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Where to find me

 

 

Once you’ve read Melody Embraced you can leave a review where you purchased this book. Hopefully you loved the book, maybe you hated it either way leave a review. Like many other independent authors we’re looking for your reviews to help give us the social proof that someone has read it and felt moved enough to say something. It doesn’t have to be long but every review helps.

 

Join my mailing list to be notified of whats coming next.

 

 

You can find me on my website.

I’m also available on Twitter 

You can also find me on Facebook

Join my mailing list

 

Look for me I’m happy to connect with all. 


Chapter One

 

 

Jade walked into her apartment resisting the urge to slam the door behind her. It closed with a gentle snick. She kicked her shoes off watching as each thumped against the wall before settling on the floor. A sigh of tiredness left her lips as she made her way to the couch.

She collapsed like noodles in boiling water. Finally, the day from hell was over. Lately, most days felt like that. It could be the years ganging up on her. It could be a lack of anything worthwhile in her life. She shivered as the thought of the one person she lost came back to haunt her. The grief was sharper than a knife. She pushed it aside knowing better than to go down that road again.

Depression cut across her thoughts like a mirror broken in her hand. It whispered what was the use? Why go on? Thoughts like this plagued her pulling at her heels telling her how the world would be better without her. The part that scared her was that there were days she believed them. She would go on; it was kind of her way to stick her middle finger up to the world and all its inhabitants. A faint smile crossed her lips at that thought. ‘See I can still smile.’ She grabbed her phone to turn on some music when it started ringing.

“Hi! Jade’s studio of the perpetually depressed. How can I help you?”

“OMG Jade! Must you?

“Em, how many times have I told you not to call me right after I get off work?”

“I don’t know because I ignore you every time.”

“And that my friend is the problem.”

“Friend, shem, I’m your bestie get it right.”

“Sometimes I think you're my only. What’s up?”

“They opened that new restaurant. I want us to go.”

“Not interested.”

 “Why? Are you going to stay home eat pasta you’re not really into and drown your sorrows in ice cream?”

“I’m thinking of skipping the pasta and moving straight to the ice cream.”

“Jade!”

“We both know I’m a lost cause.”

“If you're lost, then so am I and our other friends. I just don’t believe that.”

“I am depressed.”

“That’s life today. More people are depressed than we think.”

Jade couldn’t argue that. She was distressed when she found out the number of people on her job who were taking Xanax or some other doctor prescribed pill to make it through the day.

“Okay, maybe I agree with you. But I was thinking a steak – because beef, yum – and then ice cream.”

“Well, at least you’re leaving the pasta alone.”

“Have you seen my hips? Of course, I’m leaving the pasta alone. Too bad I crave carbs.” Her voice was mournful causing them both to laugh.

“We’re going out.”

“Of course we are because you like to strong arm me. If you were a real friend, you’d let me hide until Monday.”

“Yes, because spending all weekend thinking about the job that you don’t like will be good for you.”

They never said the dreaded H word when it came to their jobs and their lives. Some people seemed to have it all at least from the outside looking in. Somewhere along the way, they missed the train to Blissville. Jade was convinced that some people needed to be miserable so that most of the world was happy.

“Alright, I give. I am going to be happy this weekend if it kills me.” She laughed and curled up on the couch. Em had a way of bringing her out of her funk and making her think that tomorrow would be a better day. 

“What else are we going to do?” Em demanded. She was on her self-empowerment kick.

“I don’t know about we, but I’m going to open myself up to new experiences, embrace the male who’s waiting right around the corner to give me the best orgasm of my life as well as love. Oh, so much love. He won’t mind my hips or my poof of a stomach and he won’t mind that I’m tiptoeing into old age and that I’m a spinster.”

“Jade we do not use the word spinster ever. We also don’t say that we’ve been left on the shelf or closed in the cabinet.”

“I like the thought of being the sock left in the dryer.”

“Jade,” Em groaned, “what am I going to do with you?”

“Love me Em, somebody should. Now tell me about this restaurant.”

“You’re going to love it. I heard it has themes one of them is paranormal.”

“Tell me they are shifters or better yet aliens!” She did love paranormal; they were her favorite romances. Em might make a face but she read the same things as well as their other friends.

“Are we having a girl’s night out?”

“Nope, the others can’t make it. It will just be me and you. Their loss.”

“Darn, them. Oh well, we’ll make them jealous they couldn’t come.”

“That’s the spirit,” Em told her. “Look I’ll pick you up, we both know how you hate driving Friday nights.”

She did hate driving on the weekend. Everyone and their brother felt the need to be out on a Friday and Saturday night. She got mild road rage and screamed in her car ‘go, home people, no one wants you to be out tonight.’ She laughed not telling Em she was right, but it did take the pressure off.

“What time?”

“I made our reservations for nine. I’ll be there at eight thirty to pick you up. That should give you enough time to get ready.”

“Is it formal?”

“No, it’s dressy casual.”

“I can do that see you soon.”

She hung up and put some music on. It came through the speakers she had around the apartment. With one last longing look toward the kitchen and the ice cream she had in the freezer, she walked towards her room. If her bra didn’t come off soon, she might hurt someone.

She took a nap and then slid into the tub for a soak. It was a Friday night ritual. Mentally she saw herself soaking off the stress of the week allowing her to have a relaxing weekend.

Once she was dry, she pulled out an outfit. Her silky emerald pants with the wide legs combined with a ruby red shirt would look nice. She paired it with a wide belt that was red and green with lines of gold through it and a pair of gold sandals.

Deciding she looked cute but maybe not all that casual, she grabbed her purse then made sure her keys and wallet were tucked inside. Out the door she went, Em was nothing if not punctual.

She took the elevator downstairs, it was one of the reasons she lived in this building. That and the fact in the lobby was a beautiful sitting area for the residents. She bypassed it and went outside. Em pulled up five minutes later.

She gave a small whistle while Jade got in the car. 

“You look magnificent as ever. I swear I wish I had your dark skin.”

“One day and you’d give it back. You look good too.” Em was wearing aqua. She was a diehard blue fan. “I love the aqua with your blue eyes.”

“Thanks, I love that you're wearing me.” They both laughed.  Em was short for Emerald and she got a kick out of the fact that Jade loved to wear green. “Seriously when are you going to let me borrow those earrings?”

Jade touched her ears protectively. Em could wear anything that Jade had except the earrings. They were cheap. She bought them at some boutique that went out of business the next day, but she couldn’t part with them.

“When you allow me to wear that bracelet.”

“That’s never going to happen.”

“I know.”

They were silent until they pulled up in front of the restaurant. The valet came to park their car.

“They have valet parking? Can we afford this place?” Jade hissed at her. It wasn’t that either of them was broke, but valet parking. They didn’t usually eat at places like that.

They exited the car and watched as it was driven off. She turned around to say something but Em took her hand quickly and squeezed it tight. Jade said nothing, that was Em’s signal to stop stressing and have fun. They walked in and the Maitra d greeted them.

“Do you have reservations?”

“We do for nine.”

“What theme?”

“There is more than one?” Jade asked.

“There are currently three different levels open. Each has a different theme.”

“We picked the paranormal theme, the reservation is under Stark,” Em told her.

“I see, please follow me.” She led them off as another took her place.

She took them one floor up. The restaurant had low lights. Still, they could see that one of the walls featured different animals they had never seen before. The artist they used was good and whoever created the animals was extraordinary.

“Your waiter will be with you shortly.” The Maitra d left.

“This place is magnificent.” Em looked around the room like a toddler on the first day of preschool.

“I agree. The pictures take my breath away. Did you see that one?” Jade pointed to what had to be a sabretooth tiger, maybe. It was larger than anything she had ever seen. The teeth or tusk on that thing were long and deadly. Looking at it made her heart thump for some reason. “What if that proud beast was a shifter?”

“Proud? Don’t you mean deadly, angry, killing machine?”

Jade turned her head to take in the picture from a different angle. Then she rose like she couldn’t help herself and walked over to it. Her fingers wanted to caress the neck of the beast. She shook herself and returned to her seat.

“No, he is definitely proud. I’d say he was the leader as well as the king of the jungle.”

“Too many shifter books for you,” Em laughed, but she looked at the picture as if it made her uncomfortable.

“Hi, I’ll be your waiter today.” There was a slight young man in front of them. He hadn’t made any noise when he approached.

“You’re quiet,” Jade told him resisting the urge to place her hand over her heart.

“Thank you. I don’t want to disturb your dining experience. Can I take your drink orders?”

“I’ll start with a glass of water and a wine spr…” Em’s blue eyes were shooting daggers at her. “A glass of red wine please.”

“Would you like the house specialty?”

“Yes.”

“And you Ma’am?”

“I’ll take the same.”

“Very good I will be back shortly for your orders.” He gave a tilt of his head and walked away.

“You were about to say a wine spritzer.”

“Maybe…”

“It’s not often we get dressed up and go out let’s have a good time. What’s on the menu?”

They picked them up and went over them laughing at the dishes they couldn’t pronounce.

Their waiter came back with their drinks.

“We never got your name?”

“Name?” he stumbled for a minute. “You can call me Pete.”

“Alright Pete, I’m going for safe,” Em told him flashing a friendly smile. “I want the turf and surf with a side of mashed potatoes and broccoli.”

“I want to know what this is?” Jade showed him on the menu.

“That’s a specialty dish that came from Porakay.”

The sadness in his voice was enough to make Jade wonder why she never heard of this place. “Where?”

“A different planet not in your solar system.”

She offered him a smile before looking at Em to see if she believed him. The sadness clinging to his pours screamed there was a real tragedy, not a made-up idea.

“I’ve always wanted to eat alien food. What is it?” She shrugged at her certainty putting it down to Friday night jitters.

“I’ve been told it is like your steak with mushrooms and onions. There is a sauce poured over it that is set on fire. The sauce will caramelize and give the meat a spicy kick. It has been reduced to be enjoyed by the human palate.”

“I’ll take that. My human palate is in the mood for inhuman food. By the way Pete, I love how you are playing into the whole alien paranormal theme.”

“Thanks, Ma’am.” He took their menu’s and left.

“What do you think?”

“I know it’s the geek in me but thank you for dragging my sorry self out the house tonight. I like this place and already want to come back. I can’t wait to see what they do to the food to make it taste different from everyday steak.”

“I’m a little jealous I wish I had decided to walk on the wild side and get something different on the menu.”

“You saw something you want to try?”

“I did, next time.”


Chapter Two

 

 

“Each floor is currently filled to capacity,” Jaydel announced as he walked into the main office.

Lyrek was sitting behind the desk staring at a wall of screens that were currently dark.

“Lyrek?”

Lyrek looked up at Jaydel, he was his second in command. The restaurants were a project he worked on since they came to this new planet.

“Are we putting this planet in danger? The very act of us being here means that soon they won’t exist. The Hydal will destroy their planet and any trace of humans throughout the galaxy.” Lyrek knew what was going to happen. If there was a way to stop it, he would give his byema to make sure this planet survived.

“Nothing will ever stop them. You know this is true.”

He tilted his head acknowledging his byema silently.

“Lyrek, we will follow your orders. If you want to leave, we are behind you. That won’t save this planet or these people. When, not if the Hydal come, they will look for one thing. A spark, the possibility that a human will be a possible match to one of us. If they find it…”

“If they find it, they will destroy this planet like they did ours. If we leave, then we are leaving them to their ultimate doom.”

His byema was right. Either way, this planet was on their hit list.

“We could gather the potential mates and leave with them.” He knew that wasn’t going to happen. Even if a bunch of humans agreed to leave their planet for a romp around space, he wouldn’t – couldn’t leave their planet to be destroyed.

“We will follow your orders.” Jaydel saluted him.

A laugh rushed from his belly to slip over his lips. Jaydel was the perfect second in command, but he had his own opinions. Leaving a helpless planet behind because he ordered him to wouldn’t go down well.

“Damn it Lyrek I’m trying to toe the line here.”

“I appreciate it really.” He laughed harder at the look on Jaydel’s face. Another minute or two his incisors will begin to grow.

Lyrek stretched, he had not faced a challenge in a long time. The possibility of a fight excited his blood.

Jaydel took a step back showing his neck.

It was probably for the best but he still wanted to fight since there was nothing else for him to expel energy on.

“Before we have the Hydal coming here, we should look for a potential spark.” Lyrek turned on the wall of monitors watching all three restaurants.

“Excellent job, Jaydel.”

He watched his second bask in his praise. He deserved the moment. Lyrek pushed himself to stand before walking over to the monitors. He gave each his attention as he watched the humans laugh and eat. 

“Why am I the one looking for his spark and not you or one of the others?” It was a sore spot with him. He didn’t want anything his males didn’t have. Each was deserving. 

“You are the only one who can open the doorway,” Jaydel told him without emotion.

The doorway that had been opened for a millennium or more closed when the Hydal destroyed their planet. Lyrek and his crew had been off the planet. It was the anniversary of their becoming a crew that they were celebrating. It was also the anniversary of their greatest victory and now their greatest loss.

The Hydal had come out of hyperspace without the usual warning. Their planet was destroyed because Lyrek couldn’t get a message to them. He and his crew survived only because they were in the shadow the dark moon.

Bile rose trying to burn him from the inside out but he defeated it. No one would ever know how much it cost him to hide in order to save the lives of the last remaining Porcoyan.

“Lyrek?”

He nodded coming out of his memories. “Only I can open the doorway.” He had thought that there were others that survived on different planets. And there may have been, but none of them had successfully opened the doorway. They would know immediately if they were able to reach their third form. Their byema would tell them.

He could have argued, but it became clearer every day that the mantel sat on his shoulders. His byema was becoming more aggressive as it looked for its spark.

“Do you see anyone?” Lyrek turned his attention back to the monitors.

Shaytal walked into the room. “The kitchen checked in. They’ve had some interest in the dishes from our world. I think the humans think it’s a trick.”

“Is that human trying Pokayah?” Shaytal pointed her out.

Lyrek zoomed in on her. An enchantress was smiling ear to ear as she watched Duqa light her meal on fire. The sauce caramelized quickly, and the fire put itself out. She clapped and gave him a beguiling smile.

Lyrek found himself growling. He stopped when Duqa gave them a polite tilt of his head and left.

Her dark skin enthralled him. They had nothing like it on the planet he was from. Her short hair played around her ears just long enough to be tugged on or held tight. Someone zoomed in on her allowing him to see the brown crystals of her eyes. She was beautiful and thick. Thickness was not as appreciated on this planet as it was on his.

“Could she be the one? She is the first female you have looked at in years,” Jaydel said taking a step back.

“She could be a melody to someone. We should pass her picture around to see if anyone feels Abraza.”

“Do you feel Abraza?” Jaydel asked him.

“There are others who are older who need this. I will not put myself before them.”

“So, the answer is yes you feel the tug?”

“I will not put myself before my people!’ A growl left Lyrek as his incisors began to grow.

Jaydel took a step towards him. He growled as his incisors began to lengthen. A deep sound came from his body like a challenge. He shook as he met Lyrek’s eyes. 

Lyrek moved closer until barely an inch separated them. Shaytal moved away to give them room. Jaydel backed up with difficulty until he could retract his incisors.

“Pass her picture around. You’ll do what you want, anyway. When your body is cold, don’t worry about us, we’ll be along soon.” Jaydel told him turning away from both him and the monitors.

“Jaydel!” Lyrek’s growl boomed across the room.

“When our planet was demolished. When our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers were no more, and we wanted to die with them,” Jayde turned to point an accusing finger at Lyrek. “You organized us. When we went planet to planet looking for our abraza’s and a place to call our own, it was only because you kept us strong. When we fought the Hydal it was because you gave us the courage. Now you choose not to fight. We will see you soon.” 	Jaydel turned to look at the wall of monitors.

Lyrek slipped out the door taking the steps downstairs. He needed air even though the air of this planet was a bit thin. His other half was growling demanding something he couldn’t provide. Against his will he found himself walking into the paranormal restaurant. The humans were eating and drinking as they laughed without a care in the world.

The sight made him ache for the things that he and his people lost. Their world destroyed, their families gone in a blink of an eye. Now the Hydal would come to this planet. All it would take was finding one possible abraza and they would destroy the planet. It would not have mattered if they had come or not. The Hydal were systematically going through the galaxy looking for planets that may have people who could be abraza to their race.

“Her,” his byema told him.

“We can’t just come to a planet and pick what we want like we are at one of their stores.” Of course, his byema ignored him. His eyes, their eyes were on the beautiful brown woman.

He would not allow himself to indulge the feeling of want growing inside of him. He had older males with him who needed an abraza. Their soul cried out for a melody.

“And when we die? What will happen to our people then? Will they go on without us? Or will they give in to the despair you fight against every day? Would they even be here without you?”

The mantel shifted uncomfortably on his shoulders. If he found and accepted his abraza, he knew what the next step was. It was one he never asked for and it weighed heavily on his soul.

The feeling of being watched alerted him. Shards of brown crystal raked him from head to toe. Those eyes rising to meet and hold his own. There was pain in their depths that told a silent story of struggles and victories.  Would she dismiss him, as if his presence meant nothing?

Her eyes flicked from him to the picture of his byema on the wall. Did she know or was there a part of her that was putting the pieces together unconsciously? He should leave, walk away. Allow her fate to be decided by another, a male who was not as harsh as he was. If he spent his life doing what he should do, he and everyone else in his crew would be dead.

He gave her a slow smile allowing his eyes to return the compliment she gave him as he slowly perused her body. Her breath caught making her heart miss a beat as her throat was caught in a struggle to allow air to flow. His eyes that he revealed only to her were too bright to be human. They enthralled her, but they didn’t scare her. The more he ate her up with his eyes the more he wanted to touch.

How could such a fragile flower call to him with such power? He walked across the room wanting to say that his feet moved giving him no choice. That was a lie he wasn’t willing to fall for. 

“Ladies, how is the meal?”

“The food is delicious. Are you the chef?” Em asked as she fluttered her eyes at him.

“I am one of the owners, Lyrek.” He held his hand out in a greeting that was customary on this planet. Em took it holding on a little too long.

Jade gave a discreet cough and turned to take Lyrek’s hand.

“I had a dish that was set on fire,” She blushed. “Sorry I seem to not be able to pronounce the name of it. It was delicious a little like steak but there was something different about it. I wondered if it was possible to get the recipe or even the ingredients. I’d love to try to make it at home.”

“I’ve been told that the best restaurants keep their best sellers under lock and key.”

“Too true, but I had to try.”

“This is a unique concept for a restaurant,” Em said giving him a flirty smile.

“My partners and I wanted to do something we hadn’t heard of before. I take it you approve?”

“Wholeheartedly. I can’t wait to come back and try the other floors.”

Lyrek ran his eyes over her plate to verify that she didn’t step out of her comfort zone.

