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Chapter One

With a malfunctioning ship, I’m heading for the planet Spindle. According to my radar, it’s the nearest planet that has ship mechanics. I’ve been flying my ship now for nearly five years and although it’s done me well, it’s nothing more than a rust bucket. It’s definitely on its last legs but I need to get it fixed this one last time so I can get back to the Delta galaxy where I call home. I’m not originally from there. I’m human and of course Earth is where I was born but my parents decided to move with the space program and relocate to Cove, a small planet mostly covered in oceans. Since turning eighteen, five years ago, I took a job transporting important documents between planets. It’s pretty lonely traveling between planets but it pays well, and I get to see plenty of life and different species of alien. So, although it’s annoying having to cut my journey short, at least I can take a break and maybe get to meet some new species. I’ve never been to Spindle before, but my monitor tells me it’s a hot, dusty planet and the species who live there, Etchers, are friendly.

As I near the planet, I check my monitor for more information. A hologram is projected in front of me of what an Etcher looks like. I must say I’m rather surprised. Etchers look close to human. The only difference is that they have strange, intricate patterns across their bodies and faces and their skin tone is a cool purple.

"Should be interesting,” I say, sending a request to Spindle for docking.

I wonder if I’ll come across anyone nice. At twenty-three it would be amazing to meet a guy—alien or Human. Since my parents passed away two years ago, I’ve longed for company. Not just friendship but more. I haven’t had a good fuck for as long as I can remember. Even if that’s all I got, I would be happy. Bringing myself off isn’t exactly fulfilling. I long for the touch of a guy and the feel of my pussy getting filled and fucked. But so far, it hasn’t happened. In fact, it’s been so long, I can’t even remember how good it feels.

"D20...permission to land at Dock Eight. Repeat...D20...permission to land at dock eight.”

My communication device crackles and hisses and then goes quiet. I turn the thrusters on full power and start my descent down onto Spindle.

Within in a few minutes, I can see what Spindle looks like. The ground is arid and only a few trees grow here. They look similar to Palm trees but grow red coloured fruit.

"Wow, no buildings,” I say to myself, killing the engine at Dock Eight. "But plenty of exotic-looking Bell tents.” I stand up. "Wow,” I say again. It looks like I’ve landed in some kind of vacation hot spot. The sun is glaring in the red-orange sky and Spindle just shines a beautiful glimmering crimson.

"I love it here already,” I whisper, excited to get out of my ship.

As the door slides up and I step out into the heat, I’m met by the most stunning looking alien.

"Fuck me,” I whisper, overwhelmed by his sexy, toned and muscular body. I wonder if all the Etchers look as good as him. I can’t help but stare at his half-naked body covered in strange markings. He seems to be wearing a white robe fixed about his waist and nothing else.

I step forward and smile. "Hi,” I say. "I’m Miley. My ship needs fixing. I believe there are mechanics here?” I shield my eyes from the glaring sun and gawp at the hot Etcher. This planet and its species are amazing, and it seems hard to believe that they have mechanics.

The Etcher steps forward and holds his strong hand out for me to shake. I take it and smile.

"Hi Miley...you’re most welcome here. My name is Kabor. Let’s get you out of the sun before you burn. Follow me and I’ll get you something to drink and something cooler to wear during your stay.” Kabor turns away and heads towards a large Bell tent.

"My stay?” I whisper. I’m not here on vacation. The ship’s thrusters just need tweaking and shouldn’t take any longer than an hour to fix. Still, as I look around at my surroundings, I wish I was staying, especially as the Etchers look so hot.
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Chapter Two
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I follow Kabor into the tent. My eyes widen at how lavish it looks. The floor is covered in rugs and cushions and the roof is transparent. Hanging from the ceiling are tiny, coloured lights, wind chimes and candles in intricate holders. There are succulent plants dotted around and a heavenly scent of woody incense.
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