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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!

Queen Jacey has always fantasized about bedding a male. 

But taking one for her enjoyment is strictly forbidden. That is, until an attractive well-hung stranger from another planet forces her to overcome her training and her beliefs.

Being held captive and forced to mate with a gorgeous Queen isn’t exactly what astronaut Ben Hero expected when he agreed to explore a newly discovered planet for NASA. 

Escaping should be his top priority but making sizzling love to Jacey is all he can think about. 

When he discovers she’s also being held against her will, Ben’s protective instincts kick in big time. Suddenly they’re on the run, irresistibly aroused, and wrapped in each other’s arms every chance they get!

~

[image: ]


~ Pleasure Bound Series ~

A Hero’s Welcome - Book One

A Hero Escapes - Book Two

A Hero Betrayed - Book Three

A Hero’s Kiss - Book Four

A Hero Wanted - Book Five 

Captive Heroes - Book Six

A HERO ESCAPES

Pleasure Bound Book Two

Published by Spunky Girl Publishing

Copyright 2014 by Jan Springer

Discover other titles by Jan Springer at http://www.janspringer.com

Cover Art by Talina Perkins ~ Bookin It Designs

Edited by Amelia S. Black

Second Edition

Note

This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places and/or settings.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One
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On the planet Paradise...

Frustration screamed through Queen Jacey, making her yank hard at the velvet bonds securing her up-stretched arms and spread-eagled legs. 

Nothing budged.

She might as well relax. No use in wasting her energy. She’d need all of it when the time came to endure whatever form of torture her enemies, The Breeders, had planned for her. 

At the sound of footsteps a whisper of uneasiness tingled up her spine.

There were two sets of footsteps.

Okay, two against one. She could handle it. She was a Queen after all, trained to resist torture. Swallowing the lump of fear clogging her throat, she braced herself against her restraints and kept her eyes glued to the door of the tiny stall they’d brought her to.

Suddenly the door swung open and a male was quickly shoved inside. Not just any male, but a tall, dark-brown-haired male. And he was totally naked!

Stormy brown eyes ringed with thick black lashes snapped with desire the instant he saw her. His delicious-looking lips curved upward into an appreciative smile making Jacey’s breath back up in her lungs. He had an exquisite masculine face with a straight nose, strong jut to his jawline, and a square chin.

He possessed a sensual neck, broad shoulders and a muscular chest, a taut belly and...

Every nerve ending inside her sparked as she drew her gaze to the rock-hard looking balls and the massive eight-inch cock stabbing out at her from between his powerful legs.

Goddess of Freedom!

The male looked so tasty she couldn’t wait to wrap her mouth around his thick pulsing rod or kiss his tan nipples.

She blinked in shock. What in the world was she thinking? She couldn’t allow herself to be fucked by a male. She had to speak with The Breeders about this. Needed to remind them that queens did not mate with males.

It was unheard of. Scandalous. Illegal.

Absolutely delicious.

Her enemies were about to give her something she’d dreamed about for as long as she could remember. 

Why deny myself a taste of my deepest fantasies? My darkest desires?

“Go fuck her, Slave!” A female guard cackled from the open doorway.

The sharp sound of a whip cracked against his flesh and the male winced with pain. 

Jacey didn’t miss the ugly red whip welts peeking over his massive shoulders and a sliver of sympathy shot through her at the thought of what he must have endured at the hands of The Breeders, who were famous for beating their slaves into submission.

Behind him, the door slammed shut with such a fierce bang, Jacey jumped against her silky restraints. 

Her movement snapped him out of his trance.

Muscles rippled everywhere on his well-formed body as he took a step toward her.

She shivered with both want and fear as her gaze was once again magically drawn to his shaft.

It was the thickest, longest, most impressive looking cock she’d ever seen in her life.

And it was pierced! How interesting. 

She’d never seen a pierced shaft before. 

A gold ring adorned the opening at the tip of his heavily veined cock. He’d also been favored with an impressive barbell-shaped piece of heavy metal, pierced horizontally through the thick purpled head.

The jewelry fascinated Jacey and she couldn’t wait to run her hands up and down his remarkable length and to touch those rock-hard balls that swayed proudly as he walked.

