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Brief Summary
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Talia wakes up in space with no memory of how she got there or who the gorgeous Alien who claims to be her Mate is. Even more shocking, she is pregnant with his child.

Stranded in an unfamiliar world, Talia clings to the one thing she trusts: science. As a brilliant researcher, she believes retracing the steps of the mysterious experiment that caused her amnesia is the key to unlocking her past. But as she works with Syrex, the heat between them becomes impossible to ignore.

Syrex will do anything to help his Mate remember their bond, even if he has to make her fall in love with him again.

When they return to the planet where everything went wrong, an unexpected threat emerges. Will it tear them apart, or reignite the memories buried deep in her heart before it’s too late?

Excerpt:

I shook my head, struggling to remember those defining moments in our lives together. “It feels like I am watching a movie I have seen already, but many years ago. Familiar and yet foreign. Like I am watching a stranger in my body. I wish I could remember.”

A dull headache spread in my brain as I focused on the pictures, trying to bring them to life in my head.

“Don’t force it, Talia,” Syrex said as he saw my face contort with pain. “It will come back in time.”

“Will it?” I asked, looking up into his gorgeous blue eyes. “How do you know? I lost four years of my life and want them back. I want you back.”

He leaned in closer, his hand hovering near my face but not touching me. I bridged the distance until the hot palm of his hand cupped my cheek. My body reacted to his almost as if desperate for his touch.

“You have me, my Mate. Now and forever,” Syrex said, his voice rough with emotion.

His tail swished behind him as his thumb caressed the underside of my bottom lip. His eyes were on my face, drinking in every inch of me as if he wanted to drown in my presence. Arousal rose inside of me as I licked my lips. His eyes widened, and his pupils dilated as his gaze was pulled to my mouth. 

“Can I kiss you?” I asked. His eyes widened further, and I quickly added. “No tail, no touching. Just a kiss.”

“Yes, of course,” Syrex said. “Where? How?” He stumbled over his words in his excitement, making a warm feeling bubble up inside of me.

———-—
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TRIGGER WARNING: INFERTILITY, pregnancy (FMC), Amnesia, Abduction (not the fun kind), Drugs used for the Abduction, Violence (not between MC’s), Talk about getting rid of the baby (not between MC’s) Unaliving (Off screen)

Reader advisory: This story contains explicit sex scenes between a human, and a horned humanoid Alien. 

My Forgotten Mate is an 23.3k word, erotic, scifi, Human FMC, Alien MMC novella. Explicit sex scenes, standalone, no cheating or cliffhangers. 
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Chapter 1
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I woke up to the sound of alarms blaring and the stench of burning chemicals in my nose. I groaned as I grabbed my pounding head. Where was I? What happened? The last thing I remembered was being at home and applying for a new job in space.

Someone yelled my name, desperation lacing their voice. I forced my eyes open and got my bearings. I wasn’t wearing my glasses, so it was hard to see where I was. Metal walls surrounded me, but even as I squinted, I recognized nothing.

“Talia,” someone yelled my name again as a red and white figure came barreling towards me. 

I shuffled further away until my back was against the wall as its face became close enough for me to see clearly. It was an Alien. The first Alien I’ve ever seen up close and personal. I’ve read about them and seen them on TV, but never met one in real life. 

He was absolutely gorgeous. Massive red horns framed his beautiful face. Dark hair covered his forehead, and a pair of goggles sat on his head above his big horns. A blue horizontal stripe divided his nose and drew my eyes to his face. His dark blue eyes were wide with worry as he looked at me as if I were the best thing in the world since sliced bread.

“Who... who are you?” I asked.

The Alien pulled back as if I had slapped him. “Don’t you remember me?” he asked, with a rough voice.

I shook my head, squinting to try to keep him focused. My vision was blurry, and my head ached. He did look familiar, but maybe that was just because he was the first thing I saw when waking up. He picked something up from the ground and handed it to me. 

Instinctively, I accepted it, surprised to see a pair of glasses in my hands. They looked like they would fit me, but I didn’t recognize them. They were big with square glasses, and the rims had blue and red swirling around in them, while mine were round with thin metal legs. I put them on and immediately saw my surroundings clearly. I was wearing a lab coat, and it looked like I was in some kind of research facility. Specimens and books filled the cabinets that lined the metal walls.

“Thank you,” I said, looking at the Alien and trying to remember where I knew him from.

A smile grazed his red lips, and he leaned towards me again, but I moved away until my head hit the wall. I grimaced as pain shot through me, and I grabbed the back of my head. Wetness streaked my fingers, and as I looked at my hand, blood coated the surface of my medical gloves. 

The Alien inhaled sharply. “You’re hurt.” 

Before I could do or say anything, he grabbed me in his embrace. I struggled for a second before his spicy scent comforted me and relaxed me. I was dizzy and in no way capable of walking around by myself, especially since I didn’t even know where I was.

He took a few steps before lying me on a big white surface. “What’s this?” I asked.

“Med bed,” he said as he pressed a few buttons. “It will check where you are hurt and administer healing where needed.”

“Oh, okay,” I said as I lay down and let him push buttons. 

Even though I didn’t know who he was, I somehow instinctively trusted him. There was something about his voice and scent that was so familiar that I knew I must have known him somewhere.

