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Von Kora Knight : Kre Captivity (The Nira Chronicles Book 1) (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to 
gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Kre Captivity (The Nira Chronicles Book 1) (English 
Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. How to 
evaluate?Von RayanvarIt is hard for me to decide, how to evaluate a story that has on the one side many of my 
positive push-buttons but on the other presumably some of my no-nos as well.It is a "male only" aka gay erotic story 
in a science-fiction setting. The world the author imagines is reminiscent of Pandora and the alien males are an 
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arousing mix of noble "redskin" warrior and irresistible incubus and that is simply charming. The balance of power is 
against the humans - a downright enjoyable circumstance. The "natives" are not only naturally better endowed 
(telepathic, intelligent, shrewd, bigger, beefier and hung like horses) but prove to be technically better equipped than 
visible to the naked eye. The system seems to be the exotic mix of middle ages that is so common in fantasy but might 
reveal more complexity as the story evolves.The characters are not overly detailed, but distinctive recorded. The 
adventure is intriguing and the erotic a bit disconcerting but titillating. Writing is light and fluent but precise, the 
language is fresh till flippant, the tempo of the narrative is vivid providing an easy and enjoyable ride. All in all only 
plus points.BUTI expect this to be a longer series of short stories ending in cliffhangers, so that each one must be 
bought and read, in order to pursue and understand the development of situation, characters and relationships. The 
imbalance of power, the domination / education to submission aspect, the "pet" / slave relationship, maybe even non-
consent episodes might play a predominant role in the sequels.And these are two major disruptive factors - for me at 
least - to follow the story further.However this first one is a quick and pleasant reading - so you may test and taste 
before you commit yourself to pursue the entire story.

KurzbeschreibungNira. Astrum Industries newest charted planet. Freshly discovered. Wholly unexplored. But that 
wont be the case for long. Led by Captain Alec Hamlin, a team of explorers make an emergency landing and are soon 
confronted by their first Niran native. A huge male Kre packed with muscle, bearing small, black horns and fangs. 
Fortunately, hes friendly. Or so he lets them believe. With the help of his pack, the Kre takes Alecs team captive, 
intending to sell them for profit. But these Nirans arent just shrewd, theyre arrogant and domineering. And most of all, 
extremely sexual. Which explains why, on their journey to peddle their new wares, they feed Alecs team a powerful 
aphrodisiac. Nothing like some decadent entertainment on the side. Soon the team finds themselves feverishly trying 
to resist the growing urge to mount their seductive captors. But as passion prevails and unexpected bonds form, so 
much more is suddenly at stake. With no time left, will a shift in Kre perspective be enough to change the fate of Alecs 
team?Warning: Contains mild dub/con elements, and explicitly scorching gay sex with exotic and shamelessly kinky 
males of otherworldly descent. Excerpt (for adults only):Alec roused to the crackle and popping of a fire and the sound 
of more than one Gesh-like voice. Eyelids not quite ready to open, he shifted with a groan. Then froze. Somehow he 
was sitting upright but couldnt move. Not much at least, thanks to something holding him secure by his throat and 
chest. Heart instantly back to hammering, he forced his eyes to open so he could get busy assessing what the fuck. 
Slowly, his blurry vision started to clear. It was nighttime and, oh God, he was tied to a tree.Instinctively, he tugged at 
his snugly tied hands. But when his wrists and forearms grazed his crotch, he made another startling discovery. His 
dick was literally hard as rock, and his nut sac felt kind of swollen, too. What the fuck? Had he been having a wet 
dream while knocked out cold? Talk about messed up timing.Warily, he lifted his eyes to his surroundings. A dozen 
yards away, poking at a campfire, Gesh sat talking to another Kre. Alec sucked in a breath as his eyes focused more. 
Oh, hell. Make that three other Kre. And all of them were ransacking the teams rucksacks! Alec glowered, until five 
more Kre strode into view. Aw, fuck. Tied up and totally outnumbered. Gesh spotted him watching and sauntered 
over. Grinning, the big fucker squatted down in front of him, his skin looking black in the firelight. Alec, he greeted, 
his rich timbre smug. Asshole, Alec irritably returned.Gesh canted his head, his expression amused, then reached out 
and ran a claw down Alecs forearm. Not hard enough to draw blood, but enough to warrant Alecs attention. Because 
that black fucker was sharp and could definitely do damage. Alec watched the thing until Gesh used it to lift Alecs 
chin, forcing Alecs gaze back to his. Alec studied his face, his features inexplicably attractive, that tiny dark gold hoop 
through his nasal septum only adding to his exotic appeal. And God, up close, his golden eyes were amazing. Even if 
Alec was pissed at the guy. They were stunning. Damn near hypnotizing. Especially with his black pupils all dilated 
like that. Again, Geshs lips curved into a grin. I was impatient for you to wake, Alec. Was impatient for us to talk. 
