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Dedication

This book is dedicated to Angie Baby. 

Thank you for being the sister that I never gave Mia. I love you.

The Teague Bride Experiment (Intergalactic Dating Agency)

The Yatur sent a spaceship to Earth with a seemingly simple exchange. They would provide humans with advancements in technology for medical and scientific purposes, and the only thing humans had to give in return were women.

Welcome to the Teague Bride Program. You have been chosen to mate with a hairy alien from a cold and distant planet. Whether you want to go or not, the choice is not yours. Many women and the aliens they are paired to mate with see this is an experiment, not program.

Be prepared for feisty females and hunky aliens as they have a battle of wills of who will give in to love first. Buckle up because the transport ship leaves in:

One...

Two...

Three...

Series Reading Order:

Ramliel

Conh

Zephon

Zephon

The Teague Bride Experiment (Intergalactic Dating Agency)

The Yatur sent a spaceship to Earth with a seemingly simple exchange. They would provide humans with advancements in technology for medical and scientific purposes, and the only thing humans had to give in return were women.

Getting on the spaceship to the faraway planet Teague is Angie Love’s one chance to escape her abusive husband and save her unborn child. There’s one catch though—single women can apply. Fortunately for Angie, her twin sister has already been accepted into the program and no one’s ever been able to tell them apart. Now she only needs to take her sister’s place and fool the officials.

When the alien mate selected for her discovers the switch, Angie wonders if he’ll reveal her secret or accept the feelings growing between them and love her anyway. 

Zephon Brarcil has waited his entire life for his human mate. He’s dreamed of someone who’ll love him and fill the void his distant mother has left. When the female arrives, she’s more than he could have ever dreamed. When her secrets and lies become known, Zephon decides to protect her and her child with all the resources at his disposal.
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“Aubrey Love, please come to the door. Your mate has arrived to retrieve you.”

Angie cradled her stomach as nerves bubbled beneath her skin. This was it. 

All month after waking from stasis, she’d been dreading this moment. The spaceship had finally arrived on the planet Teague and her alien mate was here to collect her.

Correction: Her twin sister’s alien mate was here to collect who he thought was his mate.

I’m an imposter.

That thought bounced off the walls of her brain. She’d had the same thought over and over again since viewing the first message Zephon had recorded for Aubrey. 

She’d watched the videos, from start to finish and witnessed how the alien had prepped his entire life for Aubrey. Now, Zephon would never get to meet her outgoing and smart sister. Angie watched the videos knowing she could never fill her sister’s shoes.

Panic swelled in her chest. Zephon didn’t know Aubrey, but he’d been provided pictures of her—which Angie didn’t worry about since they were twins. No, she worried that this alien would somehow see through the façade and know he wasn’t getting the bubbly woman from the videos he’d been sent.

He’s going to find out the truth.

When Angie didn’t immediately start making her way toward the exit, a large doorway into the unknown, the murmuring grew louder. Heads turned and eyes searched for Aubrey Love. 

A few gazes landed on her, but they didn’t recognize her. She hadn’t made any friends while onboard the spaceship because she’d been too afraid of slipping up and giving away her secret. 

She’d already had one slip up. Immediately after getting out of the stasis chamber, she’d been so confused that she’d told some ladies who’d bumped into her, her real name. She’d kicked herself and stayed in her room for three days afterward.

“Aubrey Love, please come to the door. Your mate has arrived to retrieve you.”

The message repeated.

Right, then. I should get going.

But she couldn’t move. She glanced at her feet, willing them to step forward. Then she did it. One foot in front of the other. As she walked, the other women stepped to the side, creating a path for her. Some pointed, some murmured and some wished her their good luck. Angie tried to give them all a reassuring smile but she was sure she resembled a deer in headlights rather than a woman on her way to meet her mate. 

Angie made it to the door, heart lodged in her throat, sweat on her brow and paused. What was she supposed to do now? She glanced at one of the A.I.s that stood by the door, guarding it like a sentry. The A.I.s had been their benevolent guardians, watching over them during this journey. 

She couldn’t help but wonder what they would do if she turned on her heels and went back to her small bedroom. Would they drag her out kicking and screaming and make her go into the unknown to meet an alien she’d never met before?

She pulled her bottom lip between her teeth, nibbling on the sensitive skin. Going back to her room wasn’t an option. She was where she wanted to be. Far, far away from her husband, David. 

David is long dead now.

She sighed. Dead. 

Not only David, but Aubrey as well. 

Angie turned around to give the room and the other women one last look. It should’ve been Aubrey standing here, ready to start her new life, instead of Angie. Aubrey, who’d given up her spot so her twin sister could escape. Aubrey, who probably would’ve been friends with all the women here because she was a social butterfly and go-getter. 

So, no, Angie wouldn’t be running back to her room to hide. She would press on. And that’s what she did. She stepped out onto the ramp and walked down, toward the man, er, male, waiting for her.

