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A runaway proxy, a determined Alphan, and a searing claim that marks them both.

FIVE MONTHS AGO, PEI Ling Xiang’s life was turned upside down when Earth authorities broke into the bunker where her family had sheltered for the last eleven years, dragging her parents to prison and taking her and her sister to the Faction Embassy to be registered as proxies. When she learned she would be paired with an Alphan, she panicked and fled. If Brighton hadn’t taken her in, she would have been in a desperate situation. Once he catches her, she settles in with Zafer and grows to care for him, but her family is still at risk.

Zafer Karr spent five months tracking his wayward proxy, and once he acquires her, he tasks himself with winning her trust and proving she’s safe with him. He believes he’s succeeded, and she weathers her first omegan heat without fear, so he’s mystified when she disappears again. He won’t let her go without a fight, because he loves his stubborn human and wants to make her his mate forever, not just a year.

Seven years ago, the Faction agreed to save Earth from the Vorathan invasion in exchange for Earth women giving them one year of proxy rights to act as a surrogate, since the aliens of the Faction faced a dwindling population. With the Vorathans feared throughout the galaxy as bloodthirsty, vicious marauders, the Earth’s government agreed. 

That doesn’t mean the women did.

Sometimes, you want to read about the entire alien empire and all its myriad twists and turns, immersing yourself in hundreds of pages of intrigue. And sometimes, you want to skip the frills and get to the main event. Juno and Aurelia are pleased to bring you a series of short, steamy romances about untouched human women making babies with their truly alien mates.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Prologue
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Pei Ling

PEI LING XIANG AND her family had been lucky. They’d spent most of the invasion living in an exclusive bunker in what had once been Wyoming. Her father had moved them from Singapore to the locale when the vorathans first invaded. She’d had a positively idyllic childhood and young adulthood compared to anyone living on the surface, but the discovery of the bunker ripped it all away.

In one night, the newly unified Earth government had drilled into their home and sent in troops to collect all the women who were supposed to be registered for the draft. Pei Ling had been one of them, having avoided the fate until then. At twenty-one, she’d assumed she would live in the bunker for the rest of her life. Instead, she’d been virtually arrested, though the Earth forces assured her it was her parents who would face legal actions, not her, as long as she went along with her obligations.

She’d tried. Pei Ling had been taken to the Faction Embassy for testing. Within hours, they’d told her she was best suited to match with alphans. Hours after that, they’d placed her before a vidscreen to meet the alphan captain who planned to claim her for his proxy right.

Recalling it even now made her tremble both with a touch of desire and a surge of fear. His blue countenance had been oddly striking, with his short navy-blue hair, large blue eyes, and broad, sculpted features. His muscled physique had intrigued her. Living in the bunker, there hadn’t been many options for dating. Most of the people were younger or older than her, or they were her siblings. The first flicker of curiosity and desire for the alien had surprised her.

His voice had been deep and rough, but somehow pleasing. “You are a beautiful human,” he’d said in that raspy tone.

It had sent shivers down her spine. Pei Ling had tried to respond with a smile and kind words, but she’d only managed a shy, “Thank you.” She hadn’t confessed her own interest in him because it felt too bold, and she was afraid.

“My shift ends in a few Earth hours, and I can teleport down to meet you. I’m serving an Earth rotation for the rest of this year and part of next. After that, we...I will travel to Baxa.”

She’d nodded at the information.

He had sighed. Zafer Karr clearly expected more conversation from her. “We’ll discuss more when I arrive.”

“Yes, Captain Karr,” she’d said quietly.

“Call me Zafer, Pei Ling.” At her nod, he’d sighed again and ended the vidcall.

The proctor, a human man in a long black coat styled after the Faction’s dress uniforms, had returned then. “The captain will be here in a few hours. In the meantime, there’s much you should learn about the alphan mating process. After you’ve had a chance to study this material, I’ll take you for your genetic modification.”

She’d swallowed. “My what?”

He frowned. “It’s a simple injection, Ms. Xiang. It modifies your reproductive system and uterus to be able to carry an alphan offspring. There’s some hormonal modification involved as well, to induce an omegan heat cycle.”

Pei Ling had stared at him in confusion. “A...what?”

He’d looked at his wrist comm in an impatient way. “I don’t have time to explain what’s on the datapad. Read it and prepare yourself.”

After he walked out, Pei Ling had reluctantly started reading. She’d read for nearly an hour, and her fear had grown with each word she read. By the time she scrolled to the end, she’d had enough information to be terrified about the process, but not enough to truly understand it. It sounded like the modification turned her into his helpless broodmare, ready any time he wanted to claim her. She might have to endure that for a year, but she couldn’t allow herself to be changed to like that, could she?

In a fit of panic, she’d run from the Embassy. The consequences hadn’t seemed nearly as dire as submitting to the legal obligations enacted on her behalf by the various governments of Earth when the Faction presented their demands in exchange for protection. There was no way the situation could have been bad enough that they felt it was okay to trade the rights and autonomy of a woman for an entire year or more of reproductive and sexual servitude to alien species.

She’d spent a few days roughing it on the streets, distraught to see how much Earth differed from the images she’d seen in her education, which had focused mostly on pre-invasion aspects. She’d questioned her conclusion that there was no reason for Earth to trade their women for protection a few times, but she couldn’t bring herself to return to the Embassy.

Then Brighton had found her. She’d spent three months living with the other woman before Brighton was summoned to be the surrogate for a Brundle commander. After that, Pei Ling had been alone the last two months. She wasn’t very good at being alone, but it seemed preferable to surrendering to modification to make her an omegan.

The last few days had been different. She had stopped leaving the POD at all, convinced someone was watching her. Her senses were heightened, and she was running continuously on adrenaline. She hated this feeling and almost considered turning herself into the Embassy. The alphan captain had probably claimed a different human by now, but five years in an Earth prison seemed preferable to the vulnerability of living alone in this rough neighborhood. 

And what would she do when the nutrients in the synthicator ran out, and it wasn’t refilled, since the POD wasn’t registered as a dwelling for anyone now? That was still three to four months away, but she was already frightened. She’d never missed a meal until that terrifying time she’d been on the streets after running, and she didn’t want to go back to that aching hunger in her belly.

All that still wasn’t enough to make her want to surrender to the Embassy, but with someone watching her, she was afraid it might be one of the street gangs who prowled the neighborhoods. They struck the most vulnerable, targeting them for crimes of all sorts. Brighton had warned her, and they’d never ventured out after nightfall.

That was all going through her head as she heard the POD alarms trip that night. Silver moonlight shone through the sunroof in her room, and she reached over to press a button to add the privacy shading. Her heart trembled as she got out of bed and quickly dressed in a simple white jumpsuit she’d found in Brighton’s things, left behind by one of her former roommates. It was a one-piece but not nearly as pretty or fashionable as the one she’d worn when the government burst into the bunker and uprooted her life, along with everyone else who’d lived there.
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