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She's been drafted to be a surrogate for the alien.

VIOLET JONES DISCOVERS she’s been matched to a grimlock general. She’ll accompany the huge alien general to his home world. She only has to give him a year to woo her and act as his surrogate before she can walk away. At first, she’s sure she can’t give the massive alien what he wants, but he’s completely contrary to what she expects. He’s tender, caring, and obsessed with ensuring her pleasure and ability to accommodate him. Soon enough, the idea of leaving him seems crazier than the possibility of staying.

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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SEVEN YEARS AGO 

Not only was the human politician much smaller than Grand Admiral Pate, leader of the entire Faction fleet, he was also visibly sweating and nervous. As a grimlock, Pate found it unacceptable to be revealing such weakness, but he tried not to judge the human too harshly. Since Earth’s invasion by the vorathans five years ago, Earth had changed in many ways from what he understood it had once been. 

The Earthlings had lost their naïveté about the existence of aliens outside their world, and they had quickly realized that the vorathans didn’t come in peace. He couldn’t blame the human president for being wary, and he tried to keep his patience. “Thank you for meeting us, President Miller.”

The human man dabbed at his forehead, which was shiny with sweat and long from his receding hairline, before stuffing the handkerchief back in his pocket. “When an alien force appears outside Earth between us and the vorathan armada, it doesn’t do to ignore the summons.”

Pate managed a small smile. “I suppose it does not. We’ve come to help you.”

The president looked intrigued, though he was obviously still anxious. “Why would you want to help us?”

“The Coalition will not do so.” His companion, Colonel Shaw Pelon, nodded his agreement with Pate’s statement.

“I have to be honest with you. I really don’t understand the Coalition or any of this. We’ve only been told by the vorathans as they continue to invade that the Coalition won’t help us. Is your group part of the Coalition?”

“We have broken away from them. The Faction is composed of various alien races, and our war with the vorathans has been much longer than yours. They’ve wiped out many of our home worlds and decimated our populations until we joined together. Now we’re a formidable fighting force and prepared to offer assistance to Earth.”

“But the Coalition won’t?”

“Certainly not, President Miller. The Coalition views Earth as less than worthy of intercession, particularly if it means taking on the vorathans. Earth is a Class-Zed planet.”

The president obviously had no idea what that meant. “I see.”

Pate managed to hide a small smile, not wanting the Earthman to believe he was mocking him. “Zed is the lowest classification the Coalition uses for planets that are still habitable. It classifies the lifeforms as primitive and incapable of folding technology or creating ionospace drives. Essentially, they consider you expendable when valued against the resources required to defend Earth from the vorathans.”

The president seemed dismayed by that, and his lips clamped. “In that case, I guess we don’t want their help anyway. If you feel that way as well, why are you here?”

“We don’t consider you necessarily a lost cause just because you don’t have the level of technological achievements we’ve reached. I can assure you from centuries of my species being spacefaring, technology doesn’t guarantee you can get along with other groups. It’s an antiquated classification system in my opinion. All that aside, we’re finally in a position to deal with the vorathans, and we know where they are. They’re here to strip your resources as they’ve been doing to myriad other worlds for millennia, and we’re prepared to stop them.”

The president looked uncertain. “That’s all you expect? Just to be able to go up against them in battle?”

“If only it were that easy.” Pate allowed a small smile, aware it made the man flinch to see his stone-like visage moving that way. “As I mentioned, our species’ populations have depleted severely. We have a severe shortage of available women for breeding, and so in exchange for us fighting this war, we expect Earth to implement a system that enables us to mate with human women in order to facilitate offspring. They’ll be required to undergo genetic modification to be suitable, but it needn’t be a long-term or permanent situation or alteration.”

President Miller looked aghast for a moment. “Have you lost your mind?” He shook his head. “Our women won’t agree to that. My daughter is only seventeen. I’d never force her into that situation.”

“If you don’t mind me saying, President Miller,” said Shaw in a gentle tone, “Your odds with the vorathans are far worse. I assume you know by now what is left of a woman after they have taken their pleasure from her—nothing recognizable.”

The president paled. “Are you threatening to treat our women the same way?”

Pate and Shaw both growled in unison. “Of course not,” said Pate. “My colleague is merely illustrating to you the difference if you don’t get our intercession. We’re asking your women to make a short-term sacrifice before resuming their lives to help us rebuild our homes and families. In exchange, we will prevent them from enduring a far more gruesome end at the hands of the vorathans. That is as simple such an exchange can be under the circumstances.”

“You could just help us from the goodness of your heart,” said President Miller with a hint of pleading.

Pate managed a smile full of pity. “I’m afraid we can’t. This costs us resources as well and getting all the Faction to agree has been a massive undertaking. We’re all on board now, save for a few exceptions who’ve chosen to break away from us, but that’s contingent on your people helping us with what we need as well. None of them will be content to fight, bleed, and die for someone else’s cause.”
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