
  
    [image: Snow]
  


  
    
      SNOW

      GALAXY ALIEN MAIL ORDER BRIDES: A QURILIXEN WORLD NOVELLA

    

    
      
        MICHELLE M. PILLOW®

      

    

    
      MICHELLEPILLOW.COM

    

  


  
    
      Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides: Snow © Copyright 2018 - 2019, Michelle M. Pillow

      First Electronic Printing January 8, 2019

      Published by The Raven Books LLC

      ISBN 978-1-62501-224-1

      ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

      This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      This novel is a work of fiction. Any and all characters, events, and places are of the author’s imagination and should not be confused with fact. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or events or places is merely coincidence.

      NO AI TRAINING: Without in any way limiting the author’s [and publisher’s] exclusive rights under copyright, any use of this publication to “train” generative artificial intelligence (AI) technologies to generate text is expressly prohibited. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.

      Michelle M. Pillow® is a registered trademark of The Raven Books LLC

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        About the Book

      

      
        Welcome to Qurilixen

      

      
        Author Recommends

      

      
        Author Updates

      

      
        Welcome to Galaxy Brides

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides

      

      
        The Series Continues

      

    

    
      
        About Michelle M. Pillow

      

      
        Free Reading Guides

      

      
        Please Leave a Review

      

      
        Impressum

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT THE BOOK

          

          SNOW

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Alpha male alien comes to Earth to pick up a bride and instead meets a beautiful scientist whose job it is to capture him.

      

        

      
        NYT Bestselling Author, Michelle M. Pillow, is back with a brand new sci-fi alien romance adventure.

      

      

      Tushar (aka Snow Chaos) knows there is little chance of finding a wife on his ice-ball of a home planet. Few can survive the subzero temperatures. When Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides offers to introduce them to women eager for love, he and his brothers can’t resist, but Earth is far from welcoming.

      He knows he should focus on getting home, but all he can think about is laying claim to the sexy scientist who works for the bad guys.

      

      Jennifer works for the Milano Foundation in an attempt to undermine their efforts. When Snow and his brothers land, it’s like a dream come true for her diabolical alien-kidnapping coworkers. Now she has to make a choice--keep her cover, or betray a dangerous corporation to save the alien she's falling in love with.

      Snow might be a blue humanoid from another planet, but life with him might be worth the risk.
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        Author recommends reading the books
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        Snow

        in the order of release for maximum enjoyment.
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        You might also like the books
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        also in the Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides series.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      To the Pillow Fighter Fan Club

      A big thanks to dedicated readers like you willing to help spread the word about the books they love.

      Thank you!
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        http://michellepillow.com/author-updates/

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            WELCOME TO GALAXY BRIDES

          

          A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR

        

      

    

    
      Dear Readers,

      For those of you familiar with my bestselling series, Dragon Lords, you’ve already been introduced to the Galaxy Brides Corporation and the services they offer lonely men and women of the future. What you might not have known is that Galaxy Brides (formerly aka “Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides”) dabbled in taking grooms to destinations—namely Earth! Unfortunately, they found the alien males a little too hard to control once they landed on our surface.

      I hope you have as much fun reading this series as I’ve had writing it!

      
        
        Spark

        Flame

        Blaze

        Ice

        Frost

        Snow

        Eclipse Bound

        Solar Bound

        Lunar Bound

      

      

      Happy Reading!

      Michelle M. Pillow

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PRAISE FOR MICHELLE M. PILLOW®

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        What readers are saying about the

        Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides series...

      

      

      

      5 Stars! "Hysterically funny, spicy and sweet."

      

      5 Stars! "One of the best alien romance stories I have read!"

      

      5 Stars! "A must read to all who enjoy alien hotties!" 

      

      5 Stars! "Action, Intrigue, and humor with a happy ever afters!"

      

      5 Stars! "Funny, adventurous, and romantic. The male aliens are funny as all get out!"

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER ONE


          

          PROLOGUE

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Planet of Sintaz

      

      

      Tushar heard a loud creak and looked up from where he prepared fur to sew a winter cloak. No part of the hunt was wasted on the ice tundra planet, and he had several more hours worth of work before he finished. Otherwise, he would have gone out to greet the landing spaceship with his brother, Edur. Even if it were a traveling sales craft, a conversation with someone who wasn’t related to him would be most welcome.

      Life on Sintaz was hard and lonely. Not many people could survive the harsh weather. Tushar lived with his two brothers in a modest ice hut. Their home was furnished with three stools, three beds, three chairs, three bowls. They never had visitors, and anything that was not needed or used would be considered wasteful. After their parents had died in an ice storm while hunting, it was just the three of them—Izotz, Edur, and Tushar.

      When they were younger, there had been a village, but his neighbors had begun migrating off world. Some went to find easier work in cold storage ships. Being Sintazian made them particularly adapted to working in freezing temperatures. Others had joined up with the Exploratory Science Commission.

