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A Futuristic Adult Romance Boxed Set 

Complete Series Books 1-6

This COMPLETE sci-fi fantasy erotic romance series contains SIX BOOKS. Journey into romance, bondage, abduction, adventure, alien love, ménage scenes and more...A Hero’s Welcome, A Hero Escapes, A Hero Betrayed, A Hero’s Kiss, A Hero Wanted & Captive Heroes.

~*~
[image: ]


A HERO’S WELCOME

Pleasure Bound Book One

Jan Springer

Being shot and held captive isn’t what astronaut Joe Hero had in mind when he agreed to a top-secret mission to explore a newly discovered planet for NASA.

But a man would have to be dead not to fall for the sensual female doctor in charge of his care.

One night of scorching passion in the arms of the stranger from another planet is enough to convince Dr. Annie there’s more to males than she’s been taught by the Educators. 

Who is this sexy hunk and why does she welcome him into her bed and her heart every chance she gets?

A HERO ESCAPES

Pleasure Bound Book Two

Jan Springer

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 captive, 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!

A HERO BETRAYED

Pleasure Bound Book Three

Jan Springer

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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A HERO’S KISS

Pleasure Bound Book Four

Jan Springer

During a secret NASA mission to locate their brothers on the faraway planet of Paradise, the Hero sisters become separated after they crash land...and find unexpected romance with the tormented male warriors.

Jarod and Piper

Being injured and infected by sensuous swamp water isn’t what Piper Hero signed up for when she agreed to search for her three missing brothers. But when she’s rescued by a dangerously sexy man who makes her so hot that she can't even think straight, Piper is glad that she came.

Jarod Ellis has sworn off women. But he's captivated by Piper Hero, a woman who claims to be related to the Earthmen he has vowed to protect with his life. Although he mistrusts her, she sets free a carnal inferno of needs he’s never experienced during his previous life as a pleasure slave.

Despite her intimate fantasies coming true, Piper knows she needs to continue her mission of reuniting her siblings and she'll do it-with or without the help of her well-hung stud...

A HERO WANTED

Pleasure Bound Book Five

(Loosely connected with this series)

Jan Springer

OLD-FASHIONED GAL NEEDS a man who loves to walk in the rain. Must be well-hung. A homebody, white picket fence-type of guy. Sexual requirements-gentle yet untamed lover. He must be sexually adventurous, who will train me to be same. Must be romantic, enjoy toys, interested in mutual light bondage, ménages are welcome. 

That's what full-figured, antiques shop owner Jenna MacLean wants when she and her best friend outline a want ad just for fun on their weekly girls’ night out. 

After years of being away from his pretty-plus-sized ex-girlfriend, Sully's back in town. When he finds the want ad, he knows he’s the only man who can make all of Jenna’s sizzling-hot fantasies come true. 

She’s never left his heart, and he needs her back in his bed-but he's not going the traditional romantic route. This time, he'll prove he loves her with help from the notorious Ménage Club, a relationship club designed specifically to get estranged couples back together with the help of a third and sometimes a fourth in the bedroom. 

CAPTIVE HEROES

Pleasure Bound Book Six

Jan Springer

During a secret NASA mission to locate their brothers on the faraway planet of Paradise, the Hero sisters become separated after they crash land...and find unexpected romance with the tormented alien male warriors of the species in this ultra-long sci-fi book.

Taylor and Kayla

While searching for her brothers, Kayla Hero is bound and imprisoned by the Breeders— along with a male captive whose tantalizing scars pique her interest. Forced to escape with him, she’s irresistibly aroused when she suddenly becomes his captive. 

Wild lust flares in Kayla’s eyes— a sensual side effect of the Fever Swamp water she’s accidentally ingested. Taylor knows he will enjoy administering the cure — lots of sizzling hot lovemaking!

Blackie and Kinley

Injured and lost in a dense jungle, Kinley Hero is intimidated by the scarred man who hunts her, especially due to the power of erotic submission he holds over her. 

Capturing his beautiful female prey, Blackie can’t wait to train her as a pleasure slave for the Death Valley Boys. When her captor slips a collar around her neck, Kinley must struggle with lust as a natural submissive.
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Other sets by Jan Springer include Her Sexy Cowboys, Dark Solar, Risque Girl Delights, Shades of Ménage, Pleasure Bound, Naughty Girl Desires, Alpha Outlaws, A Touch of Ménage, Shifters by the Sea, Vampira, Intimate Secrets and Merry Menage Kisses boxset.
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NO AI TRAINING: Artificial Intelligence Training (AI) is not permitted without a specific license.

Without in any way limiting the author’s [and the publisher’s] exclusive rights under copyright, any use of this publication to “train” generative artificial intelligence (AI) technologies to generate text or audio is strictly prohibited. This author reserves all the rights to license the use of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.

Creative 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.

Please note: These books were originally published with Ellora’s Cave and have been re-edited for Spunky Girl Publishing.
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Pleasure Bound Book One

Jan Springer
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BEING SHOT AND HELD captive isn’t what astronaut Joe Hero had in mind when he agreed to explore a newly discovered planet for NASA. But a man would have to be dead not to fall for the sexy female doctor in charge of his care.

Scorching passion in the arms of the stranger from another planet is enough to convince Annie that there’s much more to males than she’s been taught. Who is this sexy hunk and why does she feel like welcoming him into her bed every chance she gets?
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Chapter One
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On the planet Paradise...

Squeals of excitement rippled through the air prompting Male Slave Doctor, Annie Wilkes, to lift her head to see what was going on. She wasn’t the least bit surprised to find five women trying to subdue a naked male slave in the hub square.