She blushed catching the movement of his eyes. “I should have tried something different. I’m adventurous, but I have to work myself up to the point sometimes.”

“You have a spark, it is buried deep.”

She puffed out her chest sending Jade a happy smile.

“I always said something was buried deep in Em, I never thought it was a spark.” She laughed along with Em. “Sorry, we have been rude. I’m Jade and this is one of my best friends Emerald.” 

“It is a pleasure to meet both of you.” Lyrek bent over in a bow that was worthy of a king. He took Jade’s hand brought it up to his lips pressing a kiss to the back of it. “Until we meet again.” 

He turned and walked away leaving her with her mouth hanging open.


Chapter Three

 

 

Jade walked into her apartment and kicked her shoes off watching as they bounced off the wall and settled on the floor. It was another Friday night. One week since she looked into Lyrek’s golden eyes. Not fool’s gold, his eyes were the real deal. Where hers where white his were gold. His pupils were black, she would have called his eyes animal like because she thought she saw them reflect light. They must have been contacts but were bright and shiny. Anyone would follow him over the rainbow like he was a leprechaun.

She would follow him, all he had to do was lift one finger to summon her in his direction. How could she resist? She bent down, took the hem of the dress she was wearing and pulled it up and over her head. That left her in nothing but her slip and lingerie. Flopping on the couch she once again thought of Lyrek. He was tall, well over six feet. She couldn’t be sure because a good suit could lie, but he seemed to be all muscle under the one he was wearing. His hair was a blue-black, a color that made her so wet she squished when she walked.

“Yes Lord, and thank you,” she groaned. Squishing had been a large part of her week. She wasn’t even embarrassed by it anymore.

That was part of the problem she had with Lyrek. She never squished before. She wanted to. Her whole life was spent listening to her friends talk about how hot some guy was. She always found them okay looking but nothing to write home about.

The few guys she liked were never going to show up in Playgirl or a porno or a Hollywood movie. Sigh! It didn’t matter she liked them until they screwed up.

One day Em called her all excited about a new romance she was reading.

“Look up the term demisexual,” Em screamed over the phone.

She hated to admit it, but that sounded like her. So, what was it about Lyrek that made her dream and fantasize about him? Was it his eyes? When they met hers, she could feel the grief in them, the heaviness sank into her heart. She knew him in that moment. It felt like they were synched together.

Her shoulders shrugged telling her it didn’t matter. He did it for her. Damn at work all she wanted to think about was his hands on her. Would he kiss her, touch her? Would he do those things she kept locked up inside her head so no one would know how freaky she was? Would he touch her there?

Hell, she was blushing in the privacy of her own place. Yes, the world was more modern than when she had been younger and kids did it all. She was still a product of a generation of repressed people.

She needed to get over this, it wasn’t like she would see him again. Come hell or high water she wasn’t going back to the restaurant panting like she was in heat. One shower later, she changed into a pair of jeans and her favorite shirt. After slipping her feet into flip flops and grabbing her purse, keys, cell and the all-important ATM card she took the elevator down to the lobby.

Her intentions were to leave but the sight of Lyrek in one of the plush chairs changed her mind.

“Fancy meeting you here.” She sat down in the chair next to him. There were several women trying to get his attention. She gave them each her ‘I’ll cut a bitch’ look.

“I had a feeling I’d wait forever for you to come back to the restaurant…” He made an elegant hand movement to show he came to her.

“I don’t know if I should feel good that you took the time to find me or scared that you’re a stalker wanting to hack me up.”

He gave her the ‘look mom no hands’ as he raised them to show they were empty.

“I’d be stupid to hurt someone as beautiful as you.” 

“Stalkers aren’t exactly right in the head.”

“I know. Can I take you out?”

Could he take her out? Her heart was screaming yes or was that her pussy? Her gut was saying he was too beautiful, be careful.

“What assurance do I have that I’ll survive the night?”

“Is that what you want? Assurance?”

Yes! No! No amount of lip service would matter. It was what would happen when she was with him that mattered. Common sense told her to run back upstairs and hide. The odd sense of bravado that lived deep inside of her soul was peaking its head out. It encouraged her to walk where she always dreamed of going. Wasn’t it too late for her to live her dreams? No, it told her. Go.

“Assurances would be nice, but we both know it would do no good. Where are you taking me?”

“Let’s start with a drink.”

She placed her hand on the arm he had cocked out at an angle like a true gentleman. He guided her out of the lobby to where his car was waiting. It was some make and model that probably cost about five years’ salary and she didn’t care. She was too busy getting high on the man to worry about the car.

He took her to an upscale club, it was posh. She almost giggled at the word posh but held it together at the last minute.

“I don’t think they’ll let me in. Jeans and flip-flops aren’t the height of fashion.”

A valet came to park his car. Once again, he waited for her to take his arm, he led her to the door where money exchanged hands and they walked in.

“I have a booth.” They approached a discreet elevator entering when the door opened.

“A booth you use when you come or a booth always reserved for you?”

“A private booth is no good if it’s not always waiting.”

She nodded and took a seat when they finally stopped. The booths were discretely spaced apart for privacy. The room was a little too dark for her. The other guest seemed to be keeping their eyes to themselves. No one spoke of what they saw in this room. That sent a shiver down her back.

“May I take your orders?” A waitress approached them walking silently in her stiletto’s.

“Scotch on the rocks. Jade?”

“Raspberry cosmopolitan?”

The waitress walked away with their orders.

“Were you ordering or asking?” Lyrek asked with a tilt to his lips.

“Don’t tell my friend Em, the one you met the other day that I admitted this. I’m not much of a drinker. I went online after dinner last Friday to find something to impress you with. Is it working?”

“I can’t wait to see what your drink looks like. You might even let me have a taste.”

“I think that can be arranged.” If he kept smiling at her like that, she was sure she could arrange for him to taste something a lot further south.

“Tell me how you got into the restaurant business?”

“It’s a long story.”

“Then tell me about your eyes? Are they contacts and why do I seem to be the only one who sees them?” When she asked Em about his eyes Em was clueless. 

Jade almost thought she hallucinated them. Tonight, showed differently but no one else seemed to notice what she was seeing. 

“That’s not a long story but it may be difficult to believe.”

The waitress came back with their drinks. “Can I get you anything else?”

“Not now,” Lyrek told her. She moved away as silently as she came.

“I bet she went to dance school when she was young.” Jade murmured quietly.

“Did you say something?”

“Nope.” Just a tad bit jealous of how smoothly she moved. “You own a paranormal restaurant and your eyes are gold. I need to know how this happened.”

“Are you open to new ideas Jade or are your roots dried up making you unable to believe?” He raised his glass swirling the liquid around caressing the ice before he took a drink. “My eyes are a recessive gene on my planet. One that both my parents shared with me.”

Jade gasped at his firm lips on the glass. Her tongue came out to lick her own before she raised her glass to take a hasty sip. The man was walking, talking sex.

“And what planet are you from? I swear they say Mars has life on it. Do you live underground?” She joked with him trying to get the need she felt under control.

“That planet can no longer support life but once upon a time…”

She laughed loving the way his eyes crinkled at the corners as he teased her.

“I’m disappointed. Tell me your parents fell into a vat of something radioactive and that’s where the eyes come from.”

“Not even close. On my planet, my eye color symbolizes someone who could theoretically open the door to our third form. Since it is passed down through the royal line, there is no need for anyone else to have this color. Imagine the uproar when I was born with golden eyes.” He took another drink never breaking the connection between them.

“The king was scared a child would usurp him?” She took a drink to let him know she was in control.

“More like I would usurp his prodigy, if only.” 

He moved his hand, and the waitress appeared. She brought them both another drink. Jade was surprised to realize her first was gone.

She liked this world. As long as she continued to tell herself it was all fantasy. The moment she allowed herself to think that this could be real was the moment she’d have to commit herself.

“What happened?”

“This must be hard to hear.”

“Nope, incredibly sexy guys tell me all the time that they are from different planets. Maybe they will put us in rooms next to each other.” She lifted her glass and gave him a silent salute before sipping at it.

His laughter rumbled making butterflies squirm and her pussy wet with possibilities.

“Maybe. My people have been fighting against the Hydal long before I was born. All I ever wanted to do when I grew up was join the fight.” The laughter disappeared as he spoke of a different race.

“Did you?”

“I did, I rose through the ranks to become a respected commander of my own ship.”

“As in spaceship?”

“Yes.”

“Then what happened?”

“I hit my zenith, and I still had not met my abraza, my melody. They forced me to retire. An unmated byema is considered a risk when we reach our zenith.”

“I’ve got a feeling you said a lot, but I have no idea how to deconstruct it. Go ahead, you retired.”

“I took my crew out on one last run. It was last minute, I never filed flight plans, we just left. We went to the dark moon. It has always called to me, I spent so much of my life either studying or fighting that I never got a chance to answer the call.

“If it was dark how did you know it was there?”

He pointed to his eyes. “They allow me to see what others could not.”

She watched as he took a slow steady breath in before allowing his lungs to deflate. The look on his face never changed, but his eyes were haunted. They spoke of a man who had seen too much.

She took another drink not liking the direction the story was going in. She concentrated on her drink and the fact that she had forgotten to eat dinner.

“You can’t see anything against the dark moon. Not that it mattered no one to be seen except us… until there was. A fleet of Hydal ships came through space-slips they shouldn’t have been able to access. They didn’t try to fight or hold our planet hostage. They destroyed it before I could get the first communication sent.”

The rolling of her stomach was threatening to send her to the bathroom or maybe she’d just lean over and lose her drink around her shoes.   

“You mean they scorched the earth and made the water unable to drink?” This was just a fairytale, and they always had happy endings, right? As long as they weren’t written by the brothers Grimm.

“I mean there was nothing left but odd pieces of rock flowing in the path where once there was a planet.

She ran. Her raspberry cosmopolitans didn’t taste as good coming up.


Chapter Four

 

 

“How do you feel?” Lyrek asked as she sat back down.

“Sorry, I forgot to eat. Lightweight,” she pointed at herself while she tried to smile. “I forgot to eat dinner, and I didn’t anticipate the ending of the story you told me.”

“It’s not a story.”

“That’s part of the problem. I’m smart enough to know that it can’t be anything but a story, but part of me believes we are not the only people to inhabit space and time. You talk a good game,” she gave him a wan smile.

“That’s more than I expected from someone who was raised to believe they are alone in the universe.”

“It’s hard to look at the stars at night and convince yourself that no one else exists. Tell me about the Hydal.”

“Why don’t we do it over dinner?”

“I like that idea.” 

He stood and took her hand which she was grateful for. Her balance was off and she still felt sick. Before her eyes were people she loved. She thought of Em and the rest of their friends being on the planet while she was off. Then out of nowhere, it blew up, taking everything, she had ever known with it. She’d throw up again but her stomach was empty.

The ride to the restaurant was done in silence. It wasn’t his but a popular steak place that she liked.

The waitress sat them before bringing them the two glasses of soda they ordered. No more alcohol for her, she needed to be able to think.

“What do you think about earth,” she asked as she stared at the menu.

“That I’ve never met anyone like you.”

His answer made her laugh. “We’re talking about the planet, not me.”

“The planet is beautiful. What makes it wonderful is that someone like you came from it.”

“Flattery will get you nowhere.” She was lying, it would get him everywhere please more. She clamped her lips against that truth.

“Are you ready to order?”

They stopped talking seeing the waitress headed to their table. Jade ordered her usual, steak with mashed potatoes with a side of mushrooms and onions, and a side salad. She noticed that Lyrek followed her lead.

“What happens next in the story you are writing?” She gave him a wink hoping he caught on. It was her opinion that people listened when you didn’t want them to and ignored you when you cried fire, help, rape, etc.… She could be bitter, naw not her.

“We started wandering the universe, going from planet to planet looking or our abraza, our melody.”

“Why not find an empty planet? Forget I said that.”

“We would have if we were giving up.”

“You needed women.”

“We needed our abraza’s, there were none on my ship.”

“How did you get here? Aren’t we off the beaten path? What about our government, are they clueless you’re here?”

“Your government knows.” He stopped to smile as the waiter brought their food. Once he left the couple behind them paid. The teenaged boy with them leaned over the seat.

“I hope they make that book into a movie, I’d watch.”

“At least I know I have one viewer,” Lyrek smiled and then shook his hand. The boy’s parents hustled him out. “Most of the citizen’s think the universe is empty. If they think it’s populated, they assume the other inhabitants are too far away to find them.” He stopped to take a bite of his food. He gave Jade a nod of appreciation at her selection and took another bite.

“The government knows differently. We are not the first group, nor will we be the last group to visit your planet.”

“They know you’re here,” her voice was mixed with awe and some fear. Part of her believed what he was saying. The other part wanted to stick its head in the sand and deny that anyone not born of this planet could exist.

“They just opened their arms and accepted you?” She asked when she was done chewing.

“Hell no. Your government is split into several camps. There is the one that accepts us with a few misgivings and then the one that believes we are here for world domination.”

“Are you?” H. G. Wells’s War of the Worlds was playing out in her mind’s eye. They won that one, but only because it was written by a human.

“No. It’s the easiest question you have asked me all night.” The bright light of his eyes dimmed some.

“I can’t imagine seeing my planet floating in pieces.”

“It gives a new spin to the desire for revenge and what makes a male crazy. What kept me sane was my crew. The thirst for vengeance, the desire to hate sat in front of me like a beacon calling me home. I watched as tough hardened men fell to their knees. They were never going to get back what they lost in a moment of time. They only had one question left to answer. Would they lose their soul?”

She blinked her eyes in an effort not to cry. She’d already thrown up this was the wars she was kept apart from and only saw on her television screen. This was the suffering that others went through but she was isolated from. This was a glimpse of hell and it wasn’t her hell but it felt like it.

Lyrek would protect his people but he would never make an unsuspecting world pay for another’s crimes. 

They finished their meals in silence. When the waitress asked if they wanted dessert, they each got a piece of cake. It was a chocolate volcano with vanilla ice cream.

“Why are you telling me this?”

“I’m a wanted male. Not because of what I did, but who I am. The Hydal want to kill me because I am Porcoyan. Some humans want to kill me because I am alien. And you would be considered justifiable collateral damage to both the humans and the aliens after me.”

She opened her mouth to argue but nothing came out. She shut it as the words he spoke ran around her mind. Thoughts of church, synagogue, and mosque shootings swam through her mind. Were the lives, the souls lost thought of as justifiable collateral damage? Was it okay to kill as long as you got your message across?

The one thing was clear it didn’t matter if it was on earth or in the universe, they hadn’t grown enough to stop the violence.

Her spoon dropped, the beauty of the heated chocolate along with the coldness of the ice cream was no longer making her taste buds salivate. Her stomach was sending out warnings of oncoming eruptions if she ate another bite. It seemed senseless violence didn’t settle well with her.

“I’m ready,” she whispered. What else was there to say? She couldn’t wrap her head around what Lyrek was telling her. Common sense told her it was all lies and maybe she would fall back on that later. When the sun was out and the laughter of children floated around her. Right now, she believed what she was hearing maybe it was because whatever she ate last Friday wasn’t steak. It also wasn’t venison. She knew that from hanging out with the West Virginia boys. College had been fun.

Maybe it was Buffalo, but she didn’t believe that. Whatever she ate that night wasn’t born or raised on earth.

Lyrek got the attention of the waitress. He paid and left a nice tip on the table. Generous. He had been on the earth long enough to know the rules. They walked out in silence because she didn’t know what to say.

When he turned away from her in concern, she realized she was daydreaming.

“Lyrek? What’s happening?”

“We’re being followed.”

“What?”

“Don’t turn around just keep walking.”

They were out of the parking lot for the restaurant and were walking down the street. It was a Friday night so there were people all around picking places to eat and running in and out of bars.

“How do you know someone is following us?” She turned to the side to miss a drunk who almost slammed into her. 

He pointed to his nose. “I can smell the danger.”

“Umm, right?”

“We’re being tracked by two humans who are carrying a weapon specially designed to kill me. It will kill if they shoot you there won’t be enough left to get a DNA sample.”

She took a chance and looked at him. The look on his face was all business. He was serious.

“You can smell the weapon, can’t you?”

“I can. It uses a unique emulsifier.”

“Shit. They won’t fire as long as we’re in a crowd of people, right?”

“Run!” He took her hand and dragged her behind him.

The flip flops she had on came off her feet. She never stopped even when the rocks and other things she didn’t want to think about pierced her skin. If she was alive at the end of this, she’d call it a good day.

They ran down the street to people going woot-woot and catcalling. No one seemed to realize they were being chased. When they were free of the main drag, Lyrek took her through a deserted parking lot that led to an area of several trees.

“When I say duck do it.”

He still had her hand even as they made their way through the trees. He could have left her at any time, she was slowing him down and she lost her shoes. He never dropped her hand until that moment.

“Now.”  

She hit the ground hard. Her brain never thought of disobeying or arguing. A man came up behind her. The round he fired that was aimed at her head missed. Lyrek brought his arm up. His elbow went into their assailant’s throat. He followed it up with a backhanded punch. 

A man stopped in front of them far enough away that his shot would go off without a hitch. Lyrek threw his body forward. It elongated, stretching even as it tried to change shape. He slammed into the man hitting him in the chest knocking him to the ground. They tussled over the weapon in the man’s hand. When Lyrek got it, he stood and shot him. His body lit up like he was being electrocuted and then disappeared.

Lyrek turned and pointed at first guy. Jade turned to see the guy wasn’t trying to run away he was trying to aim his phone at her. Lyrek shot.

Two men were dead. Was the second one necessary? Was it her fault that he died? 

A calm came over her. She wanted to scream, isn’t that what the women did in the movies and on television. This was shock, she was sure it was shock, but she couldn’t make herself move.

Lyrek reached down taking her hand and pulled her to her feet. After holstering the weapon, he led her back to the car like it was a normal day. Maybe for him, it was. She watched two men die who would have killed her given the chance.

Once in the car, a shield came over them. She could see it but it was translucent enough for her to look out. The car went straight up in the air. So much more than a fancy car. They moved in silence until he found a street and set them down.

They weren’t far from where she lived. When he got there, she sat in the car not moving. He got out and opened her door like the gentleman he was.

“I would have preferred introducing you to my world slowly. You needed to know. To be seen with me means that your life is in danger. You won’t be able to keep your job, your apartment or even your friends. Anyone around you will become justifiable.”

He pressed her against the car until he was flush against her. The kiss took her by storm. His tongue searched her mouth demanding entrance. She opened for him. Her heart quickened as his taste flooded her begging her to take him to bed.

She felt him press against her and she couldn’t help but slip her hand between her body to verify that he was hard for her. Shit, he was hung, and she wanted it all. 

He stepped back leaving her in a puddle of goo.

“If I have no job, no place to live, and no friends. What do I get out of the deal?”

