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This series is a spinoff of Chieftains of the Majuri. The first book is Chief Radvar and this series is best if read after that.

Chief Radvar

Chief Radvar's ship and crew go through a space anomaly and find they've gone back in time and somewhere so far away in space that they don't recognize where they are. A scientist suggests they might be near Earth. But that was a legend that didn't really exist, right?

Shay finds that her whole life changes when two alien spaceships start orbiting Earth. The aliens on one ship are the enemy but are the others as benevolent as they seem or just self-serving.

An Alpha Alien’s First Christmas

It's Christmas time but what does it mean on Jaded where humans and Majuri warriors are learning to live together? Dervac has found his fated mate among the human females, and his joy knows no bounds until she rejects him. He will not give up, and he will claim her if it's the last thing he does.

Hannah has things to do, and a sharp-eyed, curious mate is the last thing she wants, at least for now. Can Dervac figure out what she's up to and save her from herself? Will she let him? On a new world as a new civilization begins, will love grow?

An Alpha Alien’s Second Christmas

Calden is completely in love with Lois and has taken her young son under his wing. They’ve dated for over a year now growing steadily closer, but he is ready to mate. Will she commit? When tragedy strikes and Calden helps her, will she realize that only with him will she and her son have a complete family?

An Alpha Alien’s Third Christmas

Jorey is crazy about Elory, but she pulls away from their relationship, so he ends it. Things happen that make him wonder if he ended it too soon. Maybe it was a mistake, but is it too late to fix it?

Elory is crushed when Jorey dumps her. With Christmas coming soon, she hopes the holiday will give her a little magic to lure Jorey back to her before it’s too late. Will a little Christmas magic at the right time help fix things or is their love beyond repair?

An Alpha Alien’s Fourth Christmas

Trint wasn’t a leader, not really, but he’d been promoted to be in charge of the guys that did the work inside the buildings in Shay Land. Now Susie has joined their community and he found that he wanted her. She was their only medic, and it didn’t look like she was interested in settling down with all the attention he and his coworkers were giving her. Soon more women would arrive. Maybe she would be more interested then.

Susie liked Trent, but she was only a medic and trying to learn to be a healer. Radvar had her slated to become lead healer for Shay Land if she could only become qualified. She knew this was a great opportunity because the colony was growing so fast. Still, Trint seemed to feel overlooked even though she paid no attention to the other guys at all.

Would he be patient while she learned her job, or would she lose her man because work had to come first?

An Alpha Alien’s Fifth Christmas

Book 5

Hamram had lived with Jenny and her kids a while now. At first, she’d wanted him gone, but she’d become used to having him around. The problem was she was his fated mate but refused to let him claim her. Now they’d been together almost a year and Christmas was coming. It was a magical time of the year, but if he didn’t find a way to mate his match, he would leave.

Jenny was unhappy that Hamram pushed so. But when a new female in the camp showed interest in him, jealousy rolled over her. Could she live without him if she let him go? When danger threatens them all, will Hamram save her and show her they should be together?

An Alpha Alien's Sixth Christmas

Book 6

She was my mate, but she didn’t recognize it. Some of these Earth women were so stubborn. After a year with little progress, could I hold on much longer? Everything was great except we had no personal relationship to speak of. The kids had accepted me, but not Erica.

I wanted him and I felt guilty. I was tainted from my relationship with my husband. No one needed all the baggage I had especially a good man like Sol. He was slipping through my fingers. Could I just let it happen? I needed him, we needed him to head our family. Sure, I was better than I’d been a year ago, but could I pull it together to be half of a partnership?

Would love find a way, or would other emotions ruin everything? 

An Alpha Aliens Seventh Christmas

Renna wasn’t sure if what she was doing was right. The Smith family had gone through three females all humans. John Smith said it was because they didn’t want to work this hard. John was handsome and he was a big well-muscled male. Not unlike a Majuri. She would give them a chance and see what developed.

This new female looked like she would do well. John was tired of trying out females who liked the sex but didn’t want to do the work. He needed someone willing to do it all and that his three children would accept. Maybe this one would finally be the one he needed.

Would Radvar’s match making finally workout, or would John’s family have to leave, and Ren lose her chance at happiness?

An Alpha’s Eighth Christmas

Jolene’s husband had died, and it had been an awful illness. Was it wrong to say that it was a relief for him to finally be at peace? She felt guilty, but even more so when the chief pushed her to accept another partner. There was no real choice but to agree or leave. With two children to support, she really needed to stay. Hopefully, this guy would not expect any benefits from her.

Morely was a good guy so he hoped that she would get along well with him. He thought this might be just a job and that no romance would flourish. What if he didn't have that kind of interest in her but she had that interest in him? The moment he met her, he wanted her to be his. Her cold demeanor didn't give him much hope that he was Majuri, and they usually got what they wanted.