What did surprise her was the size of his penis. Unusually large, it bounced gallantly as he swiveled his bound legs up in an effort to kick at the women holding down his arms and head.

Annie had always fantasized about finding a male with a delightfully big cock. A male that she could dominate and use as her own personal sex toy. She licked her lips as lust rippled through her body.

The male struggled valiantly, and she silently cheered him on. To her disappointment two of the women quickly grabbed the slave’s legs and held him down on the ground.

Sweat beaded his muscular body. An ugly raw bullet wound marred the left side of his neck.

She tore her gaze from the newly captured slave to Cath, who stood stooped over beside her. Her mouth was warped in concentration as she tried to twist together the loose ends of a barbed wire fence that had rusted apart. She would know what was going on. She was the slave trainer of their hub, and she owned all the incoming slaves.

“Who is that male? I’ve never seen him before.” She spoke casually. No use in letting Cath know she was interested in this male. It would only make her increase her price.

Cath’s eyes narrowed as she followed Annie’s gaze.

“That one’s trouble. He’s violent. Every woman in my crew has tried to mount him, but he won’t let anyone do him.”

“Where’s he from? I don’t see any markings.”

“We found him in the Outer Limits. No brands. Most likely escaped the breeding camps when he was little. He’s slated for castration. It’ll make him more docile.”

Annie bit her bottom lip in frustration.

“It seems such a waste. Males that big are rare.”

“Might want to take a look at him after they’re through with the castration. He got wounded when he was captured.”

“Castration will prevent him from performing sexually for at least a few days.” Annie pondered aloud.

Cath’s head snapped up. “Do I detect a little interest in this slave?”

Annie’s face flamed. Usually, she kept any kind of sexual interest in a male to herself, being a private person.

“Goddess of Freedom! You want to fuck him, don’t you?” Cath gasped.

Annie avoided Cath’s amused smirk and looked over at the woman picking up the glowing castration knife from the crackling campfire.

Darn it. They were going to destroy him in a minute. She had to do something to stop them.

“Yes, I want to fuck him. Do me a favor. Don’t castrate him. Not yet.”

“I don’t do favors, Annie. I’ll want something in return.”

Annie watched wide-eyed with frustration as the knife-wielding woman hunkered down over the struggling male. Impatience soared through her. She couldn’t believe what she was about to say.

“Name your price later. I’ll do whatever you want.”

“He won’t be a willing participant.”

Annie forced her attention back to Cath and winked. “They make the best kind.”

Cath rolled her eyes, dropped the pliers and headed toward the scene.

The knife lowered to the man’s genital area and Annie’s heart crashed against her chest as she watched with horror.

“Hold off on that castration!” Cath yelled.

The gleaming knife stopped a mere inch from the man’s scrotum.

Annie sighed in relief and quickly followed Cath, all the while cursing herself for what she’d just done.

What in the world had come over her? She’d never saved a slave from castration before. Never felt the need.

When she reached the group, Annie’s gaze immediately latched onto his huge cock. Obviously the women had been amusing themselves with him. Despite the fact he was weak from his neck wound, his hard shaft stuck out fully erect waiting to plunge itself into her quivering pussy.

Goddess! How powerful would he be thrusting his cock into her when he recovered? The thought enticed Annie to no end.

The women let the male loose. Muscles blazed to life in his thighs as he wasted no time getting into a defiant crouched position. More muscles rippled in his arms as he drew his bound legs up to cover the massive penis she’d been staring at.

As she studied this newcomer’s naked physique, she sensed he was different.

Immediately she was drawn to his face. To his straight nose, the curve of his strong jaw line and the sexy shadow of stubble covering his cheeks and chin.  His mouth appeared hard, determined, his lips full and lush.

He stared back at her, his piercing blue eyes snapping with anger.

Annie shuddered. She’d expected to see fear in the male’s eyes. Not anger.

This was quite interesting. He acted as if he knew what they’d been planning to do to him. As if intelligence brewed within him. But that wasn’t possible. Males weren’t supposed to be smart. They were stupid creatures bred for their strength and farmed for sexual purposes. They weren’t even educated anymore. They were more manageable that way.

The way Blue Eyes had fought so valiantly meant he retained some sort of brainpower. Perhaps he’d been secretly taught by a woman. She’d heard stories about those types of females. 

Once in the prison system a woman was sentenced to a number of babies instead of years and sometimes she became attached to the male offspring forced upon them by the dreaded fucking machines in the prison. Sometimes after a female prisoner was being released, she would find their offspring and save them from their fate as male slaves, taking them and disappearing into the surrounding forests to never be heard from again.

Excitement rippled through her. Was this male one of them? Did he understand what was going on around him? It wouldn’t be to his advantage if he did.

Women didn’t want smart males. They wanted docile sex slaves and laborers.

But with a big rod like his, the women of the hub and many other hubs would be lining the streets for the pleasure he would bring them. He could be a king among slaves. Well looked after. And she would be able to visit him whenever she wished.

“Where do you want to fuck him?” Cath’s question broke into her thoughts.

Heat flared across Annie’s cheeks as the women standing around smirked and elbowed each other.

“I don’t think he’s in any condition for that right now, Cath. His wound needs tending.”

“Shit, Annie. I thought you wanted a go at him.”

Annie noticed that the male was watching her. Betrayal lurked in his eyes. For the first time in her life, guilt rumbled through her. Guilt at wanting to mount a male who obviously didn’t want to be mounted. Why should she even care what he was thinking of her? Or why care what he wanted? He was a male. Males were bred to serve women.

“If you don’t want to fuck him then—” Cath took the knife from the other woman’s hand and started toward the defiant slave.

Annie grabbed her elbow, stopping her cold.