Her insides flipped topsy-turvy and a wave of terror washed over her. The male was tall, about seven feet. He had to be nearly three hundred pounds. She couldn’t make out the shape of his body because of the snowsuit he wore, but she picked out hints of muscles under the bulk of the material.

Her gaze caught on the jewels he wore on his fingers, ears and around his neck. From his videos, she knew that’s how his family made their money. They owned the largest jewel mines on Teague.

She wasn’t afraid of this big and hairy alien. She’d watched him grow from an infant to the male he was now. What she feared more than anything was him finding out her secret and what he would do to her when he did.

Angie didn’t know how she made it down the ramp without falling flat on her face. Her knees knocked together and her legs shook with each step. 

She stopped in front of him, a prayer on her lips thanking the stars that she hadn’t made a fool of herself. Yet. Zephon towered over her, his short hair slicked back. Dark eyes assessed her from top to bottom. 

“Hello. I’m Aubrey.” A lie.

Zephon continued to stare without saying a word. The intensity of his penetrating gaze had her swallowing. Her skin grew tight and she curled her hands at her side to keep from bolting. 

Angie steeled her spine and exhaled slowly. While she and Aubrey were identical twins, there were a few people who could tell them apart but usually those were people who had known them for years and learned to distinguish between their personalities.

Zephon thrust a clawed hand with something clutched in its grasp toward her. “Here.”

Angie frowned and accepted the small package. “Is this for me? Should I open it now or wait?”

Another Yatur male stepped behind Zephon and cleared his throat. After a quick glance behind him, Zephon moved to the side and spoke. “You can open it on our way home. I don’t want to hold up anyone else here to collect their mate.”

Angie nodded and followed in the direction he motioned. Zephon fell into step beside her. “I’m Zephon.”

She chuckled nervously. “I assumed.”

The male who’d stood behind him also began walking, following them. Angie gave a quick glance his way. “He’s with us?”

“He’s Hami, our head bodyguard.” Zephon led her down a nondescript hallway. 

“Why do we need bodyguards? Is it dangerous here?” From what she’d learned of Teague, the crime rate was low. It was a working-class planet that had a system of buy, sell and trade set up, like Earth.

“We need the protection for my business.” Zephon held open a door for her but to get through she had to brush past his body. Heat radiated from him. The cologne he wore tickled her nose. “I thought I told you about them during one of my holovids.”

Right. The holovids that every time she watched, she couldn’t get over the feeling she was an imposter stealing her sister’s life. Those holovids.

“You probably did.” She chuckled nervously again. “I learned so much my brain feels like mush.”

“That’s understandable.”

He stopped her in front of a white tube that didn’t have any wheels and hovered a few feet from the ground. A vehicle, she guessed. Another Yatur male, who’d been standing by the vehicle when they approached, opened the door. It swung up instead of out. Zephon cupped her elbow and helped her inside before climbing in. 

They were in a roomy compartment with two rows of seats that faced each other. She sat on one side and Zephon sat on the other. His scent filled the cabin area. She couldn’t figure out what it reminded her of, but it smelled earthy, yet floral with a hint of...she didn’t know, but she liked it.

Around them, doors opened and closed. The other two males getting into the front section she assumed.

The vehicle lurched forward and her heart jumped. Angie clutched the box tightly in her lap. Zeph tipped his head toward her hands. “You can open it now if you wish.”

His voice was so deep and rich, almost grumbly. Something else she’d grown to like while on the spaceship.

Angie nodded because she didn’t trust herself to speak. With shaking fingers, she opened the box. Inside was a necklace. No, not a necklace–a work of art. It was burgundy, gold and heavy. She held it up, studying it in the light. “Whoa! This is...”

“If you don’t like it, I can get you another. You said your favorite jewel was sapphire but I didn’t know what that translated to here.”

Angie didn’t have a favorite jewel. She liked diamonds because who didn’t, but besides that, she hadn’t thought too much about it. Aubrey had a thing for sapphires and rubies.

Aubrey would love this.

Angie’s eyes misted. The loss of her twin weighed on her. She was in a strange place with a strange man in a strange car and she didn’t have a soul to tell any of this to. She was alone. Now and forever.

Zephon’s mouth turned down and he leaned forward to reach for the necklace. “I’m sorry. I’ll get you something else.”

Angie jerked back and clasped the box and necklace to her chest. “No, I love it. Can I please keep it?”

Zephon settled back in his seat and it creaked under his weight. A frown pierced his brow but he said, “Of course.”

She glanced out the window. It was a blur of lights and buildings. The lump forming in her throat made it difficult to take a deep breath. “Do you live far?”

“From the Capital City? Yes. But we’re almost home.”

“I-I don’t understand. We live far, but we’re almost home?” She tried not to think about the multitude of feelings that sprung in her head at saying the word “we” and “home”.
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