When he stopped at the foot of her bed and looked down at her, she was surprised to see he wasn’t staring between her legs anymore, but at her face. 

And directly into her eyes. 

He possessed the brightest, brownest eyes she’d ever seen and he studied her as if she were some sort of wonderful prize he’d won.

Excitement roared through her like a wildfire.

She wondered what he was thinking. 

Did he like what he saw? Did he like the fact her breasts were larger than most women’s? Did he like the way her two clit rings were arranged to visually arouse? Did he notice how wet she was getting for him?

The way his gaze devoured her body made her grow so hot for him, she couldn’t believe a male could make her feel so horny just by him looking at her.

And there was something different in this male’s heated gaze. He didn’t look at her as other slaves did.

He didn’t appear submissive, frightened, or shy.

This one seemed bold.

Layers of emotions swirled in those stormy brown depths.

Anger. Hatred. Confusion. 

Desire.

The tips of his full mouth tilted even higher into an amazing grin that made sexual energy crackle deep inside her. If she wasn’t mistaken, his seductive smile was assuring her that his large cock would give her all the pleasures she’d ever craved.

But she must be wrong. 

Males couldn’t communicate. They were uneducated brutes. Good for only a handful of things.

Including what he was about to do to her.

A fluttery feeling she rather liked floated through her belly at the thought she was about to be fucked by a magnificent male. 

She’d always wondered how it would be like to lie with one. Always wondered why she’d been stupid enough to accept Queen status, thus allowing her to have sex only with women.

Impatience urged her to whisper, “Come closer, slave.”

Although males weren’t educated, she was sure he’d been taught the basics of slave language and the meaning of ‘come closer’. 

She wasn’t mistaken.

When he stepped forward and leaned his knees onto the mattress to peer at her now drenched pussy, her heart crashed against her chest like a battering ram. 

Sweet sunshine! 

His lust-filled eyes devoured her as if she were a feast to be dined on! And his spicy masculine scent washed through her lungs in powerful waves. 

She loved the smell of him. 

Raw. Powerful. Dangerous. Intoxicating.

She wondered where they’d found this male. Wondered if there were more like him.

He leaned forward and his hot male fingers seductively brushed the outer slopes of her breasts. Heated fingers slid into her nipple rings, pulling her nipples until they were aching. Hot hands kneaded her tender breasts, quickly bringing sensual pleasures crackling to life.

Then he stopped. 

She twisted wildly against her restraints as masculine hands shimmered up the insides of her thighs leaving a scorching trail of need. A moment later a calloused thumb stroked her tender clit, making the blood pound through her veins and searing pleasure slam into her pussy.

The hot thumb slid erotically against the sensitive bundle of nerves until her breath grew raspy and a wild pleasure she’d never known mounted with lightning speed deep inside.

The beautiful sensations snowballed and she couldn’t stop the moans of arousal from escaping her mouth. Before she could climax, his invading thumb stopped. 

Jacey’s eyes popped open with frustration.

The male grinned wickedly at her. His heated gaze shone dark with a savage desire and sexual promise. His gaze dropped to her mouth and she could almost feel him caressing her lips. 

She bolted when one and then two hot thick fingers slid inside her vagina. Sucking sounds rose from her pussy as his long fingers dipped in and out of her in a sensual motion. 

Within seconds an inferno claimed her, forcing Jacey to close her eyes and moan shamelessly as the intense pleasure between her legs screamed for satisfaction. 

She wanted to plead with him. Beg him to satisfy the burning lust he so magically created. A lust that was fast becoming so powerful she feared she just might lose her mind in the obscene pleasure.

But she couldn’t say anything. Couldn’t give The Breeders the satisfaction that their slave was reducing her to a torrid bundle of need.

Oh Goddess of Freedom! She shouldn’t be feeling this way. Shouldn’t be whimpering like a helpless sex slave beneath his wonderful touch. Shouldn’t be craving this male to thrust his thick rod deep inside her. But wasn’t that why she’d left the security of her own village in the first place?

Without warning, the male’s fingers and thumb stilled. Through heavy-lidded eyes she found the slave once again gazing down at her quivering pussy.

Hesitation brewed in those brown depths.

At this point she’d do anything to keep him touching her with those magical hands. 