“Me.”


Chapter Five

 

 

Jade walked in making sure the door slid closed silently behind her. This time instead of kicking off her shoes she set them down gently making sure they were settled on the floor by the wall before she went to the couch. 

The shoes probably had something to do with the flip-flops she lost Friday night. She tried not to think about that night but it haunted her. Common sense told her to let it go. There was no way she was giving up her life for an alien with a death sentence on his head.

If only common sense was a strong motivator in her life. She knew stupid, crazy, and all the other not for public consumption emotions. That’s why she kept hers tucked deep inside of her. She didn’t tell most people that she was the girl who laid under the stars and wished for that alien encounter. No one knew that she was minutes away from saying “F” this and throwing everything away on a whim to find something new, something that would fit with the void she felt inside. And no one would ever know what it cost her to walk away from Lyrek Friday night.

She stripped her shirt off as she walked to her bedroom. Her bra went sailing across the room as she cried out “Freedom!” She grabbed a pair of loose shorts and a tee before going back into the living room and flopping on the couch.

So far so good. No thought of Lyrek’s tongue down her throat or his thick bulge pressing against sensitive areas. No moans of need coming from her lips as she thought of the tip of his cock wedging its way through her folds to widen the entrance of her pussy. She wasn’t lying on her couch with her legs spread wide like a total wanton with one of her hands pinching a nipple while the other slowly made its way down her belly heading for the slick river trying to leave her panties.

Thank God she was above all that.

The knock at the door made her jump. Her guilty hands looked for a place to hide.

“Who is it?” her voice sounded breathless to her own ears.

“It’s Emerald, open up.”

“One sec Em.” She flew to the kitchen to wash her hands and hopefully wipe the guilty look off her face.

“Hey, come in, I wasn’t expecting you.” Jade opened the door to see Em leaning against the wall.

“What were you expecting? You have been sending me to voice mail hell since Saturday morning. Voice mail! FRIENDS DON’T SEND FRIENDS TO VOICE MAIL!”

Jade laughed and took a step back so Em could pass her. “I’ve never known anyone to hate voice mail hell as much as you do.” 

“Seriously Jade, what’s going on?” Em toed her shoes off before she sat on Jade's comfy chair and folded herself like a pretzel in it.

“I went out with Lyrek Friday.”

“Why do I feel like I should know that name?”

“Really, Em? Really? You don’t remember hunk a hunk of burnin’ love from the restaurant?”

“Oh shit.” Em almost fell out of the chair laughing. “Did you really just call him that?”

Jade’s dark cheeks started to heat up. “Yeah, I did.”

“I thought you weren’t into him.”

“No, you weren’t into him. I was sure he was the source of every wet dream I ever had.”

“True,” Em grimaced. “I don’t know what you see him, besides the fact that he is tall. His arms looked like they belong on a god. His ass is tight like an apple meant to be bitten. His legs look strong enough not to give out when he is carrying you. He has the mouth of the aforementioned god. You know what, never mind.”

Jade giggled, she loved Em so much. “Yes, to all that and so much more. If you keep going, you’ll hear an Amen and preach sister coming from my lips.”

Em found herself laughing again. “I don’t get it. You like him, he took you out. Why are you hiding away?”

“That’s the hard part and honestly I don’t know if I get it either.” She couldn’t make herself stop seeing him when he aimed that weapon at the man on the ground. The one fumbling for his phone.

She never asked him why he killed him. She didn’t need to ask. The reason was apparent. The man was trying to take a picture of her. If he had succeeded, she would probably be dead by now. Wasn’t that enough evidence that she should stay away from Lyrek? Then why did he draw her in?

“Jade? Em to Jade, come in.”

“Sorry, thinking.”

“There’s a bit of drool coming from your mouth right about here.” Em touched her mouth to point it out.

“No there isn’t!” Jade couldn’t stop herself from wiping just in case.

“So, you like him, but think you have to say away? OMG! Is he a mobster? He didn’t look Russian or Italian to me. That’s a stereotype, isn’t it? Wait! Is he a drug dealer? ABSOLUTELY NO DRUG DEALERS!”

“Wait so it’s okay if he’s a mafia don but not a drug dealer?”

“Is he a drug dealer?”

“Of course not. What do I look like to you?”

“My best friend who likes a guy but knows something dangerous and that’s why she’s staying away.”

And that’s why no one should have best friends because they can read between the lines and upside down apparently.

“You might have a point. He’s not with the mafia or dealing drugs. The easiest thing to say is he is with the government and a foreign government has a price on his head and whoever he shows interest in.”

“That’s not funny Jade. In fact, that is scary as hell. Someone is trying to kill him?”

“Yeah.” Her shoulders slumped and the urge to give into tears was there but she fought it. Looking at it from this point of view was an eye opener she didn’t want. To be with him meant disappearing from everything she knew.

“No man is worth that Jade.”

“What if it’s not about the man Em, but it’s about me?”

“What do you mean?” She stood and plopped herself down on the couch next to Jade. 

“What if I want something different? Something that can’t be found in the conformity of these four walls or the job where I work.”

“Why? You have a good job, you make good money. Anytime you want you can buy a house or a better car. I know you can find a man who doesn’t have a price on his head if you try.” She gave a soft laugh. “Come on Jade, daydreams, and reality are different.”

“Are they? Or are they only different because we put them into different boxes and refuse to allow them to intermingle with each other? A long time ago Em when I was in college. I stood on this edge with some of my friends. We called it the edge of nowhere and made up stories about it. Many years later here I am and I am just beginning to understand that unless you're willing to step off that edge into what might be nothing you will never find what you’re looking for.

“Don’t ask me why. I just know that I want more from life than I have. I feel like the Christian who wants to see God’s power flow through her. Use me, Lord, to heal or raise the dead. I feel like the medium who wants to speak to spirits on the other side. I feel like someone who wants more than the world says they should have. Maybe I’ve been drinking and I’ll be more level headed tomorrow.”

“I don’t understand Jade, maybe I never will. But you’re my best friend and I don’t want to lose you. Since I’m here, why don’t I raid your fridge and see what I can make.”

“Did you think you were leaving without cooking? Silly woman! Last one to the kitchen.” They took off running. Em got there first, just like Jade planned.

It was hard for her to tell Em what lived deep within her soul. It was so different from what the world deemed as acceptable. Over the years she had learned to keep up appearances, but not to really fit in. 

They laughed cooked and ate, then it was time to say good night.

“Hug,” Jade opened her arms wide as Em walked in them. “I love you Em. I love all my friends, but you have always been by my side.”

“This sounds a little too much like goodbye for me.”

“Nah, it’s just a reminder. A long time ago you gave me a lecture about Icarus. Do you remember that?”

“I do. I told you not to fly to close to the sun.”

“I thought about that long and hard. What it meant, the moral it’s supposed to represent.”

“You never did like it.”

Jade looked at the mirror hanging on the wall where they were standing. In it, she saw Em with her paler skin her head resting on Jade’s shoulder. Then she saw herself with her darker skin hugging Em like tomorrow would never come for them. There was a time that their friendship, their love as sisters was flying to close to the sun. 

“In the end, Em he got off the ground. Most of us never will. We're so worried about how far we can fly we forget to see if we can even fly.”

“I wish I had your strength or convictions.” Em kissed her cheek and wiped her tears as she walked through the door. “I love you, Jade.”

Jade stood staring at her closed door for a long time, memorizing what it looked like to see Em walk through it. When she was sure her voice wouldn’t crack, she called up the paranormal restaurant and made a reservation for Friday. Dinner for two.

 

 


Chapter Six

 

 

Friday night couldn’t come fast enough…until it was here. Jade was in her car winding through the streets remembering how much she hated driving on the weekend and how much she hated drivers in general. She was not going to succumb to road rage even though she wanted to give the guy who cut in front of her the one-finger salute. Not because he cut in front of her, but because if she hadn’t slowed down, she would have hit him.

It was her absolute pet peeve. How people sped up to be in front of you then hit their brakes to slow down. “Loser,” she grumbled under her breath.

If she didn’t know any better, she’d think she was nervous about going to the restaurant for dinner. That was crazy. Her hands tightened on the wheel as she paid extra attention to where she was going. She was in a high-end area of town. One of the places you went to when you had money to hang out. No seedy bars here, but there were plenty of bars and clubs with young people wearing the hottest and trendiest clothes waiting to get in.

Restaurants lined the streets and two or three blocks away was the cultural district with theaters and plays. The further down the street she got the fewer bars and restaurants until there was none. When she turned the bend all she could see was The Theme. It was close enough to the others that it shared the same neighborhood and far enough away that no one was coming here by accident. In other words, it was perfectly located. 

The outside was done in a dark blue that almost looked black as the evening settled in on it. It had hints of gold, giving it an elevated touch of class.

She turned her keys over to the valet and greeted everyone with a smile. They opened the door for her and she walked in to see a different Maitra d from the first time she was there.

“Name and restaurant?”

“Hi, Jade Steele, paranormal restaurant.” Jade watched the brunette search for her name until she lifted her head with a speculative look.

“Follow me, please.”

They walked back to the elevator from the first time she was there. This time she didn’t push the button for the second floor. They got off on the third.

The room was large with dim lighting. There were seven booths in the room from what she could tell. Each booth seemed to be surrounded by tall plants that gave it privacy as well as being away from the other booths. There was a white noise generator in the background that would keep conversation from traveling.

“Are you sure I’m in the right place?” Jade asked when she was escorted to the most private booth on the floor.

“Yes, Ms. Steele. Your dinner companion will join you shortly.” She left two menus on the table and walked away.

Jade looked around before she sat. She wasn’t as surprised to be here as she should have been. When she made the reservation for dinner, she made it for two but declined to give a second name. She thought, hoped that Lyrek would find out about it and see it as the invite it was to dine with her.

Now she was nervous. Plotting this in the comfort of her apartment was one thing, living it out was another. She knew that by dining on this floor, Lyrek was endeavoring to keep her identity a secret. That wouldn’t last for long if she kept seeing him. A choice was coming, it was going to be thrust into her life. Before she came, she thought she was ready to make that hard choice, now not so much.

“Jade.” She shivered at the way his tongue curled around her name.

“Lyrek.” She stood so he could wrap her in his powerful arms. The strength of him made her feel safe and protected. His masculine scent made her feel even more feminine.

“Were you surprised?” she asked after she sat down.

“I was. That you were able to surprise me is intriguing. I never expected to see you again after the other night. The risks.” He gave a slight shrug to his shoulders and greeted the waitress with a smile when she came for their drink orders.

Jade wanted to do a lot, but rush towards death wasn’t one of them. So why was she here? It was the question she needed to be able to answer by the end of the evening.

“Jade? A glass of merlot?”

“Yes, please.”

The low hum of voices she associated with a restaurant wasn’t there. It made her agitated. Why was she here? The waitress brought their drinks and left again with their dinner orders. She took a sip of her merlot and calmed down. It was smooth with a pleasant taste.

“You confound all those you meet.”

He said it as a statement and not a question, that made her smirk.

“Maybe. Let’s say I’m different.”

“From the casual thrill seeker or the more dedicated one?”

She processed those words. There was a time someone saying something like that to her would have pissed her off. She acknowledged his need to know what she was looking for and what he was getting into.

“I have lived my life quietly. I have the quintessential good job, money, and a nice place to live. I am by no means rich, but I won’t starve or freeze if I lost my job tomorrow. Some would say that I have achieved part of the American dream. I don’t have the husband, the two point five kids or the dog, but I have or can have everything else. I don’t chase excitement. Some do, I’m content with friends, books, and television, not necessarily in that order.”

“You are sitting here with me after I told you to be seen with me was a death sentence.”

“I had hoped that part of that night along with the otherworldly guns was a dream.” She gave him a wry smile letting him know she forgot nothing. “Yet I am here. At first, I thought maybe it’s the decision that happens before someone decided to knock over their first liquor or corner store. The more I thought about it the more I realized I’d be the criminal that did it because I needed milk and pampers for my baby.”

They sat quietly as the waitress brought their dinner as well as another round of drinks.

“You would do something criminal for another but not for yourself.” He looked her over with a slow nod to his head.

“That doesn’t make it right.”

“You’re not going on a killing spree.”

“No,” her laughter was light and high. “I definitely am not killing anyone, if I can help it.” She went with seafood. The lobster was to die for.

“That gets us no closer to why you are here.”

“I then thought of the government. The CIA or the FBI and the spies that work for them. That sounded more plausible. I could help my country I could help your people. Someone needed to work against the Hydal.”

He laughed when she said the name of his enemy.

“What?” He pronounced the name. “There is no way I would ever be able to say that.”

“Your voice box and your tongue weren’t meant to speak the extra sounds. I laughed because hearing you say their name was cute.”

She blushed, there was no way her dark skin was going to hide this.

“You’re doing your civic duty being here?”

“That’s a possibility. I assume that anyone being recruited to spy is given a choice.”

“What choice would you make?” His gold eyes looked her over before entangling with her gaze. 

Jade found herself needing to take deep breaths to control her breathing although it did nothing for her heart that was racing. The slow wicked smile on his lips said he knew what was happening.

“I’d say no. I don’t need danger or excitement in my life to be happy.” She was telling the truth. Danger never excited her and dangerous men left her cold. She’d seen too many instances of abuse and knew of too many deaths from running around with the wrong person. She was boring, she would rather sit by the fire and drink hot chocolate as opposed to ski down the hill in winter. She loved roller coasters and feeling her heartbeat careen out of control as she screamed her head off. But that wasn’t why she was here.

“You’re not here for the thrill of it or the adrenaline dump. Why are you here Jade?”

This was the answer she needed, the one she had been trying to avoid all week. To come clean was to lay herself bare.

“There are a lot of things in this life I can do without. I proved that to myself when I kept my eye on the prize. I knew what I wanted, and I let the things that wouldn’t take me there go. I had plans. Not big plans, but plans. You work and you die, but at least I would have lived life according to what I believe is right.

“Have you ever heard the statement, ‘life is what happens while you plan?’ I never believed it till today.”

Jade stood the need to move was riding her hard. She paced in front of her booth noticing for the first time that they were all alone.

“Come with me.” Lyrek took her hand and led her to the elevator. It let them out on the roof. The warm city air surrounded her while the darkness of night offered her a layer of comfort. The stars seemed that much closer. She closed her eyes and lifted her hands hoping she might touch one.

“The stars are more of an illusion in the city. You can’t really see them, they’re a tease. Still, this is one of my favorite places in the city. The noise is muffled, we use a white noise generator up here too. The stars play peek-a-boo with you. If I close my eyes and breathe deeply of what’s being cooked downstairs, I can almost believe I am home again.” The sorrow in his voice threatened to rip her apart.

She took a step, then two and three towards him until her hands were pressed against his chest. She hugged him pressing her face against him as tears she didn’t want to control began to flow. She had never lost a home, but she had seen the devastation from fires and floods. She had never lost a planet, but she had seen the devastation of cities and countries from war. There was no way she’d understand what it was like to watch your whole family die in front of you, but empathy. She had that in spades. Loss, she understood it, just not at his level.

His pain reached out to her finding a home within her soul. If it was just his pain, she’d run and never look back. It was his joy too and his laughter. She felt him in a way she never felt another person. When she wasn’t with him, she felt like she was drowning. The need for him was that strong. How do you confess that?

“When I am around you, I feel like together we can handle any problem that comes our way.” She pressed her face against his chest both wanting to look at him, but not ready. “I know that doesn’t make sense. I can live my life without a lot, but I don’t want to live it without you. The last two weeks every color has been brighter, every minute alone has been painful. There are days I wake to the scent of you imprinted on my skin. I can live without a lot, but I don’t want to live without you.”

“Abraza,” he whispered in her ear. “I didn’t think, I couldn’t hope to meet you under the circumstances. I was prepared to live and die with no hope for me or my people. A life with me won’t be easy. It will mean giving up everything you know, turning your back on your friends. Are you sure I’m worth that Jade?”

“Yes.”


Chapter Seven

 

 

Jade woke up early Saturday. The sun was shining through the curtains in her bedroom that she forgot to close last night. She never expected to see this place again. Lyrek had insisted that she take one more day and think about what she was giving up to be with him. Her mind was made up, but she respected him enough to take the day.

She had placed her resignation in her boss’s Inbox knowing she would find it Monday. The management company knew she would be moving. The person who didn’t know was Em. That was the one part that hurt. Jade was a coward, there was no way she could tell her friend goodbye. She would send her an email asking her to clean out her apartment and tell her she was okay but she couldn’t look into Em’s big blue eyes and say goodbye. She loved Em like she was her twin sister. To hurt her was like hurting herself and Em would be hurt.

She would take her with her if she could, but she’d never do anything to put her life in danger. She shivered; soon quiet, dull Jade would be hunted. All her life she avoided the drama and now she was living in the midst of it. 

Lyrek better be worth it. The smile she wore at the thought of his name told her everything she needed to know. The fact that she would probably die wasn’t going to stop her. Her government was after her and his enemies were after her. Her life expectancy had taken a sudden and severe dive. 

She was going to live the one life she had to the best of her ability. She spent the day getting together the things she couldn’t live without. There was a picture of her posse. They were all smiling that day. Laughing over being large and in charge.  The collection of sandcastles Em had given her over the years.

“One day you’ll be a queen, Jade. I want you to have your choice of castles.”

She choked down her tears and kept gathering her possessions. She left distinct things for Em. She could have whatever was left but there were a few things she wanted her to have, like the bracelets she loved. Her early Christmas gift was already wrapped and hidden, she took that out.

The last thing she did was sit down and write Em a letter. The old-fashioned kind that couldn’t be traced. One last look at her place, then she walked out with only the things that were important to her. In her one hand, she clutched a picture of Em and her favorite sandcastle. 

Lyrek was waiting outside. She walked into his arms. He held her tight before he wiped the tears that came.

“I’m not weak,” she sniffed and told him.

“You just turned your back on everything you know for me and my people. You’re the strongest woman I know.”

She handed him the key to her apartment and got into the car.

“What now?” she asked after he pulled away from the curb.

“Now you get to see where I live.”

“Please tell me you live on a spaceship orbiting the planet or the moon. No, tell me you’re orbiting Mars! I’ve always wanted to see Mars. I used to pretend I was a Martian when I was a kid.”

“Sorry?” His mouth quirked while she stumbled over herself at the thought of being in space. “I live, we live on your planet.”

“Really? The government allows that?”

“They do, we found a place that was inhabitable to humans and settled there.”

“How is that possible?”

“Roughly forty-seven percent of America is unoccupied.”

“That can’t be true. How can we be overpopulated if we have that much free land? Did the government just say, ‘hey take this?”’

“Your government is not that altruistic. Consider our land more of an embassy.”

