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Excerpt:

This morning she was just another twenty-year-old innocent, untouched by a man, and living a solitary existence. And now, Bae – a lonely scavenger from a desert world – found herself on a ship,  barreling through space at the speed of light. Naked and on her knees. In front of a handsome young black man.

Bae noticed a small glob of a creamy white fluid form on the tip, leaking from the hole at the center of the head. She was fascinated by it. And then more came. And still more. Now it started to run downward, creating a bit of a strand. She wasn't sure why, but suddenly she wanted to taste it. She leaned forward and extended her tongue, catching the end. Her taste buds danced with the creamy saltiness of it. She tilted her head upward, catching it all and scooping the last bits of it out of his slit with the tip of her tongue. She let it roll over her taste buds, savoring the flavor before she swallowed it down.

The young girl opened her mouth wide and sucked the smooth, warm black head inside. With no previous instruction, experience, or training, she went purely on instinct. She slathered the crown with her tongue, swirling this way and that. More of his copious precum poured into her mouth. Her own pussy made more of her own juices in response.

Bae took him deeper into her mouth. He was so thick that it stretched her as wide as she could go. She covered her teeth as best as she could with her lips, sensing that biting or scraping would not be a good idea. Her tongue practically danced around on its own, slathering the shaft and tickling his veins as they passed over it.

Stabler moaned audibly. Bae smiled as best as she could, considering she had a mouth full of big black cock. He reached out with one of his hands and ran his strong fingers through her long, thick dark hair. "Oh," he said, "what you're doing to me." He gasped and moaned again.

His cock hit the back of her tongue and she gagged a little. She pulled her head back just a bit, quickly realizing that she had to relax. She did and took him deeper. Wrapping her lips tightly around the half that was inside of her, she bobbed her head up and down on that thick black shaft. She stroked the base with one of her hands, in unison with her sucking motion.

Her other hand reached up beneath his cock and began to play with his large, pendulous balls. The crinkly flesh around them felt odd but wonderful, and she loved the way the pair rolled in her tiny hand. She was only moderately surprised that they were free from hair. 

She took his cock out of her mouth for a moment and lifted the heavy shaft up. She licked the pair and sucked one of them into her mouth, rolling her tongue over the flesh. She could hear him moan again, and then she was sucking that shaft back into her hungry orifice once more...


STAR LUST 1 – AWAKENINGS

by Anita Blackmann


Chapter 1

There was a universe full of action and adventure, love and lust, good and bad. But what did Bae know of such things? And why should she care? She was barely scraping by on a miserable little desert planet, scrounging for scraps to sell. 

Most of what she found, she would sell to the junk dealer, just so she could put food in her tummy and live another day, and do it all over again. Sometimes, though, she would find things that were more valuable. She would clean those items up and sell them from her booth at the bazaar on weekends.

Bae's days were endless and interminable. The planet wasn't her birthplace. She and her mother had come here when she was very young. She remembered her mother saying something about Bae having a "special gift" – one that she had to hide, lest the wrong people found out. "Who are the wrong people?" the little girl had asked her once.

"All of them." That was her response. It wasn't just what she said, but the way that she said it that was quite ominous. Bae never forgot it. And she never forgot her mother, either, even though she hadn't seen her in five or six years. She had gone for food and water one day, and just never returned. The young woman may not have been actively seeking her mom, but that didn't mean she had given up hope that she would someday return. It kept her where she was.

Bae was about 20 or so, now. A little on the tall side for a human female. She worked too hard to make too little money, which seemed to buy even less food. Because of that, she was quite slender and fit. Her brooding expression, meant to signal that she wanted to be left alone, tended to have quite the opposite effect on men. 

She had learned early on how to protect herself. Many men – and male creatures – had tried to take advantage of her, but she had fought them all off. Ever since she was little, she could fight like the best of them. Her mom had trained her, but even though she was young and small, she quickly surpassed her mother in skill. "Never be a sexual plaything for any man," warned the woman who had born her.

Bae knew a little about sex. She was mostly a loner, but sometimes she would hang around other females. Their planet, Paraku, was on the outer rim. A place where the rough types came to avoid the law. Most of her friends – the few she had allowed herself – were either criminals on the run or prostitutes. Sometimes both. All were women because she didn't trust men. Her mother had trained her well on that. But her friends would mostly talk about this man and that, and what and how the did the things they did with them. It may not have been the best way to learn, but it was all she had.

The young woman still lived in the same cave, on the edge of the badlands, that she had shared with her mother. No one else lived within a kilometer of her. After a hard day of work, it was good to have somewhere to call her own. A place where she could relax, eat and sleep, and occasionally give herself some sexual pleasure.

It was an unusually warm night, and that was saying a lot considering most of the planet was a barren desert. It was certainly too hot even for the single sheet that she was using on her makeshift bed. She kicked it off and instantly felt a couple of degrees cooler. She traced her finger down the center of her chest, feeling her smooth skin and the droplets of sweat that had formed there. The exposure to the cool-by-comparison air had caused her nipples to harden.

Her fingers brushed against one. She shuddered at her own warm touch. Aaahhh... She squirmed as she brought her free hand up to tease the other. Her breasts were handfuls. Feminine, womanly. And yet they didn't get in the way of her very physical work, and they didn't flop around whenever she had to run – which seemed to happen more than she cared to think about. On her slender frame, though, her breasts looked perfect.

Bae pinched both rock-hard nipples at the same time. She bucked and gasped in response. Her first hand began to traipse down her firm abs, grazing her flesh as they went. Again she squeezed her hardened bud. She moaned as her fingertips lingered over her bare pubic mound. She had been keeping it shaved for a couple of years now. Not for anyone in particular. She just liked the way the smoothness felt.

Her finger made contact with her engorged womanhood. Bae felt the tingle spread throughout her body, warming it in a way that wasn't really physically heat, but one that made her whole being feel good. 

Made it feel amazing! 

She slid her finger between her engorged, hungry folds – sliding it along her hardened nub and plunging deep into her achingly drenched void. The young woman's body quaked at the invasion, curling up just a bit. She clenched her creamy, smooth thighs around her hand and rolled onto her side, frigging her love button furiously.

Bae tried to conjure up the face and body of a man, but the ones she had seen in her little hellish corner of the universe were all pretty disgusting. Old, filthy and odious. She thought of herself being taken by one of the nameless, faceless, armor-clad soldiers, who sometimes "policed" the nearby outpost. Everyone knew that most of them were corrupt. That thought usually disgusted the girl. Right now it only served to turn her on.
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