
  Contents

  


  Title

  Copyright and Books in Series

  Chapter 1

  Chapter 2

  Chapter 3

  Chapter 4

  Chapter 5

  More Sexy Books to Check Out

  About the Author


























PRINCESS LEIA ORGASMA:

FOREST SLUT




RILEY ROSE







BOOK THREE IN THE PRINCESS LEIA ORGASMA SERIES


Copyright and Books in Series

Copyright © 2025 Riley Rose

Cover Design by DesignerBeauty

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations for review purposes.

This is a work of fiction and any resemblance to real people, places, or situations is coincidental.




Books in Series

Book 1 - Princess Leia Orgasm: A Sexy Sci-Fi Parody

Book 2 - Princess Leia Orgasma: Sexy Concubine




Sign-Up for my E-Mail List to Stay Up-To-Date on New Releases!

Visit RileyRoseErotica.com for more sexy stories!


Chapter 1

Leia hurtled through the forest, the wind whipping her face as she steered the speeder bike through the huge trees of Endor.

She, Han, Luke, and Chewie had snuck past the Imperial ships and made their way to the forest moon that housed the shield generator protecting the second Death Star. The dreaded planet-sized space station was nearing completion and would spell doom for the Rebellion if it became operable.

Leia was determined to not let that happen. So when the Imperial biker scouts had caught sight of their ragtag band and had taken off to warn their comrades, Leia had leapt onto the nearest bike and gunned the aerodynamic hovercraft after them.

Luke had jumped on behind her, and the two of them were now pursuing a pair of scouts through the thick foliage.

Speeder bikes were fast. So fast that the trees and plants whipped by them in a blur. Leia had never piloted a speeder bike before, but she was a quick study. Just look how quickly she had become a slut thanks to Boobla’s and Lay Me’s tutelage. Speaking of the lovely Twe’erk girls, she needed to ask Luke an important question.

“Luke, did you get a chance to fuck Boobla and Lay Me before we left?” After escaping Jabba’s sail barge, they had reunited with the Rebel fleet. Leia had queried her alien friends about whether they wanted the Alliance to take them back to their homeworld. The Twe’erk duo had chosen to stay with the Rebels. They wanted to repay Leia for rescuing them from Jabba. And they thought the best way to repay her was by having sex with every officer in the Rebellion. Leia wasn’t sure how that would help, but the girls had pointed out that it would help the Rebels stay relaxed and stress-free and, thus, allow them to do their work better. Leia couldn’t argue with that, and she couldn’t fathom anyone in the Rebellion turning down her gorgeous blue-and-green-colored friends. So the girls had stayed behind to fuck as many people as possible while Leia had volunteered for the mission with Han, Luke, and Chewie.

“Wh… what?” Luke sputtered. “Leia, now’s not the time to be asking me that.”

Leia smiled as she ducked her craft under a fallen tree stuck diagonally off the ground. Luke was so innocent when it came to sex. Actually, she had been innocent when it came to sex until a few days ago. But now that she had experienced such epic orgasms, she couldn’t go back.

“Oh, c’mon,” she replied. “They really want to fuck you.”

“Leia! Since when did you start talking like that?”

“Oops, sorry. I mean, they want to suck your lightsaber.”

“That’s not any better!”

“They want to suck your big lightsaber?”

“Leia, how did you become so horny?”

“Um, I had some bad influences.” Well, Jabba and his cronies were bad influences. The Twe’erk girls were great influences! They really knew how to use their head tendrils! “But I just want you to be happy, like how I am with Han.”

“Oh, um, well, thanks. But could we focus on stopping these biker scouts first?”

“Sure!” Leia gunned the engine and pulled alongside the nearest enemy. She’d have to work on convincing Luke that sex was fun. She had promised Boobla and Lay Me she would give him a big hint to sleep with them. Ever since Luke heroically rescued them from the sail barge, the alien girls had been obsessed with fucking him together. Leia hoped his lightsaber batteries wouldn’t run out after a romp in the spaceport with the two voluptuous Twe’erk women.

The biker scout rammed his vehicle against Leia’s. Sparks flew as the metal grinded together.

Luke leapt onto the enemy’s bike and tossed him off it. The scout thunked into a tree and fell to the forest floor.

Leia and Luke raced side-by-side, chasing the lone biker scout in front of them.

But he wasn’t alone for long. Two more speeder bikes emerged from the trees behind them, shooting laser bolts at Luke and Leia.

“I’ll take those two,” Luke instructed. “You stay on that one.”

“Got it!” Leia replied, watching Luke zoom backwards out of sight.

Leia veered to the left, pursuing the scout in front of her and lost track of Luke.

She shot lasers at the scout, just missing him and searing the trees.

