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ON THE PLANET OF PARADISE, in the not-so-distant future, women rule and men are slaves. But three male astronauts and their three sisters are going to shake things up!

––––––––
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Astronaut Buck Hero didn’t count on being held captive or becoming infected with passion poison when he agreed to explore a newly discovered planet for NASA. 

If he doesn’t get the cure soon he’s going to be one very dead man.

Fugitive on-the-run Virgin has just rescued an infected male and needs to administer the cure - a twenty-four-hour sex marathon. Then she’ll turn him over to his enemies in order to gain her freedom. But her well-laid plans go into orbit when she discovers she’s fallen in love with the stranger from another world.

~
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Chapter One
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ON THE PLANET OF PARADISE...

Flames of pain licked United States Astronaut Buck Hero’s tender flesh as the harsh whip snapped across his bare buttocks with such a force, he couldn’t stop himself from crying out.

He preferred blondes but this was ridiculous.

Five blonde females stood nude in a semi-circle in front of him. In varying heights, all looked quite healthy with tanned skin and generous curves. Lust brewed in their excited gazes as they watched him getting whipped. He wished he could share in their excitement. Unfortunately having them ogling his tortured body was kind of embarrassing. 

Being a creature of comfort, he preferred a nice fluffy bed with romantic candlelight illuminating the luscious body of one curvy woman who was eager to tend to his sexual needs.

Instead, thick ropes descended from a sturdy branch overhead and tangled around his wrists stretching his arms way too tight as his body dangled by his screaming shoulders. Not to mention his legs were spread-eagle and his ankles were tied tightly with ropes that led to stakes pounded into the ground.

Who the heck would have guessed a simple search for his missing brothers would result in him getting caught by a group of sex-crazed females with a whipping fetish.

At the rate of pain searing throughout his body parts, he was just about ready to submit to whatever they wanted. And by the seductive way those young women licked their full lips, stroked their shaven pussies and cupped their generous breasts, he could easily figure out what it was they were after.

He held his breath as the five young women moved in closer.

From behind him the air whistled as the sixth female, also a blonde lowered the whip yet again. 

Buck tried to tense against the incoming attack. This time the strike seared against his upper right shoulder. Before he could cry out from the wicked pain, a hot mouth clamped over the head of his semi-erect shaft and he cursed the pleasant feelings the young woman’s hot eager mouth slowly built in his cock and balls.

Fighting his restraints proved futile. The woman who’d devoured his cock merely chuckled around his flesh. Her suckling sounds soon intermingled with another whisper of the whip making him groan with frustration as pain once again smacked his buttocks. 

Up until now he’d kept his mouth shut. Had obediently followed NASA’s protocol at keeping a low profile and at obeying his brother Ben’s last communication when he’d informed Buck that the men on this planet weren’t educated enough to speak more than a few sentences at best. 

Speak or not, when a woman started sucking him off without his permission, it was time to break the silence.

“Get off me!” 

His harsh shout did the trick. The woman released his rod with a pop and she fell back on her butt with a dull thud. The whipping stopped immediately. Silence split the air as all the women stared at him, wide-eyed with shock.

“Now, that I’ve got your attention, please release me and I’ll forget this unfortunate incident ever happened.”

No one moved to do his bidding. They simply stared at him as if he were some sort of alien from another planet. Which he was, but that didn’t give them the excuse for bad manners.

Finally the tallest of the blondes broke the quiet of the late evening air.

“Looks like we’ve caught ourselves a talking male.”

“That’s right honey. Now I’m ordering you to cut me down this minute or there will be hell to pay.”

“There’s a large bounty on the head of a talking male.” Another whispered, ignoring his command.

“Screw your bounty. I demand you to let me go.”

“He must be one of those escaped educated sex slaves from last year’s Slave Uprising.”

Great! They thought he was a sex slave.

“Sex slaves are experts at pleasuring women.” The cutest of the six said.

The women’s blue gazes all brightened as they scrutinised him curiously.

Uneasiness zipped up Buck’s spine.

“Sorry ladies, but this guy ain’t a sex slave. He’s a free man or at least he will be in a minute when you let me go.”

“Quiet slave or it’ll be the whip again!” The tall blonde snapped angrily.

Ookay he could shut up. For a minute.

“We are not giving up this well-endowed male or the fun we’ve planned for ourselves just for a bounty!” The tall blonde addressed the others. Buck’s hopes dashed as all eagerly nodded in agreement.