      The ESC scientists drilled core samples out of the tundra in what was estimated to be the beginning of a hundred-year-long mining endeavor to penetrate fifteen-thousand feet below the planet’s surface to test mineral compounds. He wasn’t sure what they thought to find by going through thousands of years worth of compressed snow, ice, and ships that had crashed on the planet. His people told stories of the alien spacecrafts beneath the ice. If the myths were true, perhaps it would be worth digging.

      Tushar heard another loud creak and dropped his tools. It sounded like the metal of a ship. He stretched his arms, walking across the ice hut to watch the ship leave. The day was warm, so he didn’t wear a shirt. Aliens who visited the planet bundled themselves head to toe. He’d laugh at them, but knew his own body was not suited for hot climates. He was biologically adapted to the environment.

      A loud crack preceded the unmistakable sound of an ice avalanche.

      His smile dropped, and he rushed through the front door. Outside was a frozen stretch of terrain filled with snowdrifts and ice patches. Pieces of ice sprinkled from above, clinking on the ground around a rather large pile of broken ice that had not been there before. A ship disappeared into the sky.

      Instantly, he realized what had happened. The idiots had landed in a snowdrift which had melted a little but then froze to the hull of the ship, and then broke off during takeoff. If not for the danger to those standing below, it would have been funny.

      By the size of the pile, the ship was lucky. There were places on the surface which could swallow a craft whole. Ships landing in them would be so buried in snow that they’d become one of the many legends beneath the ice.

      Tushar saw blue amongst the white. Edur was in the process of pushing up from the ground. Dark blue blood dotted his back, indicating he’d been hit by ice shrapnel. The minor wounds would heal quickly in the cold and were not life threatening.

      “What did the alien ship want?” Tushar asked as he walked down the path to where his brother stood. The aliens had not stayed long. He peered over the icy landscape to see if any visitors had stayed behind and determined they had not. His attention paused on the chunks of ice that had fallen from the sky. Either they left the new mound outside their door permanently, of he’d be hauling it off later. It was too much to hope that it would melt away on its own.

      More to himself than his brother, he muttered, “It’s warm today. Izotz will want to hunt for the winter supply.”

      “Merchants.” Edur held something in his hand. Tushar wondered at his brother’s expression.

      “Snowsuits or heat dispensers?” Tushar laughed. Aliens were always trying to sell them things they didn’t need.

      “Women.” Edur’s lip twitched. “They want to marry us off.”

      Tushar threw back his head in laughter at the joke. Oh, how he wished it was a ship full of women looking to marry them. “Wouldn’t that be something, a bride procurement agency landing here for the three of us? They’d probably try to pair us with those hairy aliens we saw with the ESC. Who else could withstand our temperatures?”

      “Or Izotz’s cooking,” Edur joked.

      The brothers laughed. Izotz was not the best in the kitchen which was amusing considering their local cuisine was limited to bearguar or bellaphant dishes.

      “What were they selling?” Tushar asked again, more out of bored curiosity than a need to know.

      “Women,” Edur repeated.

      At that, he crossed his arms over his chest and studied his brother. “No, really. Why won’t you tell me?”

      Edur lifted his hand to show him the metal disc he carried. It looked like a holographic sales chip. He handed it to Tushar. “They are looking to take men to Earth for mating.”

      Earth? Tushar had never heard of the place, but it sounded like some kind of Fajerkin fueling dock. That hardly sounded appealing—places where stranded alien females were looking to hitch a ride to whichever space port would have them. He studied the disc without turning it on. “What is Earth?”

      “A planet with many women,” Edur answered.

      A planet? Tushar had to admit that piqued his interest…not that their older brother would ever agree to it. Izotz did not believe in leaving Sintaz for half-formed opportunities. This was the life they knew, and here, they were safe and free. No one was going to try to take over an ice settlement.

      Edur’s expression looked suspiciously guilty as he took a deep breath, refusing to meet Tushar’s gaze.

      “It sounds like the women are expecting to be abducted, and are even excited about it,” Edur said.

      “What did you do?” Tushar placed a fist on Edur’s shoulder, forcing him to meet his eyes.

      “I signed us up to go.” Edur almost sounded scared to admit the truth. “They took my space credits. I do not think I can get them back.”

      Tushar stood still for a long while as he processed the information. A trip like that would not be cheap, and he imagined paying for three passages had wiped out his brother’s account. It’s not like they needed money, but space credits did come in handy when it came to ships selling things they could actually use, like food and weapons.

      Tushar let his hand drop from Edur’s arm and looked toward the hut. Izotz was resting on his bed after spending the last two days tracking a herd of migrating bearguars. He must have been in a deep sleep not to be awakened by the ice crash.

      “You signed our brother up for a marriage trip?” Tushar clarified, holding back his amusement. “Izotz? On a spaceship? To this Erd place?”

      Edur gave him a hopeful grin. “Will you help me convince him of the idea?”

      Tushar couldn’t contain himself as he began to laugh. There was no way in all the universes he was going to tell Izotz they were flying to an unknown region with an unknown procurement company to look for unknown women to mate. He shook his head in refusal. “No.”