She decided to put it away and think about it. She trusted her government as much as the average citizen, but maybe she’d lived too long or was just the wrong color. Watching how the government could go after certain people for nothing and let others go free who were proven criminals was enough to make her squirm. 

“The bigger the governing body the more chances of corruption.”

She nodded, Lyrek got it. “So where are we off to?”

“California.”

“Where?”

“We found what we were looking for among their unused land.”

No one was ever going to believe that California the land of sun and sea had unused land. 

“Tell me about your sister and the castle in your hand.”

She got comfortable in the front seat not even flinching but noting when the car left the ground. They talked about how she met Em and how she was not only her best friend but her sister. Then she explained what the castle meant until she drifted off to sleep.

“Jade.” Lyrek’s voice woke her up. “We’re here and I wanted you to get your first good look.”

They were still in the sky. The clouds around them were white and fluffy. For a moment she wished she could stand on them and enjoy being so far above the ground. Then he began to descend until they went into hovering.

“I don’t see anything.” The sky above them seemed to be the same as the sky below them.

“You’re looking at a shield. It reflects what is around it. We decided that meeting with humans in our more primitive form wouldn’t be good for either of our people. This way no one who isn’t authorized can enter.”

She took note of that and decided she’d argue for her freedom later. Right now, she had a new world to see. They descended it was like moving through warm water. For a minute she could feel it move around her and within her and then the sensation was gone. She was looking at miles of homes as far as the eye could see. The design and the material screamed alien. Her mouth was open in awe. She did a quick check to make sure she wasn’t drooling.

Then her eyes alighted on the castle. The one that looked like the castle lying on her lap.

“I scanned it and had my house reconfigured to look like the castle with some improvements.”

“You can’t do that.” She stumbled over her words. “I mean something like this takes years not hours to do.”

“Rearranging molecular structures are something my people excel in.”

“Thank you.” She couldn’t take her eyes off the castle in front of her. It was a marvel in architect, but what made it special was Lyrek having it done especially for her. “Won’t you feel weird living in a castle?”

“No, it was the biggest residence before I had it changed. It represents who I am to our people, the hope of the future. That means it gets to be huge and ostentatious. At least I like this design.”

She threw him a grin still not believing her eyes. “Lyrek, I don’t want to sound ungrateful, but why are there so many buildings here?”

“These are the dwellings or homes of my people.”

“I thought there was only a few you, like fifty or one hundred. This looks likes thousands or tens of thousands.”

He changed course allowing her to see the land they had claimed as well as the houses built on it.

“There are thousands of us. We range from very young, roughly ten years old your age to very old.”

She opened her mouth to ask about her government before she closed it. Lyrek took them to the castle parking on the street in front of it. It was surrounded by grounds that were wide with grass or trees. She could see a flower garden on one side. There was even a moat.

“What lives in there?” she asked after Lyrek helped her out of the car.

“Nothing. I had it cleared out.” She nodded her head. Whatever lived in there had been nasty if she was to take a guess. They crossed the draw bridge made out of a light material she had never seen before. It was clear and allowed her to see what they were walking over. The sidewalks of the castle shimmered in the sun like it was encrusted with jewels. The steps in front of them were wide and welcoming. There was a large landing at the top of the steps and double doors that were at least twice her height.

The foyer was impressive. She was sure her apartment could fit in it. He took her to the left.

“This is the green room.”

Everything in the room was done in shades of green. It made sense, but still.

“Are all the rooms color coordinated?” 

There was an inelegant snort as one of the males in the room looked at her.

She looked up to meet his eyes, his thoughts of her apparent in the blatant disrespect he was giving her.

“Jayton,” Lyrek’s voice cut across his smug look causing him to straighten up.

“Commander, sir.”

“Do you have a problem?”

“No, sir.” Jayton never took his eyes off of Lyrek.

Lyrek casually walked around him. Jayton gulped but made no other moves. Lyrek satisfied with what he saw moved back toward Jade.

“I want to introduce you to my abraza, Jade,” he told the small group of males standing in the room.

“Commander, how can that be? They only have one form.” The male next to Jayton asked.

“Lyrek, if I may?” he nodded at Rial.

“The humans are compatible with us. They have the possibility of surviving the bite. More importantly, they are the first species that we have identified that is capable of becoming abraza. Our commander has a hard choice to make. If he fails to find his abraza and bring her over, we will die.”

“Isn’t that preferable to diluting our bloodlines?”

“Yes,” Jade moved away from Lyrek to stand in front of Jayton. “It is always preferable to die and live in no one’s heart or mind because you were afraid to grow and change. Is that what you are proposing? Would you rather go out with a whimper instead of a bang? Can we put you out of your misery now? That way those who want to live will have a chance.” She stepped closer, so that she was in his face. Her brown eyes challenged him even as his hands tightened.

“You can’t talk to me that way.”

“Why not? Because you are male or because you’re an alien. Or is it because you’re a xenophobic piece of…” She bit her tongue on the last word.

“Did you hear how she spoke to me?” He looked around the room looking for help.   

“That’s what I thought.” She walked back over to Lyrek giving him the ‘you and I need to talk’ look.

“Why are they here?” Shouldn’t she have a chance to settle in before she had to meet new people? 

“You need a guard.”

“A what?”

“A guard.”

“Do I get to pick?”

“Yes, but since you don’t know anyone, I thought I’d take care of it.”

“That sounds good, but I want Jayton the xenophobe.”

“Jade.”

“She won’t survive.”

“I want him.”

“Your wish my queen.” Lyrek took her hand and kissed it.


Chapter Eight

 

 

“I gave up everything for you, don’t you think it’s time to tell me what’s going on?” Lyrek brought Jade to a suite of rooms which she could happily live and die in.

“You know more than you think.” He placed a suitcase at the end of the bed.

She took her time to look around. The bedroom was spacious with double doors that led out to a balcony. The bed was high and firm. She wanted to climb up and sleep for a while. The walk-in closet was a thing of beauty. The room was done in browns with hints of rose. She liked the walls and the way the crown molding was done. More than anything she loved those tray ceilings. It was beautiful, but she expected nothing less.

“Tell me more, tell me more.” She laughed feeling very Sandra Dee-ish.

“It’s all about the eyes.”

“Those gold eyes that are a symbol of the rulers of your planet?”

“That’s them.” He walked over to the balcony waiting until she followed before they walked out.

In the distance, they were surrounded by mountains. Behind the castle was a beautiful lake.

“This place is like a fairy tale. I expect my alarm to go off any minute and reality to smack me in the face.”

“I lived like that for centuries. I would sleep and believe that my dreams were reality, when I woke up…”

“If it’s been centuries how are you just finding a people that can be compatible with you?”

“It’s more than compatibility.”

She bent over the railing to watch the fish jumping in the lake.

“Lyrek?”

“We have three forms. The one you are looking at.”

“I love the form I’m looking at.” Her eyes raked him up and down. The heat she felt in her belly blossomed spreading through her achy breasts and down to her wet pussy. She definitely liked what she was looking at.

“Our second form… it was on the wall of the restaurant.” 

She drifted back to the first night she and Em were there together. There was a picture on the wall that captured her attention and wouldn’t let go. She shivered thinking about it. It reminded her of a prehistoric sabretooth tiger, only much larger and more savage. 

“You morph into that?”

“I do, we do.”

She shivered if only she could say it was with fear. There was something dangerous about being with someone with the ability to tear her throat out in a heartbeat. The danger was turning her on making her hotter. 

“You believe me?”

“Yeah, maybe it’s all the books I read or the fact that I can see the truth in your eyes. It could also be because I swear, I can feel you deep inside of me. That is scarier than anything I have encountered so far.”

“Then there is our third form.” He turned and left the balcony walking through the bedroom until he reached the living room.

Jade followed him her toes sinking into the plush rug that covered the floors.

“Don’t tell me, I figured it out.” Her unnaturally bright voice stopped the pacing he was doing. “You’re a hermaphrodite. Half the time your male and the other half your female and you never know when you will change.”

His lips trembled as he looked at her shaking his head.

“I’m right come on admit it. I can’t wait to see you in your girl form, I bet you're soooo cute.” He lost it. Laughter tumbled over his lips as his body shook.

“So, I guess that’s not it?” She raised a brow. “Alright, I was hoping this wasn’t it. Part of you turns into a savage beast, but the other half of you turns into a small fairy, think Tinkerbell.”

“You’re a very sick woman.” He pulled her towards him.

She went into his arms as he leaned against the back of the couch.

“You think I’m sick?”

“I do.” He bent and kissed her lips. There was the soft pressure of his lips against hers before his tongue darted out to taste her. “You taste good.”

“Peach lip gloss,” she murmured against his lips.

“And the exotic taste underneath?”

“All me.” She went to her tiptoes presenting her lips for another kiss. It was much deeper this time as she opened her mouth. His tongue moved against hers. The ridges on it no longer surprised her but helped to take the heat in her body up another notch. She rubbed against him thinking of herself as a cat in heat. She was aching and only he could put out the fire.

“Lyrek,” she mumbled more to herself than him as she rubbed her hard nipples across his chest. She wanted to be touched. His fingers needed to pinch her nipples, pull on them, while his dick was buried deep in her pussy pounding into her.

A low growl came out of him before he pushed her away.

“What? Why?” She ran her hand through her hair frustrated. It made sense before why he kissed and ran, but now it was just the two of them. She already committed her life to his, no matter how long it was. This felt a little like torture.

“Our third form,” he took her hand and led her to the couch to sit. “It doesn’t just come and not everyone can reach it. The door has to be opened for the strong ones to access the form.”

“I have a strong suspicion we’re not talking door like the one on the bedroom.”

Jade didn’t feel like she was different from anyone else, but she knew from listening to Lyrek that this was important. Not everyone could do it. That’s why they were on earth hoping to find at least one person who could be to him what was needed.

“Are you saying we get horizontal and this door will open and everything will be good?” The answer to the question was no. She knew that stupid didn’t look good on her. Nothing was ever that easy, at least not for her.

He gave her that look, it made her want to laugh and cry at the same time. Part of this amused her. She could think of ways to tease him to make him smile or be still her heart, to make him laugh again. Part of her was frightened she knew that what they were talking about were life and death. Not just her life and death but the lives or deaths of a people that were tired and homeless. They had crossed the galaxy looking for salvation that was now in the hands of a fragile human. Yeah, she wanted to cry and hide.

“We open the door, you and I, but it’s a process. Step one you must survive mating with my byema while I am at my zenith.”

“I’m not into video games but I’m pretty sure they save that kind of thing for step ten or even twenty.” That smile she craved made an appearance as he shook his head.

“Step one we spend some time together. That way we can see what happens. I can’t say what my beast—.

“Your prehistoric, vicious, man-eating, sabretooth.” She wanted to give him different ways to think of his second form.

“Yeah that. He wants to come out and play with you. I don’t know how much longer I can keep him contained.”

“Confession time. Most girls wanted to be Jane. Nope, nada, not me. I wanted to be Tarzan. I mean Jane was well pasty but Tarzan was the cool one swinging on the vines, talking to the animals. I’m sure sabre and I will have a grand time.” She was having thoughts of her intestines hanging around his neck, but she wasn’t going to admit that.

There was some quote she was sure the old people said about acting fast and repenting slow. She couldn’t remember it but she could feel it. Note too self: spend years immersed in the alien culture before you commit.

“I am not familiar with this Tarzan and Jane.”

“That’s because you have a people to lead, I, on the other hand, watched television.”

“Step two.”

“Nope, something should be a surprise. Let’s just bask in step one, besides I need to know how to get out of here when I feel like going shopping or to a play. You know the important things in life.”

“It would be better for you to stay inside the shields. You’ll be safe that way.” 

Kind of thought you’d say that. Too bad it wasn’t going to happen. The windows around were all floor to ceiling but there weren’t any curtains.

“Why don’t we have any privacy?” She pointed to the windows as she asked.

“All the windows are tinted on the outside, no one can see in. They have the ability to be tinted from ten percent to one hundred on the inside.”

Which meant if anyone was able to get into their suite that no one outside would be able to see inside to help them.

“Will you be staying within the confines of the shields?”

“I can’t.”

“I thought if you died, the hope of the future dies with you.”

“There is no hope if I hide away and allow others to do for me what I need to get done.”

“Then as your queen, I will follow your example and not hide away.”

“Wait… what?” A sneaky smile made its way to his lips. “I like the way you did that.”

“Did what?” Never admit when you just played someone even if that person could be the other half of your soul.

“As my queen you won’t fight the royal guards that will shadow you when you leave the palace.”

She scuffed her toes against the rug and hoped he wasn’t paying attention as she resisted the urge to pull on her hair. She had forgotten the guard conversation in the midst of everything else. Several arguments came and went, the only one that had any merit was in Lyrek’s favor. She didn’t want to die because she wasn’t equipped to escape the males coming after her.

“How many?”

“There will be a captain a lieutenant and six others.”

“Eight guards for one person?”

“Only if you want to leave.”

“Jayton will be one of my guards?”

“Why do you want him?”

“He’s real, I’ll know where I sit with the rest of your people by watching him. Unless you think that having him is dangerous then I would have someone else.”

“They are now our people. The only danger you will be in with Jayton is the desire to shoot him to get him to shut up. You will survive.”

“One down seven to go. Who do you recommend?”

“Rial.”

“Wasn’t he the doctor?”

“Combat surgeon. He trained in how to take a life as well as save one. he’d rather save but does what is necessary.”

“Good choice. When you pick the others, I will meet them to give you my final say.”

“Then we should get to the getting to know you stage.”

“I thought we were already there.” She watched as he laid down on the couch. Words like a tall glass of water came to mind. The muscles in his arms bunched as he raised them over his head. She wanted to know what they felt like when she traced them with her tongue.

His shirt came up pulling out of the jeans it tucked into. She licked her lips as she walked to the couch not able to deny herself the pleasure of getting closer.

“What would you say if I told you I wanted to lie on you?”

He took his hand and started at his neck slowly working it down his body. He caressed his pecs and moved down until his abs were begging her to touch, then he went further down gasping at the thickness that lay between his legs.  

“Welcome aboard,” his voice was husky.

There was a knock on the door as she lifted her leg.

“Seriously!” her frustrated voice rang out.


Chapter Nine

 

 

“There’s a large dining hall on the lower level?”

“There is, that’s where we will eat tonight.”

Lyrek was putting his foot down. She had stayed locked in their suite for the last three days. At first, she thought she was acting like a temperamental child. That wasn’t a pleasant thought. Soon she realized she was in mourning. Yes, it was her decision to leave her friends and life behind, but that didn’t mean she didn’t miss them. No, if given a chance, she wouldn’t have made a different choice and that believe it or not made it harder.

She missed Em like she was suffering from a toothache, but she also missed her other friends and to some small degree she missed her job. It was the sameness, the safety that she had built up over the years. Lyrek understood, but he was right she couldn’t keep hiding.

She was dealing with the reverse problem he and his people were dealing with. She missed her girls and was surrounded by nothing but males. They missed their females and were surrounded by nothing but males. Hmm, maybe it was the same problem.

Lyrek was sitting on the couch waiting for her to get her act together. The male had the patience of Job, it was amazing.

“When do we need to be down there?”

“They’ll start serving in roughly forty-five minutes. I want you to meet some potential candidates for your guard.”

He wasn’t going to give up on that one and she no longer argued it. Protection made sense. She dragged herself up and made it to the bathroom. For a minute she thought about breaking down and then she remembered the look on Lyrek’s face when she woke this morning. He was staring at her in awe or maybe absolute amazement. When she opened her eyes, he smiled at her asking the sun that wasn’t up to shine in their bedroom.

It was those small things that seemed like they didn’t matter that kept her heart beating so fast she could barely find her feet. A brief look in the mirror floored her, not because she had changed, but the way she looked at herself had. With each passing day, she saw herself reflected in Lyrek’s eyes. The woman he saw was much more than she ever thought to be. At times it was too much, then a flutter of rightness would settle in her stomach. The woman who was drowning under the world’s expectations would raise her head. It was those fleeting moments that assured her that humanity had more to offer than they thought.  

She stepped in the shower washing quickly. Rial fitted her with a translator for her to understand the conversation around her. They kept it quiet hoping that it would give her an advantage if she needed one. 

She walked into the living room wearing a loose sundress and a pair of nice sandals. Casual, but not too casual.

“You look good and smell divine.” Lyrek pulled her into his arms giving her a deep kiss.

“Tease,” she mumbled against his lips. He teased her every night before she fell asleep in his arms, but he still hadn’t sealed the deal. In fact, she would have thought he wasn’t that interested if not for the erection he was constantly sporting around her.

“I want to make sure you survive me.” He took her hand and led her out.

This was their nightly argument. He was sure that she wasn’t going to survive his byema—beast, sabretooth, alien monster—call it what you will, he was sure that it was going to try and kill her.

“Katza,” Jayton brought his hand up and his head down. He was waiting to escort them to the dining hall.

“Jayton,” she acknowledged him. She thought he would give her trouble being one of her guards, but he had acted with the dignity of his position.

“Is there anything I should be aware of?”

“The dining hall is full. Everyone is excited to get their first glance at you.”

Hiding away from Lyrek’s people had not been her finest hour but she needed the time to successfully transition.

“Are there any potential dangers I should be aware of?” Weren’t political coups a thing? If Jayton wasn’t impressed with her being the king’s consort why wouldn’t others feel the same way?

“All I have encountered was curiosity.”

“Since you are on my guard would they tell you if they felt more?”

“That would depend on the person and where they felt my alliance was.”

“And where is your alliance?” She kept her eyes ahead refusing to stop and look at her guard. They had spent time together during the last three days as she stayed away from the others. In that time, she learned that Jayton wasn’t as cut and dry as he pretended to be.

What she wondered was what had he learned about her during their time together.

“My alliance is with my king as it has always been. Now it is with my Katza for as long as she lives.”

She smiled. It was the right answer and the reason she had argued that he be on her team. They stopped before the double doors leading to the dining hall. Jayton stepped up to them and opened them wide.

The room was long and wide. She was expecting cafeteria tables with the seats attached. Instead, she was faced with what looked like long executive tables with comfortable chairs surrounding them. The room was boisterous until the first person looked up and caught sight of her. All the noise died as she stepped into the room.

Not stopping Jade went to the front of the room to climb the stage that was there. Lyrek walked by her side while Jayton walked behind making sure no one got too close to her. 

“Hi, I know I’ve been incognito the last couple of days. My name is Jade Steele, like the man of Steele. Tough crowd,” she mumbled when no one smiled at her joke. “He’s a superhero but moving on. I’ll be walking around before we sit to eat so make sure you say hi or wave. There are too many of you to talk to all of you but eventually, I’ll meet you all.” She got down wondering if the sound in her ears was from her heart beating fast or was it her imagination. 

Everyone started talking again making her feel a little better and not so much as if the whole room was looking at her. They were looking at her, but now it was more subtle.