She spoke again, her harsh blue gaze clashed defiantly with Buck’s. 

“And I for one do not want a male speaking while I fuck him. Perchance I should cut out his tongue?”

He didn’t miss her hand slither to the dagger strapped to her leg.

Have mercy! These women were crazy!

“I have a better idea.” Another blonde chimed in. “We’ll give him the passion poison now.” 

“The elders have warned ‘tis dangerous to administer it without their guidance.” One of them said quickly.

“But it will make him more obedient and quiet until they arrive.” The tall blonde replied thoughtfully.

Oh man, he was screwed. Hopefully, not literally.

“I’m up for a little danger.” The woman who’d attacked his dick with an eager mouth grinned widely.

“I’m not interested!” Buck gasped as a whisper of panic threatened his sanity. “Cut me down. I’ve about had enough of this crap!”

The women’s harsh intakes of breath made Buck tense. Obviously they didn’t like being ordered around. The feminist movement was very much alive and well on this planet.

“The passion poison it is.” The tall blonde smiled with smug satisfaction. From behind him he sensed movement. Before he could react, a sharp sting from a needle pierced the flesh of his right ass cheek.

He tried to swing himself away, but couldn’t move more than a few inches.

He swore violently as the cool liquid sliced deep into his veins and spread an odd sensual heat throughout his tortured body.

The heat soothed the fiery whip welts and languid weariness drifted through his limbs. He fought hard to keep his suddenly heavy eyelids from closing down but knew he was quickly losing the battle.

“He’s getting sleepy,” the blonde who’d been suckling his cock giggled.

“It’s too bad we’ll have to kill him when we’re through with him.” Someone else said. “His size would bring a fortune in the Brothel Town.” 

They were going to kill him? Oh boy, he’d really stepped into big time trouble. 

The whirring sound of the whip snapped through the air yet again and he grit his teeth as savage pain cracked against his bare buttocks. This time however, the pain was brief, turning quickly into a savage erotic sensation that made Buck groan with want for more.

“It’s working,” a female uttered from somewhere nearby.

He shook his head to clear his fogging thoughts, but all that accomplished was giving one of the women free reign on his earlobe. She pressed a lusciously soft breast against his elbow as she nibbled on his flesh. Her warm silky hands slid wantonly over his sweaty chest until a hot ache throbbed throughout his body.

He moaned at the wonderful sensations and to his horror he found himself craving for more pleasure. His cock and balls grew painfully hard. He heard the women’s sharp gasps and excited giggles.

“I’ve never seen a male so big!” One of them screamed.

“Take him down.” Another instructed in a hoarse voice. “Let’s get him into the hide house. We’ll get the Sacred Drink from him and then we’ll let him rest. When he is fully adjusted to the passion poison, we’re going to become women!”

Wild cheers pierced the warm evening air. 

As they freed his limp legs, United States astronaut Buck Hero succumbed to the black tidal wave of sleep that swallowed him whole.

* * * * *
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SEXUAL TENSION HUNG heavy in the air as Buck gazed through the darkness to the opening of the hide house.

Outside, his six captors danced frantically around a sparking bonfire not more than twenty feet away. Each woman carried a knife, their hands reaching to the dark sky as they chanted. Their bare breasts bobbed fiercely in the firelight and strange looking bone necklaces and amulets bounced around their necks as they stamped their feet and swayed their curvy hips in sensual movements. 

If they were trying to turn him on, they were doing a good job of it. The cock ring they’d nestled snugly over his cock and balls while he’d slept was doing its job too. His package was so tight with arousal that pain lanced through his scrotum area. His shaft was a swollen purple, as hard as glass and near to bursting as it stuck straight into the air like an iron bar waiting for the women to take their turns with him. 

He licked his dry lips as mixed emotions seesawed through him. One minute he couldn’t wait for one of those women to mount him. The next minute he knew he had to get out of here. 

And fast. 

He pulled hard against his bonds. Nothing budged. 

Damn! 

Once again ropes held him captive. But this time they’d laid him on his back, spread-eagled him out on a dirt floor, in the middle of what appeared to be a seven foot high, eight foot by eight foot wide animal hide covered structure framed by thick wood branches.

If this building was an indication, perhaps these ladies weren’t as evolved as Earthlings. On the other hand, if this passion poison they’d injected him with, was a warning, they might be more advanced than things appeared.  