“What the hell are you doing?” Cath spat. She yanked her arm free from Annie’s desperate grasp and held up the knife in a defensive gesture. Annie’s blood froze in fear and Cath’s slave training crew murmured excitedly at this unexpected turn of events. No one went up against Cath. No one told her what to do. And no one ever touched her. Not unless she wanted them to.

Annie might just have ruined any chance of helping out this slave. She needed to do something. And fast.

“I hate to pull rank on you, Cath, but if you force me, I will.” Annie couldn’t believe how steady her own voice sounded.

Despite that, her insides quivered at her unexpected boldness.

“Shit, woman. What has gotten into you?” Cath spat.

“I don’t see your brand on him, Cath.”

“I told you why. And don’t bother trying to claim him. He’s mine. I shot him.”

“As the Slave Doctor of this hub, it is my duty to remove an injured slave if I deem his life is in danger.” Annie’s heart began to thump wildly. She’d never stood up to Cath before. No one in their right mind would. It wasn’t beneficial to have her as your enemy.

“What are you saying, Annie? You’re taking my slave?”

“You said I could fuck him. I say he can’t be fucked in his condition.”

“You think I can’t take care of what’s mine?” The hurt in Cath’s eyes was quite evident.

“I didn’t insinuate that at all—”

“Damn you! You remove him and it’ll go down on my record. I’ve never had a mark against me.”

“I’ll keep him off the record. Just between you and me.”

Annie held her breath and waited for Cath’s answer.

Cath studied the male; her eyes narrowed with hatred. But Annie could hear the wheels grinding in Cath’s head. If the slave allowed Annie to have sex with him, it meant he could be broken. And if she broke him he could be trained and that would bring her lots of money when she stuck him into the brothel.

Before Cath could give an answer, the male slave suddenly slumped over, unconscious.

The women were thrilled. Their excited shrieks filled the air, and they quickly crowded over his prone figure, groping his genitals.

Annie’s heart climbed into her throat at the sight. She couldn’t blame them. A big sized male was virtually non-existent these days.

Shooing away the women, she crouched beside him and placed a couple of fingers to his neck. Her stomach did a little nauseating flip at what she discovered.

“Pulse is slow. He’s burning up with a fever. I’ll have to move him immediately, Cath. He might have blood poisoning.”

“Shit!” Cath shouted. “There goes my perfect record.”

“I’ll keep him off the records...if he lives.”

* * * * *
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JOE KEPT HIS EYES CLOSED and clenched his jaw as a soft hand moved seductively over his bare chest. Her touch felt good. Real good.

He wanted to open his eyes. To look into the face of the woman who touched him so gently. But he was afraid he might be dreaming. And he didn’t want this dream to end.

Her hand moved lower. Over his belly.

He shuddered involuntarily as her warm fingers cupped his balls, lifting them, testing their weight.

Her gentle fingers let go and moved to his flaccid penis. They wrapped around his shaft and squeezed tenderly.

Blood pooled into his groin area. His penis jerked to attention and grew hard as if he were readying himself to plunge into her hot pussy.

A small, startled gasp made him open his eyes. He blinked in confusion as a room he’d never seen before rolled into focus. A sterile, white room. And it sure as hell wasn’t a room in his spaceship.

What the hell was going on? Where was he?

In an instant the memories hit him like a body blow.

Shit!

After a year in hyperspace, he and his two brothers had finally landed on the planet they’d been sent to explore.

An unmanned space probe had discovered the planet a couple of years ago. Before losing contact with NASA, the probe had sent back sporadic and disturbing images.

Disturbing in the fact this newly discovered planet resembled the terrain and atmosphere of Earth, including an orbiting moon as well as various types of space junk. Space junk that indicated intelligent life existed or had existed at one point in time.

Because Joe and his two scientist astronaut brothers had been involved with helping to invent hyperspace travel, NASA had asked if they might be interested in the top-secret mission.

All three had readily agreed to participate, including agreeing to not make physical contact with any potential inhabitants and on the off chance they did, not to ask questions to arouse their curiosity. It was one of NASA’s prime directives not to interfere with another race or let them know they were being studied until such a time as it was deemed the inhabitants were friendly enough to secure some type of diplomatic relations.

The three of them hadn’t been on the planet for more than a week when his two brothers hadn’t come back from a day of exploring. Efforts to contact them on the comm-link had failed.

When they still hadn’t returned by the next morning, impatience had spurred him to go looking for them. He’d searched all day throughout the area where they were supposed to have been and hadn’t found so much as a footprint.

Exhausted, hot, worried, and totally pissed off at not finding them, he’d heaved a sigh of relief when he’d spotted the gushing blue river. Within minutes he’d stripped, thrown his clothing and equipment into some nearby bushes, and plunged into the refreshing water.

The cool liquid had dulled his muscle aches and tempered his worry about his brothers as he’d leisurely floated down the river. When he’d climbed out of the water about two hundred yards downstream, he’d been felled by the bullet.

He still remembered the painful impact to his neck as the bullet had slammed into him and then he’d fallen onto the rocky shore. Most of all he remembered the women surrounding him, with their lusty smiles as they’d excitedly groped his shaft.

They knew exactly where to touch to arouse the hell out of him. Heck, it hadn’t taken much since he’d been without female companionship for more than a year, but when they tried to mount him without his permission, he’d fought them off.

In thanks they had tied his arms and legs to a pole. Then they’d hoisted the pole with him on it and strung him between two females as if he were a recently killed deer or something. As they carried him, he’d drifted in and out of consciousness.

He had no idea how long he was tied to the pole, but however long it had been, his body was sore and raging with fever by the time they’d dropped him in the dirt and released him from the restraints.

