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Blurb:

Alien Romance, Enemies to Lovers, Science Fiction, Alien Abduction

Alterain is a dying planet. For the last one hundred years, its inhabitants were dying of a rare airborne virus, killing everyone over the age of thirty. Alterain is a desperate world, whose scientists launched probes to planets in hopes of finding good genetic matches, with an immune system that would kill the virus. Few returned with hope, and Earth was the closest with results that were more than hopeful. The virus did not affect Earth’s human species and might be the hope they were seeking. 

What gave them even more optimism was the possibility of creating offspring that would be immune to the virus. 

Bryson, a Captain and a Military Ranger, was twenty-eight, healthy now, but his chances of falling victim to the fatal virus by the time he was thirty were inevitable. His planet had to act fast.

He captained one ship to Earth. One problem was the atmosphere, and they would need to wear oxygen masks for six weeks. They didn’t have six weeks, and time was of the essence as they hunted for the right humans to bring back to Alterain.

Cloey Tadamella, the beautiful daughter of a big Hollywood Mongol, is the first human abducted by Bryson. Upon taking her back to his planet, she’s more than trouble. But Bryson knew what they were doing was wrong, yet it was what they had to do for survival. 

Cloey defies him at every turn, and Bryson understands her anger, but has a duty to his species. She’s the cure, she’s the hope, and she’s the one female he wants in his bed.

Cloey realizes how dire his planet’s need to find a cure is. But she will not be anyone’s lab rat. 

Bryson and his world learns that you can’t take what you want or need. You had to earn it. 

Would Bryson and Cloey’s love be the true savior of Alterain? 

Brute Alien Demon is book number 15 of the Brute Alien series.
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The Mission
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Bryson adjusted his uniform and mask. The image he had painted on his mask exemplified his feelings, demonic and determined. He was leaving his home planet with five others to travel to a distant and primitive planet called Earth. Once there, they had only five days, a measly week, to find five healthy, DNA-compatible, young people to bring back to their home planet, Alterain. The masks were necessary because they didn’t have the five weeks essential to adjust to the planet’s atmosphere.

His planet had been dying for over a century. 

He checked himself out in the large mirror, and the reflection that stared back at him was disturbing. He wore an oxygen mask under a dark grey hooded cape, which hid his uniform. He growled and then said under his breath. “Damn, this is not going to be easy,” he muttered.

Kylitta, his newest bedmate, sighed. “Please, Bryson, get over this. It’s your mission. We all want to live past thirty, and Earth may be our only hope.”

He took off his mask, removed the cape, and fell back onto the bed, pulling her into his arms. “I’d rather stay here with you so we could make each other happy. I have no idea what we are facing on the planet called Earth. The people look like us and are genetically very compatible. But kidnapping five of them, I’m just not down with it.”

She pushed away from him. “Bryson, it is for the good of our planet and our people. We aren’t asking for much of these Earthlings, just an opportunity for our species to live. The virus affects ninety percent of the population over thirty, and ten percent live with it for only a few years. What kind of hope is that for our planet and species? Bryson, our planet is dying.”

“Kylitta, we are abducting people, taking them lightyears from their homes. I think that is asking a lot of them. However, I will do what is necessary to save Alterain.”

“The people from Earth will adjust. What’s not like about Alterain? Our planet is eons ahead of theirs.”

He smiled. Kylitta was a self-centered, selfish bitch. But that’s what he liked about her, and she expected no commitment from him. But then again, anyone under thirty found it hard to commit to anyone, with the threat of the virus hanging over all of their heads.

“I will do my duty,” he said, lying on his back and staring up at the large skylight above the bed. The sun on Alterain was bright, and the day was balmy. His world was beautiful, but as the population found it harder and harder to regenerate, the planet was dying.

“Bryson, from what Admiral Hegginger said, they are only taking those who are alone and without a family.”

“How the hell can Hegginger know that for sure? How can any of us know that for sure? The man has been sick for over ten years. He’s the ten percent of the population that has managed to live with the virus. His time is running out, and he and others like him are desperate.”

She pushed him aside and sat up. “We’re getting closer to extinction, and time is running out. I don’t want to die after I turn thirty. We have all seen our friends and family suffer and die from this thing.”

He had to agree because he felt the same. But he wasn’t happy with the mission, abducting humans and using them as lab rats. “This is wrong,” he said, his voice with an edge of exasperation.

Bryson ran a hand through his dark hair, a gesture of frustration and helplessness that seemed to mirror the turmoil within. He left the bed and paced to the window of their quarters, staring out at the vast expanse of Alterain. The sun had sunk below the skyline, and now, Alterain’s two moons cast a silvery glow over the city’s crystalline towers. “I just don’t know how I can do this,” he muttered, almost to himself. “Is sacrificing others really the answer?”

Kylitta slid off the bed and approached him cautiously, her bare feet silent against the polished floor. “Bryson, we’re not sacrificing them. We’re giving them a chance to be part of something monumental, something that could change the course of existence for countless lives. Who is to say that one day Earth will be affected by this virus?”

He shook his head, the conflict in his heart evident in the furrow of his brows. “Regardless, we’re tearing them away from everything they know, their homes, and their futures. It doesn’t feel right.”

She placed a gentle hand on his shoulder, her tone softening. “Sometimes, the greatest solutions are born from the hardest choices. We’re not monsters for wanting to survive. We’re just desperate, and desperation calls for boldness.”

Bryson turned to face her, his eyes searching hers for some semblance of reassurance. “What if it fails? What if we don’t find a cure in time? What happens to them then?”

Kylitta hesitated, her fierce exterior wavering for a moment. “Then at least we tried. At least we fought for the possibility of a future for us, for them, for all of Alterain.”

The room fell quiet, their shared doubts lingering in the air like an unspoken weight. Bryson’s gaze drifted back to the moons, their beauty a stark contrast to the darkness of their current predicament. Somewhere deep down, he knew she had a point, even if it didn’t ease the guilt gnawing at his conscience.

Kylitta leaned closer, her eyes fierce and unwavering. “Bryson, don’t you see? You’ll be a hero! If these humans help us find a cure, you’ll be the one who brought hope to an entire species. You’ll be remembered, not just for saving lives, but for saving Alterain itself.”

Bryson stared at her, the weight of her words pressing down on his chest. “A hero?” he murmured, his voice tinged with doubt. “Do you really think they’ll see it that way? Or will they curse me for tearing them away from their world?”

“They’ll understand,” she said firmly, her hand gripping his arm. “Once they see what we’re fighting for, what’s at stake, they’ll know it’s bigger than any single life. But it starts with you, Bryson. You can lead us to survival, to a future where thirty isn’t the end.”

He wanted to believe her, to hold onto the idea of heroism she dangled before him like a lifeline. Perhaps it was the only thing that could justify the impossible choices they were forced to make.
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