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        This book has been written by a Scottish author and therefore uses British English (less Z, more S).

      

        

      
        Subscribe to Skye's newsletter and get a free book as a thank you:

        skyemackinnon.com/newsletter

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            BLURB

          

        

      

    

    
      Santa is going to stuff their stockings…

      

      Sisters A-Vay and A-Ven are close to finishing their course in Alien Abduction at the prestigious Intergalactic University. To stay top of their class, they need to perform the best abduction Earth has never seen.

      

      After weeks of monitoring the planet's communications, they've set their eyes on Earth's most famous man, a guy with a white beard and red coat. He may be old but he's ho-ho-hot and his bells still jingle!

      

      Now if only the sisters knew what to do about the reindeer in the cargo bay...
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      A-VAY

      My skin flashes bright green as I stare at the man on the screen. 

      "It's him!" my sister cheers, her colouring changing just as rapidly as my own. "Finally."

      We've been looking for him for over a week, but now our scanners have finally found him. Our future mate. 

      I take him in, all six feet of humanness. I don't want to be called speciesist, but humans are one of the sexiest aliens out there. Karangi may come close, although I think their reputation for beauty is exaggerated. This male, however, is truly stunning. His long red coat highlights his white hair and beard. His coal-black eyes are hidden beneath bushy grey eyebrows that almost seem like tiny lifeforms clinging to his face. His nose is strong with wide nostrils begging to be touched. He'll be a pleasure to kunik with. 

      He's surprisingly tall for a human, although he'd barely reach my chin. And soon he will. I'll have him pressed against my chest...

      "A-Vay, focus," my sister snaps. "Set a new course. Let's get to his location before he moves again. This male is slipperier than a walmop."

      She's right about that. Our sensors are top range, yet whenever we thought we'd spotted him, he was gone by the time we had a fix on his whereabouts. He moves fast, faster than their primitive human vehicles should allow. His vehicle is made from a native material they call wood, but we've not been able to find any details on why this wood would be superior to more advanced technologies. 

      My six fingers dance over the keyboard, changing our spaceship's trajectory. A-Ven prefers to use voice control, but I'm old-fashioned. I like to touch things. 

      I wonder what our human will feel like beneath my finger pads. I'm sure he'll be soft. Squishy. I'll be able to...

      "Focus," A-Ven hisses, clearly knowing that I'm dreaming again. She knows me better than any other being in the universe. We shared the same egg and sometimes, it feels like we share the same mind, too. 

      I push away all thoughts of how our future mate’s beard might feel when it brushes against my face and concentrate on our ship's controls. Our target male is far away from civilisation now, making it easy to intercept him. We don't want to break the rules by showing ourselves to the locals, but I'm also desperate to finally catch him. He won't slip through our fingers this time. 

      "Stealth mode engaged," I mutter as we enter the atmosphere. "I'll park us a short way from his dwelling, then we can walk the remaining bit. I don't want to alert him to our presence."

      "Good thinking, sis. Let's be stealthy like our ship." 

      A-Ven turns to the fabricator and scrolls through a list of local garments. We've been scanning Peritus long enough to find out what native females like to wear. It seems to vary a lot between regions, so I take a quick look at the weather conditions at our destination.

      "Make it something loose and airy," I tell my sister. "It's almost four hundred glyptons there. That's positively scorching."

      "Let's not stay there for too long or my skin will melt. I hate hot climates. Why couldn't he have chosen somewhere colder to live?"

      "Trust me, we're lucky he's in that part of the planet. There are much hotter areas. We'd need survival suits to even leave our ship."

      A-Ven shudders. "And that's why I prefer to be in a spaceship with good air-con. How long till landing?"

      "Almost there. Better sit down, the ground here is covered in frozen liquid. I'm not sure how our landing gear will cope with that."

      My sister takes the seat next to mine - we had the ship modified to have two captain's chairs - and straps in. I know she trusts me to give us the smoothest landing possible, but we've both got enough experience with travelling to strange planets to know that physics can work differently than we're used to. Before we decided to become approved abductors, we were traders. After years of travelling the galaxy, we got a little bored though without having anyone around. We tried giving hitchhikers a lift, but they rarely wanted to stay for long and always fussed around with their towels. Then we abducted our first male, only to find out it was an infertile female. We dropped her off at the nearest space station, where A-Ven saw the advert for the Intergalactic University. 

      Thirty lectures and four assignments later, only one abduction stands between us and a degree in Alien Abduction. And because both of us are high-achievers, we went for the most powerful male on the entire planet. We scanned their news and one male kept popping up around the world. His name varies depending on the local language, but his outer appearance doesn't change much. I can't wait to see what he hides under his long, red coat! I hope he's as packed there as his strange vehicle always is. He transports a lot of bags from one place to another, but we've not quite figured out why he does it himself. He's so powerful and well-known, why doesn't he have servants? Even the poorest male back on Ank wouldn't be seen doing hard manual labour like that. At least it should have given him excellent muscle mass. I do like males who can pin me down...

      "A-Vay!"

      "Sorry, sis. Landing in three...two...one..."

      

      A loud crack in the frozen liquid beneath us signals our arrival. Our ship groans and leans to one side ever so slightly, but then everything grows silent again, leaving only the hum of the machines as they shut down one by one.

      I get dressed into a strange fluffy outfit that A-Ven has prepared. It’s bulging all around me like a fat suit. I look at my twin sister, using her as a mirror. We look ridiculous. We usually prefer formfitting clothes that only cover our breasts and bums, but this is the complete opposite.

      “Pull up your hood,” she suggests. “It’s like shutting out the world.”

      I do as she says, and my world turns cosy. The hood is lined with hair. I wonder if it’s of human origin. Us Ankanis don’t have body hair. Not that I mind. I’ve seen from our hitchhikers how much effort it is to keep hair and fur in order. Our target, however, has enough body hair for all three of us.

      As soon as we step outside, I want to take off my clothes. It’s too hot to wear more than just the bare minimum. There’s a slight breeze, but it’s not enough to keep us cool.

      “This was a bad idea,” A-Ven mutters and fans herself. “We should have waited until he travelled to a colder region.”

      The air here is strange. It’s filled with white fluffy things that dance in the wind. Are those animals? A higher intelligence?
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