“I’m going to walk around,” she told Lyrek who was dogging her steps.

“Pick a direction.”

She threw him a bright smile. “Alone.”

“No.”

“Yes, isn’t that what my guard is for? To make sure nothing happens to me.”

“That’s what I’m for. He’s only necessary when I’m not here.”

“I know.” She went to her tiptoes and kissed him. “They won’t talk to me if you're next to me. They need to see I can move through your world while making it my own without you. Everyone here knows who I am to you, but now they need to know who you are to me. One of those things is that you trust me and you trust your people.”

“Do you come in a slightly less intelligent model?”

“Yes.” He raised a brow interested. “That model doesn’t play well with others.”

“Good thing I prefer this model. You would think I was sending you to the other side of the dark moon.” He bent down kissed her and watched her walk off with her guard behind her.

Rial walked in and immediately went to the other side of the room to keep watch on her.

Jade took time to stop and say hi to several males as well as wave to a few across the room.

“Is everyone here a potential guard?” She asked the male who was sitting at a table she stopped at.

“Yes. The room is filled with the last of the general’s warriors.” General was the perfect word. Her translator tripped when the male speaking used a word from his language not able to find the right one in English.

“What’s your name?”

“Abadina.”

“Nice to meet you Abadina. What did you do on the ship?”

“Navigation.”

“I would like that, being responsible for finding new worlds. Was it hard to find earth?”

“It was. Your planet is set almost on the rim of the universe.” He launched into an explanation that left her behind in no time. What she liked was the excitement in his voice when he spoke. She kept walking meeting people and finding out what they did for a living until she came to a large door.

Bathroom? She pushed on it slowly but no one yelled. Storage, she walked in to look around. There were boxes filling the shelves as well as cleaning products on the lower shelves and there was someone sitting in the corner hoping to escape her notice.

“Hi,” she stepped closer. He looked familiar like she knew him from somewhere.

“Pete?” He looked like the waiter she met the first night she went to The Theme. The only reason she remembered was because of how quiet he was when he moved.

“Duqa.”

“Huh?”

“My name is Duqa. I know I said Pete I wasn’t sure if I was allowed to give you my real name.”

“Oh,” she didn’t like the fact that he lied to her, but then again what was he supposed to do introduce himself as an alien? “No more lying?”

“No more,” he gave her a brilliant smile.

“Why are you hiding here?”

Before he could say anything Jayton answered for him.

“He’s not a warrior. I’d say he was hoping to avoid notice.”

While she liked Jayton’s honesty, his rudeness was another story.

“Wait for me outside. You can leave the door open.” She cut off the protest she could see coming.

He stepped out leaning against the opposite wall.

“You were about to tell me why you're hiding in the storage room.”

“I’m not a warrior.” His voice was low. He didn’t raise his head to meet her eyes.

She crouched down needing to get closer.

“No need to kneel Katza I will stand!”

“Stay, help me to understand why you were told to present yourself with the other warriors but you are hiding in here.” There was a low comment outside the room, but she ignored it.

“My father served under Commander Lyrek for many years. When this impromptu celebration was pulled together, he could not make it. He asked me to take his spot and give his condolences and congratulations.” His head bent further as the weight of the grief he was carrying was too heavy for him to ever stand again.

“Your father was sick?”

“It depends on who you ask.”

“I am asking you.”

“He was well.”

“But he sent you in his place?”

“Yes.”

“Did you pass on your message?”

“I did.”

“Can I hear it?”

“My dear Lyrek, condolences to you and the crew for what you have lost. There is no time to defend all I can do is make sure some of us survive. After that, you are on your own. I’ve sent to you my son, one day you will need him.”

“Your father sold us out.” Jayton was back in the room fury blazing in his eyes.

Duqa was up standing toe to toe with Jayton. “That’s right he sold you and our planet out. That’s why he and my mother along with my sisters and my other brothers died when the planet was destroyed. That’s why he spent all day trying to get in touch with those in charge who continued to avoid his calls. Now that you know does it relieve the guilt you feel?”

Jade saw both Lyrek and Rial approaching from different sides. She gave them a small shake of her head, either she was in charge of her security or they were worthless to her.

“Stand down Jayton.”

He took a deep breath before backing up to the wall.

“He could have saved us.”

“He tried.” That was the truth Duqa carried around it was heavy on his slim shoulders.

“He sent you here for a reason. Will you be part of my guard?”

Duqa was looking between her and the safety of the corner he had been sitting in. 

“Yes, my queen.”

“Go sit at my guard's table. If you are questioned, tell them I sent you.”

Lyrek walked up to her. “Your guard will be interesting, to say the least.”

“I’m here to shake things up, let’s go eat.”

 

 


Chapter Ten

 

 

“You’re making quite a stir with your picks for your guard.” They were outside walking in the garden she saw the first day they came.

“I heard someone call them the underdogs.” That was how the word that was being used was translated to her. No one was aware of her translator so they felt free to talk around her although they never said anything inflammatory. She was sure that was more of them protecting themselves than protecting her.

“Jayton is the only fighter you have.”

“Don’t look down on my medic and my seer.” She explained what a seer was. Lyrek confirmed that Duqa’s father used to have uncanny information that helped them more than once. That sealed the deal for her. His father sent him and she was going to take advantage of that help.

“I was thinking…” she gave him a sly smile looking around at the empty garden. She never messed around outside, now she wondered what she had been doing all her life. Her fingers walked up his chest until she tugged on the neck of the tee he was wearing.

“You were thinking?” His voice came out deeper as he stepped closer.

“I was thinking if you can catch me then maybe you can have me.” She turned around and broke out into a sprint. The chase wasn’t going to last that long, but at least she was wearing running shoes and not flip flops.

“I’m giving you a head start to make it a challenge,” he called from behind her.

She needed a hiding spot. The garden turned into a maze one with all types of pretty dead ends.

“My queen.” The gardener stood when she came flying past him.

“Don’t mind me, I’m looking for a place to hide Lyrek is chasing me.” She couldn’t stop laughing and breathing hard he was going to find her soon.

“Come with me.” He stuck out his hand, and she grabbed it. He ran towards a wall of purple and blue flowers nuzzled in green leaves. 

She expected to hit it face first, they ran through them. She looked around seeing the sky above her. Below her was the wall of the maze. The gardener placed his fingers over his lips.

“Jade!” Lyrek’s voice carried before he finally made an appearance in the maze. “Where are you love?”

She found herself giggling silently as he looked for her. 

“I know you were here, but where are you now?” He stalked off in the wrong direction. “When I get my hands on you woman, I’m gonna…” His voice faded off.  

“How did you know that was there?”

“It’s part of what I do. I make sure there is a path of escape if possible.”

“You’re not the gardener?”

“No, my brother and I work in the garden because it slows our minds down. It gives us a chance to envision what we want to happen.”

“I like that, slowing your mind down. I spent hours doing that when I was younger. It was the only way I could see myself becoming what I dreamed of.”

“What did you dream of?”

“At first I wanted to become an accountant. They make good money or so I was always told as a child. When I reached college, I wanted a little more. So, I went into business, my goal was to rise to become the CEO of a fast-growing company.”

“Did you?”

“I made it to president, one step away from the dream.”

“Why did you leave?”

She shrugged. It was a good life. “I wanted more. I don’t think I was made to sit in offices day after day, year after year. I did it though, and I saw my company grow. Then one day I wanted what I didn’t have, the adventure, the right to sleep in. Maybe I wanted to be queen, but I didn’t know it.”

He was quiet for a long time. “My name is Raja.” He sank down to the platform they were standing on. Jade sat next to him.

“This is Tayje,” he pointed to the form that materialized beside her. “He’s my brother.”

“My queen,” he bowed. “Are we hiding?”

“She’s playing with Lyrek who should be getting concerned right about… now.”

“Jade!” His bellow could be heard over both the garden and the maze.

“I think it’s time to make an appearance.” They took her hands and once again she was on the ground. Raja was in front of her and Tayje was in the back as they made a run for where Lyrek was about to destroy the maze.

“Lyrek.” He turned those gold eyes on her and her knees almost buckled. He was filled with anger and sadness. He thought she was gone.

“Jade.” The longing in his voice almost stilled her beating heart.

“I’m here.” She threw herself in his arms barely stopping herself from begging that he never look that devastated again in his life. “I’m not leaving. I can’t promise but it’ll take a lot to drag me away from you.”

He picked her up carrying her away.

“Both of you report to Jayton you’re on my guard team.” She called behind her before she lost herself into snuggling into Lyrek’s arms. No one stopped them as he carried her to their suite of rooms.

“I couldn’t find you.” The words were so simple but she saw the complete devastation in his eyes.

“Raja has an area of escape set up. It took us up, and we were on a platform on top of the maze. Since you didn’t see or sense us, it must be shielded.”

“He’s the best, I trust him to care for you.” She was still wrapped in his arms as he stood in the middle of the living room. Changing directions, he took her to the bedroom.

“I need to touch you.” He laid her down on the bed. 

“Lyrek?”

“I told myself that I was strong, I had to be for my people. There was no way their leader could break. All of my anguish and despair was pushed down as I led them, as we hid. We hid Jade, how could I take one battleship half converted to a science ship against a ship with the ability to destroy a world?” He crawled on the bed until he was sitting next to her prone body. 

“You did the right thing. If anyone in charge knew you were gone, knew there was a chance for their race to go on, they would have begged you to do what you did. We often think the one who walked away isn’t strong. I disagree to be able to walk away takes incredible strength. You could have gone out in a blaze of glory, become a footnote of what not to do in the journal of the galaxy. On the other hand, you could survive one day at a time. Now you get to write your whole story in that same journal of the galaxy.”

“How did one so young become so wise?”

“I grew up hard and fast because you need me.”

“I do,” he leaned over and kissed her. It started as a gentle peck on the lips, one he deepened as if he didn’t have a choice. His tongue licked against her mouth before finding its way in. He licked, sucked and then ravaged her mouth needing to draw her inside of him where he could hold her taste tight. “I never want to forget what you taste like as you open yourself up to me.”

He closed his eyes tight as he stilled over her.

“Lyrek?”

“My byema wants to come out and play but I don’t trust him right now. Let me touch you Jade, taste you. When I trust him, we’ll go further.”

Before she could answer he took her lips in another kiss. This one was meant to dominate, to rule. Her body relaxed under him giving up control. She loved being in control it was part of her nature but now to give it up and to know her pleasure was entirely in someone else’s hand was like an illicit drug. How long had she craved being able to be free for just a little while? Why had she fought the sensation? Like hiding it didn’t make her weak, in the end, it would make her stronger than she was before.

“Please Lyrek,” she moaned as he nipped at her throat before sucking on the skin. When she looked later, she would see signs of his possession. Strangely she was on board with it.

“What do you need katza?”

“You,” her voice wavered with desire. “In me, touching me. I need you.”

His hand went to her shirt grabbing a handful of fabric he ripped it. He did the same to her bra laying her upper body bare before him.

It took all her strength not to shield herself from his eyes.

“Beautiful.” The denial was on her tongue. There was a need to list all her faults, she needed him to understand she knew she didn’t have the perfect body. Then she looked into his eyes. The lust was plain to see. It was the elusive emotion behind the lust that stopped her tongue. There was something there, it was young and tender, she didn’t want to kill it.

“Touch me Lyrek, show me how beautiful I am to you.” His smile suggested he hit the lottery. His hard-callused hands touched her neck then the top of her breast as if she were precious. She moaned and leaned up into his touch encouraging him. “I won’t break let me feel you.”

He caressed down one side of her breast and the other side. Before he took it in his hand massaging it, working his way down to her nipple that was growing harder by the minute.

“You’re like a live wire, energy flows into my body the minute you touch me.”

He sucked on her breast still giving her caresses and massages even as he teased her nipple by staying away from it. He kissed around it but never touched the peak that was sitting up begging. 

“I’m so hard for you,” she groaned out in frustration as she tried to pinch her own nipple. His hands smacked hers keeping her away from the prize. 

“Keep that up and I’ll restrain you.” Her pussy gushed. She didn’t play those kinds of games, but with Lyrek she was willing to learn how.

“You like that don’t you?” He took both of her wrists in his one hand holding her tight so she couldn’t move as his other hand played with her one breast. Her other breast sulked that it was being left behind. 

“I love the idea of tying you to the bed while I caress your body. I would lick you here.” His tongue came out and licked her around her nipple making her gasp in pleasure. “You make such sweet noises for me.”

“Please Lyrek,” her voice hitched with need.

“What do you need baby? Is it this?” His mouth came down and sucked her nipple into his. She screamed from the pleasure as her body thrust up. Her hips tried to find purchase against him to ride him hard.

He pulled off her nipple with a loud pop before he laughed. “No finding relief that easily.”

In that moment he was passed words, she gave cries of frustration and need.

He went to her other breast tormenting it like he did the first one by the time he took her nipple in his mouth she was sure she would explode without additional friction.

When her nipple finally popped out of his mouth, she was writhing on the bed pleading for more.

“I’m going to let go of your wrist and you're going to put them above your head and grab on to the edge of the pillow. If you don’t If I see them trying to interfere, I’m going to stop. I might get a tie and tie you to the bed or that might be the end of our playing for the night. Do you understand?”

She nodded her head briskly.

“I need words, Jade.”

“Yes please, I understand!” she shouted it needing him to touch her more.

When her hands were latched onto the pillows, he started kissing his way down her body. His hands smooth the way from his tongue and lips. Now and then he would nip at her more sensitive areas. They were areas she never knew were sensitive before tonight.

When he got down to her shorts, he sat back on his knees to look at her. Her short hair was wild from tossing her head back and forth. Her dark skin was rosy from the time he spent loving it. She looked thoroughly debauched. Her eyes were at half mast as pleasure still zinged through her body.

Why was he still wearing a shirt? She didn’t have an answer for that. “Shirt, off.”

He immediately pulled his shirt over his head. He might be the one in charge right now, but he was as much hers as she was his. Once done, he leaned over and carefully undid the button and the zipper to her shorts. He pulled them off leaving her in the tiny thong that she was now glad she wore.

“Do you like these?” She finally found her tongue while he stared at her.

“I like all your panties.” She believed him.

It wasn’t until his hands touched her knees slowly dragging her legs apart that she realized she was squeezing them closed.

“Open up to me katza, let me see your flower, smell your nectar.”

Yeah if anyone else had said that she’d say cheesy with a cough, but he was too sincere for that. She gripped the pillow harder and licked her lips as his fingers began to gently explore her.

She wanted to scream harder damn it instead she whimpered and pushed her needy pussy against his hand begging for more.

“Don’t want to hurt you,” he said as he separated the folds to her pussy.

He was killing her. It came out as a whimper before she thrust up harder. 

He stroked her again with his finger. “Please,” came out as a strangled sound. He leaned down and took her in his mouth sucking on her clit. She screamed, so damn close. 

She wanted to come so damn bad, but her body was waiting, holding out for something.

When he placed a finger inside of her, she couldn’t stop the shaking of her legs then he added a second and a third. Three was the magic number. He hit that spot she never really thought existed, and she came with a scream she was sure woke the castle.

He stroked and caressed her while her body shook. When she started to come down, he took her into his arms and stroked her some more.

She snuggled in his arms against his chest. They needed to talk about his byema, but her eyes wouldn’t stay open.


Chapter Eleven

 

 

 Jade was walking down the street a street in California, her security detail following her. It was enough to make her head spin. One week and her life was totally different.

“Go back to where you came from foreigner.” A high-pitched female voice called out.

Jade groaned, wasn’t California the land of live and let live? She didn’t want to stop, but she couldn’t blindly walk pass gross ignorance. Turning around, she looked for the poor person who was being harassed. A woman took that moment to spit on one of her guards.

She placed herself between Jayton and the woman. “Skank hoe you just spit on one of my entourage.” She raked the woman with her eyes from the crown of her head to her feet. The woman was average in looks, height and anything else that mattered with one exception. Hate radiated from her. It poured off her as she looked at Jade’s security detail.

“He touched me,” she pointed to Jayton with a shaky finger then pointed to another. “One of them touched my ass. I want to see their papers right now. I know you’re illegal and shouldn’t be here. You low life brown menace.”

Part of Jade couldn’t believe this was happening. That was saying a lot. As an African American, she was always on guard for situations that could turn into shit storms in the blink of an eye. Still, she did her best to surround herself with trustworthy people of all colors and forgot sometimes what it felt like outside of her well-insulated bubble.

“I’m calling the cops, he tried to rape me!”

That brought Jade out of her thoughts. Although it felt like time had sped up and she’d been spending time lost in her mind not even a minute had passed.

“Call the cops. Hopefully, you’ll still be on your feet when they get here.”

Jade wasn’t a fighter, but she had been known to make an exception. She walked up on the woman so they were face to face. 

“Not one of the males with me touched you or even spoke to you. If one of them had the audacity to lay a hand on you, immediately someone would say look at that big man hurting that poor woman. It’s bitches like you who lie, that hurt the #metoo movement. I’ve always wondered about women like you. Are you that upset that no man has ever put his hands on you, slipped something in your drink or pulled a gun on you for sex? Or are you that superior, you think someone else must have had it coming?” 

The woman sputtered. “Why I’ve never—.”

“I’m inclined to believe you but you look well used. Not one of my males touched you, but you spit on one of them. It’s taking everything I have within me to keep from knocking you out. Don’t push me.”

Outside Jade was perfectly calm. Inside she was bouncing on the balls of her feet like a prizefighter. Her hands were taped and ready to go. If this woman made one move, she was going to taste the ground.

“Lowic make the call.”

“Yes, katza mey humillia.”

The term of respect took her by surprise.

“I’m calling the cops,” the woman screamed to whoever was listening. She backed up from Jade as she dialed 911.

Jade hadn’t moved when the cops arrived. The frantic woman waved them over pointing to Jade and the males surrounding her.

When the officer walked over Jade prepared herself for a stretch in jail. It wasn’t how she wanted to spend her time but she wasn’t about to back down or give into prejudice. Just because you wore blue didn’t give you the right to intimidate or hurt others.

“You threatened Ms. Jameson?” The officer asked. The woman was behind his back gloating.

“No, I did not. I promised her that if she went after anyone on my security detail, she’d be eating dirt.” 

The officer took a step towards her. She hoped Lyrek was ready to get her out of jail because she’d seen this before. This wasn’t supposed to happen to her. It only happened on Facebook where everyone could cry out it was rigged. Well, this would be on there if the people with their camera phones had a say, but it wasn’t rigged and she felt persecuted for standing her ground. Strange how no one had asked her or her security detail what happened. Stranger still how one person’s xenophobia could escalate a situation to the point that Jade might be beaten for standing up for her guards.