Alec blinked, then froze. Holy shit. Gesh spoke English. But wait. No way was that possible. Gesh chuffed out a 
laugh, his grin expanding until thick fangs dropped into view. Wow, for such a bastard, the Kre had a great smile. The 
way those full, dark lips made the white of his teeth popAlec squeezed his eyes shut and tried to clear his head. God, 
not only was he hearing things, but wearing rose-colored glasses, too. Gesh did not have a great smile. Gesh was a 
backstabbing prick. KurzbeschreibungNira. Astrum Industries newest charted planet. Freshly discovered. Wholly 
unexplored. But that wont be the case for long. Led by Captain Alec Hamlin, a team of explorers make an emergency 
landing and are soon confronted by their first Niran native. A huge male Kre packed with muscle, bearing small, black 
horns and fangs. Fortunately, hes friendly. Or so he lets them believe. With the help of his pack, the Kre takes Alecs 
team captive, intending to sell them for profit. But these Nirans arent just shrewd, theyre arrogant and domineering. 
And most of all, extremely sexual. Which explains why, on their journey to peddle their new wares, they feed Alecs 
team a powerful aphrodisiac. Nothing like some decadent entertainment on the side. Soon the team finds themselves 
feverishly trying to resist the growing urge to mount their seductive captors. But as passion prevails and unexpected 
bonds form, so much more is suddenly at stake. With no time left, will a shift in Kre perspective be enough to change 



the fate of Alecs team?Warning: Contains mild dub/con elements, and explicitly scorching gay sex with exotic and 
shamelessly kinky males of otherworldly descent. Excerpt (for adults only):Alec roused to the crackle and popping of 
a fire and the sound of more than one Gesh-like voice. Eyelids not quite ready to open, he shifted with a groan. Then 
froze. Somehow he was sitting upright but couldnt move. Not much at least, thanks to something holding him secure 
by his throat and chest. Heart instantly back to hammering, he forced his eyes to open so he could get busy assessing 
what the fuck. Slowly, his blurry vision started to clear. It was nighttime and, oh God, he was tied to a 
tree.Instinctively, he tugged at his snugly tied hands. But when his wrists and forearms grazed his crotch, he made 
another startling discovery. His dick was literally hard as rock, and his nut sac felt kind of swollen, too. What the 
fuck? Had he been having a wet dream while knocked out cold? Talk about messed up timing.Warily, he lifted his 
eyes to his surroundings. A dozen yards away, poking at a campfire, Gesh sat talking to another Kre. Alec sucked in a 
breath as his eyes focused more. Oh, hell. Make that three other Kre. And all of them were ransacking the teams 
rucksacks! Alec glowered, until five more Kre strode into view. Aw, fuck. Tied up and totally outnumbered. Gesh 
spotted him watching and sauntered over. Grinning, the big fucker squatted down in front of him, his skin looking 
black in the firelight. Alec, he greeted, his rich timbre smug. Asshole, Alec irritably returned.Gesh canted his head, his 
expression amused, then reached out and ran a claw down Alecs forearm. Not hard enough to draw blood, but enough 
to warrant Alecs attention. Because that black fucker was sharp and could definitely do damage. Alec watched the 
thing until Gesh used it to lift Alecs chin, forcing Alecs gaze back to his. Alec studied his face, his features 
inexplicably attractive, that tiny dark gold hoop through his nasal septum only adding to his exotic appeal. And God, 
up close, his golden eyes were amazing. Even if Alec was pissed at the guy. They were stunning. Damn near 
hypnotizing. Especially with his black pupils all dilated like that. Again, Geshs lips curved into a grin. I was impatient 
for you to wake, Alec. Was impatient for us to talk. Alec blinked, then froze. Holy shit. Gesh spoke English. But wait. 
No way was that possible. Gesh chuffed out a laugh, his grin expanding until thick fangs dropped into view. Wow, for 
such a bastard, the Kre had a great smile. The way those full, dark lips made the white of his teeth popAlec squeezed 
his eyes shut and tried to clear his head. God, not only was he hearing things, but wearing rose-colored glasses, too. 
Gesh did not have a great smile. Gesh was a backstabbing prick. 