Could love grow? He certainly hopes so, but it is clear that she will fight it.

Book 9

Rayburn

He’d found Martha gorgeous and interesting. Soon she would also be available because her soon-to-be ex-husband Chuck was leaving and Radvar would dissolve that marriage. He’d waste no time moving in, but he knew there would be issues to overcome.

Martha was torn with guilt among other negative feelings. She’d only been with Chuck and soon he’d be gone. She was glad about that, and Rayburn would take his place. When they met, Chuck had a good job, and he did fine. What was fine on Earth, was not good enough on this colony. He'd refused to do the work that was required and now he was leaving. She couldn't deny that she was excited about Rayburn taking his place, but would their relationship become romantic?

With all the struggles to get the farm operating at the level required, when would they possibly find time for love?

Book 10

Martin

He'd hoped to develop a relationship, but she'd not wanted one. Her husband had been her true love, and she didn’t want another. The farm needed work, so he didn’t push. The young widow had a toddler and a baby not a year old yet when he’d moved in. Martin was patient, but nearly four years had passed. It was time.

Shelly and Martin had become friends even though she didn’t understand him. She’d thought he was a Majuri because he looked and acted like one, but she’d been told he was from Earth. His patience had been great, but it was all gone now. What should she do?
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Prologue
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Martin was wonderful and he had looked out for her more than any man even her dead husband ever had. She knew that he wanted more but her husband had been her only lover, and she had no confidence in her ability to please him. Even when her husband had been alive there had been a struggle to run the farm successfully. Neither she nor her husband had the experience and the ability to do what was needed. Rodney had exaggerated his experience and now with him gone, there was no way that she could run the farm alone, especially with two small children.

The chief had assigned Martin to help her, and she knew as everyone else did that he was a big matchmaker. Martin had done a wonderful job of taking over and getting the help that they needed. She couldn't cook so he'd sent her to work in the kitchen so she could learn. He said it would also be a good thing for her to be around other women and make friends. Children could always go to the babysitter and while it didn't matter right now, later they would be able to make friends there. Her problem was that she was afraid that he was considering leaving her.

Thank goodness that she had friends that could give her advice on how she could keep him. She learned to cook, and she wasn't half bad and that should have helped. Now the only thing that would help was for them to move their relationship forward even if it was slow. Shelly would need to learn some confidence so that she could move forward with this next step before she ended up trying to run the farm alone. It also worried her that one of those other aggressive women would take him away. Whatever she did needed to be soon, or it would be too late.
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Chapter 1
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His Future

Martin worked with the animals first thing in the morning. Some of the animals were on the wild side since they were trying to domesticate them. Maybe in time Shelly might be able to do that. She was learning to cook and made them some simple meals. He’d worked out a deal with Dagwood who was human. The guy could put in a decent day’s work even though he worked around a full-time job as a builder.

Usually, called Woody, he worked a couple hours a day and half a day on his days off from the builder’s crew. He got his own room, food here, and he would get a share of the bonus Martin was sure they would get. He could understand privacy being a big motivator. Martin hadn’t minded working at his last farm, but they had given him privacy, taught him about running a farm, and the mother had been an amazing cook.

His worker, Woody, also wanted to run a farm someday and he needed to learn how to do it. Martin had just been happy to get the help. It was true more help was needed because Shelly couldn’t do much of the hard work that was necessary. She was a good mother and kept the house clean and now she was able to cook some meals. Even though she liked animals, the wild ones being domesticated were not safe for her to work with.

Shelly did go hunting, fishing, and gathering and was now good at all those things. She also worked at the cafeteria which took care of their obligations there. His partner had some skills with handiwork, and they were able to sell some goods monthly. The house had been built later so it had four bedrooms and two baths already there. There were also three greenhouses that Shelly oversaw.

While she might not be the help of a big strapping male, she did certain things that were needed. His main complaint was their relationship on a personal level. They were like friends and hadn’t even shared a kiss on the lips. Martin was a male, and he had needs that weren’t being met. It wasn’t that he wanted to leave since they were friends and he’d gotten attached to the children, but he needed more. Maybe she just missed her dead mate too much and refused to replace him. It could also be he was too different for her to love.

There was no denying that these thoughts troubled him, and he wondered if he should move on. The only thing that had stopped him was he knew that there was no way she could do it on her own and the children would suffer from it. A teenager came by on an air bike and waved at him, so he moved over to him.

“Radvar has summoned you. Have a good day.”

He was a human teenager and probably thought that was funny because he knew that anyone that was summoned would worry about why. Martin was caught up in his work so that really didn't worry him, but he did wonder why he'd been summoned. Since Shelly was working in the kitchen and the children were with the babysitters, he just locked the door and then took his bike to the palace. As soon as he entered, everyone disappeared and he wondered why they always seemed to know when they could be there and when they shouldn't.
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