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About This Book 




Living in a town full of shifters, witches, vampires, and other mystical creatures, she thinks she’s seen everything. She was wrong. 

Marian

When I was offered the job as head librarian in a small town in Colorado, I was thrilled.  (Yeah, yeah, I’m a librarian named Marian, cue the musical jokes.) Sure, I’m one of the only humans in this magical little part of the world, but the residents welcome me with open arms.  

At least I thought they did, before someone tried to play an April Fool’s joke on me. There’s no way the hot younger guy flirting with me is into a middle-aged woman like me.  Oh, and the fake blue skin is taking the joke a little too far…but I can’t help but wish this was real.  Also, why am I suddenly having prophetic dreams since this guy showed up?

Edfollopxen (or Ed, to his new friends)

When I left my home planet of Genervia in search of my fated mate, I had no idea I’d find one as perfect as the curvy little human they call Marian on the very first planet I visited. It may take a while to win her love, but I’m willing to put in the work. I’m reading about her culture, getting a job with the wolves, and making it my mission to keep her so satisfied that she forgets how different we really are.

Can a grouchy librarian and a cheerfully naive alien really find love? 

Alien Feeling is a steamy midlife paranormal romantic comedy featuring a woman with burgeoning psychic skills who doesn’t believe in fated mates, a big blue alien who doesn’t believe in personal space, and a town full of nosy matchmakers determined to help them find their happily ever after. 

About the “Magical Midlife” series: Just outside the shifter town of Greysden sits Rosewater Manor, a place shrouded in magic. The Rosewater women and their friends all have special gifts, although sometimes they’re a bit glitchy. At least until they find true love…








  
  
Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter




Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway

Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.








  
  
Dedication




For every woman who’s every felt frumpy, unattractive and/or unloved.  Hopefully, there’s a hot alien coming for you.











  
  
Marian




“Hey, Marian the Librarian, how are you doing?” 

I rolled my eyes as my friend Pepper walked into the library.  That’s right, my name was Marian and I worked in Library Sciences.  If I had a dollar for every idiot that sung about seventy-six trombones or the Wells Fargo wagon when they met me, I’d be a retired librarian right now. 

Of course if I were a retired librarian, I’d probably still be a volunteer here, because I loved working in the library. It wasn’t just about the books. It was about creating a community of learning and knowledge.  Librarians were society’s secret guardians of free thought, and I loved that. 

When the job as head librarian of the Greysden Library came up, I’d jumped at the chance despite Greysden’s reputation of being a little different. Turns out “different” meant that the town was primarily home to shifters and other magical creatures, like my friend Pepper. 

“How’s it going Pepper?” I greeted her.

I’d only been in Greysden for about a year and a half, but Pepper was already one of my best friends.  The daughter of a witch and a psychic, she’d gone through her whole life thinking she had no magical powers until last Halloween when it came out that her aunt had accidentally performed a magic suppression spell on her.  She’d spent the last few months trying to bring forth her witchy powers, with only limited success. She was currently enrolled in Witchcraft 101 class with a bunch of grade schoolers.

“I’m doing okay.  I’m looking for a new romantic comedy series. I finished all of Lucy Score’s latest series and now I need something to tide me over while I’m waiting for her next book.”

“Sure, I’ve got some suggestions for books you might like.”

We were walking towards the romantic fiction section when I heard the main door open.  I looked up automatically.  And up…

The guy who came in was tall, at least six and a half feet tall, maybe more. He was broad, with wide shoulders, huge biceps, legs like freaking tree trunks, and washboard abs that were visible beneath the thin fabric of the jumpsuit he wore.  

Jumpsuit?  It figures, I thought, all the good looking guys are gay – or already mated.

The guy looked a little blue.  And not depressed.  Blue like his skin was blue.  What kind of shifter turned blue? I wondered. After living in Greysden for a while I thought I’d seen everything by now, but maybe not.

