
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Lustsabers and Milk Blasters

        

        
        
          Scott Cline

        

        
          Published by Forbidden Literature, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      LUSTSABERS AND MILK BLASTERS

    

    
      First edition. September 23, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Scott Cline.

    

    
    
      Written by Scott Cline.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Scott Cline

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Climb-Ax: The Great Ascent of Gigantara

          
        
          
	          The Last Nutrient

          
        
          
	          Lustsabers and Milk Blasters

          
        
      

      
    
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For my mother, who also wrote erotica. I never read them, that's gross. Yet, this is our craft. I hope you enjoy.

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Lustsabers and Milk Blasters


[image: ]




In the shadowed annals of Eros, a parallel Earth where the pulse of existence throbbed not with steel and fire but with the raw, visceral clash of flesh against flesh, humanity had evolved under a different creed. Here, war was not a scourge of destruction but the ultimate arbiter of desire, a ceaseless symphony of combat where bodies were both weapons and spoils. Centuries ago, when the first rifts tore open between dimensions, spilling cosmic energies that warped human physiology, men and women found their forms transformed into instruments of erotic warfare. No longer did armies march with guns or blades; instead, the battlefield was the open plain, the city street, the hidden grove—anywhere two rivals could lock eyes and feel the electric pull of potential mating.

The history of Eros was etched in the sweat-soaked scrolls of victors, tales of epic duels that decided lineages. In the dawn of this era, tribes roamed the fractured lands, their survival hinging on the strength of their progeny. Natural selection took a carnal turn: to breed was to conquer, to submit was to acknowledge superiority. Men, with their elongated phalluses hardened by evolutionary forge into flexible, saber-like appendages, learned to wield them as extensions of their will—slashing, parrying, thrusting with precision that could disarm or dominate. These "lustsabers," as ancient bards dubbed them, hummed with latent energy, capable of deflecting projectiles or delivering strikes that induced paralyzing ecstasy.
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