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        The otherworldly stranger is the biggest, fiercest looking alien warrior she’s ever seen…and she’s already agreed to become his mate.

      

        

      
        Nadia knows if she stays on Earth, her mob boss ex-husband’s goons will eventually find her. When the opportunity to become a Vaxxlian Mail Order Bride arises, she can’t sign up fast enough. She’s soon matched with a huge, fierce-looking alien warrior named Rozar who wants to mate with her upon their very first meeting. Whoa there. Slow down. She’s desperate to escape Earth, but she also wants to be sure Rozar is a kind, decent alien before she commits to spending her life with him. She rushed into her first marriage and look what that got her—a one-way ticket into the Witness Protection Program. But the clock is ticking. The ship that brought Rozar to Earth departs in two weeks. Should she take a chance on the handsome otherworldly stranger whose kisses make her melt? Or should she remain in her hideaway and hope for the best?

      

        

      
        One glance at the little human called Nadia and Rozar knows she’s the female meant to become his. Her bottomless blue eyes mesmerize him and her sweet demeanor calls up his protective side. He wants nothing more than to claim her and bring her back to New Vaxx. But the dark-haired beauty is reluctant to mate with him, despite his promises to always keep her safe and provide for her and their future offspring. Before he can convince her of his devotion, the little human disappears without a trace. Word of her dangerous past reaches him and he’s more determined than ever to protect her, even if vanquishing her enemies means she no longer has a need to leave Earth. But he’s just as determined to claim her as his, and Rozar will do whatever it takes to convince Nadia she’s meant to be his female for all time.
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      One of the most important things to remember on your journey to healing is that your past does not define you. I repeat: your past does not define you.

      Nadia growled and tossed the self-help book onto the coffee table. Clearly, the author had never been in the Witness Protection Program.

      She stood up and paced the living room, her agitation growing with each step. She wanted to move on and build a life for herself—a real life—but fear held her paralyzed.

      There was no escaping her past, no matter how hard she tried.

      Except, maybe there was. She picked up the flyer she’d received in the mail last week.

      Vaxxlian Mail Order Brides Wanted. Single females ages eighteen to forty needed to become life mates of lonely Vaxxlian warriors. Must be willing to relocate to planet New Vaxx in the very near future. Apply online. Serious applicants only.

      Hope surged as she studied the brochure.

      Escape from Earth. It sounded almost too good to be true.

      She glanced around the darkened living room of the little house she’d called home for the last five years, imaging how freeing it would be to escape the constant fears that plagued her. How wondrous it would be to open her curtains without going into panic mode as she worried a hitman might be spying on her from the bushes out front. Even walking to her mailbox left her uneasy, not to mention trips into town for groceries and other supplies—those were pure torture.

      Once a social butterfly, she’d become a complete recluse. Over the last several years, she’d turned into a stranger. In truth, she hardly recognized herself anymore. She’d allowed a thick, protective shell to form around her, blocking out anyone who even attempted to get close.

      Fear and loneliness were her constant companions these days. She was far from happy. Her life hadn’t turned out the way she’d once hoped. She clutched the brochure and tried to imagine what her life would be like if she left Earth and married a Vaxxlian warrior.

      Feeling impulsive—or perhaps, simply desperate—she crossed the living room to her small office area, took a seat while opening her laptop, and pulled up the website listed on the flyer. An image of a dozen hunky Vaxxlian males greeted her, all of them tall, dark-haired, and exceedingly handsome with otherworldly glowing green eyes. Oh my. She swallowed past the sudden dryness in her throat and clicked the ‘enter’ button. Might as well take a look around.

      The information section, along with the application, seemed pretty straightforward—and also terrifying.

      Vaxxlians mated for life.

      Her stomach flipped at those two words.

      She’d promised herself to another man once. Until death do us part. But the man she once thought the world of had turned out to be a monster. Escaping Troy, her mob boss ex-husband, hadn’t been easy.

      Even though five long years had passed since she had testified against him in court and soon after entered the Witness Protection Program, she still didn’t feel as though she’d escaped him entirely.

      If you ever betray me, Nadia, I will make sure you suffer. You’ll regret even thinking of crossing me.

      Troy’s first threat against her, delivered after she expressed outrage over his illegal business dealings, echoed in her mind.

      She believed him. He might be serving a life sentence with no chance for parole, but she had no doubt his goons were actively searching for her, motivated by a combination of loyalty and the inevitable promise of a substantial reward. Not all of Troy’s men had ended up behind bars. A few of them had gone missing. She believed they were out there, somewhere, looking for her. She ran a hand through her hair in frustration and blew out a long breath.

