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  ANGELA CASTLE




  Chapter 1




  “Thank goodness for vibrators! Greg is soooo dumped. I’m not even sure he knows what a G-spot is.”




  Alice felt her face flush crimson at Tara’s loud proclamation. Her sister changed boyfriends like she changed her underwear. Her life seemed to be a constant revolving door of men and parties.




  “Gee, Tara, a little louder, I’m sure the other side of town didn’t quite hear you,” Alice growled in a low voice.




  “Oh, lighten up. If anyone needs to get laid it’s you.” The volume of Tara’s voice had not decreased in the slightest. Alice’s younger sister enjoyed every sort of attention, good or bad. She was often the cause of much distress for Alice, who did not enjoy being the centre of attention. Tara showed no hint of embarrassment as patrons of the cafe turned their heads, anot that they needed to strain to hear her loud voice.




  Alice noticed a few smirks and ignored the stares. She glared at her sister’s perfect curly honey blond hair and clear blue eyes. Tara never had any trouble attracting the opposite sex. Men were drawn to her like moths to a flame.




  Alice, on the other hand, felt herself plainer than the colour beige. Her eyes were more grey than blue and there was a scattering of freckles across her nose. Her long mousy brown hair was pulled back from her face in a braid that reached to her ample size fourteen waist and she stood only five foot four. Short and plump were the kindest words she had ever heard about her height and weight; she tried not to think of all the crueler words she had often heard whispered behind her back. Words that stung and wounded, making her feel less worthy than she really was. But Alice was better at so many other things than her beauty queen sister. Even though Tara had all the beauty in her genetic gene pool, it was more often than not that Alice was grateful she had the brains.




  “I’m not going to see you for the next month and all you can do is embarrass me in public?” An exasperated sigh slipped out.




  Tara just grinned at her. “Yeah, well, give you some fond memories to keep you going until you get home. When are you leaving again?”




  “First thing tomorrow. The company has chartered a private jet for the expedition.”




  “Cool, private jet, all you need now is the handsome millionaire. Maybe I should become one of those airplane hostesses. I hear they catch all the beefcakes, not to mention joining the Mile High Club.”




  Alice rolled her eyes. “Is sex all you can think about?”




  “Well, it’s a hell of a lot more fun than staring at boring old rocks.” Tara absently played with the end of a golden curl.




  Alice was a geologist with Caxton, a global mining company that traded worldwide. They were always on the lookout for new locations to dig. A recent satellite survey of the remote northwest Australian desert had indicated there might be valuable minerals beneath the surface.




  It was Alice’s job as company geologist to go in and examine the surrounding terrain and rock from above and below the surface. She had worked for Caxton for five years and had travelled to many remote locations. She had yet to be wrong about whether a location was worth mining or not and had made the company a fortune, although they would refute that little fact if any claim Alice was responsible for their ongoing success ever surfaced.




  Alice didn’t care, she enjoyed the adventure of getting to travel and explore the world, which left little time for anything else—such as men or romance. She left that to her pretty homecoming queen sister.




  It was her sister who had gotten her a date to the Debutante Ball, but it hadn’t taken long for the boy to gravitate towards Tara. Alice had gone home alone. It was pretty much the same through university. She spent a lot of time with her head stuck in books. The only time a boy pretended to be interested in Alice was to ask questions about her sister. For Alice rocks were simply more interesting.




  Tara loved to share her sexual exploits mostly because she knew it annoyed her. Alice shelled out several notes onto the table as she pushed to her feet. Tara didn’t protest that she had paid the bill once again and followed her sister, as they made their way out of the cafe.




  “Don’t go getting into any trouble while I’m away, I can’t rush back from this expedition as I’ll be miles from anywhere,” Alice warned, trying to be sisterly.




  Tara just shrugged, cocking a half smile. “C’mon, since when do I stay out of trouble?”




  Alice sucked in a deep breath in an effort to keep herself calm, before giving her sister a warm hug. She may not like a lot of things Tara did, but she loved her only sister.




  “Bring me back one of those original boomerangs. I need some new decorations in my apartment.”




  “Sure.” Alice gave her sister a smile.




  * * * *




  A few days later Alice and a drill team of four men were camped just outside Kakadu National Park in the Northern Territory of Australia. She snapped the laptop shut after finishing off the last of the reports to send to Caxton. She relaxed in her director’s chair to gaze up at the glittering stars of the Milky Way. The other expedition members sat around a fire talking and laughing. She loved being out in these places, away from the hustle and bustle of the city. It was a shame she couldn’t do this kind of thing more often. She inwardly sighed, her thoughts turning to wishes and dreams of someone to be able to share these stars with. Despite her full life of travelling around from place to place and working, she was lonely; loneliness she had become very adept at hiding.




  “Hey there.”




  Her head snapped forward to look up at Steve, one of the drill team members, who held out a steaming cup of tea. She straightened, putting aside her laptop to take the hot beverage.




  “Thanks.” She smiled. She had worked with Steve for a few years. She liked the mild-mannered drill mechanic; he had always been nice to her. However, being very self-conscious about her weight, she had never had the nerve to ask him out even for coffee. Sadly, she had waited too long. Another woman had come along and snapped him up.




  “There is no place like this on Earth,” he said.




  Alice glanced at Steve, who had followed her gaze towards the night sky.




  “Got that right.” She let her eyes drift upwards again. “I would love to see some of those gems up close,” she said with a wistful sigh. She had seen a few meteor samples during her geology training. They had always fascinated her. “Maybe I’ll get lucky and find a few meteors.” She kept her gaze on the glittering stars.




  He gave a deep chuckle. “Or a spaceship and a few aliens.”




  She laughed. “Yeah, NASA would love that.”




  As if on cue, a large bright shooting star suddenly pierced the atmosphere right above their heads.




  “Wow, see that!” She shot to her feet as they both followed the bright blazing streak’s path.




  “Holy shit, it’s heading this way,” he gasped.




  He was right. The shooting star didn’t disintegrate in the atmosphere like other shooting stars, but pounded into the Earth several hundred meters from the campsite. The impact shook the ground.




  Excitement bubbled up inside her. This was unreal! She couldn’t believe her luck, a real meteor, something she could add to her collection of gems.




  “I gotta see this!” She jumped up, snatching a camp torch before running towards the impact site. Breathless with excitement, and because she didn’t run very often, it didn’t take her long to reach the deep groove the meteor had carved into the earth on impact. She missed the edge, toppling into a seven-foot-wide hole, knocking the breath from her lungs.




  “Alice!” She could hear Steve’s voice. A bright light shone down on her. “You okay?”




  She twisted to sit up. “Yeah,” she gasped out. “I’m okay.” She was more concerned about finding her new space treasure.




  Recovering her torch, which had tumbled a few feet away, she spun around on her hands and knees in the dirt and searched the hole. The object was not hard to miss. It was the size and shape of a football and was glowing red, like the dying embers of a fire. Cautiously, she placed her open palm near the dirt feeling for any heat before setting it down and inching forward on her hands and knees. Alice leaned over the object. It certainly did not look like any meteor she had ever seen before; it was too smooth, too well shaped, it looked almost manmade. She frowned, realizing it could possibly just be space junk.




  “Wow, a real meteor,” someone said. Alice glanced up; the rest of the drill team had come to see what was going on obviously.




  “I don’t think it’s a meteor,” she informed the team with a frown.




  “There could be atmospheric radiation or something,” Steve warned.




