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Second Chance with the Alien Warrior




“Cameron?” The voice behind me was instantly familiar. Instantly and panty wetting familiar and I stiffened a split second before two huge hands came down on my shoulders . They were so big that the ends of his fingers brushed the swell of my breasts. So close to dipping under the swooping neckline that my nipples hardened into diamonds under the material. 

Around the table, my friends stopped talking. Their eyes on the towering alien who was standing behind me. I knew what they were thinking. I could see it mirrored in their wide startled eyes.

How did I, Cameron, self confessed bookworm know this hulking mass of sexy alien warrior? And honestly they wouldn’t have believed me if I had told them. Ceol was an intergalactic war hero lusted over by the entire galaxy with a voice that could literally make me cream at his damn will. The epitome of a sex god.

“My pretty Cameron.” His accent made my name sound exotic. The huskiness of his velvet voice washed over me. “It’s you?” The hands on my shoulders began to move. “You are tense.” He whispered, kneading away at my shoulders like we were the oldest of friends and not that we hadn’t seen or even spoken a word to each other in over five years. 

“Ceol.” Gathering my wits about me I leant forward , away from his velvet voice and mind tingling hands. Turning in my seat I strained my neck to look up at him. 

He seemed to go on forever, over seven feet tall and broad across the shoulders.

So damn gorgeous, he still took my breath away. 

Five years and he still made my heart beat too fast in my chest and that pissed me off. Blowing out a breath I scowled up at him. I knew what the grin on his face meant . He could hear my thundering heart and he knew that he still had an effect on me.  It wasn’t like I could hide it even if I wanted to. 

“It’s lovely to see you again.” Scraping back my chair and standing to leave.

“It has been my ultimate dream-“ ducking his much bigger frame down he squeezed me close into his chest. His nose brushed the tip of my hair. “My mission took me away from you and I’ve missed you every day since.”

Damn him.

Blushing, I pushed away. Not daring to glance behind me to my friends who I knew were still staring at me with their mouths open. 

“Oh you’re a flatterer Ceol.” Swatting playfully at his chest, I turned to face the questions that were about to be fired in my direction. “Ceol is just an old friend from my college days.”

By my side, Ceol frowned. The grayish blue skin flushing almost purple as he frowned down at me. “Friends? We were lovers, Cameron. Don’t pretend you don’t remember.” 

I could literally feel the heat rising up my cheeks. “Not technically.” I muttered.

“I have tasted your-“

Whirling on him, I slapped both my hands over his mouth. “Do not finish that sentence Ceol. Do not even dare.”

Above my hands, his eyes flashed with a glimmer of mischief that threatened to make my knees go out from under me. He had always called me his starry eyed muse but he was the one with stars in his eyes. Quite literally. The blackness of them always erupted with tiny pinpoints of starlight when he was happy. 

Or aroused.

The tip of his tongue touched my palm and I stepped back before I could help myself. “Ceol.” I warned.

Holding up his hands he gave a tiny bow of his head. Not that I was fooled. 

“I apologize. I forgot how private you preferred to be about your love life.” Pressing his hand over his heart he turned the full weight of those star studded eyes in my direction. “She was my love, but unfortunately the sight of my…” he chuckled, “The sucker was just too much for—”

“Oh my god, shut up!” I wanted the ground to swallow me up. Never in my entire life had I been so embarrassed. Mortified. “He’s exaggerating,” I stammered, turning back to my friends. “I was… I just didn’t know how it would work. I was still inexperienced,” I admitted and that was the truth. I’d been young and naive. I’d had no clue how his appendages could possibly fit inside of me or how much I’d miss that damn sucker.

Laughter bubbled up around me. Not that I could blame them for that. It sounded funny to me now as well. 

But back then? Back then I hadn’t had a clue how things worked. 

“Sucker?” At the other end of the table my sister leaned forward, “did you say sucker? Where…?” she trailed off, falling into fits of giggles. “Actually you don’t need to explain anymore.” She guffawed as I glared at her. “I’m sure she could see the benefits of that now.”

“Is that right?” Not waiting for me to respond, Ceol sat in the chair I had just vacated and pulled me firmly down onto his lap. Right over the very thing we had just been so openly discussing. 

I fought the urge not to squirm on his lap. “I don’t know what you are talking about. I don’t even know why we are talking about this. We are meant to be here to celebrate the engagement and not my past love life.”

Under me Ceol stiffened. “Engagement?”




      ***“You belong to another?” When I had seen her across the bar, I hadn’t even hesitated in approaching her. It had seemed like fate that she was here on the last day of our galactic tour. The very thing that had torn us apart in the first place. 

She was there at the beginning and now she was here at the end. 

But I hadn't even contemplated that she might have found another in the years since we had said goodbye. It wasn’t surprising because Cameron was a beautiful woman. She always had been and the years hadn’t changed that. If anything they had made her even more stunning. 

“Cameron.” I drew out her name because her presence was always something I wanted to savor. 

“No.” Twisting on my lap she met my eyes and shook her head. “Not me,” she said, flicking her head in the direction of one of the ladies sitting at the table.” We’re here celebrating with my sister.” She pointed to the girl who had just been teasing her.

I let out a sigh of relief. “Good.” Not caring that everyone was watching us, I tilted her chin up so she could meet my eyes and smiled. “I am glad you are un… tied. This makes me a happy Ceol indeed.” Stroking my thumb across her cheek, I felt myself harden. “As I’m sure you can tell.”

“Oh look how he is looking at her. All soft and doting.” One of the other women at the table sighed.

“Believe me I am far from soft around Cameron.” I said before I could stop myself. Circling my hips I pushed myself more firmly against her.  Her startled gasp was loud, causing more laughter to erupt around the table. “Cameron.” I pulled her attention back to me. Smiling down at her. “I am glad to have found you again.” 

“How exactly do you two know each other?”

Pausing, I waited to see if Cameron was going to answer. She didn’t. She didn’t move a muscle. She just sat there on my lap with her face stonily turned away. 

“We met while her unit was on a diplomatic assignment, then we…” I searched my mind for the right term, “dated for a while. But then she broke my heart when she chose to return to Earth.” I nuzzled my nose against the crook of her neck, relishing the sound of her little whimper at the touch. “I’ve never forgotten our time together though. She was and always will be my muse. I was hoping I would find her again.”