“Who are you?” I asked as he remained silent.

“Syrex,” he said, and after a slight hesitation, he added. “I’m your Mate.”

“My Mate?” I asked, my voice going shrill with the last word.

I knew for certain I didn’t have a Mate, especially not one as big and hot and Alien as this guy. I would most definitely remember him. The white table I lay on beeped a few times, and began listing my current condition.

“Right knee scraped. Abrasion on left thigh. Pregnant with a Human-Daegoth child-“

I didn’t even hear any of the other words the computer said as my hand went to my stomach. Pregnant? Me? I’ve always wanted children, but it was never possible. I looked down in wonder and noticed a small bump. How far along was I? Why did I not remember?

I looked up at Syrex and saw him staring at me. “I’m pregnant,” I whispered. “But that is not possible.”

He nodded slowly as he reached for my hand, but I pulled back. A pained look crossed his face, but he remained a respectful distance. 

“You are. We traveled far and wide for doctors that could help, and during my last Heat, we were able to conceive,” Syrex said.

“Your last Heat? What does that mean? How am I pregnant? Where am I?” Every question became louder than the last as the pain seemed to fade and the shock started to set in.

I was definitely not on Earth. I had no memory of how I got here, and apparently I was pregnant with some Aliens baby who said I was his Mate. None of this made any sense.

With a push of a button, Syrex printed out a sheet and gave it to me. My eyes flew over the medical document. The date didn’t make any sense as it was years in the future, but then the word on top of the sheet made me freeze. 

Amnesia. 

I had lost four years of my memory. Somehow seeing it black and white on this paper made me believe it more than if the Alien would have told me. He seemed to know things about me. As I went through every single detail of my chart it calmed me. I needed something to hold on to. I needed tangible information and facts to arrange in my mind, and he gave me that.

Sixteen weeks pregnant, it said on my chart. That would mean we knew each other for more than that. I looked up at the Alien who had been waiting patiently for me to read.

“How long?” I asked.

“We have been mated for three and a half years.”

My hand flew to my mouth. This was the longest relationship I’ve been in, and I seemed to have forgotten it all.

“How did we meet? Tell me everything. I need to kn-,“ I hissed as a stabbing pain appeared behind my eyes.

“You need to rest, Talia,” he said, taking the paper from me. “Can I take you to our sleeping chamber?” he asked, ready to pick me up again.

“I can walk,” I said with a frown, but as soon as I slid off the bed, my legs seemed to crumble.

I was grateful for Syrex being there to catch me, or I would have certainly landed on the ground. His muscular arms held me upright, and I accepted them without any hesitation. 

“Maybe not,” I murmured.

“I will always be here to catch you, Talia,” he said, his face incredibly close to mine.

His lips looked soft and inviting, but I didn’t know him. Some small part of my brain said that we'd been together for over three years, but without my memories, he was a stranger to me.

A soft presence on my belly made me gasp. I looked down and saw a big red serpent touch me. Fear and some maternal instinct awoke in me. I slapped it away, protectively cradling my belly. The Alien groaned as the red thing moved behind it, and I realized it was part of him.

“You have a tail,” I said, stating it as an accusation more than a fact.

“I do,” he said.

“Can you please not touch me with it?” I asked.

“Of course,” Syrex said, hesitating as if he wanted to say something more.

“What is it?” I snapped, feeling like my patience was wearing thin.

“I understand why you don’t like my tail. I will keep it under control until you are comfortable with it again.”

“What do you mean, you understand? I just don’t want it near me,” I said.

“It took you a long time before you trusted my tail. But you told me what happened to your sister when you were children,” Syrex said.

I sucked in a breath, shaking my head. “I would never tell you.”

I closed my eyes to push down the memories that threatened to overrun my mind. My sister and I are playing, the snake slithering towards us, screams, blood, and the lifeless body of my sister on the ground.

“You did. Because you trusted me, Talia. We are Mates,” he said, his soft voice banishing the dark thoughts.

“That doesn’t mean anything to me,” I said.

The big Alien closed his eyes for a moment, but I could see a tear glistening in the gorgeous blue as he opened them again. “You will remember.”

“But what if I don’t?” I asked.

A flash of anguish crossed over his face before Syrex turned away. “I’ll just let you fall in love with me again.”

That sounded like a promise, and somehow I didn’t mind. He picked me up and walked me through metal hallways into a cozy, inviting space. The bed was big and covered with colorful pillows, facing a window that looked out at the stars.

I gasped as I took in the magnificent view. “We’re in space,” I said.

“We are,” Syrex said as he gently put me down on the soft sheets. 

“How did I end up here?” I asked.

Syrex sat on the chair opposite the bed and clenched his hands together as if stopping himself from touching me. His tail curled around one of the legs of the chair. The red and blue were a vibrant flash of color against the simple metal legs.

“You replied to a job posting regarding a research mission four years ago. We connected over our love of discovery, and six months into our mission, my Heat started.” His eyes burned up as if remembering this moment we shared together, but I couldn’t. “I wanted to go back, but you insisted on helping me through it. After that week, I realized you were my Mate. We’ve been together, discovering the galaxy, and focusing on our research as a couple. The rest of our relationship progressed naturally after that.”
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