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      Planet Earth as I knew it no longer exists, and I have no choice but to leave. However, I have only one chance of starting over: convincing someone with a spaceship that it's worth taking me with them.

      When I hear the rumor that a Horgerian man will be leaving for his home planet Horgerion fairly soon, I decide to throw myself at him—shamelessly.

      There are a few minor obstacles, though:

      I'm not the only woman with this idea.

      I know nothing about Horgerians or the planet Horgerion.

      And when I find out that Horgerians like to eat human flesh, it's already too late ...

      

      This short story contains a touch of the apocalypse, an unexpected savior, and a desperate heroine who is prepared to do (almost) anything.

      

      
        
        click here to download for free
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      I didn’t flee Earth and escape my ex-husband just to end up shackled to another man.

      Leiv, the Cunning, claims his intentions are noble. Also, he’s doing everything in his power to be the perfect surrogate father for my son, but I’m not a fool.

      I see the way he looks at me when he thinks I’m not paying attention. I know he’s told every other Horgerian that I belong to him. I know he’s desperate for a mate.

      But I also know that I will never trust a man again…

      

      Slightly dark alien romance with a happy ending. While Carrie’s past is unpleasant, our hero is devoted, lovable, and hell-bent on making her forget her scars. Spoiler: He will definitely succeed. ;)
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      “Do you have everything?” I asked quietly, throwing two extra pairs of socks into my backpack just to be safe, even though the zipper was already barely closing.

      Simon nodded with a serious expression and pressed his own backpack against his narrow chest. I stroked his hair and then held out my hand for him to take.

      My son came closer, but before he could take my hand, the door swung open.

      Allan was back much earlier than expected. And his face clearly showed how bad his mood was. That could only mean that he hadn’t found anything in the surrounding supermarkets again – neither to sell nor for us to eat.

      However, his facial expression was nothing compared to the anger in his eyes when he realized what he was seeing.

      His gaze shifted from me and my backpack to our son, who immediately pressed himself closer to me. A tremor ran through Simon’s body, and I hated myself for ever letting it get this far.

      “What’s going on here?” Allan asked.

      He took a step closer, and Simon and I immediately backed away from him.

      “Nothing.” I pushed Simon behind me. “You said we might have to change camp if you couldn’t find anything useful. We just started packing.” My voice trembled too much to be convincing.

      Unfortunately, Allan was no idiot. “I see. And you packed for both of you, but not for me? What exactly is that supposed to tell me, Carrie?”

      I stiffened because I knew what it meant when he said my name like that. The cut on my lower lip from his last outburst hadn’t healed yet. My ribs were black and blue, the bruises far from gone.

      Thoughts raced through my head. Somehow we had to get past Allan and escape from the small room in the hostel where we were staying with several other fugitives.

      Iris, one of the older women here, had long since seen through Allan and helped me plan my escape.

      I glanced out the window because we had to be at the stadium before sunset. It was the only place in the city large enough for a spaceship to land. Iris had an acquaintance named Mira who was willing to help Simon and me leave Earth. Or rather, leave what was left of Earth.

      Allan, however, was not part of our plan.

      Although I felt sick with fear, I managed to straighten my back and lift my chin. “You’re going to let us through,” I demanded.

      Allan burst out laughing. “Oh yeah?” He shook his head and kept laughing. “And then? What are you gonna do?”

      “We’re going to leave here.” My heart was pounding wildly because I had no idea what to do. He would never just let us go, and I knew from experience that I was no match for him physically.

      “Now why would I do that?” He crossed his arms over his chest. “Why should I let my son and my beloved wife go? You’re lost without me. Not to mention that I need you…”

      He gave me an intense look and I felt like throwing up. Since the apocalypse had begun, Allan had made even less of a secret of the fact that, in his eyes, I had only one purpose. Apart from raising his son, of course, I was only good for spreading my legs when my husband felt like it.

      I looked at the window again. We were running out of time. No matter how scared I was, my concern for Simon was greater. Sooner or later, his father would hit him too. I was convinced of that.

      That’s why, and only why, I raised my hand when Allan took a step toward us. “No,” I said firmly.

      My husband’s eyes narrowed as he stared at my fingers. “Where’s your wedding ring?” he growled.

      I had given my ring, along with the rest of the jewelry I still had with me, to Iris—as a thank you for her willingness to help me. If everything worked out as she had described, Simon and I would be on Horgerion, the home planet of the Horgerians, in a few hours, where I would no longer have any need for small diamond earrings. Iris, on the other hand, would be able to use the jewelry for bartering.

      I was searching for the right answer when Simon suddenly broke free from me and rushed toward Allan before I could stop him.

      “I hate you!” Simon shouted, pounding his little fists against Allan’s thigh. “We don’t want to be with you anymore!”

      “You turned my son against me?” Allan stared at me, and pure hatred flashed in his eyes.

      I was tempted to reply that Allan had managed that very well on his own, but I said nothing because I didn’t want to risk a physical confrontation. It would only make it harder to escape if Allan broke my ribs or an arm or whatever else he could think of.