Then the women had swarmed him again.

He’d fought them as they’d touched him. They’d done a damn good job arousing him, but then he’d seen that sharp glowing knife heading for his balls.

His balls!

Joe bolted upward. Restraints tugged at his wrists and ankles, pulling him back against the mattress and a soft pillow.

Raw anger burned within him.

He wanted to shout, to demand he be untied. But his throat hurt like hell from the bullet wound. The only sound that escaped was a pathetic groan.

Then he noticed her.

She sat on the bed beside him and damned if she wasn’t gently stroking his penis and his balls, her touch arousing him like crazy. Obviously he was still very much intact down there.

Relief spread like wildfire throughout his system, allowing him to contain his anger and survey the woman.

Wow, but she was a pretty one. Tangled curly brown hair framed her sweetheart-shaped face. A soft mouth pouted at him. A mouth he wanted to kiss.

She’d been the one who’d quite literally saved his balls.

And for thanks she expected him to allow her to fondle him? Expected him to fuck her?

Anger tightened his body.

“Easy, Blue Eyes, easy.”

Her sweet voice flowed over him like melted honey, and he relaxed despite the lust he saw brewing in her eyes.

Glorious soft brown eyes fringed by long thick black eyelashes. She smelled fresh and clean and of strawberries. But how could he smell strawberries? He was  a light year away from Earth.

Shit! He must be in some erotic dream. A damned good dream because this luscious dame was giving him the hardest hard-on of his life.

Not to mention she was totally naked.
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That’s what this was. A dream. It had to be. She was too gorgeous to be real.

His brothers must have programmed her into his sleeping cubicle on their spaceship. He must have dreamt everything.

Getting shot.

The women.

Annie.

No, it couldn’t be a dream. The arousal coursing through his shaft was too real. Too painfully pleasant.

“You’ll be all right, Blue Eyes. A little infection is all it was. I’ve given you a Quick Healing Injection. You need some rest and you’ll be good as new.”

Annie released his penis. He wished she hadn’t. Her fingers felt good wrapped around his hard flesh. As if she belonged there.

His rod hardened even more as his gaze raked her curvy body. Her breasts were beautiful and full and so velvety looking. Not too big. Not too small.

Her aureoles were dusky colored. Her nipples large and suckable.

The thought of cupping her breasts in his palms made Joe’s heart rate quicken. Damned if he could remember ever being more aware of a woman in his entire life.

“I don’t know why I’m even talking to you. You don’t understand a thing I’m saying,” she murmured.

Leaning closer she lifted his bound wrist and took his pulse.

Her breasts were right there in front of his face. He licked his lips in anticipation. He hadn’t had his mouth on a woman’s breasts in a long time. Hell, he hadn’t been with a woman in a long time.

If he were to pick a woman to have some sex with, this one would be her.

Besides, he owed her. Big time. She’d stood up to the bitch who’d shot him and taken charge of a bad situation and saved his balls.

She let go of his wrist and placed a cool hand against his forehead. Her soft touch was heaven.

“Your fever’s gone. That’s very good news.” She smiled down at him with robust lips. Lips meant for kissing. Lips meant for sucking.

His penis stiffened at that idea.

She sure noticed his reaction, because her gaze slid down to his now fully erect cock.

He didn’t miss the soft curve of her elegant throat move as she swallowed. And he didn’t miss the look of longing in her eyes. He’d seen that look in many women back on Earth, right before he’d bedded them.

The pink tip of her tongue peeked out of her mouth as she surveyed his erection. A pretty blush slipped across her high cheekbones.

Oh yeah, he wouldn’t mind fucking this one.

It was as if she read his mind because she was suddenly leaning closer. Her full breasts thrust outward at him encouraging him to take a taste.

Her look was hot and intense and unmistakable. She wanted to have sex with him.

The idea brought an abundance of questions zipping through him.

Why did she seem different from the other women? Why didn’t he have the same urge to fight her off as he had with the others? And why in hell was his head telling him to cave in to these chaotic feelings of arousal rushing through his body and simply allow her to do with him whatever she pleased?

His body answered that question quite nicely as he reacted to her closeness.

The warmth evaporating from her skin dissolved his weakness, replacing it with a rip-roaring hum of energy. Energy that would be put to good use giving this woman what she wanted.

She held his gaze with those seductive brown eyes, and she said nothing as her hands clutched his naked shoulders.

Her fingers burned into his muscles, and she levered one long leg over his lower body.

Slowly she began to squat over his hips and onto his rod that stood at attention like a stiff flagpole. Hissing between his teeth, he watched in awe as his entire hard length slowly disappeared between the swollen hot lips of her clean-shaven pussy.

He slid into her easily. Her pussy was wet and oh so tight as her muscles immediately embraced him.

His heart was on fire from the erotic look splashing over her face. He became lost in her startling beauty, disoriented by the sensuous smile tilting her full lips.

She began to rock her curvy hips. Her sensuous movements made her vaginal muscles contract wildly around his flesh, sending chords of desire roaring through his shaft and straight into his belly.

Amazing, he’d never seen a woman have an orgasm so damn fast.

His heart beat wildly against his bare chest as her pert nipples stabbed into his face.

How could he refuse such a delicious offering? She shuddered as he took one of those luscious pink buds into his mouth, stroking the hot tip with his tongue and giving it a good suck at the same time.

Her screams of arousal intensified, coming from deep inside her chest. The sexy sound encouraged him to suck harder.

Her hands came up off his shoulders and her fingers plunged into his hair, cupping the back of his head, pulling his face into her soft breast. He suckled on her nipple as she continued to gyrate her hips.