“I’m not afraid of you, slave,” she taunted.

Something flashed in his eyes, something similar to puzzlement. She wasn’t sure. And she really didn’t care anymore. She just wanted satisfaction from his sweet sexual torture.

“Fuck me, slave,” she begged, not caring about the consequences of having this male’s thick flesh penetrate her and bury itself deep into her very core.

“Please, fuck me.”

His eyes darkened deliciously at her words. 

With stunned fascination she watched him lower his aroused body between her widespread legs.

She could feel the heated length of his heavy rod drape against her pussy opening. To her disappointment he didn’t enter her. His rock hard chest crushed her swollen breasts. The impact of the rest of his male flesh upon her body made flames of arousal lick every inch of wherever he touched.

His warm breath caressed her face with feather-like touches and within a second his hot lips clamped hard over her mouth.

He wasted no time with pleasantries as he roughly bit the bottom curve of her mouth until she opened to him. His tongue shot through the opening quickly, clashing with hers in such a brutal violence, searing vibrations threatened to consume her.

Through the haze of sensations assaulting her, Jacey bucked as his heavy swollen member stabbed at the entrance of her wet pussy.

Fear of the unknown brewed in her mind. His warm mouth grew more demanding, drawing her attention away from those growing fears, back to the tidal wave of want screaming throughout her.

This was the first time in her entire life she’d felt so alive. So excited. So aroused.

Hot hands settled upon her hips and he held her tightly in place.

She gasped as his pulsing member slowly penetrated her slick channel like a heated piece of metal. His thickness stretched her vaginal muscles to unbelievable proportions and his hard flesh frayed wonderfully against her clit rings.

Metal hardware rubbed erotically against the inside of her vagina, scraping against sensitive places that had always craved for further attention after her female lovers were finished fucking her. Places that had never been satisfied with a double-ended dildo.

His strong hands held her hips and he prevented her from moving. Prevented her from thrusting her hips upward in an effort to accept his massive length all at once.

He penetrated two inches, perhaps three and instead of plunging his cock into her as she craved he would do, the male slowly withdrew his thick rod and grinned wickedly down at her.

What was he doing? Why was he stopping?

Didn’t he know she wanted him? Didn’t he know she wanted him so badly she was prepared to beg yet again?

“By all means, please do continue.” Jacey whispered.
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Chapter Two
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It was all the encouragement the male needed.

Jacey cried out with triumph as his thick rod eased back into her aching pussy.

One inch. Two inches.

The jewelry adorning his shaft delightfully massaged her insides as he continued to fill her. The smooth metal rubbed her aches and made her yearn for more of his length.

He kissed the column of her neck as he slid deeper. Teased the edges of her mouth with his eager lips as his thickness filled her like she’d never been filled before.

“Faster, slave. Faster,” she hissed with desperation, wanting his heated passion deep within.

He didn’t listen. His neglect to obey her orders irritated her. Made her attempt to raise her hips against his steely grip.

But she couldn’t move. Couldn’t attain immediate satisfaction.

She was helpless beneath him as he slid deeper into her very core. Helpless and totally under his control.

A shiver of fear scooted up her spine at the idea she was at his mercy. It quickly vanished as his warm lips clamped over her mouth.

Flames of lust devoured her as his lips fused with hers. She tasted heat, desire, and aroused male.  His thick rod continued to penetrate deep into her. He was so big inside her that pain and pleasure intermingled in his wake. Fear and joy fought with each other.

Within seconds her vaginal muscles stretched to accommodate his width and length. His monstrous penis penetrated deep into her woman’s core. She threw her head back crying into his moist mouth as an orgasm like no other she’d ever experienced came out of nowhere, searing every inch of her flesh, splintering her mind and ripping her apart with sheering bolts of fire.

He slid his tongue into her mouth, unleashing a powerful urge for more of this wondrous magic.

The heated scent of their mating sliced into her lungs, making her dizzy with desire, making her heart beat wildly in her chest.

Her entire body convulsed as her pussy muscles spasmed violently around his thick rod.

From somewhere far away she heard him growl. The sound of it so beautiful to her ears, it only added to her ecstasy.

