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Book 1 - Princess Leia Orgasma: A Sexy Star Wars Parody


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 laid 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's 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 that 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 lie 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





























