  But in that moment she didn’t really care as her fingers slipped around the smooth oval object, lifting it to cradle it in her palms. She rocked back on her heels and carefully rose to her feet. It was cool and heavy like black marble.




  She gasped—and so did some of the men—as the object suddenly began to glow a deep blue. She felt a soft vibration shudder through from the object into her hands and up her arms. From the corner of her eye, she saw the drill team take a step back from the crater. Okay, so it wasn’t space junk, nor was it a meteor.




  “What the hell is that thing?” Adam, the drill machine mechanic, voiced the question she was sure they were all silently asking.




  A tingling sensation started to work its way up from her hands. Gasping, she tried to drop the object. Her hands were frozen in place. “Ahh, guys, I can’t let go of it.” Panic quickly replaced curiosity and excitement.




  Steve, the oldest among the group, jumped down into the crater with Alice. He reached out to take the thing from her hands. A bolt of lightning shot out at Steve’s hands, making him jump back. Steve cursed. “Adam, call for help, now!”




  Alice groaned as the tingling went through into her chest and all over her body, right down into her stomach and shockingly into her pussy, curling her toes. Her breathing quickened, her heart thudding in her chest.




  “Oh, my God,” Alice groaned. She couldn’t help her eyes from closing at the sensation vibrating through her.




  “Alice!” She heard Steve’s frantic voice, his hands shaking her.




  The sensation was growing stronger all over her body until she felt encapsulated in it. She tried to scream but the sound lodged in her throat. The world spun at an incredible rate.




  “Do something!” The shout faded as everything tilted to the black of nothingness.




  Chapter 2




  Alice woke shivering. There was cold metal beneath her naked skin and her entire body throbbed as if she’d been hit by a ten-tonne truck.




  Her eyes flew open. Naked? Never a good thing unless it also involved Hugh Jackman and several tubs of rocky road ice cream.




  A bright light shone into her eyes. She blinked several times before trying to move her limbs only to find she couldn’t. Three-inch gold metal bracelets covered her wrists and ankles, securing her to the coppery metal table. She panicked, trying desperately to struggle against her bonds.




  “The female has regained consciousness,” a voice said from her right. Alice twisted her head to see who was speaking. For a moment, she couldn’t see anyone.




  “Please, where am I? What is going on?” Her voice sounded raspy in her ears, her throat was dry, she tried to swallow and lick her lips in an attempt to moisten her mouth.




  “Prepare her. Federation ships have already begun arriving. They will want to see the species firsthand before sale,” a lighter wispy voice added to the first one.




  Alice struggled again. The clasps were tight and unrelenting.




  Someone moved from behind her crossing to her side.




  Alice gasped seeing the face for the first time: pale almost translucent skin, with green purple veins pulsing underneath. Two wide, liquid silver eyes looked down on her. The creature had two almond-shaped slits where a nose should be, pale pink flowing hair ran down over pixyish ears. Alice couldn’t tell if it was male or female. It wore a simple white tunic, with a high rounded collar. It had a two-inch thick metallic belt around its waist. Either someone had done the most amazing special effects make-up job for a movie or this thing was not human.




  “Who are you?” Alice tried to calm her mind, she was going crazy from irrational thoughts, but the more she stared at its bulk and frame there was no possible way it could be a human in disguise. “Why am I here?”




  The creature’s silver eyes regarded her. “Should we test her intelligence before sale? It may drive up the value.”




  “No, they want breeding stock, not advisers,” said the other one. This seemed to amuse the pair.




  Sale? Breeding stock? What the hell was going on? Anger suddenly replaced Alice’s fear. “If you don’t tell me what the hell is going on, I’ll scream the place down!” She yelled at the pair of aliens.




  Crap, Aliens! Aliens had abducted her. They both turned their unearthly gazes once again to her. “Calm yourself, female, we will not harm you.”




  “Then let me go!” she growled at them between her clenched teeth.




  “Soon enough, female, what is your designation?”




  “My designation?” She was confused.




  “By what do others of your species call you?”




  She quickly realized they wanted to know her name. “My name is Alice Clarkson. My species is human.” They gave her a nod seemingly taking notes on some kind of electronic pad.




  “How did I get here?”




  They were no longer ignoring her questions and answered her.




  “A portal probe landed on your human planet, you picked it up. As it was attuned to only register female DNA, it encased you in a Trans-capsule and transported you to us. We are the Methrill. Fear not, you shall not be here long.” The creature’s thin almost nonexistent lips curved into a half smile. They were amused at her situation, the alien bastards.




  Not liking the way they were looking at her, nervousness and fear started to creep back in. For a moment, she had forgotten her state of nakedness. “C-can I go home?” Extremely thirsty, she licked her lips again. She tried to concentrate, overwhelmed by several strong emotions, the strongest of them being fear. The alien Methrill moved around the table, which started to move, startling Alice as it tilted upwards, her feet lowering as her heart became more vertical.




  “Valuable commodities do not go home.”




  “What the hell does that mean?”




  “As you’re the first human we have come upon from the probes, we intend to sell you and the coordinates of the probe to the highest bidder in the Federation.”




  A knot twisted in Alice’s stomach, shock spreading through her. “Y-you can’t do that,” she gasped.




  “We are a race of traders. We sell anything and everything; there is no universal law against selling a much needed commodity.”




  “I’m not a commodity, I’m a sentient being, and not something you can sell,” Alice argued.




  The table tilted until the bottom almost touched the floor. Their faces were serious as they took hold of her wrists, releasing them from their bonds. Her ankles were released and she fell to the floor from the sudden shock.




  “We sell anything and anyone,” it stated flatly.




  A force suddenly yanked her wrists together. Alice realized the bracelets must hold some kind of magnetised force.




  Panic set back in as the alien yanked her up. Despite their feeble appearance, they were strong. Alice stumbled forward as she was pulled by another invisible force. The pale alien dragged her along behind it without even touching her. She tried to resist the force tugging her along, but it was too strong.




  “Don’t do this. You can’t sell me like cattle,” she said, watching as the pale grey wall at the far side of the room slid upwards, revealing a long dark corridor.




  “Any female species with breeding capabilities caught by traders can be sold by traders. With your exotic looks, I am positive you will fetch a high price. Be grateful whoever buys you will be wealthy and in desperate need. I am sure you will be treated very well,” the creature in front of her said, as she was dragged down the corridor.




  “I’m not exotic, believe me. On my planet, I’m unattractive, plain and way too fat. I’m not worth anything, really,” said Alice, trying another tack of reasoning, but the alien simply ignored her.




  She trembled, it was hard to think clearly or know what to do, not that she could do anything as the captive of these alien creatures. All she wanted to do was go home. The chances of that now were fast slipping away as the gravity of her situation started to sink in. She was being sold as a slave. Survival was now the name of the game.




  But did she want to survive as a slave?




  “What do you mean breeding capabilities?” She needed to glean as much information as possible. Her very survival depended upon it.




  “The war has taken a great toll on many of the female species across the quadrant and too few females are being generated. Warriors need females to breed new warriors to continue the war.”




  Dread hit her stomach. She felt ill. “I’m being sold to have babies? I thought advanced races would have invented cloning by now.”




  “Cloning?” The Methrill stopped mid-step. Alice crashed into its frame, bouncing off it, her butt crashing to the floor with an oomph!




  It turned, its silver eyes glaring down at her. “Explain this word.”




  Alice thought how best to describe the experimental cloning process. She was surprised they didn’t know about such a thing. She chalked it up to a movie misconception.




  “Cloning is making a genetic copy of something.”




  It reached down to take hold of her upper arms, hauling her back to her feet. “You do this on your human planet?”