      He didn’t seem the least bit impressed by Simon’s outburst, which was not surprising. The blows of a seven-year-old were probably not particularly painful for Allan, especially since Simon was small and slim for his age. Which wasn’t surprising, given that the apocalypse had happened two months before his birth. Food had been scarce since and was becoming increasingly harder to come by.

      “Ungrateful little brat,” Allan growled, taking a step toward me.

      “No!” Simon screamed, lashing out wildly.

      It was pure coincidence that he landed his fist between Allan’s legs and apparently hit his balls.

      Allan doubled over with a gasp, and I didn’t hesitate. The heavy storm lantern with the massive battery pack was within my reach. Since Allan was leaning forward and not paying attention to me, I grabbed the lamp and smashed it against his head. I put all my fear and nine years of frustration into the blow.

      Allan slumped, fell to the ground, and didn’t move. Blood spread around his head.

      “Mom,” Simon whispered, reaching out his hand to me.

      I grabbed my backpack, pulled Simon with me, and ran out of the room as if hellhounds were after me. I didn’t want to know if Allan was still alive and prayed that he was dead as I lifted Simon into my arms despite the pain so I could rush down the stairs faster.

      He held on to the backpacks and clung to me while I ignored the fact that I felt sick with fear and hunger, that I could hardly breathe, and didn’t dare look over my shoulder to see if Allan was following us.

      I dodged the trash and junk on the street, took the shortcut through the completely ransacked supermarket that I usually avoided at all costs, and ran across the sidewalk with my lungs burning.

      When I recognized Iris’s silhouette, I almost burst into tears.

      Iris must have been approaching seventy and wore her gray hair cropped short. She smiled, and the wrinkles around her kind eyes deepened. “You made it,” she said.

      Next to her stood a dark-haired woman who looked at me sympathetically and took our backpacks without asking. “You’re safe now.”

      I held Simon close to me because he was shaking all over, and turned around. There was no one there, but I was still afraid that Allan might appear at any second.

      I didn’t know exactly what Iris had told Mira, but she shook her head. “Don’t worry. Churgred, my mate, is now your personal bodyguard.” She touched my forearm and squeezed it. “Please don’t be afraid.”

      She turned her head and called his name loudly. A large figure emerged from the shadows by the wide double doors leading into the stadium.

      My pulse raced. I had already seen a few aliens, but to my knowledge, no Horgerians. And certainly not up close.

      I imagined that the ground was shaking under his heavy footsteps, but it was probably just my trembling knees.

      The guy was… huge. At least six feet tall, more like six feet six, but he looked much bigger because he was so massive and muscular. Except for a loincloth and a kind of belt that ran across his ridiculously broad chest with its yellowish-green skin, he was naked.

      His facial features were definitely human, but that’s where the resemblance ended. His neck was so voluminous with large muscle strands that it looked as if he had no neck at all.

      And his teeth!

      I swallowed hard, even though he had a kind of charming smile. I had seen sharks with fewer teeth. They were sharp, pointy, dangerous predator teeth.

      “My name is Churgred,” he said, stopping a good distance away from me. “I promise you that I pose no threat to you.”

      “That’s the truth.” Mira beamed at me and patted Churgred’s chest. “He’s as cuddly as a kitten.”

      Churgred frowned. “Could you please stop undermining my reputation as a cold-blooded killer?”

      She batted her eyelashes. “Never, my kitten, never.”

      I remained suspicious and waited for his reaction. Allan didn’t have the slightest sense of humor and would have beaten me to a pulp if I had made such a joke at his expense.

      Churgred snorted, but it sounded more amused than anything else before he looked at me. His gaze lingered on my lower lip. “Who was that?” he asked, and all amusement had disappeared from his voice.

      I shook my head briefly because I just wanted to get out of there. To be honest, I didn’t really know what I looked like because Allan had broken the only mirror in our room during one of his last tantrums. I could feel that my lip was sore and burned every now and then, and the skin around my left eye was sensitive to pressure, but I couldn’t tell how bad it actually was.

      Mira reached out and stopped Churgred as he was about to take another step toward me. “Why don’t you get everything ready for our departure?” she asked. “I think Carrie will feel better once we’re out of here, right?”

      Tears burned in my eyes, and I could only nod.

      “All right.” Mira came over to me and put a hand on my back. “You’re safe now. Follow me.”

      Simon’s eyes widened as Mira led us to her spaceship. It was a real, solid spaceship.

      The metal floor vibrated beneath my feet, and the loading ramp closed behind us as Iris waved goodbye. She had no interest in leaving Earth.

      I, on the other hand, did, and it looked like Simon and I had finally made it.
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      I lowered the knife and turned the piece of wood between my fingers. I wasn’t even sure why I was still carving toys in the first place.

      My own son was no longer interested in them, and if I gave Grut’s sons any more of my carvings, he would just think that I had my eye on his mate Kayla and wanted to steal her from him.

      With a sigh, I brushed the wood shavings off my leg and stood up. Slowly but surely, I had to come up with a solution to my dilemma.
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