Her guards, before today she never thought about what they looked like. They were all tall, taller than her. If asked, she’d place their skin tone closer to the Native Americans but not quite. They’d be a mixture of several groups but still passable as human as long as no one looked to close. Which no one was going to do, people tended to see what they wanted to see. The woman in front of her saw a brown menace. The cop in front of her saw a fragile white woman that needed to be protected. Jade saw a system that needed to be changed. Right now, all she could hope for was that she survived the night.

  “Officer Riley,” the cop's partner called him. He stopped advancing on Jade the hand that was hovering around his gun stopped moving but he never took his eyes off her “I need you over here.”

“I’m busy.”

“Now,” his partner hissed. They both walked back to the squad car. There was pointing of fingers and low voices that wanted to shout but didn’t before officer Riley walked back over to Jade. 

“Mrs. Steele,” officer Riley acknowledged her. “You didn’t identify yourself as an ambassador.”

“I didn’t know I had too, to be taken seriously and naturally with good care by the American police.”

Officer Riley swallowed visibly as he forced himself to smile. “With everything that has happened lately we make the safety of our citizens our first priority.”

“Is that all your citizens or only the ones that look like her?”

“Can you tell me what happened?”

Jade ran through the entire encounter and there was video to back up her story. “I want to press charges.”

“I’m sure she’s learned her lesson.”

“I wish I had your faith in mankind. I want to press charges the embassy will be in touch.”

“Why?” the woman who was being cuffed asked.

Jade stopped to look at her one more time. “You could have come after me all day long and I would have ignored you. Instead, you went after eight men who never approached you. You spit on Jayton and was willing to spit on more. You accused them of inappropriately touching you when you knew it was a lie. Women every day are being stalked, groped and raped and you take their very real fight and spit on it like its nothing. That’s why.”

She turned and walked away knowing her guys would follow her. Jade lived long enough to know that not everyone understood or even cared about the impact of their actions. Still, seeing it play out in front of her brought a pain she thought she’d left behind long ago.

“Katza,” Layton called her. They were walking down the street toward a store she wanted to visit. “Why did you protect me, us? It’s our job to protect you.”

She stopped. She didn’t know a lot of words in his language but she knew that meant queen. Earlier they called her my human queen. Now it was just queen, and both references did something to her. There was a feeling deep inside of her that was foreign but it wrapped around her heart and wasn’t letting her go.

“The minute the eight of you became my security detail, you became mine. No one, I don’t care who they are, attacks you, spits on you, or talks about you and thinks they can get away with it.  

“After what I said to you?” Jayton stood tall but his head was lowered.

“That may still happen, but as long as I am whole and not dead no one gets to abuse you, not even me.”

“Katza,” they said in one voice. In the middle of the sidewalk, they each went to their knee pledging undying loyalty to her.

There were cheers and lots of pics being taken by phones. People either thought she was a celebrity, or that they were putting on a play. Hopefully, they would go with the second one.

“Get up,” she was flushed with their pledge of loyalty. “This is how it should be.” They walked down the street people still clapping and telling them what a wonderful job they did.

Finally, they came to the store she was looking for. 

“This store is for males,” Rial told her.

“I know. We need to get you new clothes. I need you to stand out and blend in at the same time.”

“Lowic tapped the space behind his ear. I don’t think this is working right.” That was where they implanted the communicator they used.

“It’s working perfectly.” They walked into the store. “Take, for instance a motorcycle gang they stand out. Everyone knows that the bikes and the jackets with the club name on it shout motorcycle gang. They also blend in because everyone knows what they are. No one knows what you are. What you are wearing was perfect for your last job, but not for this one.”

 

“Boots?” They had been wandering around the store picking up different items and putting them back until all eight of them converged on the shoe department. She wasn’t sure what she was expecting, a good solid running shoe. Whatever, it wasn’t boots. Who wanted to wear boots in the summer? Flip flops were out, you couldn’t run in those. She’d proven that point thank you.

“Boots? Don’t you want nice light running shoes?” They looked at her like she had grown a second head, maybe a third one. “Can you run in those?”

“Have you ever paid attention to your military?” Rolun, the captain of her team asked.

Umm no, although there was this one military guy when she was in college. Thick with muscles, light brown skin with a killer smile. He was just a little taller than she was. Yeah, she noticed him, but she had to admit she never looked at his feet. She should have jumped him, but she was to uptight back then.

“I’m going to have to go with no.”

“Believe me the boots will work just fine,” Rolun told her.

With a wave of her hand, she left them and went to sit in the sitting area around the dressing rooms. Her initial intention had been to dress them like they were her private G.I. Joe dolls, but they had a mind of their own. She let out an overly dramatic sigh.

“Hi,” a woman who looked a little younger than her sat down. “Are you waiting for your husband to come out or your son?”

“My security detail.”

The woman gave her a long look before smiling. “I can’t wait.”

They sat in silence until her teenaged son came out.

“Mom,” the boy groaned.

“You look, handsome darling. Do those boots fit?” He disappeared back into the fitting room.

Jade’s guards came out dressed in black pants that reminded her why it was a delight to be female. The way they cupped their asses and pulled enough to suggest they were hung. Hell yeah… her guards were hot, how had she missed this before? 

“I want to thank Jesus and the Arch Angels for bringing me to this store today.” The woman gave Jade a smile as she watched the males pose for them.

“I know,” Jade said softly as she watched her security guards have fun.


Chapter Twelve

 

 

Returning to the vehicles they dropped off in a remote location was a different experience than their original walk into the city. No one knew exactly what Jade’s security was for or who they were protecting, but now everyone understood who they were. It was in the eyes that followed them. Each of them looked at her with awe and a few gave her silent deadly looks that she should be in the middle of all this protection.

Those she gave extra wide smiles to. Her team was more than physically beautiful, they were trained killers. It was in every lethal step they took. It made her feel good to watch men who walked with lethal grace take a step back to make way for them. This had been missing earlier. It always amazed her how the right clothes could give you a sense of purpose. Her team, some of who took bets on her failure was now invested in her survival. Not bad for a shopping trip.

“My queen.” Lyrek’s voice brought her out of her thoughts.

“I didn’t hear you come in. I was thinking about my guards and the shopping trip we took.” She was sitting on the floor in front of the couch legs spread wide while she did some stretching exercises in case she had to run again.

He sat next to her pulling her close. “I heard about this shopping trip. It’s all anyone is talking about.”

“I swear we need to find them, girlfriends.”

He leaned over and placed a kiss on her neck. She presented her neck for another kiss and moaned. His tongue swiped over the area making the flesh sensitive.

“My guards don’t understand why the queen’s guards were given a cohesive look, but they were not.”

Darn it, she didn’t mean to start trouble. They needed something to pull them together to make them one unit. This made sense to her. When they got back after making sure she was safe inside they went to train.

“What did you tell them?”

“That the queen and I would be taking them out for their uniforms in a few days.”

“And that’s why you are king.” She pushed up to kiss his lips. 

He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her until she was lying on him. “I love having your body pressed up against me

“I bet you say that to all the pathetically horny women rubbing up against you.” The orgasm he gave her the other day made her needier for him deep inside of her.

“Nope, only to you.”

She laughed and nipped at his throat as she tried to find a ticklish spot on his body.

“Are you serious?” She sat up with a put out look and wrapped her arms around herself. “There isn’t one ticklish spot on your body?”

“Maybe you just need to look harder.” He pulled her back down into another ardent kiss when there was a knock at the door.

“Food, going once, going twice, sold to the highest bidder.” Jaydel’s voice came in through the door.

“I better be the highest bidder,” Lyrek put Jade to the side before he stalked across the room toward the door.

Damn, that man looked like a jungle cat, he was all fleetness and danger rolled into one sinfully handsome package. He took the silver server from in front of Jaydel and closed the door.

“You didn’t say thank you,” she reprimanded him softly. 

“He’s lucky I didn’t bite off his arm. Is the food to your liking my queen?” His gold eyes blazed like a living entity as he adjusted her on his lap. He fed her bite by bite, kissing, licking, or nibbling her between each mouthful.

“I can hear your stomach you need to eat more.” He sucked her earlobe between his lips sucking on it like it was the sweetest candy. His fingers trailed down between her breasts before he brought another bite of food to her lips.

“How can I?” She tried to complain before he placed the fork between her lips. She chewed and moaned at the same time. His fingers caressed her breast then the other one.

“You're driving me crazy.” She arched her back thrusting her breasts closer to his hands. 

“Does my queen like her king’s hands on her breasts?” His fingers slid down pinching a nipple before he pulled at it.

“Please Lyrek, you're teasing me.” He teased her every chance he got since she made the choice to be his queen. His hands found her under the table or in bed. Don’t let him pass her in the hallway. There was always an unexplored dark spot for them to make out in. She didn’t know why he was taking his time but the attraction was mutual. The erection he wore like a medal assured her of that.

“I have to tease you. I want you so bad. If my byema were to come out you wouldn’t survive and neither would I. I can’t lose you, Jade. You’re everything I didn’t know I needed.”

It was times like these that she had a hard time keeping in her words of love. She wanted to stand on a mountain and scream he was the only one for her, but caution told her it was too soon. Wait, Jade, she told herself. This was something she couldn’t afford to get wrong.

Licking her lips, she allowed her hands to move downward as she sucked the side of his neck. He needed a mark to let everyone who saw him know he was hers. 

“My male, my king.” Her hands went to the bottom of the button up he was wearing. She undid each button with quick nimble fingers until she was pushing his shirt off his shoulders and down his arms.

Take it slow rang out in her head even as she dived for one of his nipples. Her mouth slanted over it, sucking it between her teeth as she teased him with wet kisses and bites meant to excite.

“Does my king like that?” She turned his words back on him as she pulled on his hard nub.

“You’re playing with fire,” his voice was a deep sound that made her nipples hard and other areas wet.

“I love fire.” The words were whispered around his nipple before she switched to the other. She sucked, and he groaned pressing the heel of his hand over the base of his cock.

A need filled laugh escaped her. She reached for the zipper to his pants but he flipped her over laying her out like she was a feast. He stripped the shirt off that was already pushed up under her arms. Her bra was next leaving her lying before him like an offering to the fertility god. She giggled feeling like a teenager and not the almost forty-year-old that she was.

“I love when you laugh like that. It makes me feel like nothing matters more than I do.” His hands caressed down her body while he pressed his nose between her breasts breathing in her scent. “I love the way your scent changes. Right now, you smell like cherry blossoms in the spring.”

“You were the love them and leave them type with your smooth tongue, weren’t you?”

“I was too busy leading battles and planning wars to love them and leave them.”

“The women of the galaxy had no idea what they were missing.” She caressed down his back while her nails lightly scored his skin. “Fortunately for you, I am willing to take one for the team.” She bit his shoulder giving him her sexy version of a growl.

He pulled away from her as her hands went to his pants.

“Too soon,” he panted.

“You always say that. If we wait for you, we’ll die never having done the deed.”

“It’s not a deed.” He pulled away as she unzipped his pants. “Jade it’s not safe for you.”

She pulled away and pressed his chest to move him the rest of the way from her body. “You can’t keep getting me hot then putting me up like a flame-retardant doll.”

“Jade.” The growl was a little more primitive, but she refused to look at him.

“Lyrek, this is earth. We do things differently here. I’m about to do one of those things in the shower.”

“Sit down Jade you're teasing the beast.”

She rolled her eyes. Men! Didn’t matter what country or what planet, they always thought they were in charge. Well, not tonight. Living in this all-male city gave her some worries, but none of them were about Lyrek hurting her. He had mentioned several times that if his byema or beast as she thought about it came out, it would hurt her. 

She believed him. Already she had seen too many secrets to be naïve, that didn’t mean she was going to live her life in fear. She stalked towards their room. The room they spent every night playing and loving as well as laughing.

“Last warning baby.” His growl tripped a nerve in the back of her neck that ran down her spine. She wanted to call bullshit but something in her was screaming caution.

Getting to the bedroom now was for her survival. The need for release went away with the sound of Lyrek’s voice. He sounded half humanoid and half wild beast. Turn around she pleaded with herself but she knew if she saw him, she was dead. Her feet took off like she was Hermes.

Her breath came out in large puffs as she ran across the room. Fear sat on her shoulders telling her that humans and aliens didn’t mix. She wanted to look over her shoulder to see where he was, but she knew he was stalking her, playing with her. There was no way she would make it so she ran faster. Bastard she thought just before her hand snagged out to reach the door handle.

A weight hit her in her legs dragging her down. Her sweat-slicked hand fell off the door handle. She turned around wanting to face her death head-on. The room was filled with a wild masculine smell. It made her want to thrust her hips and hide at the same time. The mixed messages that smell scent would mess with her head even after death.

It growled, he growled because she was ignoring him. Was it wrong to want to live a minute more? Reluctantly she dragged her eyes upward until she took in a magnificent beast. If you had to die… no, just no.

He was huge, definitely prehistoric. Nope, he was alien. The painting she had seen of him in the restaurant didn’t do the real beast any justice. His head was almost the size of one of those smart cars. His body… everyone of Lyrek’s muscles was being used for the benefit of the creature in front of her.

Slowly like time was on her side, she moved away from the door giving herself room to flee. The creature, the alien sabretooth knew exactly what she was doing. The intelligence in his eyes was scary. He backed up trying to lull her into a false sense of security.

“I know what you're doing.” His head cocked as he listened to the sound of her voice. “That’s right you’re not the only intelligent animal in the room.” She almost laughed. If someone had asked her to refer to herself as an animal a week ago the fight would have been on. Man or woman in her case was to tame to meet and survive this animal.

Deep breath she turned to stand and run. It waited until she took a few steps before it batted her across the room with its paw.

She landed on her behind but her head cracked against the wall. “I’m not scared of you!” she screamed out. Yep, she lied, and they both knew it. She wet her panties and not in a good way. That didn’t mean she was going to turn over and let him kill her.

“I come from a long line of hunters.” It’s possible, maybe her ancestors in Africa were warriors and hunted the food for the tribe. Maybe her great, great, great, great something or another had been a king or a queen. “You can’t do this to me, I’m a hunter and a queen.” Maybe whoever was listening through the door would put that on her headstone.

He stretched on the floor before going to his haunches. When he leaped, she rolled away barely escaping his deadly claws. There was laughter in his eyes. 

“You think you let me live. I think I was canny enough to get away from you. Come on you bastard, I was supposed to be your abraza, your melody. Obviously, I am not. That doesn’t mean you get to tear into me without a fight. That’s right, me the human who’s not good enough for you is challenging you.” She stood up slowly, no sudden moves.

When he came for her, she threw herself over his body until she was riding his back. Bad plan Jade! He turned in circles until he went up on his back paws making her slide down his back until she was holding his tail.

“Bad plan Jade,” she screamed as he whipped his tail out her of hand. “You want me? Come get me. Aren’t you tired? You want some milk?” She really did have a death wish who knew?

He stalked her across the living room but blocked her every time she tried to make it towards the exit.

“You think you're so smart, well let me tell you what I see. I see a man and an animal that’s lonely. One that only wants to spend his life with someone special. I hope you both find her.” It took everything she had to leap at him. 

They met midair. Lyrek opened his mouth and snatched her out the air. 

“Don’t cry for me it was good while it lasted.” Blackness followed the blazing pain in her body.


Chapter Thirteen

 

 

Darn it, she really thought she’d wind up in heaven. No, she wasn’t devout enough to go to church every Sunday, but she respected those that were. Shouldn’t hell be brighter with all the fire and brimstone? It smelled of sickness; she was definitely in hell.

“Yo, Satan’s minions I need some help over here.” She was in hell it was probably against their law to speak proper English. “Come on is this how you make people suffer? On second thought never mind, I’m suffering so bad. I’ll just lie here and suffer.” Was she really trying to draw attention to herself in hell? What was wrong with her?

“Do you know who this Satan is? Maybe she has gone crazy?”

“I think he is the one they worship. They seem to have a lot of gods.”

“I hear you. Where are you? Who are you? What will my punishment be?”

“Personally, I’m leaning towards spanking your ass.”

“Lyrek?”

“Maybe she’s not insane yet.” Rial hovered over her holding onto a piece of medical equipment. “Her body is metabolizing the venom and using it. You did well in picking your abraza.”

Lyrek let out a growl. “She challenged my byema, almost dying in the process.”

“True.”

“Hey, you're supposed to be on my side.” Jade put her hands to her head feeling the wrap around her eyes, no wonder it was dark in here. “Also, I can hear both of you.”

“Leave your eyes alone, I’ll take it off when you’re ready and not a minute before.”

“Sir! Yes, sir!” Jade gave an answer that made her head ring before her body slumped back in the bed. 

“Sleep, you still need it.” Rial’s voice followed her into the darkness.

 

When she woke up this time, she was clear headed. For some reason, she wasn’t dead. So much for being clear headed. Her sabretooth bit her, that was the only thing she was sure of. Her eyes were still wrapped, so she used her hands to appraise her body. There was a thick wrap on her shoulder. Pain rang through her body the minute she touched it. This was where she was bitten so why was there a wrap around her eyes?

“You don’t remember hitting your head against the wall?” 

Was she talking out loud? “Lyrek?”

“I’m here and I’m sorry.” He took her hand squeezing it. “I almost killed you.”

She made a noise of agreement. “You’re right you almost did. What happened in the end?”

“You challenged my byema.”

“Your byema is a prehistoric alien sabretooth in case you didn’t know and he’s huge as hell. Next time you might want to give me all the details. I don’t want to think about those two fangs he has hanging down the sides of his mouth.”

“Yeah he is, and he was determined to make you dinner.”

“You know how to make a woman feel good. What happened?”

“You got through to him, made him like you. You did what I couldn’t do. I think the fact that you cared about what happened to me, but also what happened to him made him decide to give you a chance.”

“A chance?”

“You are not what either of us expected and you’re not what we would normally call a queen. No one thought you would survive the bite. Being abraza isn’t guaranteed especially when you're being bitten by my byema. He took a chance and claimed you.”

“So, it’s over.”

“You’re adorable.” She could hear the laughter in his voice.

“I just want one thing to be easy. How long was I out?”

“Three days.”

“What was Rial saying about venom?” She might not remember much but she did remember the word venom. Three days, anyone could have violated her. Normally, she would have worried about that, but not with Lyrek. She knew he would protect her. Her hand patted the mattress indicating the space she made by moving over.  

The mattress dipped as he made himself at home. She rolled over to be engulfed in his arms.

“So, you claimed me and I was out of it.”

“Shouldn’t you be upset over the venom?”

“That’s coming but let me have my fun first.”

“You are mine katza, there is no escaping me.”

“There’s a slightly stalkerish vibe there that might scare me.”

“No need, I’ll never hurt you.”

She wondered how many males had spoken those same words to the woman they hurt. Then there were the males who spoke those words who lived by them. She could be wrong, but she knew Lyrek would live by those words.