  The Methrill stood a good foot taller than her, forcing her to tilt her head back in order to stare into its face.




  “On Earth, it is still in the experimental stages, but scientists have managed to copy some animals so far.”




  Its pale face was expressionless as it paused a moment, seemingly thinking about her words. “How do you incubate life outside of the female cavity?”




  Alice could only assume ‘human cavity’ meant womb. She didn’t know the intricate workings of cloning, only the basics from what she had read in papers and scientific articles. “I’m not sure they have, yet. But I do know they are working on trying to create life outside the womb.”




  The Methrill made a strange snorting sound that came from the almond-shaped slits beneath its eyes.




  “I am not a cloning scientist—you would have to ask one of them. If you would take me home I could...”




  “Enough!” the Methrill snapped at her, turning to drag her along. Alice did her best to keep up. “Your words will not deter me.”




  “But are you not interested in cloning, creating life without having to abduct women?”




  “There would be no pleasure in that now.”




  Although she could not see its face, trotting along behind to keep up with its long strides, she could feel the sinister smile in its words. How could a race be so advanced yet so primitive? It confused her even more. She guessed with advanced technology came superior attitudes of ‘we can do whatever we want’.




  She shivered. A cold breeze made her skin prickle with goose bumps. “Is there nothing I can say or do for you to let me go?”




  It did not answer her and turned a corner. Lights embedded into the walls cast soft shadows. It was not a lot of light, but Alice could make out a long line of what seemed like doors. The material of the walls was strange. Alice couldn’t decipher if it was rock or metal. Everything was grey—corners, doorframes, with lighting sockets tinged a darker grey.




  The Methrill lifted its three-clawed hand as it stopped outside one of the three-feet-by-six-feet tall doors. The door slid upwards disappearing overhead. The alien pushed Alice forward into a narrow chamber. At the other end were black bars. She saw the shadow of someone stopping in front to look in, it was as if she was in a shop window.




  A magnetized force pulled at the bands on her wrists, forcing her arms apart and holding them on either side of the narrow cell. She yanked her arms trying to pull free, but found the force too strong, holding her in place.




  “You have brought much attention from the Federation, being our first human species.” The Methrill spoke from behind her. A sheer soft white material suddenly dropped over her head. It did little to cover her nakedness. She felt its claws lifting her hair and settling it back down. Her skin crawled at its slight touch.




  “You are not unpleasant to look at. It should please you that you will be a greatly desired purchase.”




  “Go to hell!” she spat out, trying to struggle against her bonds. “You can’t do this to me.” She choked back a sob, determined to turn her fear into anger.




  She felt the Methrill linger a moment close to her back. She closed her eyes, her whole body trembling. Then it was gone, the door sliding back into place. Alice was caged, on display and on sale.




  “Friggin' sale of the century,” she muttered to herself.




  There had to be a way to get out of this, to escape. She hiccupped desperately trying to bite back another sob. She was utterly alone. She couldn’t hold onto her rage, it melted into helplessness and loneliness. No one was coming to her rescue.




  Chapter 3




  Her arms ached from being held out against the wall. She couldn’t even sit on the floor. With no way to tell how long she had been there it felt like an eternity, but she felt far from alone. Alice felt many eyes upon her—creatures, aliens, passing in front of her cage. In the darkness beyond, she could see nothing.




  A roar suddenly erupted from outside. An explosion shook the floor on which she stood and the dim lighting flickered. Red lights flashed. Flashing red lights were never a good sign. The magnetic force, which had held Alice in place, was suddenly gone. She cried out as her knees buckled and she collapsed onto the cold floor. She heard a sporadic loud banging just outside the door. Muffled screams reached her ears. She scrambled forward, griping onto the bars of her cell and pulled herself up, staring out into an expansive cavern.




  A second explosion shook the area. Rock and metal flung outward. Smoke billowed out from a gaping hole in the wall thirty feet across from the cells. Huge warrior creatures clad in black metallic armour poured into the cavern, dark helmet masks over their faces, bare arms showing bulging tanned flesh and muscles.




  Alice stared in horror as at least twenty of the warriors filed through launching themselves to attack the assembly.




  The Methrill scrambled through large doors, trying to escape the carnage perpetrated by these alien warriors.




  What only could be described as the Methrill security force came through to defend using some kind of energy weapons, firing at the invaders. Many of the huge armour-clad warriors held long, deadly looking swords. Ducking energy bolts, they charged forward to slice the Methrill down, cutting off limbs and heads as they went, pale pink blood spraying over the walls and floor.




  The Methrill told her there was a war going on. Now she was witnessing it firsthand. It was brutal and bloody, yet she was unable to tear her eyes away from the fighting, as the warriors fought their way closer to the cell that held her.




  One of the warriors stood half a foot taller than the others, huge muscles bulging as he held a sword dripping with pale Methrill blood. Despite his size, he moved with skilled grace. He turned in her direction.




  Alice gasped, and inched back into the cell, praying the large creature had not seen her. She crammed herself into the corner slipping down upon the floor to wrap her arms around her legs, trying to hide her nakedness from anyone whom might gaze into the cell.




  She felt his eyes on her and looked up. His huge muscled frame filled the entrance of the cell, only the bars separated her from this new, frightening alien. He had to be at least six-and-a-half feet tall.




  His voice was deep, like that of a predator’s growl, penetrating her senses. “Free the other females. This one is mine.”




  She trembled, unable to look away. She watched him sheathe his deadly, jagged sword.




  A second deep voice answered, “Yes, Te-Commander.”




  Strong solid hands with thick fingers gripped either side of the bars. He yanked hard and the entire door broke free. There was nothing to protect her from this alien warrior anymore. She was surprised when he took a step forward then crouched down. Alice saw solid legs as thick as tree trunks as more muscle bulged. He then pushed back the mask from his head.




  Alice stared into the blackest eyes she’d ever seen. She doubted he had any irises. Any other creature would have looked malevolently evil with black eyes, but not this one. It seemed to suit him. His features were almost human. Strong solid chin, like it had been chiseled from granite. Sharp cheekbones, huge hawk nose that seemed in proportion, a mouth with full masculine lips. Unconsciously her tongue darted out to lick her lips. There seemed to be natural armourlike plating upon his flat forehead. Yet, he definitely looked more human than alien, apart from his sheer size, muscle mass and dark bronzed skin, as if he had spent way too many hours in the sun.




  He rippled with lethal danger. His eyes swept over her as if she was a tasty meal ready to be devoured. She shivered.




  “Do not fear me, little one.” He spoke in a softer tone than he had used before, as if he was soothing a child. “Did they implant you with a translator?”




  She was confused. It took her brain a moment to comprehend what he was talking about. No wonder she was able to understand the Methrill and this new alien. They must have implanted a translator somewhere in her ear or head. Too frightened to utter any words Alice gave a nod of her head.




  “Good.”




  “Te-Commander!” Another of the warriors appeared in the doorframe of her cell. “Two Xurson heavy battleships have been detected. We do not have much time.”




  Growling, the alien crouching before her rose to his full height. “Take what you can, head back to the ship.”




  Alice watched transfixed as he removed a large cloak she had not seen from his back and reached for her. His large strong hands pulled her to her feet before she had time to react. He wrapped her in his cloak. A heady masculine smell assaulted her senses, as he lifted her onto his broad shoulder, as if she weighed nothing more than a bag of feathers.




  She squealed, struggling against the large alien. His thickly muscled arm was like a band of iron around her upper legs, holding her firmly. He placed one hand on her ass to keep her in place and simply ignored her struggles as he stepped over the bodies he and his comrades had recently hacked apart.