She pulled parallel to him, several meters away.

He took out his sidearm and blasted the rear of Leia’s bike.

“Ahhhh!” she screamed as she tumbled off it and rolled hard along the ground.

The biker scout looked over his shoulder to track her and never saw the huge overturned tree directly in front of him.

His craft exploded in a fiery blast.

That was the last thing Leia saw before she lost consciousness.


***


She woke to something poking her in the butt.

“Mmm, Han,” she said groggily. “You want to do anal again? Okay.”

She was poked harder. She sat up suddenly and saw it wasn’t her lover who wanted to invade her back door. It was a furry resident of Endor.

The creature was just shy of three feet in height and was covered in brown fur, though a lighter shade on its face than body. An orange hood covered its head and cute ears, with an opening for its face. Leia found the creature quite adorable.

“Jeeba fungu tanga fa!” the furry fellow said, pointing his spear at Leia. The voice sounded male, though not of full maturity. Leia guessed he was the equivalent of a human teenager.

She removed her helmet, revealing her hair done up in circular braids. She wore the standard forest gear of the Rebellion, blue pants and a green camouflaged cloak. It felt weird wearing so much clothing after being naked or in her slave girl outfit for so long.

“It’s okay, I’m not going to hurt you,” she said to the creature, showing him there was nothing in her helmet.

He looked at her quizzically and made a bunch of cute noises. He was kind of like a huge teddy bear, and part of Leia wanted to hug him. But she didn’t want to scare him. She had no idea where in the forest she was, and her new furry friend might be her only way back to Han and the others.

She sat on a large moss-covered log and patted the spot beside her. “C’mon, jump up here.”

After studying her, the Endor native seemed to conclude she wasn’t dangerous and clambered up next to her, plopping onto the log next to her.

“Are you hungry?” she asked, taking out a ration bar and breaking it in half. They were standard fare on missions and didn’t taste anywhere near as bad as Leia feared when she first tried one.

She offered half to the cute furball next to her. He tentatively took it, sniffed it, and took a tiny bite. After approving of the food, he happily continued eating.

Leia smiled, scratching him behind the ear as she munched on the other half.

Her cute friend suddenly leapt to his feet and grabbed his spear, sniffing the air.

“What is it?” Leia asked, scanning the woods. She didn’t see or hear anything amiss, but it was obvious her short companion had detected something. A predator perhaps? Leia didn’t know what other fauna called this moon their home, and they may not all be as friendly as her furry friend.

A laser bolt sizzled through the trees, striking her in the chest. She toppled over the log, thudding onto the ground behind it.

Her companion dove under the wood, seeking cover from the attack.

Leia got her bearings and checked herself, surprised her skin wasn’t laser burned. Wait, skin? She was touching bare skin on her chest. In fact, her whole body was bare. The laser blast had disintegrated her clothing! Leia silently cursed the Empire. They got more evil every day. Now they were forcing innocent girls to become naked. Well, maybe Leia wasn’t that innocent after the activities at Jabba’s palace. But it was still nice to ask a girl before disintegrating her clothes.

Her furry friend peeked out from underneath the log. “Ee chee wa maa!” He pointed at Leia’s breasts.

“Hey!” She covered her chest. “Stop ogling my boobs. You really are a furry teen creature, aren’t you?”

“Yub nub!”

Leia took that as an affirmative. But her attention was drawn back to the forest as another laser bolt blasted the log.

Luckily, the previous laser strike hadn’t disintegrated her blaster, just her clothes. She retrieved it from the ground and peeked over the log, trying to find her opponent.

A furry finger poked her in the butt.

“Ack! Would you knock it off?” She tried to shoo him away. “We’re in the middle of a fight here.”

He pawed her buttocks with both hands. Leia didn’t know if he was trying to cop a feel or if he was just curious, having never seen a human tush before.

She glanced down at him. “Don’t you know it’s very hard to aim when your butt is being felt up?”

Apparently, he didn’t know that because he kept fondling her. Leia sighed. She had a penchant for meeting horny creatures on her adventures.

Another laser blast hit right in front of her, spitting up bark from the log. Leia ducked back behind the wood, and her friend dove underneath it again.

Leia got in a lower stance, sticking her butt out farther as she inched her head over the top of the log.

And that’s when she felt something against her vagina. At first she thought it was her new buddy getting more frisky. But then she realized it was a cold cylindrical object that was touching her.

She looked over her shoulder. A biker scout stood behind her, the nozzle of his blaster pressed against her lower lips.

“I got her!” the man yelled to his buddy who emerged from the woods.

“Is she naked?” the second scout replied.

“Oh yeah. That new blaster worked great.”

“Hey!” Leia protested, trembling from how the nozzle was rubbing up and down her








