Her exotic movements made his penis jerk with pleasure and his cock hardened like a steel rod inside her. He thrust his hips upward and she met his strokes.

Her moans grew and she pulled away allowing him to let go of her breast and grab some air.

She smiled down at him as she rode him. Her look was hot and frenzied. Her short auburn hair bounced delightfully with each movement.

Perspiration dampened her forehead and pink cheeks as she continued to take the pleasure from him, moaning and gasping with each swivel of her hips.

When her vaginal muscles began to shudder violently with another oncoming climax, he slowed his thrusts in an effort to prolong the pleasure.

She frowned prettily. Then he ground his cock upward into her vagina again. He plunged in deep, making her climax in yet another frenzied explosion.

Finally, he could hold himself back no longer. His body tightened and he released his hot sperm deep into her.

When he finished, she collapsed on top of him. Her full breasts flattened against his chest and her hot face buried into the curve of his neck.

“I won’t let them have you. I promise,” she whispered against his skin.

He couldn’t help but sigh in relief at her words. Couldn’t help but wonder why he’d just fucked a woman he knew nothing about.

But it had felt right. And oh, so good.

She didn’t move off him, so he kept his cock nestled snugly inside her hot pussy and listened to the lullaby pounding of her heart as it beat in unison to his.

Both of them must have dozed off because he awoke to find her gazing down at him, her eyes wide with terror.

Then he understood.

Voices of women. Excited murmurs intermingled with angry ones. They were heading directly for the room he was housed in.

Annie’s hand immediately flew to his left wrist and the restraint there.

He held his breath as she began to unbuckle it. A knock came at the door.

Joe’s heart jammed into his throat as she stared down at him. Emotions warred in her brown eyes. Fear. Confusion.

She looked to the door and back to him again. Her fingers fought wildly with the restraint. It didn’t budge.

Another round of knocks came at the door.

Defeat ripped into her eyes.

He groaned as her warm softness left his penis as she climbed off him.

With lightning speed she dashed across the small room, making it to a large microscope set on a counter. An instant later the door burst inward.

Joe cringed as he recognized that bitch named Cath, the same one who’d nailed him in the neck with a bullet yesterday. She walked into the clinic as if she owned the place. Damned if she wasn’t naked herself. Obviously the women around here were very sensual creatures and not shy about their bodies.

She took one look at Annie bending over her microscope and grinned knowingly.

“Apparently the slave has regained his health. I hope you’ve been enjoying yourself with him.”

“He’s still not in any condition to fuck, Cath.”

Joe groaned inwardly. No use denying they’d just had sex.

Annie’s auburn hair was all tousled and her lips and nipples were swollen from his kisses. Besides, her face blushed a pretty pink. A dead giveaway she’d just been in the sack.

Cath didn’t look at him but headed straight toward Annie in a threatening swagger.

The bonds around his wrists and legs tightened as he pulled against his restraints trying to break free to protect Annie.

Annie, on the other hand, seemed unafraid as the woman reached out and cupped Annie’s shaven pussy.

She closed her eyes and arched her lower body into Cath’s hand, evidently aroused by the woman’s touch.

Joe frowned in confusion. What the hell was Annie doing? Why was she allowing the woman to fondle her?

“You are so wet, Annie. No use denying you’ve been fucking my slave.”

Annie bit her bottom lip and said nothing as the two women stared at each other. Messages snapped between the two. Messages he couldn’t decipher.

Terror washed into Annie’s eyes. A red blush of embarrassment stained her already pink cheeks.

Cath’s thin lips curled in satisfaction.

He tried to shout at Cath. Wanted to yell at her to get away from Annie. Nothing erupted from his throat. Nothing except an awful raw pain and a sickly whisper.

Finally, Cath uncupped Annie and brushed past her, slapping a piece of paper onto a nearby table.

“What is it?” Annie asked.

“Read it later. All the details are there. In short, this paper states he’s mine. I’m here to pick up my property.”

Joe tensed.

“He’s still not well enough to travel, Cath.”

“If he’s well enough to be fucked, he’s well enough to leave.”

Cath whirled away from Annie and headed toward him. Something evil gleamed in Cath’s gray eyes and he didn’t much care for that satisfied smirk marring her face either.

Shit!

“Cath, you can’t take him. He’s still not healthy enough.”

“He’ll be fine.”

Dread sliced through Joe when he spotted the glistening needle full of blue fluid in Cath’s hand.

Oh man. Don’t do this, lady.

“Now hold on, Cath.” Annie pulled on the woman’s arm, dragging her away from him.

Cath’s face twisted into an evil mask and Annie backed away from Cath in fear.

Okay, so his only ally was literally dissolving right before him. This was not a good thing.

He was screwed. Quite literally.

Panic cut through his thoughts and Joe once again pushed his bare legs and arms against his restraints. The restraint holding his left wrist loosened.  Not enough to set him free, but just enough so he could wiggle the metal belt buckle beneath his wrist and use the sharp edge of it to do some fast scratching into the wood bed frame where his wrist was latched.

“My crew is right outside, Annie. You give me trouble, I’ll holler.”

“He’s my patient. You can’t come in here and take him!”

“I can see he’s co-operating quite nicely. Maybe you should have drawn the drapes and closed the windows before you climbed on him and started moaning like a bitch in heat.”

“I was trying to get him to trust me.”

Joe finished what he was doing with the belt buckle and frowned. If Annie was telling the truth, then he’d just been conned. A noise from close by made him lift his head just in time to feel the sharp needle prick into his upper arm.

The effects were immediate. Dizziness swept over him like a tidal wave. A split second later the lights went out.
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Annie’s guts twisted into a painful knot as she watched two of Cath’s male slaves lift the unconscious male from his bed and drag him out the door.