He swore he could feel the poison flowing through his veins. It gave him a lusty, sexually aroused kind of feeling that encouraged his body to tingle pleasantly all over. It showered him with a sexual awareness that made his cock feel like it would explode if one of those blonde bombshells didn’t start fucking him soon. 

Buck cursed beneath his breath and blinked with shock at the thought of wanting one of those young chicks riding him. There was no way he was going to let any of them near him. It simply wasn’t proper for a United States astronaut to submit to these lusty cravings no matter what the reason. He would just have to figure a way out of these restraints.

Outside, the females suddenly shrieked in unison like a bunch of wild animals, making Buck stiffen against his bonds. He didn’t have to be a genius to realize they were nearing the end of some sort of ritual dance.

He had no idea how long he’d been unconscious or how long they’d been dancing but by the way their bodies glistened with perspiration as they gyrated wildly around the bonfire, they’d been at it for quite some time. 

Transfixed to the erotic sight, he watched as the knives they carried in their hands sliced downwards and the women began slashing their upper arms with slow careful strokes, mutilating their silky skin. 

Blood dripped from their wounds and they wasted no time in catching the red liquid in small wooden bowls.  

Buck cursed silently. Obviously they had some sort of voodoo ritual going on here along with death threats.

It made it even more imperative he find a way out of these bonds.

Suddenly a sexy fragrance drifted through the air. It accelerated his heart rate and sent a sweet need swamping through his senses.

He moaned out loud at the torturous impact.

Was this reaction an effect of the passion poison? Or something else?

The scent grew thicker, more intense. It curled deep into his lungs. 

Lust cascaded over him in dark, sensuous waves until he felt as if he might scream out loud from his arousal.

A wave of fear zipped along his nerve endings. What in the world was happening to him? He’d never felt so aroused, so eager to be mounted, so emotionally aware in his life.

Without warning, a warm silky hand clamped firmly over his mouth. He blinked in surprise as he discovered a woman staring down at him with piercing pale blue eyes.

Another blonde. 

Great. Just his luck. 

The strange panicky feeling zipped away as he realized she wasn’t a part of the group of women who’d captured him. 

He would have remembered this jewel.

His pulse skittered as he noted a quiver of arrows peeking over a sensually curved shoulder and a bow in her hand.

A female version of Robin Hood. How nice. 

The flickering firelight seeping through the open doorway touched the gentle contours of her silky skin. Her hair was shoulder-length. Bangs feathered the tips of perfectly arched dark eyebrows.  Long black lashes framed her wide set eyes. 

She possessed a pretty pert nose. A rosy blush swept across high cheekbones. And she had a sensually curved cupids arrow mouth that made him suddenly realize he wanted her sexy lips on him.

All over him.

A flush of savage heat streaked through his veins and he suddenly realized his whole body felt as if it were on fire.

He wanted to claim this woman. Wanted to pull her against him. To impale her, to thrust his swollen cock deep into her warm cavern with firm, challenging strokes until the sexual tension in his body eased.

Oh boy. The passion poison was working big time.

Dizziness assailed his senses as she placed a finger to the curves of her lips gesturing him to remain silent.

Buck nodded numbly.

Lifting her hand from his mouth, she said nothing as she continued to peer down at him. Her hot gaze trailed a scorching path over his face. He could almost feel the petal softness of her luscious lips caressing his mouth. Could sense the sexual tension blossoming between them. Noticed the curves of her breasts swell against the sheer garment that barely covered her lovely mounds. Even her nipples, nestled in the middle of dark areoles, seemed to stab at the delicate green material in an effort to escape and be taken by his mouth.

Sexual awareness surged proudly through him as her hungry gaze swept over the width of his shoulders, over his muscular chest and downward to rest on his throbbing cock. 

The tips of her pretty lips tilted upward with an appreciative smile and then suddenly she whipped her attention to the open doorway.

He followed her gaze and noted with growing unease the six females had stopped dancing. Standing around the bonfire, they chattered anxiously as they poured their blood from the small bowls into a large one being passed around.

The newcomer’s sweet smile promptly vanished and she moved quickly toward the open door.

Her movements were graceful yet determined as she scuttled on hands and knees across the ground. He fought to slow down his heavy breathing as he noted a firmly rounded ass barely concealed by sheer see through shorts. The dark crack of her buttocks shimmered before his eyes and he groaned inwardly at the thought of plunging his aching shaft into her warm vagina from behind.