She snuggled up against his side her head on his chest listening to the thump. It was a steady beat. One thump a pause two rapid thumps a pause then one thump. It was different enough to draw her attention, but the same enough to be comforting.

“I know you need to open the door to your third form. Did we fail?”

“We’re not even at that point yet. The first stage was the two of us getting to know each other.”

“I liked that stage.” It involved a lot of messing around and teasing each other. It also left her sexually frustrated. Still, this was the best her sex life had ever been.

“I did too, but you pushed it last time.”

She did, and she didn’t know why. There was something inside of her egging her on. It was like she sensed a challenge and she needed to rise to the occasion or die trying.

“About that, see what had happened was… yeah, I have no idea. I can’t explain it I knew I should back down. There was a feeling inside of me that was pressing me forward. I had to keep going even if I died. Stupid, I know.”

“Maybe not. You’re still alive.” He ran his hand down her back. “Do you remember the bite?”

She opened her mouth to say no, but she remembered. They met midair. She would never be able to explain how she jumped like that. It was like being hit by a train when his body collided with hers. His mouth opened she thought to take off her head when his teeth sank deep into her shoulder. He took her down to the floor she was helplessly lying on her back with his teeth in her. Blackness assailed her before he ripped her shoulder apart.

“Yeah, I remember the bite.” Her hand went to his face. She could feel his sadness and trace his frown.

“I never meant to hurt you.”

“Was there an easier way to do it?”

“No.”

She nodded things weren’t as civil in his world as they were in hers. Was it amazing that she could live with it or was it just part of what was happening in the world around her?

“What next?”

“We wait for Rial. He’ll tell us what’s happening with your byema. Jade are you alright?”

Her hand was pressing urgently along her abdomen. “I’m not ready for this part. Did you ever see alien?”

“What’s that?”

“A movie I saw as a child. I’ll never forget, I had a big bucket of extra butter popcorn chewing back when all of a sudden, this man was on the table and his stomach was pulsing. This alien ripped out his stomach and shot across the room. My popcorn flew up in the air as I screamed. Now all I can think is something alien is going to rip out my stomach killing me before it eats the people around it.”

Good going jade now you get scared. She couldn’t help it that image was blasted into her mind as her heartbeat picked up. 

“Katza,” Lyrek was gently shaking her. “Come back to me.”

“Sorry.”

“No need to apologize, that sounds horrendous. Nothing like that will happen to you.” The knock at the door stopped him.

“Can I come in?” Rial called.

“Come in.”

“Good, you haven’t messed with the bandage. How are you today my queen?”

“I am well considering I was out for three days. You didn’t happen to bring food, did you?”

“Once your examination is done, it will be brought up.”

“Thank you. When can I take this off my eyes?”

“Not until we are sure your byema has matured as much as possible.”

“I don’t understand. I thought it was on because I hit my head.”

“That was my initial reason for putting it on. The tests I have run show that your byema is reacting positively to being in darkness. Since a human has never been given the gift of a byema before I want to make sure we give you every possible advantage.”

How was she supposed to argue against that? She wanted to. There was something foreign growing inside of her. She wasn’t shocked Lyrek spent a good deal of time telling her about what would happen. A small part of her that she’d never admit to didn’t think she would survive to have to deal with this part.

“What now?”

“Now we wait, every day you stay unchanged is a day for your byema to mature.”

“Why does it have to mature?”

“Jade,” Lyrek spoke, “as a human you are considered grown. On my planet, you would still be considered young. Your byema may be a cullna.”

“What’s that?”

“An infant,” Rial told her. “She may also be a culg or cullga. A child or a teenager.”

“You believe she will be a baby.” It wasn’t a question, but a simple statement of fact. “How does this affect your plan to open the door?”

“Until your byema is cull or grown, the door will not be opened.”

She understood, he wouldn’t risk her or his people trying to force the process. It ate at her that she wasn’t going to be old enough to help in this other phase of her life.

Patience was a virtue that she was running out of. You listen to me; she told the beast growing inside of her. I am not a child and neither are you. We don’t have time to have our butts wiped or have someone feed us milk. There is a job to be done and it can’t get done without us, that means you along with me.

I’ve done the child stage where someone gets to dress me up and make me look cute. I would think it would be worse for you since you don’t have opposable thumbs. Now I will admit that being a teen can be fun depending on who your parents are but we don’t have five years to stew in angst.  

We also have a male to claim and I have a feeling he’s not going to want to touch us if he thinks part of us are underage. Think about that.


Chapter Fourteen

 

 

“One thousand one, one thousand two, one thousand three.”

“What are you doing?” Lyrek walked into the room to hear Jade counting.

“Counting the cracks in the ceiling.”

“There are no cracks in the ceiling.”

“How do you know? Have you ever looked at the ceiling?” His heartbeat sped up making her smile. She shouldn’t be able to hear it, but it was one of the things that had changed about her. Super sensitive hearing it could come in handy but it wasn’t the superpower she would have asked for. Now invisibility would be great. She also wanted Wonder Woman’s invisible plane with a hot pilot.

“Jade?” He was giving her his reasonable voice, she almost yawned. Since she was confined to bed, he had tried to be patient. She, on the other hand, had tried to push every button he had as well as find buttons he didn’t know he had.

The one thing she had learned from his duress was that he was the man he claimed to be. More so actually.

“Katza there are no cracks in the ceiling.”

“Argh,” she yelled at him. “Look up! Don’t you see all those cracks, they are spreading as we speak.”

“Baby, you have a blindfold over your eyes you can’t see the ceiling.”

“Good point,” she calmed down and tried to hide her laugh.

“You’re doing it on purpose aren’t you?”

“Doing what?” She looked in his direction giving him the smile of the innocent.

“Driving me crazy.”

“Why would I do that? I’ve only been lying in this bed for the last eight days as my byema, some beast inside of me, grows. Why? So, it can take over my body and make me a monster that the military will have to hunt down.”

She felt the bed depress when Lyrek put his weight on his knees. He crossed until his body was pressing against hers. Then he leaned down, and he whispered a name in her ear.

“Serial killer.” He whispered again. “Pedophile, rapist, cannibal, Politician.” He kept whispering, and she kept telling him who was who.

“Monsters.”

“What?” She was confused. His arms went around her and he pulled her up so that her back was against his chest.

“Every name mentioned and every title you called out was monster. Humans think being a monster means to change your skin, it doesn’t. Each of these people are the real monsters their skin looks the same but their brains, who they fundamentally are changed. They embraced something the majority of your world could never look in the eyes.

“Your race is not shifters, but you have the potential to be. You can be more than you thought but you will still be you. That means you can take on any shape in the universe Jade and I will still know you because you will be the same. I know you think that you are going to become a monster, but you’re not. I also know you don’t think me or my people are monsters or you wouldn’t be willing to help us. Trust me a little longer.”

“I can never go back.”

“No katza you can’t.”

That was the part that got her. She walked into this knowing her only exit strategy was death. Now she was so close to knowing what was going to happen to her and she didn’t want to die. This journey was supposed to be about her giving up her life to spend time with Lyrek. Instead, she found her guards and the others here. Turned out that they made her laugh and smile and then, of course, there was Lyrek who made every day brighter even when she was upset.

She wanted to one day earn the right to sit on the throne with her mate by her side. She wanted to see them regain their third form and keep the earth safe from the pestilence coming its way. She was selfish she owned that fact, but this was more than just her. Her planet, her people their way of life was being put at risk simply by existing. There was no way she was going to allow an alien race to kill them if she could help stop it. 

In bright lights, she could see her name lit up. JADE STEELE! It was the latest movie of her life. She was a simple peasant looking to make ends meet, working in the garden when she first came across the alien.

“My sir, I do declare you look different. Are you one of those aliens?” Her big brown eyes inquired.

“Why aren’t you just a beautiful little thing?”

“Who me?” She pointed at herself and blinked her incredibly long lashes. “I’m just a maiden trying to make some money with her ol’ vegetable garden.”

“Quick I need you; the safety of the world is at stake and only you can save it.”

“I must save the world.” She threw off her red riding hood cape and stood up to the challenge. 

“Jade? Jade?” A hand was shaking her shoulder. “If you don’t stop laughing like that, I’m going to think something is wrong.”

“What? OMG, I was having this daydream that I was a poor peasant and the world needed me to be a hero and… never mind you had to be there. It was funny though.”

“The world be damned Jade, I need you. You don’t have to be a hero, you don’t even have to embrace your byema, just don’t leave me.”

That was what held her to him. This understanding that the only thing he wanted from her was her. It was new and amazing to be wanted only for herself. She wasn’t an ornament on his arm and he didn’t need to show her off to feel like he was someone.

“The world be damned,” she agreed.

“If we are all on one accord, maybe we could get on to the next order of business.” Rial’s voice was dry but to be fair to him, he was watching two people kiss while he had no one and still didn’t know if there was a chance of any of them mating with a human female.

“By all means let’s rush to my possible demise.” She ground out pushing herself to a sitting position. “Rial, did you just roll your eyes at me?”

“I swear she doesn’t know the meaning of blindfold,” Rial muttered just loud enough for her to hear him. “I’m going to take the blindfold off first, you need to keep your eyes closed. After that, I’m going to remove the bandage on your shoulder. I’ll leave the room, Lyrek will take the form of his byema. When you hear him roar open your eyes if you're going to change it will happen then.”

“And if I don’t change?”

“You may have an inner animal who chooses never to show itself.”

“Or?”

“Or your race may not be able to handle the gift.”

“Will I live through the process?”

“I don’t know, no one knows.”

She nodded but stayed quiet. It was what she expected. There was no way of knowing what would happen to her. She went into this knowing her chances of death were high. The real surprise was that she got this far in the process.

“I’m ready,” she took a deep breath and centered herself.

“I’m not,” Lyrek told them before he got off the bed.

Jade felt the wrap on her eyes come off piece by piece until the darkness was a little lighter.

“Now your shoulder. The test shows that all the venom has been absorbed and used by your body.”

“Will I turn into evil Spiderman?”

“Who is Spiderman?” Lyrek asked her.

“That’s it, why we will be having a movie marathon your motion picture knowledge is woefully lacking?”

She stuck her hand out and Lyrek took it.

“I’m not leaving your side.”

“Unless I don’t make it.”

“I’m still not leaving. It is you and I.”

A small smile tugged at her lips. “When I was younger that was my dream. To meet someone or to have a friend or sibling who would say it’s you and me against the world and then mean it.”

“I mean it.” He held her hand tighter.

“Everything looks good, I’m going to leave the room.”

“I won’t change until you’re ready.”

“We may be sitting here for a few years.” She gave a self-deprecating laugh. “I agreed to this we can’t stop now.”

“You agreed to be my abraza, my melody, my heart song, the rest was a surprise you weren’t ready for.”

“I know enough to read the fine print. I’ve been handling contracts all my adult life. The fact that I was willing to blindly follow you means one of two things.”

“I’m devastatingly good looking? Or my personality is ridiculously spot on?” Her lips twitched as she tried to hold back her laughter.

“How about you either brainwashed me or some part of me saw something it couldn’t turn down. The ultimate deal.”

“So, you do find me devastatingly handsome.”

“I do” The smile came, and she didn’t fight it. Five minutes from now she could be roadkill on the floor her body turned inside out like a gross reminder not to go outside on Halloween. Right now, she was alive, and she was going to enjoy it. “I’m ready.”

“Jade…”

“Please, let’s do it now.”

“Alright.” He let go of her hand and stood back. The male took a few steps back and changed with a blink of an eye going down on all fours. He sat there watching the female he claimed. He tilted his head taking in the scent of the room before walking over to her. 

“Hey scary, how are you today? I can’t open my eyes yet but I know you're in the room with me. You bit the shit out of me. I’m not happy about that, but I’ll take it over ripping my throat out. Just saying. I’m waiting for you to roar, I guess in your language that will be enough to call the byema in me out. If I really have another entity living in me. I swear the next time I’m reading or watching sci-fi or paranormal I’m going to take notes.” She got quiet; the next move belonged to Lyrek no matter what form he was in.

When the call came it shot through her body with the precision of a laser. Every part of her was touched. It divided cells and dissolved muscle. It grabbed her throat cutting off the call for help that rose unbidden to her lips. She fell all arms and legs to the floor as her body struggled to rise. Inside of her was a burning sensation one she fought with every bit of who she was. 

Something wanted to possess her to take her over and then destroy her and everything she ever loved. She fought even harder realizing that she wasn’t the salvation of a race but the thing that would destroy them.

“You can’t fight me.” The voice purred in her head like a seductress waiting to take over.

“Bitch please, you are some deranged part of me that doesn’t have my permission to live.”

“I’m the strong part of you, not the whiney out of shape part that sits in an office and pushes papers all day.”

“When I’m done with you, you’ll wish you pushed papers.”

“Then come find me.”

“On it.”


Chapter Fifteen

 

 

The landscape was as beautiful as it was unrecognizable.

“This is Porakay long before it was developed and civilized.” Jade the sabretooth filled in the blanks.

They were standing on a bed of grass that ran the gamut from reds to purples. The sky overhead was more of a lavender. In the background, she could see a waterfall of pristine greenish water. It smelled sweet enough for her to want to drink.

“It’s beautiful here.”

“It was, this place, this world, and this time no longer exists.”

“It’s not just your planet. I watch my planet every day. The news shows me pictures of places that will never be the same. I wonder at times what people, what race of humans will we wipe out never to see in your DNA strands again, and at what cost.”

“You might have been a worthy adversary for a human.”

“Don’t hurt yourself by tripping over the word human,” Jade told her with a droll sound to her voice.

“I can’t allow you to live or others like you,” Jade the sabretooth gave her look of pure disdain. “Will they make the transition and live too? Imagine if others in the universe knew there could be a way to a byema of their own?”

“They don’t seem to be lining up at your front door.”

“They’re not compatible with me. Most of them will die horrible deaths if they try.”

“Not seeing the problem here.”

“Most is not all. One wrong race and the balance of the universe changes.”

“Aww, I’m that wrong race.”

“Prepare to die.”

“Have you ever watched Princess Bride?”

“Yeah, and I will succeed.” Her sabretooth jumped at her even as Jade turned to run. Jade crashed to the ground rolling over the soft grass even as her sabretooth came within an inch of pouncing on her.

“I want to go on record as saying that as a species you guys suck.” Jade stood, “I want to make some last heroic speech, maybe something from Hamilton, history is so much better if you can sing it. Unfortunately, all my witticism has left the building. I will miss Lyrek.” Jade looked around for a weapon but found nothing except the soft grass. Not that a weapon would help. Her sabretooth was part of her if one died, they both died.

“Let’s do this.” For the last time, she met a sabretooth in the air. This time the battlefield was her mind when she jumped it was with kung fu precision. Yes, she broke into a song of everyone was kung fu fighting. How could she not?

They crashed midair Jade dug her fingers into her sabretooth while she felt claws dig into her. They entwined becoming one before both of their voices screeched in pain, they plummeted to the earth beneath them. Darkness covered her like a shroud.

 

 

“I think she’s coming around,” Rial’s voice was hushed as he spoke.

“Does she do anything the easy way?” Lyrek wondered as he watched her.

“I hear you.” Her throat was scratchy, and she was moving down a dark corridor, but it looked like light was at the end of it.

“Then open your eyes so we know your fine,” Lyrek said.

“Working on it.” She raised her hands slowly touching her face then her body. “Can I open my eyes?”

“You can,” Rial told her.

She was lying on her back in the room that she shared with Lyrek. “It didn’t work.” The desire to tear up was close at hand. It had all been an elaborate dream.

“Why do you think that?”

“I’m in bed and I’m human.” 

“Can you tell me what happened?” Lyrek sat next to her while Rial recorded what she said. She told them everything she experienced and how she thought she would be dead by now.

“This is what we saw happen.” Lyrek placed a pad in her hands and turned it on. It showed him stepping back to allow his byema freedom. Then he called to Jade’s byema. She saw herself fall to the floor, but she also saw herself change.

“You're beautiful.”

The stripes on her body were brown, but they looked good with her fur that was tinged with orange.

“That’s me?”

“It is.”

“Why am I just lying there?”

“This may have been when you were having your mental challenge.”

“Why am I still alive?”

“Neither you nor your byema can live without the other. We are integrated at birth, but you didn’t have that privilege. The two of you needed to become one. That wouldn’t happen unless you found each other worthy.”

Their belief that the loss of life on Porakay and the loss of life on earth was something neither of them could condone. That fact bridged a gap between them.

“You can feel me, can’t you?”

“I can, I thought you were going to kill me.”

“It was necessary for you to allow your defenses to slip enough for us to integrate.”

“What are we?”

“We are cull. As if I would go against the order you gave.”

Jade found herself laughing as she remembered talking to her sabretooth.

“Are you communicating with your byema?”

“I am and she informs that we are cull.”

Rial laughed. “The important things of life. She is correct you are cull. Almost the same age as you are in human years. Still young but old enough.”

Jade felt her body relaxing. She had been bitten and survived having her body pumped full of venom. Then she changed and survived the alien sabretooth that now lives within her. She didn’t want to think of herself as invincible but she did like the thought of her name going up in lights. She lost herself in the drama of her life where they begged her to play herself and gave her ridiculous amounts of cash to do it.  “Let the sabretooth out.”

“Are you sure she didn’t hurt herself when her head hit the wall?”

She smacked Lyrek on his arm. “I’m fine. What’s next?”

“We go for a walk.”

“Walk?”

 

“I had a feeling that’s what you meant by walk.”

“It’s not as hard as you're making it. Picture yourself stepping back as your byema steps forward. That easily you’ll change places. She will be in charge, but she is just a different part of you. Neither of you will do something the other opposes because you’re one person not two individuals.”

That sounded good until she thought of the fact that her body was going to change shape and size. She did it once maybe. Who was to say she could do it again? What if this is the time she turns inside out and becomes bait for all the other sabretooths? Do they eat their own? Human’s ate their own. This line of thought wasn’t helping.

Lyrek stepped back and became his byema within a blink of an eye. What happened to his clothes? She stepped back trying to imitate him. Her line of sight changed as she turned into the animal, she might be a little scared of.

Her paws were against the grass, not as soft as the grass in her mind but she could work with this. She stumbled when she stood unable to coordinate four limbs that all needed to work at the same time. Lyrek rubbed his big head against her giving her encouragement like she was a kit. When he licked her with his large tongue, she gathered her courage together and sprung at him. They rolled on the grass as she made sounds that translated to laughter in sabretooth.

“Can you hear me?”

“I can, I didn’t know you could talk to me like this.”

“I can communicate with all my people like this, but you’re my melody, I will always be able to contact you.”

“I like that. You and me for…”

“Forever Jade, you and I.” He led her to the garden by passing the entrance to the maze.

