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Prologue

Radvar and his intrepid crew had come here through a space anomaly that had twisted time and space, but they hadn’t allowed getting lost with no way home to make them lose their determination to claim a good life and forge a new empire where they could find their mates, raise families with no fear, and live in prosperity.

Now Radvar and his crew have settled on the planet Jaded with a large number of people previously from Earth, mostly female since his crew was made up mostly of single males who were in need mates so they could establish families and build their new homes. Jaded’s only intelligent inhabitants were a few small tribes of ape like creatures widely spread out and having no technology at all.

The largest hurdle the Majuri and the humans now faced was finding a way to merge the two races peacefully and with equality. Radvar quickly claims a human mate, Shay, who, along with several of her family members were given to Radvar along with the other humans by Earth’s leader in exchange for defending Earth from another alien race. Now they will work together to make a new world that combines humans and Majuri into what may someday become the empire which Radvar and his crew left behind.

Now, with this holiday season nearly upon them, the Majuri try to be open minded to the human’s strange holiday customs.


An Alpha Alien’s First Christmas

Chapter 1

Life Adapts

(Mike)

Mike felt that since they had landed on Jaded and Radvar had made the final decision to colonize it, their lives had been like a science fiction novel. It had been one amazing discovery after another. Radvar and many of the leadership were gone right now and Junior, Radvar’s brother-in-law since Radvar had mated Shay, Junior’s sister, was in charge, which was only right since he was second only to Radvar. The leaders had all assembled and made some hard choices. Junior, Mike’s nephew, was the agreed upon second to accommodate the human portion of their colony. It would be his responsibility to help settle any disagreements that interfered with the smooth joining of their two groups.

Maybe it was a good thing Mike, Junior’s and Shay’s uncle, had stayed behind to help keep things going while Radvar, Shay, and other leaders had returned to Earth to pick up people and supplies. Majuri warriors were highly sexual and most had been without females for an extended period of time so it was not surprising that there had been some scuffling over the women that were here. Some warriors had made unofficial claims, but they were not always honored by the others. Mike feared there would be trouble and no one in their right mind would get between two Majuri warriors fighting over a potential mate.

That’s why it was unfortunate that Radvar had decided to go, he would wade right into the fight and he was crazy enough to relish the violence. One of those that concerned Mike the most was his own second over the engineering and construction section, Dervac. The male was built like a tank and while Mike liked him, a lot even, he feared what would happen if Dervac’s barely held control was let loose. He also realized it was only a matter of time. Mike and some of the others had a bet made on whether Dervac would be able to manage his temper and sense of possessiveness or if he would have med bay filled by Christmas which was less than a week away. Normally one of the calmer and more controlled Majuri, anything to do with his mate seemed to bring out a fierce side no one had realized he had. Other warriors had assured Mike that once the mating was complete, Dervac would be more like his old self as long as no one threatened or hurt Hannah, his mate.

It was strange to be in this new world at this time of year. The world outside showed no hints of the winter weather that he would be immersed in back home, but there were signs even here light years from Earth that the holiday season was being celebrated. Several of the human women had decorated by placing trees in all the main living areas. Presents were already piling up under the trees and the fresh faced young snuck in looking at the packages and checking for their names. When they found them, they shook the presents until Mike had told them they might break their gifts. Most of the children were human, only a handful of mated Majuri had been on board and only three of those had children which they had brought with them. A few dozen children were among the families brought here by the skilled humans Radvar had traded for since he had accepted skilled tradesmen that already had families.

The potential for romance was all around except for Dervac, and a few of the Majuri warriors who had laid claims that had been rejected. The poor guy and those like him, didn’t seem to catch a break. The human woman, Hannah, who Dervac had been drawn to had rejected him fiercely. Mike didn’t understand it and he felt sympathetic as hell for the guy. He suspected Hannah had been through some kind of traumatic experience that only time and counseling would heal. Meanwhile, his own romance was moving forward at a blinding snail’s pace. Mike wasn’t in a hurry, he had time to slowly woo Becka, who was a Majuri healer that Mike was sure was his soul mate. Dervac didn’t seem to feel the same way Mike did, he was in a hurry to make his claim. He knew Hannah was destined to be his and he wanted her yesterday. Mike tried to explain to him about humans especially women, but Dervac didn’t seem to get it.

He looked over at Dervac who was hard at work helping to build one more residence for the people who had come here. With a height typical of a Majuri warrior, the male had several inches on him. Dervac was probably 6 feet 6 inches and weighed over three hundred pounds of pure muscle. Many of the human females watched him pretending not to. He had raven black hair, blue green eyes that often glowed, and lightly tan skin. He had a calm disposition, especially for a Majuri, in all the aspects of his life except for mating. Mike had been told by more than one female who had asked about Dervac that he was exceptionally attractive to the female portion of the population. It did the women no good, Dervac had his heart and his mind set on his mate now that he’d found her. Hannah seemed equally determined to stay single.

The Majuri warriors had a single minded devotion to their mates unlike anything Mike had ever seen. He suspected that if Hannah didn’t accept Dervac that he would remain unmated and uninterested in any other female for the rest of his life. A romantic notion, but sad when you saw it playing out in front of you. Mike supposed the Majuri way could be described as work hard, play hard. They seemed to pursue all their activities that way, with everything that had inside of them. The problem was that Dervac’s enthusiasm had overwhelmed the shy woman and now she avoided him.