My eyes rose to his handsome face. He had dark eyes that were almost black, a strong jaw, ears that were the slightest bit pointy, and sharp cheekbones.  He was beautiful.  And young. He looked like he was in his twenties, much younger than my forty-five. Not that I could have gotten a guy that hot when I was younger anyway.

“Can I help you?” I asked, hoping I wasn’t drooling.

His head whipped around at the sound of my voice.  When our eyes met, I felt the oddest sense of, I didn’t know how to describe it, but it was almost like there was a jolt and then some invisible string joined us together. I had to stop myself from running towards him like he’d just returned from war.

The guy reared back like someone had smacked him.

“My soul mate,” he whispered, his voice sounding awed. “I found you!”

“Again?”  

Pepper’s irritated voice broke my reverie, and I turned to look at her questioningly.

“What?” I asked.

“I can’t believe this is happening again.  I should just rent myself out as a mate finder,” she grumbled.  “Maybe that’s my magical ability after all. Not that I can find my own damn mate. No, I’m destined to be all alone while everyone around me finds love.”

“Pepper!” I raised my voice a bit to break through her ranting.  “What are you talking about?”

She nodded to where the big blue guy was still staring at me in shock.

“Hey buddy, did you say that Marian here is your soulmate?”

The guy nodded.  “Yes, she is my true mate. My soul recognizes her as my destiny.”

I ignored the shiver of pleasure I felt at that proclamation.  Then I remembered the date.

“Oh I get it, this is some kind of April Fool’s Day joke, right?  Mess with the frumpy middle-aged librarian?” I asked. 

The guy frowned in confusion.  “What is this ‘April Fool’s Day’, my mate?”

“You’re not frumpy,” Pepper said at the same time.  She was a good friend, despite the musical jokes.

“What kind of shifter are you anyway, big guy?” I asked, ignoring them both.

When the blue man just looked at me in confusion, I turned to Pepper, who shook her head.  

“I’ve lived here all my life and never saw a blue shifter before.  I don’t even know if there are any animals in nature that are blue. At least not that shade of blue.”

“Shifter?” the guy said, looking upwards like he was querying something in his own brain.  “Do you refer to the creatures called shapeshifters, the ones who are part human and part animal?”

“Got it in one, Blue Man Group,” I quipped.

“I am not a shapeshifter. I come to you from the planet Genervia.”

I burst out laughing.  “Sure you do, Blue Man Group.”

“My name is Edfollopxen.”  His voice was deep and made me feel kind of tingly.

“Edfollopxen?” I asked.

“Edfollopxen,” he corrected, emphasizing the middle syllables.

“Edfollopxen,” I tried again.

“No, Edfollopxen,” he repeated.

“That’s a mouthful, so how about I just call you Ed?” I suggested.

“Ed?  This is a…” he paused, once again looking upwards towards his brain, “nickname, a diminutive that humans give to their friends and loved ones?”

“Yep.”

“Ed is acceptable to me then,” he said almost formally. He had a strange way of speaking although he had no accent.

“Awesome. Now if you’re done messing with me, Ed, I have an actual job to do here,” I said.  “What do you need from the library?”

“You.”

I huffed in frustration.  Some people didn’t know when to give up on a joke. 

“Yeah, okay then, I’ll let you see yourself out.  Goodbye.”








  
  
Edfollopxen




Iwatched my soulmate turn away, her curvy hips taunting me as she strode away from me. It made both of my hearts pinch in my chest. 

She was the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen, here or on any planet.  She was quite small, several hands width shorter than me, but lush and womanly, with rounded hips, a soft belly, and full breasts that I longed to get my hands on.

Marian had a heart shaped face that was the most unusual shade, a very pale beige like the color of an Earth drink I’d tried yesterday called “latte”.  Her eyes were large and brown, with interesting little lines at the outside corners.  Her delectable mouth was the color of my favorite plant back home on Genervia, a cross between dark pink and light red, with more fine lines that appeared when she pursed her lips at me in displeasure.

I wasn’t sure what I’d done to annoy her, but I was immediately determined to correct my error.  