Oh yeah, he really did prefer blondes.
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Chapter Two
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OH GODDESS OF FREEDOM! 

One look into his lust-filled eyes and Virgin had almost changed her mind about rescuing the male. She’d never seen an infected male gaze at a woman quite that way. The look had sent an unexpected jolt of sexual awareness shooting through her. Liquid heat quickly pooled between her thighs leaving her with a craving for more of those delicious looks. 

When she’d seen the virgins inject the passion poison into him her hopes of using him to achieve her own goals had faltered. Her first instinct had been to wait until the females were done with him and then snatch him away. 

But the chances of one virgin killing him immediately after the traditional couplings made that idea too risky. She needed him too badly to simply leave him here to die at their hands. 

Squatting beside the hide-house doorway, she studied the six females. A gentle wave of homesickness washed over her as she recognized their young faces. Back then the Yellow Hair girls had been developing into women. Now here they had captured their first male for the traditional Virgin Dance. 

It hurt her to think she would ruin their fun by crashing their party and taking him away from them. They were chattering with such excitement at the prospect of mounting the male she really couldn’t blame them for being so happy. He was an exceptional specimen with the longest, thickest cock she’d ever laid eyes on.

Her heart picked up speed as she peeked back at the captive. Firelight illuminated his naked spread-eagle figure. Perspiration dampened his flushed skin, enhancing his muscular physique. For the briefest moment she wondered how it would feel to be embraced in those strong muscular arms, to touch his flushed face and press her lips against his luscious mouth.

Or better yet to straddle his powerful thighs and guide his thick erection deep to her. 

Virgin closed her eyes and gave herself a mental shake. 

Insanity! 

She couldn’t sit here thinking these silly thoughts. She had a male to kidnap.

The cheerful chattering of the girl-women ripped Virgin’s attention back to them. She watched as they sipped the traditional Sacred Drink from the large wooden bowl.

“Do we have to tell the elders that he’s a talking male when they come to witness the fucking ceremony?” One of the Yellow Hair youngsters asked as she licked the red sacred mixture from her lips and passed the large bowl to the next virgin.

“There are bounties on the talking males heads,” another young woman said. “Of course we need to tell them. The elders have said a few sex slaves escaped from last year’s Slave Uprising. That male has to be one of them.” 

“Why tell anyone who he is?” The tallest of them spat.  “He’s a male and he has the best looking cock I’ve ever seen. That’s all that matters to us. Besides, what the elders won’t know won’t hurt them. We’ll simply bind him with a ball and gag. And besides that, much fun awaits with this male and I’m not letting the passion poison go to waste. Nor am I breaking tradition by allowing the male to live afterwards.” 

Another Yellow Hair chimed in. “Did you see how big he is? I don’t even know if I can stuff his entire cock inside me. But I sure am going to try.”

All six of them giggled.

Another virgin asked, “How long before the male will be sexually obedient enough to fuck?” 

“As soon as the elders show up which will be soon. Hurry and finish the traditional drink and then we can pick sticks. The one who draws the shortest gets to go in there first.”  

Virgin’s gaze flew to the eastern horizon where she noted the thin gray streaks of dawn. Morning was approaching fast and they needed to be long gone before daylight hit and the elders arrived.

She scampered back to the male.

Her breath backed up in her throat as the sensual curve of his lips lifted into a sweet smile the instant he saw her.

Oh sweet Goddess of Freedom!

His smile sure made her heart do some mighty strange flips. 

“I need you to be very quiet or they’ll hear. Do you understand?” she asked.

He nodded.

From the scabbard strapped to her right leg, Virgin slid out her knife and quickly cut the ties that bound his legs and arms. 

His skin felt sizzling hot to the touch as she slid her hands beneath his arms and helped him into a seated position.  

“Thank you,” he whispered.

The sound of his deep masculine voice frightened her and suddenly she realized the danger she’d put herself in by releasing him from his bonds.

In her haste to get to the male, she hadn’t thought of her safety. Hadn’t thought of anything but capturing him.

She struggled to push aside her fear. She needed to keep her focus. Needed to stick to the plan. Needed to calm down.

“Quickly. You must stand so we can leave.” 

He nodded weakly and moved carefully as he struggled to his feet. He took one step forward and buckled to his knees, a hot curse on his lips.

Virgin stiffened at the outburst, half expecting the young women to hear his outcry and come running into the hide-house. The laughter outside continued and Virgin exhaled a sigh of relief. 
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