Hannah worked in the mess tent, the place all meals were served. The meals right now were all communal to make things easier for everyone and to lend a feeling of community to the people of two very different groups trying to join as one people. Everyone would soon be heading that way to get lunch giving Dervac the opportunity to stare at Hannah while she tried not to notice him.

Mike was putting together a fireplace for the new house while the others were putting up walls around him while he worked. He noticed the workers were finishing up what they were doing so they could go to lunch. He decided to do the same when he finished placing the rock he was working with. Following Dervac, his stomach was rumbling with hunger.

Mike ran right into Dervac who had been walking into the mess, but suddenly stopped without warning. “Damn man, what the hell?” Mike asked until he looked around Dervac and saw Hannah. She was an exotic blonde. Her long hair was shiny and wavy. Her blue eyes flashed as she spoke to another Majuri male who was trying to flirt. It was clear the male had only angered her. Dervac growled sounding like an angry grizzly ready to attack. The other warrior turned fast and looked at Dervac apologetically. Everyone knew of Dervac’s claim, but they also knew Hannah didn’t honor it. Some felt that made her fair game, but she wasn’t interested in them either.

Mike reached out and patted Dervac on the back lightly hoping to calm him. It seemed to work for now. As they joined the line of people getting their food, the warrior who had spoken to Hannah walked by and Dervac whispered to him. The other warrior was much younger than Dervac and didn’t look as capable. He blanched at whatever Dervac had told him then hurried away.

“Care to tell me what that was about?” Mike asked.

Dervac grunted and Mike took that as a no. Mike was glad Dervac had refrained from pounding the younger warrior into a bloody mess not only because of the headache it would give them all, but because he had bet it would be within a day of Christmas when Dervac blew. Maybe it wasn’t nice to bet on someone’s mental stability, but there was little to entertain the warriors here. It was just a distraction and not meant to be taken seriously.

They sat down and ate their meal without feeling the need to converse. It was something Mike liked about the Majuri, no time was wasted on small talk and formalities. The warriors just cut to the heart of the matter. Unfortunately, there was also a bad side to it when they got physical. Majuri were vicious in battle and even a fight that should not be a death match might become one when a mate was involved. Mike was proud he had learned so much of their ways, even if those ways troubled him at times like these.

The food was good and the silence companionable as they ate. It looked like Dervac was calming down even though his eyes slid over to the right to follow Hannah’s movements. Hannah was attractive in an eye-catching way with the curvy figure many of the Majuri warriors seemed to prefer. Her white blonde hair fascinated them because even though there were blondes among them, none were that pale. Her skin was pale too and her eyes were a dark sapphire with golden flecks. Mike would probably be interested had he not found his own distraction already.

Many of the warriors examined Hannah as they went through the food serving line where she worked. She might be serving food at the moment, but Hannah was the head cook. Her degree in nutrition and dietetics as well as her training as a gourmet chef was being put to good use here. Hannah wasn’t your typical cook either having been raised on an organic farm. It was a huge passel of land that was used to raise a variety of foods that were marketed as the best quality available anywhere. She’d taken her training even further by becoming a certified health coach.

Radvar had selected her to help those from Earth who didn’t always stay in the best shape and therefore health, but the warriors had benefitted too with mouthwatering food. Well-fed and happy warriors in turn made Radvar’s life easier. It was a choice that he continued to reap benefits from. Mike considered it a win/win. Dervac growled and Mike looked away from Hannah. His second was getting more possessive and anxious the longer Hannah rejected his claim. Mike wanted to help, but anything he did might just make things worse.

Once they finished their meal, they headed back to where they were helping build a home. Mike was proud of the work all of them had accomplished and he thought Radvar would be pleased too. With little in the way of entertainment available to them, most of them were putting in twelve to sixteen hours a day. The exception was those with children, but they accounted for only a small percent of the population. The house they were currently building was for such a family and probably nicer than any they would have had on Earth.


Chapter 2

New World, New Life

(Hannah)

Hannah couldn’t seem to keep her eyes off Dervac. He was so big and took up so much space, but that wasn’t the real reason and she knew it. The male was the most attractive one she’d ever seen and he drew her in despite herself. These warriors had been lucky so far in the matches they’d made because they’d had some very tough women like Shay to pair with. The rest of them would be much harder to woo. Things on Earth hadn’t been good for the average woman. With women outnumbering men on Earth, and resources being limited, few men were looking to have a family that they couldn’t support. The lack of commitment on the part of many men had somehow translated into a rise in violence against women with rape being the number one crime committed on the planet.

She’d been lucky not to have been a victim, but she had struggled every day to avoid it. Hannah knew the Majuri were different than the kind of men she’d been forced to deal with back on Earth where the human race seemed to be caught in downward spiral. Dervac was a prime example of all that as he represented the best traits the warriors had, but she just couldn’t get into a relationship so fast. Majuri warriors saw what they wanted and they had no doubts. She not only needed more time to know what she wanted, but she needed to avoid Dervac so she could keep doing her important work.
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