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        All he wanted was a little adventure and maybe to find a wife on Earth. What he got was a hell of a lot more than this alpha alien bargained for.

      

        

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

      

      

      Alpha male alien Edur (aka Frost Chaos) will do anything to escape his ice tundra of a home planet. He'll even convince his brothers to jump onboard a bride procurement spaceship bound for Earth... which to be honest he should have vetted a little better.

      Galaxy Brides promises a land of untold beauties just waiting for strong alien men to come and abduct them away.

      Galaxy Brides promises a lot of things they can't deliver.

      Galaxy Brides should maybe not be in business.

      Journalist Meg Taylor had no problem leaving her big city life behind to come home to care for her sick father, but she does miss the excitement of chasing a story. When rumors of a blue hockey player surface in her small town, she can't resist. But following Frost home will give her more story than she bargained for--dangerous mercenaries, spaceships, intrigue, and a sexy blue-skinned alien looking for more than a one night stand.
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            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

    

  


  
    
      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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        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

      

      

      Edur peered hopefully at the holographic chip that the short, large-headed being slipped into his hand. Peeks of tough yellow skin showed wherever the alien’s garments didn’t cover, which wasn’t saying much since his clothes covered him practically everywhere. Though Edur wasn’t sure what manner of alien this “Bob” was, the man had assured him that the disc contained, “everything a lonely alien man needs to make his dreams come true.”

      Okay, actually, thanks to the bad translators that often got the nuances of his Sintazian language wrong, Bob had said, “everything a lost blue monster requires to make wishes into nourishing soup,” but Edur got the gist of what he meant. They had enough run-ins with aliens coming to their ice planet that he’d become adept at interpreting the mechanical translators.

      “Wishes into soup,” Edur said softly as he held the disc up to the light.

      “Wishes into nourishing soup.” Bob nodded. He wore a puffy jacket that read “Galaxy Alien Mail Order Brides” in the Old Star language over his chest. Though he smiled, the poor guy looked nearly frozen through and today wasn’t even a cold one for the ice tundra he’d landed on. That very reason was why it was impossible to get people to stay on the planet. Even the Sintazians had been slowly migrating off world. Hauling cargo in a refrigerated spaceship held more promise than hunting bearguars and hairy bellaphants to keep from starving during the worst of the ice storms.

      Edur stood shirtless in only boots and pants and didn’t need a coat. He was used to the temperature. It was the heat that sometimes gave him a problem.

      Sintaz did not provide an easy life. It was hard, lonely, isolated, and rather dull. Edur lived with his two brothers. He loved them, but there were times he wished he had someone else to talk to. Even if that someone was the strange Bob alien speaking to him in translator riddles.

      Bob said his foreign words into his translating device, only to have it say, “Should you need to undertake the capture of a woman journey, please select the ghost button at the end of the device recording to alert us of the connected ones’ favorable reception. Space credits will be withdrawn from your shower.”

      That one took Edur a moment to figure out. If he and his brothers’ answer was yes, push the button to be taken to women?

      “We will return to capture you in star dates on the button.”

      Push the button and they’ll come back on the date shown. Got it. Simple enough.

      “Women?” Edur lifted the holo-disc to clarify. If they paid for this trip and ended up with actual soup, he’d be angry. But, if it was women, he had to admit there was a substantial part of him that wanted to say yes right then and there.

      His oldest brother, Izotz, would never go for this. If Izotz said no, then Tushar would not come either. If they didn’t come, then he would have to stay as well. He could never leave his brothers behind.

      Bob did a series of enthusiastic gestures. One of which Edur recognized as an affirmation. “Multiple eager, jolly-making women waiting for strong blue monsters to abduct them from their homes.”

      “For me?” Edur pointed at his chest. “And my brothers?”

      Bob again went through his small routine to agree.

      Not really sure what he was doing, Edur repeated some of the gestures back to him. Bob stood still as if he didn’t know how to react.

      “Thank you, I will look at this and discuss it with my family,” Edur said, indicating he would take the device and look at it.

      Bob answered, and the translator said, “No, I do not require the devouring of waste. I must,” something indecipherable, “spaceship.”

      Bob reached out his covered hand.