  Taking her to God knew where.




  * * * *




  The sound of his boots echoed on metal flooring. Warriors scrambled around the ship. Alice’s hair dangled, getting in her face, preventing her from seeing anything apart from a solid, shapely ass.




  “Put me down!” she demanded, finally finding her voice.




  A door slid open and he marched inside. “Soon enough, little one,” came his gruff reply.




  Applying pressure on her legs, the giant pulled her up and off his shoulder. She slid halfway down his torso before his grip tightened, halting her progress down to the floor, forcing Alice to put her palms on his large shoulders to steady herself. She stared into his eyes. They were almost nose to nose. Alice realized at closer inspection of his eyes that they seemed to be speckled with starlight. She was stunned by their beauty. Her breath caught in her throat as he held her, her feet dangling a foot off the floor.




  “By the Fires of Elron, never have I held such soft loveliness.” The deep rumbled declaration stupefied her. He gently set her down on a large bed raised three feet off the floor. His cloak fell off her shoulders, revealing her pale naked skin through the sheer fabric. His hungry gaze raked over her exposed flesh. The ship around them shuddered, and the alien warrior growled again.




  “Fear not, little one, I will not allow any harm to come to you. But you must stay in these quarters. Do you understand?”




  She nodded. He pulled what looked like a gold pen from his belt. Reaching forward, he grabbed her ankle and lifted it, waving the golden pen over the bracelet. It made a small click sound and opened, falling off her ankle. Seeing she was free from the bonds, she quickly offered her other ankle.




  “Your wrists.”




  She leaned forward, holding them out so he could remove them too.




  His dark starlight eyes watched her all the while. He snatched the pieces and turned to leave.




  “Wait!” Alice scrambled forward. He turned around to gaze down at her.




  “Who are you? And where are you taking me?” Alice had to know.




  “I am Kerr. We will talk soon. First I must deal with departing from the Methrill Graphite.”




  “Graphite?”




  He seemed to think for a moment. “Methrill slave trading station.”




  He spun on his heavily booted heal, quickly exiting. The door slid shut with a soft whoosh behind him.




  Alice took in her surroundings. It was sparse apart from the large bed dominating the room and a small round metallic table bolted down in the far corner. Sandy-coloured panels lined the walls; a second door was two feet from the end of the bed. Small glowing lights were along the side of the doors and scattered around the wall panels.




  She climbed down from the bed. When her bare feet touched the floor, she could feel the vibration of the ship. She headed for the secondary door, praying it was what she hoped. When it didn’t open, she studied the little lights along the side, reaching her fingers up to them. She blinked as the door slid open. She sighed in relief. It was different to bathrooms on Earth, but it was one nonetheless.




  It took her a moment to study the strangely curved bowl before deciding it was a toilet. She had to climb in order to straddle it so she could relieve herself. She squealed in surprise when a squirt of warm water came up to wash her private parts and wash away her waste. It was different all right.




  Finished, she took off the cloak to remove the sheer covering the Methrill had put her in, not wanting the distasteful fabric touching her any longer. She tossed it into a corner before picking up the long cloak and placing it back around her shoulders. She went back into the quarters, his quarters. Wrapping his cloak tighter around herself, she climbed back onto the bed. It smelt of him, not an unpleasant smell, much like sun and sand, very masculine and strangely alluring. His cloak seemed her only covering. There was no way she was going to venture beyond this room in the sheer covering the Methrill had given her. She had no idea what dangers lay beyond that door.




  She buried her head in her hands. Unable to stop the tears, she sobbed at the helplessness of her situation. She cried until exhaustion overtook her, falling into a deep sleep.




  Chapter 4




  Large calloused hand, smoothing over her skin. Alice gave a soft moan; her body began to awake with delicious desire. The hand left a tantalizing trail from her outer thigh over her hips, dipping into her waist, caressing across her stomach, then sliding up to cup her breast and kneading it. Her nipples hardened in response.




  “Hmmm,” he gave a deep murmur, as the hand played with the hard bud.




  His breath was warm on the back of her neck, sending shivers of pleasure over her body. Alice slowly came out of her sleep-induced haze, eyes flicking open. There he was lying beside her on the bed. Startled, she tried to scramble away. But he was quick and tightened his large strong arm around her waist, keeping her in place on the bed. He had called himself Kerr, Commander Kerr, but commander of what? And why did his touch send chills from her toes right up into her pussy? He continued to nuzzle and sniff at her neck. She reached out, trying to push him away. There was no way she could ever move his huge frame.




  “Please, don’t,” she squeaked out. Fear mingled with the heated response of her body confused her.




  He raised his head to look down at her. Long, thick, braided hair fell down about his shoulders. It, too, was as black as his eyes. His armour was gone and he was naked from the waist up. The alien had one hell of a muscled body and it was the sexiest thing Alice had ever seen. He had such raw power and strength.




  “What do they call you, little one?” he asked with a low husky voice.




  She shivered at the sound. Kerr pulled her tighter against his warmth.




  “Alice.”




  “All-ish.” Trying her name on his tongue sounded more like ‘Oli-ish’ with his accent being translated into her ears. “You have such soft skin, Alice. It responds so readily to my touch.” He trailed his hand across her stomach and her skin responded with goose bumps.




  She licked her lips. Her mouth was dry, her throat parched. Then to top it all off her stomach gave a growl.




  “Please, do you have any water?”




  He removed himself from her in one fluid moment. She suddenly felt bereft of his warmth.




  “Did the Methrill not care for your needs?” He walked towards a wall panel. Waving his hand across it caused it to slide open, revealing a small assortment of strange foods.




  “Uh, no.” She certainly couldn’t remember eating or drinking anything since waking up. She had no idea how long it had been since she was abducted by the probe.




  He picked up what looked like a large silver version of a child’s sippy cup and brought it back to her. Alice sat up. Realizing she was naked, she blushed profusely, gathering soft sheets to cover herself. Kerr watched her with curious amusement. Although his features were alien, he had a strong rugged handsomeness about him.




  “Why cover your beauty?” He handed her the cup, she took it drinking greedily from the spout. The liquid tasted both bitter and sweet at the same time, but it quenched her thirst.




  “Thank you.” She handed the cup back. “I’m not used to being without clothes.”




  “On your world the females cover themselves, even in the home?”




  “Apart from bathing and intimate relations.” She felt herself blush again at her words.




  He gave her a lusty grin. “Your skin colour is a shade more beautiful than the Fires of Elron. Can all human females do this?”




  “Um, all humans...I guess...when we are embarrassed, or shy. How do you know I’m human?”




  “It was on your sale data.”




  “Oh, what else did it say about me?” She couldn’t contain her curiosity about how she had been labelled by the Methrill.




  “You are the first human the Methrill have captured. Medical exams showed you are a compatible breeder for eighty percent of the Federation races.” He offered her a selection of what looked like bluish green tomatoes.




  Hunger and survival instinct made her reach out taking one.




  He saw her hesitating. “Bite through the skin.” He demonstrated with another of its kind. As his mouth opened, she saw a flash of his white, sharp, canine teeth.




  She had to bite hard to get through the outer skin of the fruit, but was rewarded with a watery honey flesh, the juices running down her throat. She gave a low moan of pleasure at the taste. It did not take her long to finish it. She noticed his eyes blaze with heat as he watched her intently.




  “You’re not with the Federation?”