She became lost in a tornado of bliss. Craved nothing but the male. Wanted nothing but his hot hands holding her hips captive. Desired nothing but his lips devouring her mouth as if she were a prized possession.

Perspiration and heat flushed her as his deep pounding strokes stoked yet another orgasm. It jolted through her with such violence it pushed her dangerously close to the edge of erotic madness.

His hands flew from her hips, freeing her pelvis. She thrust upward allowing his male flesh to ravage her. The silken bonds holding her arms hostage suddenly were gone and her hands were free. Free to grip his massive shoulders.

Her nails dug into the hard muscles, drawing his male flesh closer to her craving body.

Squeezing her eyes tighter, she opened her mouth wider, greedily pressing her lips against his marvelous moistness. More growls stirred deep in his chest.

The erotic sounds drove Jacey to urgently cling to his shoulders as the blazing passion reigned.

Their naked bodies slammed into each other as he pumped furiously and she met his every violent thrust.

Never had she experienced this bursting lust with her female mates. Never had she experienced this pure carnal joy with a dildo. This slave was the answer to her dreams. The one fantastic sex toy she’d been waiting for all her life. Yet he was the only thing denied to her for eternity.

The last thought made her frantic. Made her anxious this would be the first and last time with this male.

Suddenly he quickened the pace of his fucking. His rod thickened inside her and another deep wrenching orgasm hit her like a tidal wave. The unbearable pleasure swallowed her senses and stole her breath clean out of her lungs.

Ripping her mouth free from his, Jacey gasped as his thrusts spurred the shocking waves of ecstasy to greater heights. 

It felt so good, it hurt.

She sobbed at the beauty of the spasms engulfing her. Whimpered as he showed her no mercy, thrusting into her like a wild beast in heat. 

Stars exploded behind her eyes, her insides splintered, and her senses went into freefall.

Soon she began to calm. Her body finally satiated, her mind weary.

She became aware of his continued thrusts as he drove toward his own ecstasy. Within seconds, he growled violently and gloriously filled her insides with his hot sperm.

* * * * *
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United States astronaut Ben Hero lay on his stomach and pretended to be asleep as feminine fingers trailed a scorching line along one of the painful welts crossing his left ass cheek. 

Cripes! Didn’t this woman ever get enough? Heck, didn’t he?

Damned if her sexy touch wasn’t arousing him all over again.

Perhaps he shouldn’t have untied her restraints while he was fucking her senseless. It would have been easier to keep his mind on figuring out a way to escape.

Unfortunately as long as he wore the golden bracelet wrapped around his ankle, he was stuck here. When they’d snapped it on, he’d heard the guards say it would track his movements and kill him the instant he left the building. Although they had no idea he understood what was being said, he figured it was best to heed their words. 

A tingle of anticipation shot up his anal canal and zipped along his shaft when the woman’s fingers lazily dipped between his butt cheeks and sunk an inch or so into his asshole.

He forced himself not to wiggle against the onslaught of pleasant sensations. But it was hard not to take her into his arms again.

Oh man, why am I reacting so strongly to this woman? 

The instant he’d seen the startling beauty all laid out on the bed, her arms tied over her head, breasts heaving, legs spread eagle, her pussy decorated with clit rings and all wet and waiting for him, his shaft had thickened like a growing snake.

Maybe he was reacting so violently because he’d been in space and without a woman for many months? But he’d been without for long periods of time before. 

This woman however, was different. 

No woman on Earth had given him this much of a hard-on just by looking at her.

She was so damn cute he couldn’t stop staring at her every chance he got.

She was tall. Gorgeous. Curvy.

A brunette with curly shoulder-length silky hair. Hair his fingers itched to touch. A voluptuous mouth curved just right for kissing. And her warm welcome pussy...

Ben shivered with desire as the erotic memories washed over him. He’d been scared shitless when he’d sunk into her juicy pussy. She’d been so tight, he’d feared he might injure her. The fit, however, had been damned perfect.

“You know, if they knew how much I was enjoying you, they would never have brought you in here,” she said.

Ben kept himself from answering. From telling her he was having a damn good time too.

Men weren’t supposed to know how to talk on this planet. He’d learned that fact a few days ago when he’d been cooling himself off in a river and he’d heard voices in the distance. Swimming to the shore, he’d parted some reeds and blinked in surprise at seeing a women-inhabited village.