“Where are you taking him?”

“It’s all in the requisition on the table,” Cath said as she brushed past Annie.

“He could still have a relapse, Cath. I’ll be putting him on your record if something happens to him.”

Annie held her breath as Cath stopped short and whirled around. Anger and hurt flared in her eyes.

“I can’t believe you pulled rank on me out there. I thought we were friends. I trusted you.”

“We’re still friends.”

“I don’t think so, Annie. You let a slave, a useless male, come between us. I never figured you’d do something so hideous.”

Annie shrugged. Neither did she. She’d never been a fighter. Always a follower. Then Blue Eyes had shown up and everything changed.

Watching him fight so valiantly against the women who’d wanted to castrate him had impressed her and made something unexplainable flutter to life inside her heart. It had encouraged her to stand up to Cath. To stop him from being hurt.

Now that she’d fucked him, she knew she didn’t want to lose him. He was the perfect sex toy.

His powerful upward thrusts of his massive penis deep into her pussy created such wonderful waves of pleasure it had been breathtaking. It had been a fantastic experience unlike anything she’d ever had before. And she wanted more.

Hot tears burned at the back of her eyes prompting Annie to stroll over to the microscope on the counter. She peered into it, pretending to not care in the least that Cath had taken the male. She was determined Cath wouldn’t see her cry.

Being so foolish as weeping over a male would only make her the laughingstock of the whole hub. And that’s the last thing she wanted.

From behind her, Cath inhaled a deep breath.

“He’s not a pet,” Cath continued. “He’s a male. They’re dangerous. They need to be restrained and watched at all times.”

Footsteps crossed the floor away from Annie and then stopped. “It’s a good thing I came along before you forgot those facts, Annie. I gotta go.” The sound of the door slamming behind her made the hot tears in her eyes spill over.

With trembling hands, she picked up the requisition Cath had left on the table.

Her mouth dropped open in shock. Of all the things she’d expected that Cath had taken him away for, it certainly wasn’t this.

Annie blinked away the tears and prayed she was seeing wrong. The blurred words rolled into focus.

She bit her bottom lip in frustration as she read the words again.

Women’s Prison Sperm Bank.

They’d taken him to the Sperm Bank! He wouldn’t survive in that horrid place. He was still too weak. Surely Cath wouldn’t hurt him by bringing him there. She couldn’t be so cruel.

Actually, she could. She was a bitch. Cath would hurt Blue Eyes. Already had by shooting him. By having her women try to castrate him...Annie’s stomach took a frantic plunge as she thought of something else. What if something went wrong in the Women’s Prison Sperm Bank? What if one of those machines they hooked him up to went haywire? It was rare, but it happened.

She’d tended to some of those mutilated males. A malfunctioning machine ruined his ability to perform sexually. If that happened to Blue Eyes he’d be reduced to working as a common laborer in the fields and he’d be put down the instant he couldn’t work.  Women had no patience for useless slaves. They were dealt with swiftly. Never coddled. But she’d coddled this slave.

A fresh bubble of tears streamed down her cheeks. In anger, Annie crunched the requisition in her trembling hand and threw it on the table.

She couldn’t go against the hub. The order had come from the Queen herself. No one asked the Queen for a favor, not unless one was prepared to do some serious ass kissing.

Literally.

Goddess! What was the matter with her? She shouldn’t care one way or the other what happened to him.

Caring for a male was forbidden. Fucking a male who didn’t belong to you was a virtual death sentence. Although Cath had given verbal permission, she still could have lied. She could have accused Annie of seducing the slave without Cath’s permission.

Annie had gotten off lucky with Cath. Very lucky.

Annie squared her shoulders and wiped away the hot tears. It had been pleasant having him to play with, but fun time was over. She had work to do. Other patients to attend to.

She strode over to the bed he’d lain and began to strip off the sheet. To her surprise the material still felt warm.

She pressed it to her face and inhaled. It smelled of him. Of his wonderful masculine scent. A hint of the soap she’d used to bathe him. And the seductive scent of their lovemaking.

She clutched the linen tighter to her face.

Oh, Blue Eyes, I’m so sorry I failed you. So sorry.

A fresh wave of tears formed and reluctantly she drew the sheet away from her face. From the corner of her eye, she noticed something scratched into the wooden side of the bed.

That hadn’t been there before. She was sure of it. She’d spent so much time over the past few hours sitting right here beside him, nursing him and then fucking him. Certainly, she would have noticed the message. Annie leaned closer and blinked in confusion at the word etched into the wood.

SOS.

SOS—the universal signal for help.

Shock zipped through Annie making her legs watery. She sank onto the bed.

Could this be possible? Was this a message from Blue Eyes? Could he actually communicate?

A wave of dizziness swept over her, and she leaned over to breathe deeply of the fresh air flowing in through the open window. The same window that had exposed her as she’d moaned while making love to him. Annie looked down and saw the spatter of tiny wood shavings on the edge of the floor. Then she examined the buckle on the restraint that had held down his left wrist. The same restraint she’d tried to loosen only minutes earlier.

A small flake of wood was stuck on the edge of the belt buckle.

It had been Blue Eyes!

The shock of this new discovery sent Annie crashing butt first onto the mattress. A horrible uneasiness slithered through her as she realized something.

The bullet wound in his neck must have prevented him from speaking. When it healed, he’d start talking and then the women of the hub would kill him.

Any males showing signs of intelligence were swiftly put to death. It was the law incorporated by all hubs on the planet. A law that had existed since the creation of the Inner Limits.