  “No, I am Kelon, enemy of the Federation. They are greedy, self-serving races, desiring to control and dominate the entire quadrant. They must be stopped.” The venom in Kerr’s voice left her with no doubt of his hatred. He gave her the fruit from which he had taken a bite.




  “Why did you attack the Methrill slave station?”




  A menacing smile came upon his face. “It is a good battle plan to plunder the enemy’s supply line in order to keep them weak.”




  He sat down on the bed close to her. Her tongue darted out to lick juice from her lips. He was watching her with unadulterated lust in his eyes, making her stomach quiver. “The sale of new females was a good opportunity to strike out at the Federation, raid a merchant station and take for ourselves.” He caught her wrist in a sudden quick movement.




  She gasped as he raised her hand to his mouth. Shivers of delight ran down her spine when he licked the juice from her fingers. Her breath caught in her throat.




  With his other large hand, he yanked the sheet covering off her body. “The spoils were indeed worth the effort.” He pushed her down onto her back, crawling up her body like a sleek predator. His huge muscled body dwarfed hers and his huge biceps caged her. He stared down into her eyes. “I have great need for you, little one. I will take you. You will be mine. Do you understand?”




  Mesmerized by his dark eyes, she forced herself to shake her head. “No, I... I don’t want this, please.” Her plea was halfhearted. Fear mixed with her own desire at feeling his heat. There was no way she could fight against such brute strength. “I just want to go home.”




  “I do not know where your home is, little one. I will care for you, protect you. You will take my seed, bear my younglings.” A smile curved at the corners of those sensual lips at his words. He was devastatingly handsome when he smiled.




  Alice swallowed hard. “Y-younglings?” Surely, he couldn’t mean what she thought he meant. He wanted her to bear his children. The thought of having an alien child was a frightening prospect. What kind of child would it be? Was it even possible?




  “My young, new warriors of Kelon. We shall have many,” he said.




  Her head whirled, struggling against the idea. She had known since the Methrill had said the word breeder that females in this universe were nothing more than baby makers to fuel their war. She did not want to be used like this. “No, I won’t!” She tried to get out from under him, but it did not take much for him to pin her. Gulping down air, it was useless to struggle. “Get off me; I won’t let you rape me!”




  He raised his head, gathering both wrists in one hand and pinning them above her head. He gave her a confused look. “Rape? Is this what you call mating on your world?”




  “No, taking a woman by force, hurting her!”




  He seemed to be taken aback, and actually looked offended. “No rape, you will accept me. Do you wish me to take you back to the Methrill? The one who bought you paid a high price, they would rape you.”




  Was he threatening her into fucking him? “You’re a brute!” Tears were stinging the back of her eyes.




  “No, little one, you understand not. Kelons take mates for their lifespan. I take you. I will always see to your needs, I have much wealth. You shall never want with me, I will see to your pleasure. Never will I hurt you. This I vow by the Fires of Elron.”




  “Mate? Is that like marriage?” She found it increasingly difficult to hold rational thought when his other hand was stroking her outer thigh.




  “I know not this word marriage.”




  “Life partner.”




  “Yes, you and I will be marriage, for life.”




  “But I... I don’t even know you; you don’t know me. And you want me for life?”




  “Yes. I know you are Alice, human of Earth. You know I am Kerr, warrior Te-Commander of Kelon. I will take you now, claim you for mine.” His hand had moved across down to her inner thighs, gently pulling them apart.




  She gasped as his large calloused fingers brushed through the curls at the junction of her thighs. Her entire body betrayed her as moisture leaked down into her pussy, making her wet and needy. She could feel the large bulge straining against his black leatherlike pants.




  “This isn’t right.” It was a weak protest and she knew it. As much as her mind fought him wanting to possess her, her body wanted it with a screaming passion she never knew she had.




  “You are right for me, little one. From when I saw you, I knew you were mine. Tell me now—has a male from your planet had you before?”




  She swallowed. Although vibrators had long taken care of any barrier she may have had, she had yet to sleep with a real man. Kerr was going to take her virginity. She had no way of stopping him.




  “No, they haven’t.” She saw no reason to lie to him.




  This seemed to please him. “By the Fires of Elron, you shall be mine and mine alone to please and pleasure. No other will ever touch you.”




  His words sent a pleasurable thrill down her spine to her toes; the thought of being this huge hunk’s only woman. She jumped as his finger slipped into her wet folds.




  “Mmmm, you are wet, little one. This is good, yes?”




  She nodded.




  “I want to give you only pleasure, show me on your body what to touch. Show me what pleases you.”




  She swallowed, her hands trembling, denial still hammering at the back of her brain. She pushed it aside. Would it be so bad having this gorgeously muscled alien by her side for the rest of her life, living in an alien world? Oh, God, was she that easy? Being seduced by an alien, of all creatures. Though it wasn’t as if any man back on Earth had ever taken a genuine interest in her. When it came down to the quick, she had no real option but to take the one Kerr was giving her. He had sworn to take care of her and never harm her.




  “Let go of my hands. Please.”




  He released her wrists. She flushed as she moved her hands down her body. He withdrew his fingers from her folds, watching intently.




  “All my skin feels it when it is touched; my most responsive areas are here.” She squeezed her own breasts and gently rolled the nipples between them before moving her hand down across her stomach to her centre. “And mostly down here.” She could scarcely believe she was teaching an alien about human female erogenous zones. She couldn’t believe it possible but his eyes seemed to darken even more, with pure desire.




  She didn’t know what the other species of females were like. What parts they had and didn’t have. If he truly wanted to pleasure her, she’d better tell him the basics of human female anatomy. “If you stoke my clit, this pink bud...” She parted her folds to show him her clit. Closing her eyes, she ran her fingers around the swelling nub gently, allowing a gentle moan to escape. “...it will bring me the most pleasure and make me come.” She couldn’t help blushing at her bold words.




  A low growl emanated from deep within his chest, his own finger slipping down across hers, brushing them aside to take over the job of stroking her. She arched back, parting her thighs to give him better access to her. He stroked and pinched her clit between his fingers. Alice gave a cry. He plunged a thick digit into her weeping heat.




  “You are so tight,” he murmured, adding another finger to stretch her more, gently working his fingers deeper inside. When he added a third finger, Alice moaned. The stretching became a slight burn before giving way to pleasure as he fucked her with his thick fingers, his thumb flicking across her clit. It didn’t take long before her whole body jerked as pleasure exploded within her. Crying out as she came, her inner walls clamped down on his invading fingers.




  “Hmmmm, yes, you can take me now. I feel your inner juices coating my fingers.” He pulled back.




  She was aching inside and suddenly empty as his fingers withdrew. Yanking down his pants, he kicked them aside.




  She sucked in a breath with the splendid view of a hard male body sculptured by the gods themselves. Broad shoulders with bulging biceps, chest muscles any human man would die to possess, her eyes feasted on an eight pack so tight she could scrub her laundry on it. Dark bronzed skin that seemed like hardened leather. No hair to be seen and not one ounce of fat. Her eyes lowered following the V of his body.




  Holy shit was all she could think as her gaze dropped down to his huge cock. Long and thick, it stood proudly erect, balls drawn tightly up at the base. She had never seen a human cock up close, apart from biology class and the Internet. This was no human cock, but alien.




  “Is this like your human males?” he asked her, crawling over her trembling body.




  Alice licked her lips. It was a darker colour than his bronzed skin, and thickly veined, with a larger mushroom-shaped head. Unlike human cocks it had two slits instead of one, both glistening with pre-cum. It was going to stretch her impossibly wide, push incredibly deep. A wave of panic hit her.