      This was a gesture he’d seen before. Edur mimicked the movement, stretching his bare blue hand forward to hover a few inches away. Bob touched his hand, and Edur stiffened. A soft green glow came from beneath Bob’s glove, showing through the material. The touch was brief and tingling, and when Bob released him, he turned to trudge through the thick snow drift back to his ship.

      An expanse of ice and snow created the entire landscape of an unforgiving planet. Sometimes the snow was so deep it could swallow a man whole. Other times, it was slick, and they had to slide rather than walk, only to be careful not to slide right off the side of a cliff. Then there were those times when the glassy surface was deceiving, and one false step would drop them into a ravine so vast they’d be killed on impact.

      Snow drifts and ice cliffs, that was Sintaz. Theirs was not an easy life, but it was the only life they had known. Edur wanted more. He wanted adventure. He wanted romance. He wanted someone to talk to who wasn’t his brothers. He knew all of Tushar and Izotz’s stories because he’d been there for most of them and the rest he’d heard a million times.

      Edur watched Bob struggle. He thought about lifting the little guy and carrying him to the ship but knew that would be considered inappropriate. It was clear no one had prepared these aliens to land on Sintaz. They’d picked the worst location to set down. Snow piled up the sides of the craft. The metal hull was probably coated with ice. The heat would have melted the snow when it landed, and the temperature would have frozen the moisture back onto it. Legend said there were hundreds if not thousands of alien spaceships buried beneath the planet’s surface, either crash-landed or having become trapped in ice.

      Like all Sintazians, Edur’s blue skin was biologically adapted to the elements, and he did not need a snowsuit most days, but few non-native aliens could take the weather. He would never admit the truth of wanting to leave to his brothers. They would not take that statement well, not after so many had already gone, leaving them virtually isolated.

      Edur was jealous of the others who’d left on cargo ships, or with the ESC scientific research teams. The constant ice and snow tired him. He wanted excitement. He wanted new stories to tell, ones that didn’t include deadly ice storms and tracking bellaphants for food.

      Edur watched to make sure Bob reached his destination. The alien stumbled into his ship, and the loading platform creaked as it tried to retract behind him. With some effort, the metal broke away and pulled back into the vessel.

      Edur placed the holographic disc in his hand and activated it. A transparent image lifted from his palm to float before him. It was of a peculiar planet with patches of brown surrounded by blue. There were swirls of white clouds hovering over the globe.

      A soft alien voice spoke, only to be overpowered by the louder, deep male voice programmed into the translator, “Is yours one of the many stagnant civilizations without enough women to produce offspring?”

      Edur nodded. “Yes, we are.”

      “Do you come from a monogamist culture with no one to marry? Or a polygamist culture in need of more food makers? Are you lonely and looking to reassign your assets? 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.”

      At that he frowned a little and hoped it was a mistranslation.

      “Earth has a breathable sky, food you can put in your heart, and…” The translator blipped and began streaming a rapid succession of alien words, before resuming, “officially discovered life forms not of their own planet but are humanoid compactible and ready for travel to their new homes. 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.”

      “Will you provide the transport?” Edur muttered to himself. He wondered how much he was missing because of the lousy translation. Surely the original message didn’t keep repeating itself.

      “Those wishing to stay on Earth will be provided with manly identity,” the translator promised.

      Edur glanced up as the ship’s engines initiated. He took a few steps back and paused the recording so it wouldn’t be drowned out by the sounds of takeoff.

      The ship trembled as if struggling. Edur let loose a small laugh. The craft jerked a few times before finally managing to break free of the planet’s surface. When it lifted from the ground, a giant chunk of ice clung to its underbelly and weighed it down.

      As the noise subsided, he resumed watching the hologram. It showed what Earth women looked like as a humanoid figure appeared, floating in rotation so he could get a look at her from all angles. She had the right amount of legs and arms. That was a plus. Though, there were two mounds of flesh on her chest that Sintazian women did not have. That was peculiar and yet fascinating.

      “Option one.” The first woman wore tight clothes and had long brown hair that fell down her back. She was also a very alien shade of non-blue.

      “Option two.” The second woman wore a sparkly gown and had lighter-colored hair piled high on her head. Without thinking, Edur touched one of her mounds of flesh. The image distorted a little.

      “Option three.” The third woman wore black-rimmed eye protectors. He assumed she must be an adventurer of some sort. She opened a rectangular device containing alien words and her lips moved as if she recited an incantation. Her hair was black, like his people’s. That was something.

