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Man X Chronicles

Part 1

Jacintha Topaz

Sergeant Vaughn is investigating the possible presence of a life form in Sector 409, infamous for its lack of life forms. Caught in the act and detained for an indefinite period of time by a fuck fantasy come to life, Vaughn has to rein in his libido and use his strength and wit to outsmart his captors.

Captain Lance has sought for two centuries for a rare chromosome pairing that will guarantee the future of his kind. He must track down a host to secure repopulation efforts. Vaughn is his only lead. If only Lance didn’t find his captive so damn attractive... 

Vaughn 1 is a Kinky Sci-Fi Gay/Trans Erotic Romance serial written by Jacintha Topaz.
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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

This book contains content that is not suitable for readers 17 and under. 
Thank you for downloading this ebook. This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be reproduced, uploaded to share on websites, emailed, or used in whole or in part by any means existing without written permission from the author, Jacintha Topaz, at jacinthatopaz@gmail.com, or within the sharing guidelines at a legitimate library or bookseller. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction, sharing, or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to five years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000. (See http://www.fbi.gov/ipr/ for more information about intellectual property rights.)

This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to persons—living or dead—or places, events or locations is purely coincidental. All characters in this book are reproductions of the author's imagination and used fictitiously.

To get advance notice on specials and new releases, sign up for her email list: http://eepurl.com/R9OfH 
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This book is for all the readers who’ve subscribed to my newsletter because my bio stated that I wrote M/M stuff. Thanks to your support, here’s the first of its kind!
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I was smack dab in the midst of writing and delivering DykeLove Quickies 7 to you when former DykeLove couples came knocking on my door. I thought I’d appease them by bundling the first few stories together, but they wanted more action. Stay tuned. Better yet, subscribe to my newsletter for updates.

In the meantime, a more insistent and insidious voice pounded the door to my writer’s cave. Out came this book. So here goes my kinky, sci-fi/futuristic, gay/trans romance debut. 

LOL, have I told you that my characters always get what they want? :-)

Happy reading, 

JT 
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“That’s it, bitch,” the rough voice growled with strong hands tugging the hair at the nape of his neck. “Harder.”

Vaughn’s mouth watered as cock pushed past his full lips and musk from the dark blonde pubic curls teased his senses. Each thrust jammed into the back of his throat. The tangy taste of pre-cum whet his appetite for more. He ached to be stuffed, fucked by this man. The length and girth of this cock in his mouth had him struggling for breath. He hollowed his cheeks and sucked, relishing the hiss from the man. 

This cock is mine. 

Vaughn swallowed, the working of his throat earned him another slew of satisfying curses. He strove to undo this man from the bottom up. He bobbed his head some more, putting extra zeal into his cheeks’ contact with the sweet fat cock.

“Aw, fuck,” the voice swore, taking his pleasure as desired. Demanding fingers gripped the base of Vaughn’s skull. Vaughn moaned in response, the vibration sending another wave of praises his way. “That’s the way I like it.”

Vaughn liked it, too—the sheer power of being commanded to worship cock. Yet, that cock was totally his—inescapable—when he had it in his mouth. The sheer thrill of the power exchange made his breath hitch. His lungs began to burst with the need for air as the thrusts kept coming.

No way to dodge the passes, Vaughn soon found it difficult to breathe. In fact, he couldn’t breathe. The world began to spin. What was happening?

His hands bunched up—curled, frigid, cold. His senses expanded and computed that he was very much alone. His fuck fantasy gone, Vaughn came to and blinked into darkness. His body, on the icy floor, ached as if he’d been thrown off a skyscraper onto concrete. He couldn’t remember the last time he felt such ache in his joints. So strong and insistent were the burning spasms that he couldn’t fight them off and get back into the safe solitude of his dreams only moments before. With the advancement of his kind in the past millennia, he’d thought that he was no longer susceptible to pain.

Zap!

Memory, unforgiving, slammed into him. His body shook from the flashback. He’d been zapped in the back, the sensation so intense he heard the beam that sounded as dashing and unforgiving as lightning. Who or what manned the weapon he wasn’t certain. He had only been on the outskirts of Sector 409, investigating signs of movement or suspected life form on the intergalactic radar when he’d felt the sting. Sting was a light description for what happened—he’d felt as if his flesh and bone had torn apart into smithereens on contact. 

Despite the hesitant ache in his joints, he gritted his teeth and reached his hand under his bodysuit and over his shoulder to palpate the area upon his back where he’d been zapped. The area was smooth—no tears, no swelling, no extra heat or cold. Normal. If it weren’t for the ache in his bones, he would’ve thought anyone reporting to him about suffering from such a blast was a cowardly liar.

He grimaced at the implications. So far for the rumors of no form of life in Sector 409, the famed Bermuda triangle of space. In fact, the section was the shape of a triangle; no matter what angle you came at it, you’d still see a triangle. As if you’d entered a hall of mirrors, the shape followed you around; it reflected and refracted in some ancient mathematical geometrical formula from the time of their human ancestors in Phantom Earth. The planet that the humans had called home existed no longer but as a gaseous shadow the color of charcoal.

Vaughn’s eyes adjusted to the darkness. Cuing up his night vision, he scanned the unlit room for identification and saw no furniture. Only floors whose cold seeped straight through his high-tech bodysuit, which was supposed to protect him from all the elements. In his grueling advanced training in defense and offensive tactics, he’d never experienced a technology more advanced than that created by his own kind. He wondered just what kind of material the floors of this prison (?) were made of.

Struggling to his feet, he bit back a groan as another tremor from the searing pain coursed through his body from
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