      If she stayed on Earth, she was as good as dead. Maybe not today and maybe not tomorrow, but someday Troy’s men would come calling.

      Before she realized what she was doing, she had already entered her name on the application form—or, her current legal name, at least. Nadine Smith, the name she’d been given upon entering WITSEC. Then, just as quickly, she typed in her address and comm number.

      A stranger. If she actually went through with this, she would be promising herself to a complete stranger. Not just any stranger, but an alien from a culture vastly different from her own. Her hands trembled as she stared at the section labeled personal details, which wanted to know her birthdate, occupation, hobbies, and whether or not she already had children.

      She paused and looked around her darkened living room and at the blasted curtains which were always kept closed. Her orange tabby cat brushed up against her legs and she bent down to rub his back. He arched into her touch and purred.

      “What do you think, Leonardo? Should we leave Earth?”

      He purred louder and his expression turned blissful as he shut his eyes and continued rubbing against her legs. Were human mail order brides allowed to bring pets with them to alien worlds? She sure hoped so. No way would she leave Leonardo behind. She’d found him abandoned in a grocery store parking lot when he was a little kitten, not long after she’d been forced to relocate to Roanoke.

      She refocused on the screen before her, everything inside her screaming to fill the damn application out and press the ‘submit’ button before she lost her nerve.

      In a flash, she filled out the remainder of the form, including old hobbies she hadn’t enjoyed in ages just so she didn’t sound like a complete recluse.

      But she paused before hitting the ‘submit’ button. As her heart raced faster, she stood up and paced the living room a few times, trying to expel her nervous energy in hopes that a bit of movement would clear her head.

      Was she about to make a mistake? Or was this really the only way to ensure she didn’t end up at the bottom of a lake, anchored by a concrete block? She shuddered, recalling Troy’s preferred method of disposing of his enemies. Drowning.

      She broke into a cold sweat as she imagined the very same fate befalling her, the sheer terror of sinking to the floor of a lake while trying to hold her breath, even though in the end she would inevitably suck the cold water into her lungs and drown.

      She couldn’t fathom a death more terrifying.

      Too often, she dreamed she was drowning, unable to swim to the surface because her legs were weighted down with a heavy block. She would wake up the moment she was unable to hold her breath any longer. She stopped pacing and stared at her laptop, a sense of acceptance washing over her.

      What choice did she have?

      She rushed back to her laptop and hit the ‘submit’ button.

      Then she scooped Leonardo up in her arms and buried her face in his soft fur while he purred like an engine. “Well, kitty kitty, better pack your bags. There’s a pretty big chance we’re going to New Vaxx.”
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        * * *

      

      Rozar disembarked the Hostanna, his older brothers Slate and Thade flanking him. The large interstellar ship had brought five hundred Vaxxlians to Earth, all unmated warriors in need of females to call their own. Now that they’d reached their destination, he was eager to meet the female to whom he’d already been matched.

      Nadine. His blood heated as he repeated her name inside his head.

      Before the Hostanna had landed, all the warriors had been provided with the identity of their future mates, young human females who had signed up to become the brides of the incoming Vaxxlian males. Though he didn’t know much about Nadine—only her name, age, personal interests, and the location of her home—he was eager to meet her and claim her as his.

      “Where do your mates live?” Slate asked.

      Rozar glanced at the information about Nadine he’d stored on his wrist comm. “A place called Roanoke, Virginia.”

      “My mate lives in New York City,” Thade said, moving his youngest child, a girl named Yulna, to his other arm as he checked his own wrist comm. His older children, Krezz, Xerrn, and Flatt—all boys—walked behind him with wide eyes as they observed the alien landscape of Earth. This particular part of the planet was flat, a stark contrast to the mountainous region the Vaxxlians had recently settled on New Vaxx.

      “My mate is in Toronto, Canada,” Slate said. “It appears we’ll be boarding different transports to reach our females.”

      In a clearing ahead of them, dozens of smaller Vaxxlian air transports sat, ready to take the recently arrived warriors to different parts of Earth to meet their new mates. Excitement spread through Rozar. Before the end of the day, he would have Nadine in his arms. A sweet female who would belong to him. He couldn’t wait for their first meeting and he hoped the trip to Roanoke, Virginia did not take long.

      “I wish you all luck, brothers,” Rozar said, turning just as Krezz attempted to trip Flatt. Xerrn laughed and Flatt was quick to punch both of his brothers in the arm. Rozar repressed a grin as Thade gave his sons a harsh look.

      “Do you think you will both bring your females directly back to the Hostanna? Or will you take in the sights of this planet first?” Slate asked as he looked around the American military base where their large ship had landed. In the distance, armed human men in uniform watched as the Vaxxlians piled into the smaller transports, but they made no move to interfere.