  “You can’t put that inside me. You are so much bigger than human males; you’re going to hurt me,”




  But nothing she said was going to deter Kerr.




  “I have no desire to hurt you, little one, but I will not stop. Tell me what you need.”




  Oh God, oh God. Her brain raced. What would she need for him to fit that huge cock inside her? A hell of a lot of lube, or a hell of a lot more of her juices. She was already incredibly turned on and a small part of her didn’t want him to stop. She wanted to take his huge cock.




  “Make me come again, then take it slow.” Oh God, why had she just told him that? Had she lost all sense and reason? He gave a wickedly sexy smile, his fingers gliding back down her body. She loved the feel of his calloused fingers and palms. They added a delicious friction over her sensitive skin. Again, he found her tight and swollen bud and began playing with her clit, rubbing it in firm circles. She cried out, but he did not relent. He shifted his thumb onto her clit and plunged two fingers inside of her, working them in and out in a slow rhythm. She caught the spark once again and began the climb to the peak of passion. Oh God, he felt so darn good. Never in all her retrospective thirty years had she ever felt this damn good. His other hand started kneading her breast, pinching her nipple between his large calloused fingers. She started to tremble and shake as he pushed her body higher until she fell again, calling out his name as she climaxed. His fingers withdrew and he was over her, her head against his shoulder as he positioned himself between her thighs and pushed them wide.




  She felt his hardness pressing against her core. Alice was still reeling from the aftermath of the second climax, her body was relaxed, waiting and wanting to take him. The head of his cock pressed against her entrance, slipping just inside.




  His hands came up, winding his fingers into her hair and griping tightly. She was unable to move her head or her body. He hunched himself down so he could look deep into her eyes as he pushed himself forward.




  “By the holy Fires of Elron, I claim you.” The deep rumble of his words rolled over her and she moaned loudly feeling her inner walls stretching, burning to accommodate his large cock. When she whimpered in pain, he paused to let her adjust to his size.




  Alice had never felt so full, the burning subsided and she shifted her hips under him. He slowly, agonizingly worked his thickness into her until he was buried inside her to the hilt. She swore she could feel him almost butting against her diaphragm.




  “Holy Fires of Elron,” he said through gritted teeth. “So hot, so tight, so good.”




  She couldn’t move. Impaled on his cock, she began to feel a desperate need for him to move within her. She arched her back, wrapping her legs around his lean hips.




  “Mine, you are mine!” he growled before pulling back and plunging into her again. She almost screamed with the divine pleasure of it. Biting down on her lower lip, she couldn’t contain her whimpers and moans as he withdrew and plunged in again and again. Harder, deeper, faster, she lifted her hips to meet his thrusts. There was not one spot inside her walls that couldn’t feel him, pushing her to a whole new level of pleasure. When his hand slid down between their bodies, his fingers stroking her swollen bud, it pushed her over the edge. She screamed, her body convulsing, stars exploding behind her eyes, her inner walls clenching around his cock as she came hard. Picking up speed, he thrust harder, savagely into her. A long low growl emanated from his chest.




  “Oh God, oh God,” she panted, thinking she would die from an overload of pleasure. He pushed her over the edge once again. He groaned, shuddering, feeling his hot seed shooting deep into her womb. He collapsed onto her, caging her body with his own, yet on his elbows so he wouldn’t crush her, panting against her neck, his hot breath tickling her.




  Her body felt like a sated, boneless mass of blubber. She could hardly move a muscle.




  “You are a treasure beyond measure, my little one,” he said in a breathless whisper. He raised his head, looking into her eyes. “You are mine now. We are marriage now.”




  It didn’t matter that he didn’t understand the concept of marriage. Alice had understood his meaning. The sexual act had claimed her, an alien on a spaceship, so far from her home.




  Chapter 5




  He had withdrawn from her body, shifting to the side, gathering her in his large strong arms. He nuzzled her hair with his nose, tenderly stroking her back. “You smell so sweet, my little one.”




  Fighting back tears, she buried her face in Kerr’s chest, not wanting him to see her sadness. She had lost so much in such a short time. Forced into circumstances she was struggling to comprehend.




  To top it all off she had just had the most mind-blowing sex and had been forced into marriage with an alien stranger.




  “All will be well, sweet one. What is the custom on your world when a mate is taken?” Now he asked her, after the deed was done. She pulled her head back and looked at him as if he had lost his mind.




  “Nothing like this, but I guess these aren’t normal circumstances. Usually couples spend months getting to know each other before marriage is even considered.” His black eyes reminded her of the vast darkness of space which they now travelled through. They seemed to go on forever. She sucked in a deep breath, her body still tingling from the aftermath of being so well satisfied. “Love is a big part of marriage on Earth. Everyone wants to be able to love their life partner.”




  “Love, this word does not translate.” He frowned.




  She touched her hand over where she assumed his heart would be. “Love is an emotion we feel strongly for someone, where you could not bear to be without them. They fill the place within your heart.” She was growing accustomed to his facial expressions. She watched as understanding dawned in his starlight depths.




  “Our word is Corami—to fill the emptiness within one’s heart. Do you feel this love for me, Alice?”




  It was too much, Kerr asking for something she did not feel nor could give him. She could not stop the tears from spilling down her cheeks, so great was the turmoil of feelings tumbling within her head and heart.




  “It takes time for people to fall in love. You ask a great deal from me.” For such a large alien man, he was tender and gentle with her, as he used the pad of his thumb to wipe away her tears.




  “I do not regret my actions, sweet one. The moment I saw you I had a deep feeling like this love, I had to claim you quickly or end up losing you. Such was your allure.”




  Alice had never felt alluring or beautiful, but somehow the way this tall, dark and ruggedly handsome alien man looked at her, she couldn’t help but feel desirable, even beautiful. He claimed to love her, but internally she struggled to believe it. There was such sincerity in his voice and expression it made her want to believe him.




  Kerr tenderly skimmed his hand over her body, tracing every dip, hollow and curve of her body. Making her smolder on the inside once again, the passion pooled between her thighs.




  She convinced herself it was not love she felt, simply lust.




  “How can you love me? I am the first human you have ever seen. What makes you think I am any better than the other women of my planet? No man from my planet has ever spared me a glance.”




  “Then they are all fools!” The force of his words made Alice cower with fear. His must have seen her startled expression, as he softened his tone and expression. “Forgive me, little one, I do not mean to frighten you. I do not care to hear of the neglect of your own males. Their loss is my gain. My eyes only behold more soft loveliness than I deserve. But I will not be denied the treasure that is you, Alice.”




  She sighed and softened at his words. “I don’t suppose you can take me back to Earth then?”




  “Even if I knew where your Earth was, my little one, I have no desire to relinquish you. We are bonded now, a sacred Kelon bond no one may tear asunder. I will pray to the great God Elron that in time you may feel your love for me. Be assured I will care for all your needs and give you anything you desire.”




  “And if I desire to go home?”




  “My home is your home now.”




  She was afraid of that. She looked over him again. Never in her life would she have ever scored a hunkalicious man like Kerr on Earth. How bad could this home planet of his be?




  “What is your planet like?” she asked softly after a short moment of silence.




  “Kelon is very beautiful. You will like it very much.”




  Not much detail there.




  She wanted to know more about what her new home would be like. She wanted to know more about him.




  “Are all the males spacefaring, sword-wielding maniacs?”