      “Option four.” A redhead exhaled smoke. Her black clothes clung to her curves like a second skin. He found that look very intriguing. In fact, all of the women were intriguing.

      “Option five.” The woman was naked except for two strips of clothing over her chest and hips. Her hair came in two if not three colors. The strange skin tone was clearly all over their bodies. Edur again poked at one of the soft globes on the image’s chest, wondering what they felt like.

      He waited for an option six, but nothing appeared.

      “Such variety,” he said to himself in surprise. He felt his body vibrate as he became excited. Earth did apparently have many women to choose from. He would like very much to put himself into one of them and vibrate to completion.

      Metal groaned, and he glanced up in time to see a mass of ice coming straight for him.

      He fisted the holographic disc and ran, diving onto the ground to slide out of the projectile’s way. As the ice from the ship made an impact, it shattered, sending shards raining over him. The sharp edges cut his naked back, and he grunted at the discomfort.

      “I hate this place,” Edur grumbled. He opened his hand as he lay on his stomach. The hologram appeared at an angle. A circular image floated with a star date inscribed on it. He had enough space credits to pay for the trip. Really, what else was he going to do with them? He didn’t need convincing as he pushed it and marked passage for three people. “Anywhere but here.”

      Edur smiled as he stood up from the ground. Excitement filled him as he hurried home toward the ice hut. He couldn’t wait to tell his brothers what he’d done. With that thought, his steps faltered, and he tripped.

      Oh no.

      He had to tell his brothers.

      He might convince Tushar but Izotz…

      Izotz was the oldest of the three. After they lost their parents to an ice storm, Izotz took responsibility for the family. It was because of him that none of them had left the planet with the others. He wasn’t sure he could get Izotz on a ship when the time came.

      As much as he wanted to leave, his brothers came first. If Izotz didn’t go, Edur would stay as well. If he was to take a solo trip, and something happened while he was away, he would never forgive himself.

      “What did the alien ship want?” Tushar came from inside the ice hut. He glanced around the barren landscape, his eyes stopping on the chunks of ice that had fallen from the sky. Almost resignedly, he said, “It’s warm today. Izotz will want to hunt for the winter supply.”

      “Merchants,” Edur said, answering Tushar’s question. He rolled the disc in his palm with his fingers.

      “Snowsuits or heat dispensers?” Tushar chuckled, guessing the two most common items aliens tried to sell them.

      “Women,” Edur answered. “They want to marry us off.”

      Tushar laughed harder, obviously thinking he’d made a joke. “Wouldn’t that be something, a bridal 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 added.

      The brothers laughed.

      “What were they selling?” Tushar asked again. They didn’t get many visitors, so a landing spaceship always broke up the tedium of the day.

      “Women,” Edur repeated.

      “No, really.” Tushar crossed his arms over his chest. “Why won’t you tell me?”

      Edur opened his fist and handed his brother the holo-disc. “They are looking to take men to Earth for mating.”

      “What is Earth?” Tushar eyed the disc without turning it on.

      “A planet with many women.” Edur took a deep breath and looked away. “It sounds like the women are expecting to be abducted and are even excited about it.”

      “What did you do?” Tushar placed a fist on Edur’s shoulder, as if sensing his guilt.

      “I signed us up to go,” admitted Edur. “They took my space credits. I do not think I can get them back.”

      Tushar didn’t move for a long while. Finally, he let his hand drop to his side. He glanced at the doors to the hut. “You signed our brother up for a marriage trip? Izotz? On a spaceship? To this Erd place?”

      “Will you help me convince him of the idea?” Edur asked.

      Tushar laughed and shook his head in denial. “No.”

      “Will you go?”

      “It depends on how hairy these Erd brides are.” Tushar laughed harder. “But first, I want to see you tell Izotz he’s to be married to an off-world hairy alien. He will drop you down an ice crevice.”

      “The women are not hairy,” Edur insisted. “They are…”

      He thought of the soft chest globes.

      Edur reached over to start the holographic sales pitch. The planet appeared, rotating as it hovered over Tushar’s hand.

      “It looks…warm,” Tushar said.

      “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? Or a polygamist culture in need of more food makers? Are you lonely and looking to reassign your assets? What if we told you there is a planet whose name is called Earth…”
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