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Chapter One
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I dock my ship at a desolate rest station between the twin moons of the Radar galaxy. I work as a Space Waste Collection officer sucking up floating rubbish and debris scattered in space. The job is boring, but it pays me a wage and affords me to keep my ship in decent working order. Most humans work this kind of job as there’s nothing much on Earth left for us unless we want to join the Clearance Crew removing rubble from the exploded buildings where we used to live. But I don’t want to do that. I don’t want to be reminded every day about how Earth used to be before the war.

I check the time on my control panel. By law I have to take an eight hour break if I’ve been working over ten hours. The rest station I’ve docked at is the nearest place I could find. There’s nothing here. No other ships, no humans or aliens. Just a floating platform surrounded by a dusty red atmosphere with twinkling stars. But my radar tells me there’s a storm approaching. I guess I’d better make sure my ship is secured, and my hatches locked.

I leave my security device on to alert me of anyone else approaching and head for my sleeping pod. My eyes sting from tiredness and my body feels like I’m dragging it. It’s a tiring job flying through space scanning the atmosphere for trash. If only I could do something else. If only some sexy guy or alien would sweep me off my feet and take me away from this mundane life. But in this job, I’m lucky if I see anyone in a month.

I remove my overalls and climb into my bed in just my panties. It isn’t long before sleep takes me.

I don’t how long I’ve been asleep for—mere seconds or perhaps even hours—before I’m startled awake. My head feels hazy and I’m not sure what or who has woken me up. Staggering to my feet, I sway from left to right, arms outstretched to keep my balance as my ship is jolted violently against the rest station. It takes me a few minutes to realize my ship is being pummelled by pulses of solar wind I’d earlier seen approaching. Knowing that I’m alone on my ship, I leave my sleeping quarters wearing just my panties, my naked breasts jiggling freely. As I head into the control room, I’m faced with flashing lights and my ships alarm alerting me that the main hatch is no longer secured. The alarm is loud but the metal hatch lifting up and down is even louder.

"Shit! The storm’s fucked-up the electrics,” I moan, shivering from the cold as I’m only wearing my panties. After pressing several buttons and switches I realize that until the waves of solar wind have passed there isn’t much I can do. I’m uneasy about the hatch being unsecured. I am a lone female after all and in the midst of space trapped at a lonely rest station. But if I’m being realistic, no one’s going to show-up here—not in a storm and not in the middle of nowhere.

I peer through the window. There isn’t much to see except for the darkness of space. I decide to head to the hatch to see if there’s anything I can do manually to secure the door.

The corridor lights flash red off and on as the alarm continues to sound out. It’s a little creepy especially as I turn the corner to see the hatch slamming up and down on its own accord. After several attempts at trying the control panel, I know it’s pointless. I will just have to shut down the power, wait for the solar pulses to pass and then restart the power.

I glance out at the rest station dock and feel my heart jump.

"When did you arrive?” I say to myself, crouching down so I can get a better look as the hatch continues to slam up and down.

A spaceship is docked not too far from mine, but its lights are out, and it appears to be abandoned.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two


[image: ]




I shake my head. "Don’t be stupid,” I tut. "Abandoned...where could the crew possibly go on a rest station? They must be waiting for the solar wind to pass...that’s all...or...or.”

I suddenly feel goose bumps across my semi-naked body. I stand up and peer along the corridor and then back at the malfunctioning hatch.

"Shit,” I mutter. The realization that someone else from the empty spaceship could have easily entered my ship through the hatch is now dawning on me.

I hurriedly head back to my sleeping quarters and pull on my overalls. I don’t have time to zip up the front completely before I hear noises coming from along the corridor. I freeze. Am I just spooking myself alone out here or can I really hear movement coming from the corridor? I glance about my sleeping quarters for anything I can use to protect myself. I don’t carry any weapons, so I reach for a pistol grip tool and edge slowly out of my sleeping quarters.

My heart thumps wildly in my chest as I continue to hear movement coming from the corridor.

I take a deep breath and step into the corridor. My legs feel like jelly as I find myself staring at some kind of alien man. Suddenly I’m lost for words, and I stumble back, dropping the pistol grip to the floor.

"You seem to be having trouble,” states the alien man, stepping forward, his muscular pale purple skin illuminated under the flashing red lights from the corridor. His chest is broad and bare apart from some dark tribal-like tatts. The black pants he is wearing cling snugly to his tight, firm ass and I can’t help but notice a huge bulge at the front. "Do you need assistance? I am a crew of three and we would be happy to help you.” He steps closer, towering over me.

I breathe heavily, still unsure as to whether I’m in any kind of danger from this hulking, purple alien man. His black hair is cut short, and he has the most piercing red eyes I have ever seen. His stare is distracting—almost mesmerizing. I suddenly feel hot and overwhelmed by a searing heat right at my very core flooding down to my pussy. I’m ashamed of myself for feeling so suddenly turned-on by this stranger. But the alien man is stunning.

"I’m not sure...” my words stumble from my lips as I feel my face flush.

"My name is Starken...and this is Sorian and Stinger.” He points behind me.

I turn around and gasp. I hadn’t heard anyone creep up behind me. And even though I’m now surrounded in the narrow corridor by three huge musclebound alien men, all I can think of saying is, "How did you get onto my ship?”

I look back at Starken as the other two crew members join him. Stinger and Sorian are equally as stunning as Starken. In fact, they all look very similar apart from their build. Starken is lean and tall, Stinger is stocky with a big muscular chest and Sorian is the shortest but still towers over me. All three are turning my knees to jelly and making me feel wet in my panties. A night with these three sexy alien men is just what I need.

"Get a grip,” I mutter to myself under my breath, knowing my mind is running wild. I should be scared—cautious at the very least. I’m here on my own with three strangers and all I’m considering is a night of getting my needy hole filled by a gang of hot aliens.
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