  Kerr’s full sensual lips quirked up in an amused smile, making him all the more devastatingly handsome. “It is a great honour to be a ‘sword-wielding manic’. War unfortunately forces us warriors to use them more than we care to. We cannot eat and function by sword alone. There are many jobs to be done on my world. I hold rank among the ruling Council. I am a Te-Commander.”




  “So that means you get to boss everyone around.” He smiled again. She sat up. He rolled onto his back. She gazed down at him, tapping her finger on her chin thinking about everything he’d told her thus far.




  “So I have a sword-wielding manic husband who flies a spaceship, bosses everyone else around and is very wealthy. Anything else I should know?”




  He laughed, a deep resonating sound that made her smile for the first time since her whole ordeal began.




  “You delight me more than I ever could dream, little one.”




  “What are your females like? Why don’t you have one of them for your mate?”




  He shifted, raising himself to cross his long naked legs in front of him, affording her a mouthwatering view of a growing erection.




  “Although they are few, they are taller than you, my little one, not as soft as you, not as sweet or pink as you.”




  “Great, I’m going to stick out like a sore thumb on your planet.”




  He shook his head. “Other Kelon men have taken off-world mates. You will be accepted and welcomed. You are my first and only mate. I am the eldest of my family and the first to take a mate out of my brothers, so prepare to be very spoiled by my mother.”




  A mother-in-law. She had better keep the mother-in-law jokes under wraps. She prayed she didn’t turn out to be a monster-in-law rather than a mother-in-law. “How big is your family?”




  “My father was killed in battle eight seasons ago. I have two younger brothers and my mother.”




  “Sorry about your father.”




  “He died with great honour defending his home. Do not fret your tender heart over such things. You must tell me, are there many females on your planet like you?”




  “Like me as in idiotically getting abducted by the Methrill? Or short and fat?”




  A frown darkened his features. “You will not refer to yourself in negative terms again; you are my mate and will see yourself as I see you. You are beautiful, alluring, pleasing to my eyes.”




  She was taken aback by the force of his words.




  “Do you understand?”




  Alice felt a new sense of worth spread through her.




  “Good. What I was first referring to is the abundant number of females.”




  “I’ve heard it said in most cities women do outnumber the men.” She managed to find her voice again. She suddenly remembered the Methrill probe. “The Portal Probe—the Methrill still have it, unless you took it when you raided the Graphite.”




  Kerr shook his large head. “We took supplies, minerals and females. No probes. What is this probe?”




  She explained how they had used it to capture her and how it held the location to Earth.




  “Much as I despise the enemy for their ways, I am grateful they abducted you, so I in turn could abduct you,” he said with a half grin. Reaching out and tugging her back into his arms, he rolled back to his side, stretching out beside her. “I do not understand your concern.”




  “They were selling the information about the location of my home planet along with me,” she pointed out. “What if they travel to my world and cause great harm? They could do more damage than just stealing one lonely woman like me.”




  “Your planet does not have ships and defenses?”




  “Our spacecrafts hardly qualify for deep space travel, and we’ve only ever gone as far as our moon. We have defensive systems, but mainly on the ground. Humans think they are alone in the universe. We have never seen solid evidence that other races even exist.”




  His hands never left her body. He seemed to be constantly touching her as if he could not get enough of her skin. He shook his head. “It would be foolish to go back now. Heavy battle cruisers now guard the Graphite. We caused much damage with our weapons during our raid so this probe may have been destroyed or damaged. Do not let your mind be troubled over this, my little one.”




  She frowned at his words.




  He wrapped a strong arm tightly around her, pressing her into him. His warmth and delicious masculine scent surrounded her, affecting her body on every level. He continued touching, sniffing, nuzzling at her. She couldn’t help but be affected by his tender caresses. Her nipples reacted of their own accord.




  “Would you want your people at threat from another race?” How foolish she felt, trying to reason with him while her body was screaming for her brain to shut down and simply experience the way he was making her feel.




  “My people are already at war with the Federation.” His hand slid up to boldly cup her breast, kneading the soft flesh. Oh God, his calloused fingers felt so darn good. “I will talk to the Kelon Council; they may send a ship to retrieve this probe.”




  She pushed back to look at his face. “You would do that for me?”




  “Are you not mine, little one? It is my duty to care for you as my mate. I desire your peace of mind as much as I desire your soft pink body.”




  She blushed at his simple words. To prove his point, he shifted his hips. Hard as steel, his erection poked against her stomach.




  “Alice, I must have you again.”




  Breathing against her neck, her own lust for him couldn’t be denied. She was greedy. She wanted more this time—she wanted his kisses. Men seemed oblivious when women gave hints to things they wanted, it was always better to be blunt and straightforward.




  “Kiss me, please,” she asked softly.




  His head came up, a look of confusion in his lust filled gaze. “What is a kiss?”




  “You don’t know what a kiss is?” It was her turn to be surprised. “All you do is touch and fuck?”




  “Fuck, kiss, I do not know these human words of yours.”




  She realized the implanted translator couldn’t translate everything. She licked her lips and started to explain. “On Earth, when men and women mate, or have sex, there are many different ways in which they give each other pleasure. Kissing is one way to use your mouth for oral pleasures and the word fuck is just another way we say sex, or mating.”




  He looked intrigued, a grin splitting his handsome face. “Oral pleasure, you will show me this now.”




  She was happy to oblige the command. “Let me up.”




  He sat up on the bed, as she scrambled to her knees before crawling into his lap and gently running her hands up the sides of his face, cupping the sides of his face in her small hands. His skin was smooth and didn’t show any sign of any kind of chin hair or stubble human men had. “Press your mouth to mine.”




  Alice was no expert on kissing, but hoped she had been kissed enough in her thirty years to give him an adequate lesson. She had wanted to kiss his full lips almost from the time she had seem them.




  His eyes were still open as their lips met. She gave him a soft tender kiss before plucking up enough courage to run her tongue along his bottom lip. His lips parted at the feel of her tongue. She pushed her tongue into his mouth. As their tongues met, she gave a soft moan against his mouth at his exotic masculine flavour.




  Kerr was a quick study. She felt his dominant side wanting to take control of everything. Not always a bad thing, but she would have to teach him human women wouldn’t put up with it, particularly this human woman.




  Well, maybe she would teach him later.




  In the next moment, he was pushing his own tongue back into her mouth, invading it to taste and explore fully.




  Her fingers slid into his surprisingly soft, braided hair. His arms gripped her tightly, her soft breasts meshed against his hard chest. He played and experimented with his mouth on hers, making her senseless and needy, fresh cream flooding into her pussy as she quivered with desire.




  He pulled back with a gasp. “By the blood of Elron,” he growled. “Such things you do to me. I must learn all the ways humans do their fucking!”




  Alice was caught between laughing and moaning.




  Oh, Lord. Shy and sexually timid, she was teaching him the ways of human sex. With such a man, who could really complain? Before she could respond, he pulled her back to him. Claiming her mouth like a pro, angling her head to penetrate deeper, using his teeth to gently drag and suck on her lower lip. She was barely aware he had shifted her onto her back, beneath him. He placed himself between her thighs. She could feel his hard cock at her entrance.




  She jerked her head away for a moment to suck in a deep breath. “Do you always have to be on top?”




  “It is our way, to show the females our dominance.”




  She sighed softly. She had so much to teach him.




  “Ooohhh!” His huge cock pushed into her in one long thrust. She automatically lifted her hips to take him deeper, wrapping her legs around his hips, fingers clinging to hard-muscled shoulders as he hunched his body down in order to kiss her, as he thrust in and out of her cunt at the same time. A hand palmed her breast, rolling her hardened nipple between his thumb and forefinger. Another hand slid down to stroke her clit.




