled. These ladies really knew how to make a girl feel good about herself.

“I know,” Lay Me proclaimed. “Let’s fuck her together.”

“Great idea!” her green friend agreed.

Once again best friends, the duo each shoved two fingers in Leia.

“Ohhhh fuck, that’s a lot of fingers!” Leia cried. In fact, it was way more fingers than she had ever had inside her. Luckily, the Twe’erk girls were experts at probing pussies and were nice and gentle. Plus, Leia was happy she was able to use her negotiation skills to resolve their conflict. Of course, this was the first time she used her diplomatic abilities to deal with an issue involving her vagina.

The girls explored Leia’s pussy to their hearts’ content, and Leia gushed her girl juices to her pussy’s content.

She panted on the bench, her hips shimmying from post-orgasmic shivers.

The girls licked Leia’s cum off their fingers and flipped their favorite princess over.

“Time to do your front,” Lay Me told Leia. She and Boobla knelt beside the princess and oiled up her breasts.

Leia closed her eyes and let out a content sigh. This was the life. Except for the whole part about being captured and serving as Jabba’s sex slave. Not that it was as bad as Leia had imagined. Jabba did have a really nice tongue. Ugh, she really needed to focus and stay on task. She was here to rescue Han, not be a slug’s fuck toy. But it would be rude to tell Boobla and Lay Me they couldn’t finish their massage. Leia had been taught to never disrespect others’ cultures. And if the Twe’erk girls wanted to oil her up and fuck her, it was only right that she let them.

Her favorite blue and green aliens did her whole front side and fucked her pussy again, but this time with their head-tails instead of their fingers.

Both alien ladies came spectacularly and presented their leeku for Leia to clean. The princess was more used to tasting herself now, so happily sucked the girls off. She was obtaining a lot of great experience at sex, something she desperately needed. So maybe getting captured wasn’t all bad.

The girls sat Leia up and hugged her from either side, giving her a sweet smooch on her cheeks.

“You’re our favorite princess ever,” Lay Me told her.

“Oh, that’s nice,” Leia replied. “How many princesses have you met?”

“Including you?” Boobla said. “One.”

“But you’re still our favorite!” Lay Me hugged Leia again, and Boobla followed suit.

Leia smiled, feeling like she had made two new best friends.

She put her arms around them, keeping them close and dropped her voice to a whisper. “Girls, I really need to figure out a way to escape and rescue my friends.”

“You don’t like fucking us?” Boobla asked in surprise.

Leia shushed her, not wanting the guards outside to hear. “No, I love it. But I can’t be Jabba’s sex slave forever. I have an Empire to take down. And, um, other people to fuck.”

The girls nodded knowingly. They understood how important it was to fuck different partners.

Leia clasped their hands. “But I want you to come with me.”

“Really?” Lay Me replied.

“You mean we’d get to keep fucking you?” Boobla asked. Leia smiled. This girl had a one track mind.

“Yes, well, I’m not sure. But I bet Han would like to watch you two fuck me.”

“Oh right, the frozen guy with the big dick,” Lay Me replied.

Leia blushed. “Um, yes, that’s him. Wait, exactly how much have you been staring at his dick?”

“What else is there to stare at?” the blue girl replied.

“It’s not like we want to stare at Jabba’s fat belly,” Boobla added.

Leia nodded. “Good point. Anyway, I love Han. But, maybe you could give us some pointers in the bedroom.”

“We’d love to!” Lay Me gushed.

“We’re good at that,” her green friend said.

Leia smiled. They sure were. “Plus, you’d be free of Jabba’s clutches.”

Boobla hopped up and down. “Oh, good!”

Lay Me did the same. “He’s pretty gross.”

Leia took their hands. “Okay, let’s come up with a plan to get out of here.”

“Let’s have sex while we do it,” Lay Me suggested.

“Will that help you come up with an escape plan?” Leia asked.

“No. But it will help me sample your pussy a lot more.”

Leia blushed as the blue beauty glanced at the aforementioned pussy. She couldn’t figure out which of the two Twe’erks was hornier. They both were very eager to fuck her. What sweet girls.

“And the guards will expect us to fuck you for a while,” Boobla added.

Leia turned to the green girl. “Why will they expect that?”

“Jabba wants you fucked a whole bunch so you get really horny and start begging for sex.”

“Oh,” Leia replied. “Oh! Wait a minute, I think it’s working. I’ve never been hornier since I’ve arrived here. Am I becoming a sex-obsessed slut?”

“Yup!” Lay Me said with a smile.

Boobla patted Leia’s arm. “She’s just kidding. We love sex, but that doesn’t mean we’re sluts. It’s the same for you.”

Leia considered that. “You’re right. You girls are very smart.”

“Naturally,” Lay Me replied. “Twe’erk girls are sexy and smart.”

“But some of us are more modest than others,” Boobla teased.

“How can we be modest dressed like this?” Lay Me indicated her skimpy outfit.

Boobla examined her friend’s curvy form. “Well, who needs modesty?” She stripped, revealing her large green tits and trim bush to Leia and Lay Me.

“Now you’re talking!” Lay Me removed her clothes just as quickly, and her blue orbs and pussy were just as impressive as her friend’s. Leia wondered if all Twe’erk women were gorgeous. They certainly had that reputation, and these two were proving it was well earned.

Leia lay back on the bench and spread her legs. “Let’s come up with that plan!”

She was determined to save Han and her friends and show Jabba she’d have the last laugh.

But first she needed to let Boobla and Lay Me fuck her like horny banthas while they came up with a way to escape.

May the Force be with them!
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