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Jonathan had never been a ‘sit
around’ kind of guy. While the rest of the research team set up
their campsite, he ducked away to explore the surrounding area.

Jonathan had been couped up in
his small apartment pod for weeks while the cargo hauler, the only
available transport, took his team out to Rength. He’d spent his
time in the ship’s gym, jogging, climbing, and weight lifting,
which only added to his already athletic build. The one thing he
didn’t bother with had been a haircut and now his chestnut brown
hair drooped into his eyes as he clambered up the hill behind the
camp.

The moon of Rength was lush and
mossy. The constant warm drizzle gave the whole place a mysterious
feeling like Jonathan would turn to find a fairy tucked behind a
tree at any moment.

Collecting a sample of some
yellow moss, he pushed on deeper into the woods, glancing behind
him to make sure that nobody had followed him out there.

Nifess’ contact couldn’t be far
now.

Aside from his mission to
explore and catalog the flora and fauna of the moon, he’d picked up
an odd job back on the colony on Scepter. An alien called Nifess'
needed somebody to deliver a message to his contact.

The job was to deliver a voice
message and Jonathan’s curious mind stirred with questions, but the
pay was too good for him to be worried about the details. Nifess'
had agreed to fully fund any research trip Jonathan wanted to do
for up to two years. Two years! That was the kind of funding that
his colleagues dreamed of. While he had to keep the job a secret,
he would be happy to share the funding.

All of that aside, Jonathan was
excited to meet Nifess’ contact for another reason…

Nifess' was a ten-foot-tall
slumped white humanoid, with tentacles for arms and legs, and one
big iridescent black eye. It would be awesome if his contact was
also a tentacle-covered alien.

Jonathan fanned his face as he
walked, his body coming alive at the memories of the alien’s
tendrils. Something about the way they moved had him all hot and
bothered. He was hopeless when it came to aliens with tentacles and
he knew it. His collection of tentacle-shaped dildos back home was
proof of that.
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