      Edur did not look surprised by the answer, even as he asked, “Will you go?”

      Tushar laughed harder. It became difficult to breathe. This was the funniest thing to have happened to them in a long time. “It depends on how hairy these Erd brides are, but first I want to see you tell Izotz he’s to be married to an off-world hairy alien.” He gasped for breath. “He is going to drop you down an ice crevice.”

      “The women are not hairy,” Edur defended his choice. “They are…”

      A hazy expression crossed over Edur as a small smile formed. He reached for Tushar’s hand with the disc and then tapped it to begin the holographic commercial. A blue and brown planet appeared, the somewhat transparent orb rotating above Tushar’s hand. The image of white clouds drifted around it. There appeared to be a bright light source coming from space though he couldn’t see it.

      “It looks…warm,” Tushar said for lack of a better word.

      Edur nodded at the device, indicating he should watch and listen.

      Tushar lifted it slightly.

      A soft alien voice spoke in a foreign language, only to be overpowered by a louder, deeper male voice that translated the words into Sintazian. “Is yours one of the many stagnant civilizations without enough women to produce offspring? Do you come from a monogamist culture with no one to marry?”

      Edur again nodded enthusiastically as if answering the device.

      “Or a polygamist culture in need of more food makers? Are you lonely and looking to reassign your assets?” the translator continued.

      It was no surprise that its words were a bit of a jumbled mess. Sintazian was a hard language for people to grasp the nuances of, and the aliens who programmed the translators had yet to perfect it. Most likely because, compared to the rest of the galaxies, there weren’t many who spoke the language. The brothers had dealt with enough visitors to become fluent in bad translations.

      “What if we told you there is a planet whose name is called Earth that could solution all your needs? Would you be jolly? Earth has women they are willing to share. So, join us for jolly-making on Earth, where all your humanoid female fantasies can become digestible food.”

      Edur reached to pause the recording. “I think that is a bad translation. Bob did not indicate that we are to eat the Earth women.”

      Tushar frowned. “I should hope not. Who’s Bob?”

      “He is the alien I spoke with about the trip. He works for a corporation called Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides. It is all very official,” Edur assured him. He again turned on the recording and gestured that Tushar should watch.

      “Earth has a breathable sky, food you can put in your heart, and…” The translator gave a small error tone, as if it couldn’t translate its own message, and began chattering in a rapid succession of indistinguishable words before resuming, “officially discovered life forms not of their own planet but are humanoid compactible and ready for travel to their new homes.”

      Again, Edur stopped it. “I don’t think they mean for us to compact them.”

      Tushar frowned. “I speak bad translator,” he assured his brother before resuming the hologram’s message.

      “Upon mate selection, all necessary papers will be given to the Earth government and transport will be taken upon us, as you leave the planet with your new food makers, we will provide the transport. Those wishing to stay on Earth will be provided with manly identity.”

      The image of a female alien appeared before him.

      Now that got his attention. Tushar studied the figure intently. Though strange in skin tone, she had arms and legs. She wore skintight clothes. Her hair fell long down her back in brown waves. Her body curved a little in the midsection, but not enough to be unpleasant. He paused the image to get a better look. Two round globes protruded from her chest.

      “What are those for?” Tushar pointed.

      “I don’t know.” Edur poked his finger at the image. It distorted but then righted itself. “I’d like to find out.”

      “Interesting,” Tushar whispered. He turned the hologram back on and suppressed the desire trying to vibrate through his body.

      “I thought so,” Edur agreed.

      “Option one,” the translator said, still turning the image.

      “Option two,” the translator continued, as the holographic image of a second Earth female appeared. This one had light hair piled high on her head and clothes that sparkled. The third option wore dark goggles around her eyes though he wasn’t sure why she would need protective eye gear for the object she read from. It hardly seemed dangerous. Her hair shade was closer to the Sintazians’ black. Option four had red hair and breathed smoke from her lungs. She too had curves.

      “This last option is my favorite,” Edur said, sounding very much like a boy who’d just had his first successful hunt.

      “Option five,” the translator said.

      Tushar could see why. A female appeared with little in the way of clothing, except a piece of cloth over her chest mounds and a second clinging to her hips. Her hair was not one discernable shade but several.

      “I would like to vibrate inside her,” Edur said.

      Tushar nodded, agreeing with his brother’s candid remark.

      “That is all of them,” Edur said in disappointment.

      “It does indeed look like this Erd has women,” Tushar agreed. To his surprise, he realized he wanted to go. He knew nothing about this corporation or this planet, but if they produced a mate, he was all in.

      “Well?” Edur asked. The hologram turned, showing the date they were to leave. “Will you come?”

      Tushar tried to hide his eagerness. The last woman he’d vibrated in had been an ESC scientist. She had wanted little to do with him other than bending over so he could place himself inside her. The arrangement had not been one of love, but who was he to say no to a willing partner? It ended poorly though when he discovered she also bent over for the hairy Lykan she worked with, and a Dokka trader who was as green as Tushar was blue.
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