      “I plan to claim my Nadine tonight,” Rozar said boldly, “though I am not sure when we will return to the Hostanna. I suppose if she wishes to show me around her planet, I will allow it, but I personally have no interest in seeing what this world holds. It is overcrowded and polluted.”

      “It will probably be easier if I return to the Hostanna with my mate as quickly as possible,” Thade replied with a glance at his energetic offspring.

      Slate paused in front of the transport that would take him to Canada. “I will see you soon, brothers.” He turned and joined the crowd of warriors who were in the process of boarding the small vessel.

      Thade soon reached the transport that was traveling to the northeastern part of America. Rozar bid his niece and nephews goodbye and wished his brother good fortune during his journey to claim his human female. He admired that Thade had brought his children with him during the long trip to Earth, rather than leave them behind on New Vaxx. Though keeping his offspring occupied during such travels hadn’t been easy, it was a testament to Thade’s character as a warrior and a father.

      Rozar finally located the transport that was headed to Virginia. He boarded the ship, along with ten other warriors, and waited for takeoff, his eagerness growing with each breath.

      Given that Earth was overcrowded, polluted, and rife with crime, he supposed Nadine had had good reason to sign up for Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides. He couldn’t wait to get her back to his planet, New Vaxx. The main settlement was safe, the planet unspoiled, green and lush and beautiful, and he hoped she would find it pleasing.

      The surrounding ships began taking off, zipping up into the clouds one by one, and soon Rozar felt the satisfying motion of his ship lifting off to join the others in the light blue sky.

      Most of the men talked amongst themselves, but Rozar drew into himself and peered out the window, lost in his thoughts of his female. He wished he knew more about her than the small amount of information he’d been given, but he supposed they would have plenty of time to get to know one another after they mated. Only the rest of their lives.

      He glanced down at the details on his wrist comm. Nadine Smith. Twenty-nine years old from Roanoke, Virginia. No children. Hobbies include hiking, reading, kayaking, skiing, and graphic design. Rozar wasn’t sure what the last three on the list meant, but he was glad his home on New Vaxx sat near a mountain that would be perfect for hiking. He would clear a path through the trees and take her hiking whenever she wished. His spirits lifted at the thought. He would do everything in his power to ensure the health and happiness of his mate.

      In the aftermath of the great war the Vaxxlians had fought against the Irrcons, very few Vaxxlian females were left. The Irrcons had destroyed planet Vaxxlia while many Vaxxlian warriors were away during the fighting, killing nearly all their females and children in one terrible, dishonorable attack.

      It had been a time of great sorrow and Rozar’s mood darkened as he recalled the devastation and utter heartbreak of losing so many of their people in one tragic day. His parents had died in the attack, as well as Slate and Thade’s wives. Slate’s wife perished on the surface of the planet, while Thade’s wife had been killed when the Irrcons fired on an escape ship she’d boarded with Yulna, Krezz, Xernn, and Flatt. Thank the Star God that the children had survived.

      With a sigh, Rozar tried to refocus his thoughts. It wouldn’t do to be in a foul mood when he met his bride-to-be. The ship descended beneath the clouds and he peered at the mostly brown landscape. Every now and then, they passed over a green patch, but the land appeared largely barren, at least compared to New Vaxx. Sometimes they flew over towns and cities and he couldn’t help but notice how close together most of the houses appeared. One of the warriors sitting nearby commented that some of the larger buildings below were probably apartment buildings—structures where many human families lived together within their own small enclosures. Earth was a strange place.

      The home Rozar had built on New Vaxx was massive, with ten bedrooms and many additional rooms—plenty of space for the numerous children he hoped to have with Nadine. He couldn’t imagine living in such close proximity to so many other individuals, as the humans apparently did. Would Nadine like the home he’d built?

      His blood heated as he imagined carrying her inside and up to their bedroom, stripping off her clothes, and claiming her as his. He didn’t even know what she looked like yet and already he was burning with the need to have her panting beneath him in the throes of passion. Her appearance didn’t matter. All that mattered was that she was willing to leave Earth and become his mate, willing to bear his offspring and make a home with him on New Vaxx. He hoped that if he treated her with kindness, she would do the same in return and they would manage to build a happy life together.

      Now that the war against the Irrcons had ended, it was time for Rozar and his people to rebuild their population as they made the beautiful planet of New Vaxx their home. It was time to look to the future.

      When the ship approached another American military base, he straightened in his seat and peered at the nearby city, anxious to disembark the vessel and locate Nadine. Before the sun rose tomorrow morning, she would belong to him.
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