Since the male belonged to Cath, she would be responsible for killing him. She’d do it personally because Cath used any excuse to kill a male. Her favorite saying was “The only good male is a dead male.”
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Joe’s teeth slammed together as another wild current ripped through his penis. Damn! This was the biggest jolt of them all. Thes

e shocks were making him quake with desire.

He’d awoken to find himself handcuffed by the wrists and ankles to a cozy bed. IVs were sticking into his arms, and a large suction cup was strapped over his balls and shaft. Inside the cup, something that felt eerily similar to fingers was kneading his balls and stroking his penis.

To his astonishment, his body responded madly to the violent ministrations of the machine. He’d been shooting loads left, right, and center since he’d arrived.

The kneading on his balls intensified and he jerked again. His cock hardened. Swelled. Ached. The kneading stopped and he exhaled a sharp breath as he tried to relax.

He had no idea how long he’d been lying here. Could be two, maybe three days. However long it was, he hoped to hell Annie had found the message he’d scratched onto the bed frame. Hoped she could conjure up some way of getting him out of this madhouse.

He winced as angry screams ripped through the tiny cubicle he’d been housed in. The guards were bringing in another naked woman.

This woman was prettier than the last few. Prettier, younger, and in great shape. Just looking at her curvy buttocks, wide hips, narrow waist and shaved pussy got his heart racing and his shaft tightening painfully.

The thought had already occurred to him they’d probably shoved sex drugs into his IV. Every time he saw a new woman enter the room; his rod stiffened tighter than it had ever done on its own.

The way this chick was fighting the techs gave him the impression she sure as hell didn’t want to be here. Well, join the club, honey.

Despite her struggling they tossed her onto the other bed with ease.

“Easy does it, Virgin, I thought you were an old pro at this.” The guard chuckled as the technician quickly clamped the cuffs over her wrists and shoved her butt up onto a padded ramp. Thrusting her legs into the air, they spread-eagled her and placed her feet into stirrups, cuffing her ankles securely into place.

A moment later one of the technicians screwed a giant dildo onto a metal rod that extended from the refrigerator sized machine. Then she smeared it with some yellow ointment and slid the giant dildo carefully into the blonde’s vagina.

When the woman moaned, the technician stopped and grinned down at her.

“Looks like you’re going to get another wonderful baby male put into your oven. Hopefully the wee one will get as big a rod as his daddy’s. Don’t worry though, your baby will get put to good use when he’s old enough to start servicing, just like your other one.”

“I don’t want another male child!” she gasped.

The female operator chuckled.

“Enjoy the impregnation machine while you can, Virgin. After this bun is in the oven, it’ll be a long haul before the next session and the one after that—unless you agree to service me or the rest of the guards?”

“Go fuck yourself!” The woman spat at the technician.

“Easy now, Virgin. Or that machine just might develop a mind of its own. You wouldn’t want that to happen, would you?”

Joe didn’t miss the fear shudder through Virgin.

Near as he could figure, the women brought into this cubicle were prisoners. Instead of being sentenced to years they appeared to be sentenced to how many babies they produced.

The thought of his offspring being used as sex objects by these women made his stomach clench in nausea. At this point, however, there really wasn’t much he could do.

Protocol on Earth dictated not to interfere with the inhabitants of this planet. Even though it was space law, it didn’t mean he had to like it.

The blonde named Virgin turned her head toward him and saw him staring at her. Her sharp blue eyes shot sparks of hatred at him and her face scrunched up into an angry mask. “What are you looking at, slave?”

Okay, so the blonde had a great body. But she was just a wee bit too hostile for his taste. Maybe the fucking machine would put her into a better mood.

Joe gritted his teeth as the suction cup began kneading his balls again. Did this thing ever stop?

The machine had kept him aroused virtually 24/7. Never allowed him to fully fall asleep. It must have made him come at least six times today. And he was getting a wee bit sore down there.

He couldn’t help but feel sorry for those cows back on Earth, their udders hooked up to milking machines day in and day out.

Speaking of udders and milking machines, the blonde was being outfitted with giant cone-shaped suction cups that fit over both her perky breasts. Once the cups were fitted snugly, the technician picked up a smaller suction cup and strapped it over the woman’s clit.

The technician nodded to the guard, who walked over to the console and pressed a button.

Virgin gasped as her machine whirred to life. The cones on the woman’s breasts started to vibrate and the tiny suction cup positioned over her pussy began to tremble. The machine sprang into action. The dildo slid sensuously out and then into her vagina again.

A split second later a euphoric look flooded Virgin’s face. She scrunched her eyes closed. Joe did the same when his machine whirred to life.

He gasped as the fingers began kneading harder on his balls. The now familiar stroking began up and down his shaft. He forced his mind to concentrate on Annie. To pretend she was the one touching him, instead of those fake fingers groping his shaft.

It was Annie’s wicked mouth wrapping around him, stroking him with her long tongue, sucking him. He gasped and writhed as she sucked harder.

The woman on the other bed moaned as the dildo thrust in and out of her vagina.

Joe listened to her moans and pretended they were Annie’s soft gasps as he slammed his hard rod into her warm pussy. Man, he wanted Annie so bad he thought he would explode.

He clenched his teeth as his entire body tensed. For an endless moment he hung on the edge of a beautiful precipice, his body ablaze with pleasures he couldn’t begin to describe. From out of nowhere the searing red-hot orgasm shot through his shaft with such a mind blowing force Joe moaned and lost his self-control. The machine hummed louder as his sperm shot through the tube toward the dildo and Virgin. The woman gasped as his hot sperm shot straight into her vagina.

The stroking fingers eased, and Joe tried to relax. His job was done, and he melted against the bed, perspiration drenching his entire body. Another climax like this, he’d drop dead of exhaustion.