  “Oh, God, oh, God,” she panted. Under his ministrations, her entire body never felt so alive, every nerve ending screaming in overloaded pleasure. He had taken everything she had shown him, controlled and mastered it. God help her when it came to showing him oral sex! She screamed, bucking beneath him as the buildup tore through her body in an explosive orgasm. He grunted slamming into her body again and again. Deep, hard, penetrating thrusts reaching all the way to her womb, this was raw primal sex. Unable to stop it, she came again, crying out his name. He jerked his head back, roaring as he released into her, the warmth of his seed filling her insides. Shuddering, he collapsed, almost crushing her. He gripped her, rolling with her to their sides so she could breathe once again. They were still joined.




  “Yes, my little one, never shall I let you go. I will never let anyone take you from me.”




  Exhausted from the quaking pleasure Kerr had brought her, she snuggled against him enjoying his warmth. Strangely, Alice felt safe here. Sated and content she fell asleep in his arms.




  Chapter 6




  Kerr was refusing to let her out of his quarters, insisting she stay there and be naked for his pleasure. Alice was getting cabin fever in a big way.




  “How long are you going to keep me cooped up in here?” Frustration creeping into her voice, she paced the cabin, feeling like a caged animal. He watched her, amusement in his deep, starlight eyes. She had long ago lost all track of time, days. She seemed to sleep when she was tired and eat when she was hungry. He had brought her all manner of new alien foods to try and a long comb to brush out her hair. He had shown her how to use what he called Utha or shower. When he came back from his shift, he would demand she teach him more about human pleasures.




  “I thought you took other women along with me from the Graphite? Can I meet them? Will you show me around your ship?”




  “I do not want my men to see you. As for the other females, most will be returned to their own worlds.”




  “Why are they being returned?”




  “They are females of our allies against the Federation.”




  Tired of pacing, she flopped down on the end of the bed with her bare feet dangling. She watched him dress: black leatherlike pants, dark grey shirt, and a thick belt that held a few alien technological instruments. She learned he only wore his armour in battle, as it absorbed the impact of energy weapons. Folding her arms across her breasts, tilting her head, she pouted at him.




  “I’m going crazy in here and I don’t like being alone, I am not used to being idle. I had a good job back on Earth, one I liked very much.”




  “You did domestic chores for someone?”




  She let her temper and frustration get the best of her. “For your information, buster, we all don’t live for the pleasure of our men, we hold jobs and prominent positions. I was a leading geologist for a large mining company. Just what kind of a backwater planet are you taking me to?”




  He growled at the insult to his homeworld. He pinned her with a hard stare. “One that takes excellent care of their females. We do not demean or degrade them, and their rank in the home is highly advantageous.”




  She flushed with embarrassment. “I’m sorry,” she said, wishing she hadn’t let her tongue run away thoughtlessly.




  “I understand your frustration, my little one. Have patience with me. We are nearing Kelon. It shall not be long. You are far from idle, my sweet. You please me greatly.”




  She rolled her eyes. “Sex doesn’t count.”




  He took two steps to tower over her. Capturing her face between his hands, he squatted down to capture her lips. He had learned quickly to use kisses to subdue her. How easily she had become addicted to his taste, to his body. Especially the way his body felt on and in her. He nipped and licked his way down her throat.




  “Females on my planet are not like you, Alice. Only our males take pleasure in fucking. For Kelon females, sex is just for creating younglings. Your whole, soft, pink human body is created for giving and receiving pleasure. If my men knew about this, I would have to fight the whole crew to keep them from you.”




  “Oh.” She finally understood why he was keeping her cooped up.




  “It is my duty to protect you.”




  He ran his hands over her arms gently pushing her back onto the bed. His mouth trailed kisses down her body. She moaned when his tongue dipped into her belly button. This man was getting to know her body and its responses more than she did. He would spend his off-duty time touching, licking, exploring her body, just to watch her responses. She would hold nothing back, never hiding how he made her feel. When she had told him about using his mouth and tongue on her pussy and clit, he had brought her four powerful orgasms, making her beg him to stop, as it was too much. He allowed her a brief rest before he started again.




  “You taste better than the sweetest fruits of Kelon. I want to feast upon you often.”




  She giggled. No way was she going to object to that.




  “We shall be on Kelon soon. Be patient.”




  She sighed. “All right, I trust you.”




  He gave a growl of approval; the vibration sent quivers of pleasure and juices leaking into her pussy.




  “Mmmmm, my little one, I can smell that you need me again.”




  Her traitorous body always wanted him, needed him.




  He gripped her hips, jerking them forward ’til her ass was off the bed. Gripping her legs under the knees he pushed her legs wide, to bury his face into her wet leaking core.




  She jerked as his almost catlike tongue swiped over her clit. She fisted the bedding; it felt so good.




  “Oh, Kerr!” she panted as he licked her in long strokes, driving her wild. When she felt his wonderfully thick fingers push into her, she arched. He held her steady with one strong arm secured around her waist. Unrelenting as he licked and finger fucked her, it never took her long with him, as she came hard, feeling his tongue dip into her cunt to lap up her juices.




  “Mmmmm, yes.” His low growls vibrated through her body, as his tongue speared deeper into her pussy. He pinched her swollen sensitive clit between his fingers. She screamed, coming a second time. He pulled away, a grin covering his face as he licked away her juices from his chin. He scooped her up, laying her back on the bed and kissed her deeply before pulling away. She could taste herself on him.




  “You can think of how best to please me before I return. That should occupy your mind for a while.”




  He spun on his booted heal, smoothly exiting their quarters. Alice wanted to throw something at the door, yet despite herself, she was grinning from ear to ear. This overbearing warrior was breaking down every barrier and defense she had. He made her feel sexy, wanton, beautiful and adored. When he was with her, he was gentle and attentive. She found herself caring for the man. The thought of pleasing Kerr had become important to her.




  Chapter 7




  Kerr stood behind Alice on the viewing platform of his ship, his arms wrapped around her. He wore his armour.




  She wore one of his large black shirts like a dress. It fell mid-thigh and was secured with a belt. He had given her a sandy-coloured cloak, making sure she was covered from neck to toe. While walking her through the corridors, he had growled at any warrior who looked in her direction. They seemed more curious than anything else, but Kerr was determined to be possessive and overprotective. She stared down at the planet below.




  “Kelon.”




  Larger than Earth, it was honey wheat in colour, with swirling red streaks, not one shade of green or blue. It did not look like it could support life.




  “Come, I take you to your new home.” Keeping a firm hold of her hand, he led her into a cargo area where others were gathered. Large metal boxes were being shifted through wide doors. She guessed it was the spoils of war.




  He tugged her through a door, into a small bus craft with rows of seats. Kelon men filed in as Kerr pushed her into a seat by the bulkhead before sitting beside her as if he was trying to hide her with his large body.




  “Reentry into the atmosphere will be a bit rough, but it is nothing to worry about.”




  She smiled to show she wasn’t afraid.




  The doors closed and the shuttle hummed around them. There were no windows to see where they were headed. Kerr had understated the rough ride in. The whole shuttle vibrated, then shook for a good thirty seconds before smoothing out. She clutched Kerr’s hand in a tight grip. A seasoned traveller, she was used to bumpy airplane rides. Riding in a spaceship was just another trip, even if it was a little further off the beaten path.




  She sighed softly. She missed her home. But Kerr was trying hard to comfort her from her loss. She appreciated his tenderness.
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