I’d left Genervia in search of my soulmate.  Everyone on my planet mated for life, and if it became clear that our soulmates did not reside on our planet, it was our practice to travel to other planets with compatible females to try our luck there.  

Luck was on my side for sure – Earth was the first planet I’d visited in my search and here she was, my sweet little soulmate.

I’d landed in the woods outside of a place called Greysden, Colorado.  It was a very beautiful place, very lush and green, not dissimilar from parts of Genervia.  I’d walked around town exploring yesterday and when I told the bear man who worked at the coffee shop that I sought more knowledge about this world, he’d suggested a place called the “library”.

When I walked into the library I’d immediately felt something different.   Every part of my body had tingled in excitement to such an extent that I’d initially frozen in place, unable to move until I heard my soulmate’s voice asking if she could help me. When my eyes met with the beautiful human female, I knew I’d finally found the other half of my soul.  

I just needed to get her, as the humans said, on the same page as me.

“Wait,” I called out.  “What is your name, female?”

She turned around and gave me a frown I did not understand.  

“Marian.  And I swear to God if you make any Music Man jokes, you’re out of here.”

“I will not make Music Man jokes,” I promised solemnly, adding this to my mental list of things I must research about Earth.  Whatever a Music Man joke was, my soulmate did not like it, so I must avoid this.

“If you please Marian, I am seeking books about Earth culture.”

Another frown, followed by a sigh.  “Right this way.”

I followed her through the large building which was filled with rows of what I knew were books. On my home planet, only the most ancient tomes were printed on paper, everything else was available on our communication tablets.  

My mate walked quickly, but I easily kept up with her, my eyes fixed to the round muscles of her curvy ass flexing beneath her skirt.  I couldn’t wait to get my hands on her, but I knew I needed to proceed with caution. I’d heard from other Genervians who’d come to Earth that sometimes the women needed some time to accept their soulmate status.

Marian pointed to one of the shelves.  “What you’re looking for is right here.”

Grabbing the entire row of books, I nodded my appreciation.  

“Thank you, Marian.  I will read these and endeavor to learn your ways so I may please you as a mate.”

As I walked away she called, “Wait, are you taking all of those? You know you have to bring them back, right?”

“I will bring them back to you in one rotation of your sun,” I reassured her.  “Then we must talk about our mating.”

Her mouth dropped open and for some reason I had a very naughty image of filling it with my afgha, as we called it in the Genervian language. 

“Until tomorrow, sweet Marian.”

I hurried back to my ship, eager to read all I could about Earth now that I knew it would be my new home. Genervia was a matriarchal society, so it was typical for the male to move in with the female.  

After I’d gotten settled on Earth and our initial mating frenzy was complete, I would take Marian back to Genervia for a visit. My parents would be eager to meet her.  Although they might be interested in visiting Earth instead, I’d have to consult with them.

For the next few hours I skimmed through the books Marian recommended, making notes on my comms, which served as both a communication device and repository for information.  It had access to the Earth internet, but their internet was filled with so many different things I struggled to find the information I wanted.  

I didn’t understand the Earth fascination with videos featuring the creatures they called “cats” or the platforms that were filled with pictures of people’s meals.

With the help of the library books, I was able to dig in more and search their internet more effectively.  I researched Earth customs and manners, how I should dress on this planet, and learned more about the human animal “shapeshifters” that lived here in Greysden.

I also searched for “Music Man jokes” but I only found something the humans called “memes”, pictures with words on them that just left me more confused about Marian’s warning.

When I’d soaked up as much information about Earth culture as I could, I researched how to please a human woman.  As was customary in my world, I had saved my body for my soulmate. No female of any species had touched my afgha, but I was eager to take that step with Marian. I’d been half hard since I’d first heard her voice.

By the time I finished my research, many hours had passed and the Earth’s single moon was high in the night sky.  I fell into an exhausted sleep and my last thought before I succumbed to slumber was about my soulmate.