Shock had coursed through him to see clothed females leading silent naked men around the dusty streets by penis leashes.

His curiosity piqued, he’d followed one particularly sexy looking woman who’d led a man around like he was a docile dog. The scene had aroused Ben’s curiosity. Pushing caution aside, he’d gotten closer. Close enough to get a birds-eye view of the female instructing the male to lie down on the ground. She’d caressed his small penis with careful strokes until the man’s flesh had lifted.

Ben’s mouth had dropped open when, a moment later, the woman removed her clothing and sat upon his erection, grinding her hips into his shaft. The scene had left him with one hell of a hard-on.

He hadn’t even heard the women come up behind him, until several strong feminine hands had grabbed him.

Now here he was getting another hard-on because this gorgeous chick couldn’t keep her curious hands off him.

Cripes!

Wait till they found out back on Earth about the women running their own planet. 

And that one of them was fucking his brains out.

Well, he wouldn’t tell them that last part. It was a direct contrast to his orders. Orders instructing him and his two brothers to study this planet and the inhabitants without letting themselves be seen until a diplomatic message could be sent to introduce Earthlings to them.

Unfortunately he couldn’t tell Earth anything until he could figure out a way to escape and get back to his spaceship and his brothers. 

Shoot, they were probably worried shitless. Most likely frantically searching for him. He knew they wouldn’t stop looking until they found him. Unfortunately, he couldn’t wait much longer for a rescue.

A few more whippings followed by women’s arousing touches like what had happened before they’d led him into this room might cause him and parts down south some serious damage.

Ben winced as the woman’s velvety fingers made their way from his ass crack up along another fiery welt on his lower back.

“They are fools for whipping you so hard,” she whispered softly. “You should be whipped to arouse, not hurt.”

She rolled away from him and got out of bed.

He didn’t dare lift his head and open his eyes to look at her curvy body. If he did, he wouldn’t be able to keep his hands off her.

He listened to her bare feet pad to the other side of the small room.

His eyes popped open as she rattled the bars on the window. “Hey! Where’s the service around here? Hello! I’m getting hungry!” 

A sob hitched her voice. 

Oh boy, he hoped she wasn’t going to get all emotional and everything. 

He’d had some women get that way on him after a good servicing. Some smoked. Some cried. But none had made him feel so alive like this woman.

He wondered what her name was. Wondered how long she’d paid to be in here with him.

From her perch near the window she sighed heavily.

The sound grabbed at his heart and encouraged Ben to turn his head toward her. 

What he saw in front of him made him suck in one hell of a deep breath. 

She stood with her back to him. Her hands gripped the bars as she looked out.

She had beautiful shoulders. A long torso. Small waist. 

Nice hips, wide and generously rounded. A curvy butt with a gorgeous crack.

And damn great looking long legs.

“Hey, out there! C’mon let’s move it with the chow!” she shouted.

Silence.

She swore very unladylike, pressed her face against the bars and sighed in defeat.

It was a harsh sound. A sound he didn’t like.

Suddenly she pushed away from the bars and began pacing, totally oblivious that he was watching her. His gaze immediately snapped to her large breasts that bounced wildly with her stride.

“Y’know when I get out of here, the first thing I’m going to do is get my clan together and raid this place.” 

Her clan? Raid this place? What the hell was she talking about?

She stopped and noticed him watching her. “Ah, I see you’re awake. The first thing I’m going to do is break you out of here and find a cozy spot for you in a brothel.”

A brothel? What the hell? Wasn’t he already in one?

“Why am I talking to you, anyway? You barely understand a word.”

Ben smiled as she began to pace again. Her curvy ass jiggled seductively as she walked. 

Oh yes, she has a very nice ass.

He moved off the bed. What he wanted was a good stretch. His legs were getting a little stiff lying around.

He had to pace, too. Maybe pace off a bit of the anger growing inside him at being cooped up in this little room with a gorgeous woman he couldn’t seem to keep his eyes off, not to mention his hands off.

“Don’t tell me you want to go at it again? Not that I wouldn’t like to...” She’d stopped pacing. Her hands were now perched on her bare hips. 
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