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She refuses to be a surrogate for any alien.

SARAH FRENCH REFUSES to passively accept her fate as a surrogate for a palantir chief. She has to accompany the beastly alien general to his home world, but she only has to give him a year to woo her and act as his surrogate before she can walk away. Determined not to have a child she has to leave behind, and sure she could never love an alien she hasn’t met, she takes an illegal drug that will prevent conception, possibly forever. She just has to endure the year and will be able to walk away with no lingering ties. It comes as a shock to realize Reld is a lot different than she expected (in many knotty ways), and the possibility of a new and happier life on Baxa beckons. With her secret between them, will he be able to forgive her actions and accept just her, since she might never conceive?

Seven years ago, the Faction agreed to save Earth from the vorathan invasion in exchange for Earth women giving them one year of proxy rights to act as a surrogate, since the aliens of the Faction faced a dwindling population. With the vorathans feared throughout the galaxy as bloodthirsty, vicious marauders, the Earth’s government agreed. 

That doesn’t mean the women did.

Sometimes, you want to read about the entire alien empire and all its myriad twists and turns, immersing yourself in hundreds of pages of intrigue. And sometimes, you want to skip the frills and get to the main event. Juno and Aurelia are pleased to bring you a series of short, steamy romances about untouched human women making babies with their truly alien mates.
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“I’M NOT SURE THIS IS a good idea, Sarah.”

Sarah French looked at her friend and scowled. “You didn’t have to come, Brighton.” She softened her tone when Brighton looked like she might cry. “You have to understand there’s no way I’m having a baby for an alien and then walking away.”

“You might fall in love like Violet has.” Brighton pushed a handful of red-gold hair out of her face. She seemed almost giddy at the thought.

Sarah snorted. “I don’t think so. I’m getting this injection, and you can’t talk me out of it.”

Brighton clasped her hand as they entered a seedy part of the city—even seedier than the area housing their shared pod. Neither of them had been here before, and Sarah was nervous, but she wasn’t turning back. It had taken her almost a week to get a recommendation on where she could get X-77, an experimental birth control shot that prevented conception even after they tampered with her DNA to ensure she was a match for whatever alien won her proxy rights.

The idea of being bargained away like that by her government, to be a brood mare to an alien, disgusted her. She appreciated the Faction helping defeat the vorathans before they could completely destroy Earth, but she didn’t feel it was her personal responsibility to have to remain a virgin and unencumbered until she was twenty-five just in case she was a genetic match for an alien. She didn’t even want kids with the way the world was, but she didn’t want to have one and leave it either.

So, X-77 it was, no matter how sinister this area appeared. She clung to Brighton’s hand, finding it reassuring though she was ostensibly comforting her younger, sweeter, and more naïve friend. “Let’s do this.”

At Brighton’s nod, they stepped into an electric club. Alien technology and an advanced sound system punctuated the room with bright pulses of light interspersed with bursts of static and shrill whistles that was “music” from one of the Faction’s alien races. It was jarring and hurt her head.

She went to the bar, catching the attention of the gorgeous blonde working behind it. She came to them. “You don’t seem old enough to be in here.” She winked as she said it and held out her palm, indicating she was ready to accept a rathium sliver in lieu of identification.

Instead, Sarah handed her a green plastic card she’d obtained from a contact who’d referred her here. The bartender sighed, gave her a look of sympathy, and said, “Through the back room, out into the alley, and to the left. There’s a small building at the end of the street. Go inside, and I’ll make sure Niles knows you’re coming.” 

“Thank you.” The two women followed her directions, walking through a door and out into a darkened alley seconds later. Sarah scanned the area as they made their way down the narrow path. Brighton tripped once on a piece of broken glass, and Sarah caught her before she fell.

“Sorry.”

“It’s okay. You were distracted.”

“Yeah, I guess.” Brighton straightened her wild hair. “Are you sure this is a good idea?”

Sarah gave her a fake smile. “I guess we’ll find out.” With that, she put her palm against the rough wooden door and pushed it open. A blast of cool air hit them, and she shivered.

“What’s wrong? Are you scared?”

Sarah shook her head. “No. Just cold.”

A tall, dark-haired man stood in front of them. He looked like he’d seen better days, his clothes worn and stained, and his face lined with worry. His hands trembled slightly as he reached into his pocket and pulled out a small vial.

Brighton gasped. “Is that what I think it is?”

He nodded. “Yes, it is. Which one of you is it for?”

“Me.” Sarah pulled away from Brighton’s hand and took a step forward.

Brighton grabbed her arm. “Don’t do it.”

Sarah ignored her. Niles had been watching them closely, and he didn’t move toward them. Instead, he raised his eyebrows in question.

“Do you know what will happen if they catch us?” Brighton sounded terrified.

His expression turned grim. “They’ll throw you in prison, and it will be for a lot longer than one year.” He seemed regretful. “It’s not worth the risk to most women.”

“It’s worth it to me, so what do I do?” Sarah squared her shoulders, ignoring Brighton’s whimper of distress.

“You have the money?”

She reached into her pocket to extract a rathium bar. It had taken her a long time to scavenge enough scraps to earn one, and she’d planned to use it to better their circumstances. It was another reason to be angry with the Earth government and the Faction. “Yes.” He reached for it, and she closed her hand. “Tell me about X-77 first.”

“X-77 is a drug that prevents pregnancy. It’s illegal on Earth because of the treaty with the Faction.”

She rolled her eyes. “I know that. What I don’t know is how it works, or what it might do to me. I want to know the side effects.” She held out her hand again to flash the rathium bar.

He sighed. “Okay. Here goes. There are three main agents to X-77. One is a contraceptive, which means it stops your ovaries from releasing eggs. Another type is a sterilization agent. It gets your immune system to find and kill sperm cells, preventing conception. And the third component is a hormonal inhibitor, which blocks hormones from reaching your uterus. All three work in different ways, but they all stop you from becoming pregnant.”

“So, does it hurt?”

He shrugged. “Not really. Most women say it feels like a bee sting. It’s the aftereffects that worry some.”

Her stomach dipped with dread. “Like what?”

“The hormone inhibitors can cause mood swings and depression. The contraceptives can lead to weight gain and acne. Revving up the immune system to destroy sperm can sometimes cause pain and bleeding. But the worst thing is that the fertility blockers can actually damage your reproductive system. You might never be able to conceive children naturally again.”
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