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A Novelette

"Mookaite hurry up you don't meet the emperor of the Universe every day," her impatient brother said in their language they were gray aliens.

"What's the rush he is nothing but another diplomat these magicians all look the same to me!" said Mookaite.

"They all seem the same at first when you get to know them they are all different like us," said Mishio Ga to her.

Not long later they met the Emperor who was pleased to see them.

"Prince Jasper, here my great-great-grandson, he said he had never met a female X-Zeracien I knew you had your sister here Counsel Ga," said Emperor Sapphirus Argent.

Mookaite Curtsied politely in her dress.

Prince Jasper was enchanted.

"This is Prince Jasper," said the emperor, indicating Prince Jasper.

"This is my sister Mookaite Ga," said her brother introducing her.

The moment this odd couple looked into each other's eyes they were lost.

"Say hello to her,"  prompted the Emperor.

"Hello Mookaite Ga!" said Prince Jasper, he was so nervous he could hardly speak.

"I think he likes her," said the emperor.

"Say hello to him Miss Mookaite," prompted the emperor.

"Hello," she said coyly.

"You know one of his ancestors came from X-Zeracia B too. She was my nephew's wife he never met her, he always loves to hear about your people," said the emperor happily.

Mookaite blushed blue.

Mishio noticed she liked the Prince a lot.

Mishio smiled he thought a family link to the emperor might be good not only for his job but also for his sister.

"I think we should leave them to talk," said the emperor.

"If they can talk," said Mishio laughing.

"We can talk business, come Ga," said the emperor leading Misho away.

"Hello!" said the Prince.

"Hello!" replied Mookaite.

They just stood there staring at each other for five minutes.

Eventually, the Prince got up enough courage to speak again.

"Do you want to dance?" the Prince forced himself to say.

"Yes," said Mookaite shying.

They walked onto the dance floor and began to waltz.

They felt shyer and happier when they were closer to each other.

The other's touch was like an enchantment to the other.

They felt like they were right together in each other's arms.

They never wanted to stop dancing.

They grew more and more in love the longer they danced silently.

It was a sad moment for them both when Mishio thought it was time to find his sister who he left talking to the minor cosmic Prince to Mishio's surprise, she was still with him this time dancing with her.

"Mookaite are you still hanging around this alien?" said Mishio in the alien's own language not as an insult he was just surprised.

"Prince Jasper is a very charming man," said Mookaite.

"She flatters me too much," said the Prince.

It was obvious their infatuation for each other.

"I have a friend I want you to meet he is my best friend, Aureus Argent," said Prince Jasper happily,, he wanted to show them to him.

Aureus appeared out of thin air beside him.

"You called me, Doom?" said Aureus.

"Doom? Isn't that a bad thing?" said Mishio.

"He's called the King of Doom, he's a ladykiller, and all the women he loves die," said Aureus.

"Who's the girl?" asked Aureus, noticing the gray in the dress.

"My sister," snapped Mishio growing to hate both the Prince and his friend if you could call him a friend after that.

"Surely he isn't that bad, he's nice," said Mookaite.

"He's drunk as a skunk," said the king insulted, "I just have dark visions that come true."

"I'm not a skunk - I'm the Chicken!" said the drunk Aureus.

"Chicken? Is he not a Chicken? Is he a coward as you call them?" said Mishio.

The Chicken was now insulted himself.

"You're lucky I'm a superhero you would not survive that insult!" said the Chicken.

"Oh shut up you idiot? I like his sister a lot I wanted to introduce you to them not have you fighting him," shouted the Prince in his friend's head.

"I'm sorry  I didn't notice, an X-Zeracien bartender got me plastered," the Chicken said in Doom's mind.

"Sorry sir and miss, I am drunk I didn't mean to offend," said the Masked Chicken.

"Come Mookaite let's go," said Mishio who had no time for this drunk alien and his friend who he feared would kill his sister.

"No, wait-" said Mookaite her heart tearing in two as she was dragged away.

"Look that alien is dangerous I will not let him kill you too," snapped Mishio in their language.

"But I like him," said Mookaite.

"It was obvious Mookaite," said her brother.

Mookaite was miserable for days and nights.

A week later she saw Doom again when she was walking out at night.

They bumped into each other as he was chasing a criminal off a crime scene as a local superhero who helped out the police.

He was in a tight formal suit, not his loose-fitting ceremonial robes which hid his form a lot. Mookaite's heart raced and she liked this outfit more.

He had knocked her to the ground. He was stronger and more handsome than he seemed before.

He didn't recognize her. He thought he knocked a human woman, he stopped to help her up.

A man dressed as a Chicken ran past him.

"I'll get them Doom," shouted back the Chicken.

"Jasper," she cried seeing Doom.

He helped her up.

"Jasper?" He said puzzled.

She stepped into the light from the shadows he brightened up.

"Mookaite?" he asked.

"Yes," his heart raced he wanted to her kiss lips, but he just kissed her hand it burned.  

"I've missed you a lot. I was afraid I would never see you again," he said.

She kissed his hand back thinking it was what magicians did.

His hand turned into a hand-shaped gaseous flame. He wasn't expecting that it was his true form. He was distracted and his human appearance spell broke. She was startled by its beauty.

"Sorry, my spell miss fired," apologized the Prince.

"It is beautiful," said Mookaite.

"It is my true form, I try to hide it,"  said the Prince.

"You shouldn't, you are beautiful," said Mookatie.

"Humans are scared of aliens," the Prince said, his hand returning to human-like.

The Chicken screamed in terror nearby.

"I better go save him I am his protector," said Doom, "I'll see you again If you like."
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