Beside him the woman’s moans slowly diminished, and she grew quiet. They’d be coming to take her away soon. And it would start all over with another woman.

“Blue Eyes?” Annie’s soft voice came out of nowhere. For a moment Joe figured his mind had snapped. Broke from reality. Perhaps he was only imagining her voice. Maybe he had never left the clinic? Maybe this horrid place was a fever induced dream?

“Blue Eyes.” The voice came again. This time it was lower. An urgent whisper.

Joe groaned inwardly. If Annie had come to rescue him, she sure was getting an eyeful.

A warm hand touched his bare arm, and he jolted. It felt strange to be touched by a warm woman. So strange, it hurt.

His eyes snapped open. His heart picked up speed when he spied Annie standing beside his bed looking down at him. Her sweet smile made a sharp pang of emotions grip his heart.

She was here! Dammit! She was here!

“I came to warn you.”

Warn him?

“Don’t communicate with anyone. Do you understand me?”

He blinked in confusion, opened his mouth to try to say something.

Her reaction was immediate and swift. Eyes wide with shock she pressed a warm finger to his lips and hissed into his ear.

“Don’t speak. It’s illegal. Keep quiet!”

Illegal? What the hell?

“A little bit of foreplay, Annie?”

Joe tensed as Cath’s amused voice made Annie’s finger stiffen on his lips. She threw him a warning look that might have made his shaft wither if he hadn’t already just come.

Annie straightened to attention and planted an awesome smile on her full mouth.

“Cath! I’ve been looking for you.”

“You seem to have found your little patient too. Can’t seem to keep your hands off him, can you?”

“You’re right. I can’t.”

Joe’s stomach dropped in disappointment. That’s all Annie had come for? Another fuck? Come to think of it, she hadn’t said she was here to get him out.

“I have a requisition form.” Annie said and held out a piece of paper.

Cath frowned and snatched it from Annie’s fingers.

Joe managed to relax a little. Okay, so maybe he’d been wrong about Annie. Maybe she had a plan.

“How’d you secure this deal? A little ass kissing with the Queen?”

Annie stiffened at her remark.

“Well, Annie. I had to do it too. Just to get him back from you. Looks like we’ve got a little war on our hands.”

“Looks like.”

Joe studied Annie’s stern face. She didn’t appear to cower under Cath’s intense stare as she’d done the other day.

Atta girl, Annie. Looked like she’d picked up some courage.

“This order states you don’t get him until tomorrow morning,” Cath stated.

Tomorrow morning? Shit, he could be dead by then with all these mind-blowing orgasms.

“I decided to come in a little early. Make sure you’re taking great care of him.”

“A man his size is going to cost a big favor for the Queen and me, Annie. You think you can handle the fee?”

“The Queen has my answer. I can discuss the details with you when you have the time.” Annie peered down at the suction cup clamped over Joe’s penis.

Oh man! Was this embarrassing or what?

“What setting have you got him on, Cath?” Annie’s voice was concerned.

He held his breath as Annie unstrapped the cup and stroked his penis. Damned if her soft touch wasn’t getting him all wound up again.

“A six. You said go easy on him.”

“Haven’t your people been lubricating him? He’s as red as a lobster. He looks a little sore.”

Cath came over and examined his penis. Thank the Goddess, she didn’t touch him. He might have lost his head, found his damn voice and shouted at the bitch to keep her dirty hands off him.

“I’m sure he’ll be more than a little sore when you get through with him.”

Joe didn’t miss the nudge Cath gave Annie and he sure as hell didn’t miss Annie’s little smile.

His stomach dropped again. Was Annie getting him out of here just so she could climb on top of him and start screwing him again?

“I was hoping you might release him a little earlier.”

“I can’t do that. I’ve got the entire Cell Block C getting impregnated by his sperm tonight. Word’s gotten around that he’s big. Most prisoners are even volunteering to have his offspring. I’ve made more money off this slave in the last three days than the entire last three years.”

“I’m happy for you, Cath. Truly I am.”

Cath seemed to smile at Annie’s soft spoken words.

“How about I buy you a refreshment, Annie? We can talk about the conditions the Queen set.”

Annie nodded. She threw Joe a quick glance.

He shuddered at the look of despair in Annie’s brown eyes. Exactly what were these conditions Cath was talking about? Whatever they were, Annie didn’t look as if she liked them.

She turned away from him and followed Cath out the door, leaving Joe feeling totally abandoned.

He sucked in a sharp breath as those seductive fingers inside the suction cup began to knead his balls again.
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Annie popped the freshly baked bread out of the hot oven and quietly closed the door. Peeking over her shoulder, she breathed a sigh of relief to find the naked Blue Eyes still sleeping soundly on the bed where Cath’s women had dumped him an hour ago.

She’d been surprised that Cath and the workers had come so early with the unconscious male. The sun wasn’t even up yet. Unfortunately, the sly grin on Cath’s face made it obvious she was eager to please Annie, especially since Annie had agreed to all the conditions the Queen had asked for.

Annie frowned. She didn’t know why she was so nervous. He was a male. A slave. He was here to fuck her. To do to her whatever she wanted done. And yet he could communicate. Proved it by leaving the SOS on the bed frame. That fact frightened her and excited her at the same time.

Her gaze came to rest on his penis lying asleep on top of him. It was still red. Very tender. Obviously Cath hadn’t applied the salve Annie had suggested. The woman was mean to her slaves. She hadn’t always been that way. She’d been a nice enough person until last year’s Slave Uprising.

The Uprising had changed Cath. It had made her angry, distrustful of the males. Made her violent with the slaves and with everyone around her. Everyone hated Cath. Everyone but the Queen.

Despite
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