They ran chasing each other until thirst took over. They moved to the fountain that she was sure was frowned upon drinking from and they drank. When they were down Lyrek used his massive paw to get her wet. Before she knew what was happening, they were having a water battle. When the gardener ran out with a hose in his hands, they both howled and took off. Jade stopped when she was panting and laid down on a beautiful stretch of grass.

Lyrek laid next to her wrapping his body around hers. She felt safe, comforted, the whole world may come after them, but together they would be a united front. She laid staring at the flower with the blood red petal and the vibrant blue center. An alien plant planted in earth soil it was thriving. The same way she thrived having become a hybrid in her desire to protect the planet she lived on and the male she loved. That was a little too much, a nap was all she could handle right now.

 

She woke up in human form in their bedroom. Lyrek was still holding her tight. This was supposed to be the part where she threw parties, but as she thought about her journey, she wasn’t sure she was halfway there.

What was the downside? There was always a downside.

Besides, of course, leaving her sister. She ached again wondering how Em was. Then there was the fact that she left her friends. Were they mad at her? Nope, they were royally pissed off. That’s how she would have been if one of them pulled this shit. You can never go back, but she was gonna find a way. They were her family as much as and even more than Lyrek and her guards, besides they needed abraza’s yes? Who’s to say that it’s not her friends.

She’d let that idea stew in the back of her head until the time was right.

“You think any harder and I’ll have a headache.”

“You're awake.” She took a minute to think about what she wanted to say. Which meant taking advantage of the fact he was naked and she could touch his skin. She pressed a kiss to his chest before she stroked it with her hands.

“I’m cull.”

“I noticed and so did my byema. Is that what you want to talk about?”

“No. I was asking myself what’s the downside of what I’ve already experienced. I need to know what’s coming next. I can’t shake the feeling that this is just starting.”

“I’m not sure I have the answers for you. Remember I told you that the ability to open the door was in the royal line? That’s the truth. It means it’s been shrouded in secrecy longer than I’ve been alive.”

“So you’re winging it?”

“To some degree. My ship was being converted to a science vessel. That means there are archives with ancient knowledge that was downloaded. How much is real and how much is myth is something that I have my males working on.”

“Then we wait?”

He shifted on the bed allowing his body to elongate taking her eyes off his face to trace his torso.

“I wanted you from the minute I saw you. I also rejected you immediately.”

“If you’re trying to comfort me or assure me, you’re doing a bad job of it.”

He chuckled before he went on. “I wanted, hoped, that someone else would see you and feel the call of abraza. I thought that maybe the fire you lit in the bareness of my soul may be lit in another. After you came here, I tried to give others ample opportunity to hear the melody that clearly resonated within your body. The only one who heard the sweet sound was me.”

He stopped to run his fingers down the side of her neck and then over her shoulder where his bite was apparent in her brown skin.

“I wanted to spare you this.” His hand waved around the room then it clearly indicated him. “The future with me in uncertain. The royal family never talked about opening the door. We, the people never asked, we accepted what had been known as truth for all of our lives.”

“I knew when I made the choice to be with you that life was going to be uncertain. I’m not disappointed and I don’t want to go back. I do have one question to ask. Has anyone who’s not royalty ever opened the door?”

“No.”

“Then how do you become royalty?”


Chapter Sixteen

 

 

How do you become royalty? That thought plagued her for the last week. Lyrek didn’t have an answer for me. In some ways, it was like asking how Meghan Markle became a duchess. Some people knew that answer to that question. Others like me had no idea, it just happened. Lyrek spent his life fighting a war not following behind the royal family. His ship was a cross between military and science. None of them had been following the royal family either.

Consequently, she had an iPad in front of her with downloaded history lessons on what it meant to be royal on their planet. She even had a book of fantasy about a girl who wanted to grow up to be queen. Her guards laughed at her when she decided to read it over the history books. All she could say was at times there was more truth in fiction than in non-fiction. 

She finally met the prince. He was slumming around town trying to be ordinary. Actually, that wasn’t fair of her. He wanted to understand what the people in his cities were going through. He didn’t understand poverty and couldn’t relate to it. To stand in the middle of hunger and depression tore him apart, but he knew the truth. Soon he would be back in the palace and this wouldn’t affect him.

Jade read on falling under the spell of the prince until he revealed himself and asked his princess to marry him. That’s where the book became interesting. The princess needed to conquer several hardships to become officially a princess and marry the prince.

If Jade was waiting for some magical trials to go through, she was out of luck. The book was rather good. It was a look at a different world through the eyes of an alien.

She’d start on one of the textbooks tomorrow. Tonight, she was promised a date with food and dancing. This needed a nice long soak in the tub followed by pampering to remind her just how feminine she was.

She loved their tub. It felt Lyrek entered her dreams to have the perfect tub made for her. She turned on the hot water, then placed two bath bombs in because the more the merrier.

Every day felt special except for the fact that he only gave her orgasms using his tongue. It was a very experienced tongue. He used it better than some men used their dicks, still, she found herself wanting, needing more. The question of why they hadn’t gone all the way was more important than how you became royalty. She slipped into the hot water practically moaning when she enveloped in the water. This is what she needed. Her muscles relaxed one by one. She turned the jets on and the lights down low. She laughed this could be the start of porn or her own sexy movie. There was a discrete cough that had her lifting her head.

Lyrek was leaning against the door his thick legs crossed his arms resting against his chest.

“You’re welcome to join me.” The tub was big enough for four maybe five comfortably seven if they crowded in.

“No thank you, but I am enjoying the view. Some of us like the water boil your skin off hot.”

She tried not to laugh she really did. He had taken a shower with her once and declared loudly as he got out that she was trying to kill him so she could rule on her own. 

“Are we still going out?”

“Maybe.” His voice got deeper as he followed every move she made as she washed. “You are beautiful. I wonder what I ever did to deserve an abraza such as you.”

His gold eyes were lit up. She found herself having a hard time breathing as he looked at her.

Jade stood up allowing the water to run off her body as if she were some siren come to lead Lyrek to his destruction against the unforgiving rocks.

He helped her out the tub before using the plush towel in his hand to dry her off.

“I tell myself to stay away from you. That being your abraza means I must control myself. This is not your world, then I see you warm, wet, and beautiful. I want to touch you, to bury myself deep within you damn the consequences.”

“Let’s flaunt the rules, break them, rewrite them.” She stepped closer dropping the towel he wrapped around her breasts. Her lips pressed against his tentatively as she waited to see if he was going to reject her.

“Only a fool would keep saying no to his heart song. I hear you loud and clear, the melody is life-affirming. When I want to give up, I hear your song thrumming through my veins giving me life like it’s tied to my will.” He placed his arm under her knees and picked her up cradling her closer to his body. The walk to the bedroom happened while she cuddled into him. Having a male strong enough to pick her up was on her wish list from the time she was a teen. Watching movies where guys carried their wives over the threshold to their new lives didn’t help. She wasn’t sure when she had given up on that little fantasy. It had gone the way of the rest of her desires. Women like her didn’t get the dream. It was so easy to say and believe all you had to do was fill in the blank. Black women like her, thick women like her, women with hair like her, while women like her, women who were friends with other women like her. Women who believed in equal rights, women who were butch, women who were feminine. 

Just the words woman like me or a woman like her became open season on women all you had to do was pick the category you didn’t like and insert it here. That was an eye-opener she hadn’t been ready for but it meant something else. It meant that women like her could love or be carried or have children or live thrilling lives. It meant that women like her didn’t have to be compartmentalized or stuck in a box that didn’t fit.

It meant that women like her had the same chances of success as any other women. It meant that when Lyrek pressed his lips against her, she was ready to receive everything he had to give and she would give all that was within her. Damn women like her had it good.

Her lips opened inviting him in. His touch fired her synapses and made her nerves tingle. The feel of his tongue on hers, the way she sucked her tongue into his mouth making it sensitive was enough to keep her wanting more.

“You make me feel soft and fragile while making me feel hard and strong. I don’t understand how they go together, but in your hands, I know they do.”

“You enchant me. At first, I thought you were this fragile being from a fragile race that wouldn’t survive in the galaxy. Then you throw your lot in with mine and soon you’re living with me. My males both warriors and scientists respect you. If Jayton tells the story one more time of how you stepped in front of him, I may have to lock him away.” His laugh turned into a sensitive moan as he sucked the skin on her neck.

She rubbed her body against him like a lithe cat. “You and I seem to always have a problem. Why am I naked while you are dressed?”

“Let’s take care of that.” He pulled back to take off the blue Henley he was wearing. Then he stood up and opened the button on his jeans. The sound of the zipper competed with her labored breathing. He kicked the jeans off standing there in nothing but his boxers. They were black and silky and she hated them because they were hiding the prize she longed to see. Her tongue ran over her lips wetting them. They plumped up in need as she watched his hands slowly lower his boxers. He was the center of her attention and he knew it.

“You’re killing me,” she groaned.

“But the reward,” he whispered sinfully as the front of his boxers hung on his already rising cock. 

“Don’t make me tear those boxers off you.” The light in his eyes told her he was up to the challenge. She went to her knees crossing the bed until she was kneeling on the edge. Using the top of his boxers she pulled until he was closer. Her hands went around the material tearing it apart. Somewhere in her head she thought she shouldn’t be that strong. The only thing that mattered to her at this point was his cock. It was thick and long she wanted to taste him, to have him spill over in her mouth bathing her tongue in his seed so that his taste would always be inside of her.

“You’ll get a chance to taste,” he pushed her down. “Right now, I’ve denied myself too many times to deny myself again.” He jumped on the bed making it shake as it bounced her up and down. “My little cream puff.” His hand went out to steady her. Her fingers were flexed wide as she placed them over her abdomen.

“So beautiful.”

“You are,” I whispered. There was nothing I could say as awe at his form, as his majesty overwhelmed me. I had seen Lyrek through my human eyes, but now my eyes were combined and I saw him through new eyes. I was multilayered and my byema was showing me what my human eyes couldn’t see. I saw what his king and queen must have seen the day he was born. Lyrek was royalty, I saw the king of the jungle in both his humanoid shape and his sabretooth. I was awed to be given such a sight.

“I’m still me and all I want is you.”

It was the perfect thing to say followed by the perfect sentiment. I was all hands touching him allowing my lips and tongue to reach places my hands weren’t. I loved the way he jumped when I took a nipple in my mouth. I pinched the other one wanting him to know he was all mine. Thoughts of tomorrow tried to derail me, but I pushed them all aside. Right this minute was the most important time of my life.

He pinched one of my nipples pulling on it hard. My hips bucked up looking for friction that wasn’t there.

“Please Lyrek.” I needed more than he was giving me, more than he had given me in the past.

“I got you katza, I promised.” His thick leg went between mine spreading them wide even as he crawled down my body kissing and sucking any bit of skin, he had access to.

“I love the way you taste me.” She leaned up and ran her hands down his back. His ass was there. She always tried to play it off, but she loved a tight ass. If it was solid and well-shaped, she preferred them smaller than bigger. It was the way the globes fit in her hands and let’s not forget a pair of nice pants clinging to it.  She used to be embarrassed by it. Her friends would tease as she watched a man walk away. A perfect ass is like God’s gift to women.

She knew to keep her hands to herself. Before her brain caught up with her actions, she cupped his ass with a caressing hand. Her past boyfriends would panic when she touched theirs, not Lyrek, he moaned harder. How could there be a man more perfect for her?

He slid down pulling her clit into his mouth for just a moment enough to make her arch and scream with need before he was resting between her legs. His gold eyes were lit with desire as he rubbed his thick cock against her aching pussy.

“I want in.”

His voice was guttural making her whole body tremble. She rubbed against him letting her actions answer for her. His hips raised high as he aligned his perfect looking cock with her wet and willing pussy. The first thrust was light, exploratory. She swallowed hard choking on the breath stuck in her throat as he thrust again. The third time he impaled her on his cock. The shock and the pleasure of it almost knocked her over. Her hands clutched at him as she picked up the rhythm. She moved meeting him thrust for thrust. Desperate kisses and caresses that roam each other’s bodies was all we were capable of.

Inarticulate sounds came from her mouth as he pounded into her. Her heart was racing, while her pussy was pulsing and clenching around him. She didn’t want him to stop, but she needed to find that place of ecstasy he was leading her to. 

It was coming she could feel it as it climbed her spine and made her body beg for more. Still, it took her by surprised when utter joy and satisfaction rolled over her. The tears of joy, love done right, took her apart. She shattered even as she was remade better than before. Her body shook unwilling to give up her orgasm. Then he came, the feel of his seed blasting her into another world of pleasure.

Finally, when all was done all she could do was lie there. Her final thought was she would kill to have this every day.


Chapter Seventeen

 

 

Jade was in what she considered the sweet spot of life. Her male couldn’t keep his hands off her. They had been holed up in their suite for two weeks except for the occasional runs in their sabretooth forms. Life was good, and she didn’t want it to end, but she knew his people needed him. The government was making demands that Lyrek was ignoring. They also demanded that Jade be brought to them to make sure she wasn’t a prisoner. 

It was too bad that she didn’t trust them. There were too many American prisoners, high profile prisoners across the world and they were worried about someone whose name they didn’t even know. Sorry government, epic fail.

Everything was left in limbo but tomorrow they would have to come out of seclusion and carry on. Neither of them knew what that meant. Things had changed but how would that affect their day-to-day lives?

“Maybe I could help at the restaurant.”

“Maybe.” That sounded too much like a parent telling an enthusiastic six-year-old that they would talk about it later.

Working at the restaurant had to be better than staying here and doing nothing all day long. She always thought when she got to retire that she would want to sit at home and relax. She was rethinking that little gem now. Going into the office anybody’s office didn’t sit right with her, but she wanted to be active and contribute to society as a whole.

“Lyrek, explain to me why you are at war with the Hydal.”

He was in the kitchen making them tea. His skills in the kitchen were not existent, but he decided he needed to learn. So making tea was the first thing she taught him followed by how to make microwave popcorn and not burn it.

They had advanced to loose leaf tea, and he was showing off his skill. She came in and took a seat at the table.

“The historian might do a better job of it.” They had discovered that his ship carried one historian. The male was getting a workout with all he was charged to do. Good thing he liked history.

“Tell me what you know and then we’ll compare notes with Norquay later.”

“The trouble began in the early days of space exploration. We were a relatively young world to be exploring space. Much like your people we were arrogant with our thought that we were the only sentient beings in the universe. Imagine if you can the first planet, we found that was not only inhabited but had a spaceport with other aliens coming and going.” He handed her tea over before sitting and closing his eyes. A smile took over his lips before he sipped on his tea.

“I’ve read the report of the captain. I can almost feel his awe in meeting new beings as well as his arrogance that there was no way that they could measure up to us.”

“I see why you think our races may have something in common.”

He laughed. “Humans have such a long way to go. I plan to sit back and enjoy the ride. We may be arrogant but we knew enough to keep our heads down. Our planet was well off the beaten path a lot like the earth. In order to get there, you needed to go through a time slip. Which may have been easy if you know how to do it or where it was located. We weren’t giving that kind of information out. The safety of our planet always depended on not knowing where it was located. Then…”

He stopped talking, the sadness coming back with a vengeance. Jade slipped her hand into his. There was no way to comfort someone after such a big loss but she could show him that she was with him.

“Our war with the Hydal, it’s become something of an evil fairy tale that was told to children long before they understood they weren’t the only ones alone in the galaxy. Vids were made and people speculated but, in the end, there are very few things we know about it. It started out with a princess like all good fairytales. They say she was Hydal one of the most beautiful women to ever grace the galaxy. 

“One day a Porcoyan of royal blood saw her. Her melody reached out to him. He knew that she was his abraza. They began to see each other and made plans to join their lives together. Our two planets would become one through this union, a union the Hydal king did not want. He planned to marry the princess she was too beautiful to waste on someone who wasn’t Hydal.

“No one knows what happened next. Both the princess and Porcoyan disappeared. Did they run off together? Did the king have them killed in a fit of jealousy? Were they enslaved? The king blamed us, but we had no reason to harm either of them. That started a war that lasts until today.”

“I don’t want to be naïve but shouldn’t there have been a peace treaty by now?”  

“Yes, but you have to want one. The Hydal rejected every treaty we ever tried to sign with them until we stopped trying. They declared it would be us or them but never would we share the galaxy again.”

“Honestly, I can’t wrap my head around that kind of hatred. These people are heading for earth?”

“They are, the only question is when will they get here.”

“Maybe they’ll miss us.” She finished her tea before going to stand on the balcony. The sky above was lit with thousands of stars some of which she now knew held life.

“Do you miss it? Being out among the stars in the center of it all.”

“When they forced retirement on me, I fought it. What would I do and where would I do it? I wanted to plan the next battle, claim the next victory. Now I wish I had spent more time enjoying the life and the planet I had. I’ll never get back what I let slip through my fingers.”

“Enjoy the memories you have. Eventually, that’s all any of us are left with. In the end, they have to be enough.”

She had never thought about it before, but now with her friends so far away all she had was memories of their girls’ nights in doing ridiculous things and laughing like a hyena’s. In a world of testosterone some days they were what gave her comfort. 

“You’re good for me.” He leaned into her shoulders touching.

“Of course, I am.”

 

*~*~*~*~*

 

“Jade you don’t have to do this.”

Lyrek told her that the last several days as they prepared for her to go to the informal dinner that was being held in her honor. She didn’t have to do this. He was right, she didn’t. But she knew her government a lot better than he did. If the Hydal weren’t coming, maybe she wouldn’t do it. 

When you want to learn about your potential enemy who did you ask? Not their victims. She ended up going back to where she started all her research in the fiction pile. Lyrek’s ship possessed a big store of it, someone liked to read. She found authors who weren’t Porcoyan and didn’t have trouble with the Hydal. 

Turns out the Hydal are physically beautiful. That was pretty much what Lyrek had told her. Also turned out they used that beauty to help get their way. Manipulation was a way of life for them. They didn’t seem to have a passing acquaintance with honesty. She had a sick feeling that they would promise the people of earth anything to eradicate the Porcoyan’s before they destroyed the earth. She was going to need friends and not the kind that liked to play virtual reality.

“You looked beautiful.” Lyrek took her hand and kissed. He was practicing his charm.

“The women are going to love you.” They were going to love him and she would keep an eye out for him. She looked at herself one last time before she nodded her head in approval. She was wearing Lyrek’s house colors which were not the colors of the former royalty. He went with a beautiful royal blue and silver.

“Are you ready?”

“I am.” She took his arm and left their suite.

The ride was fast when your car didn’t need the ground it made getting places that much quicker. She had also found out if it was an emergency, they could use the transporter on the ship. She’d rather not thank you very much.

“So we won’t be meeting the president?” She asked this more than once but the answer still disturbed her.

“No. Your president changes too often to be brought in. Why does this bother you?”

“We have a democratic system of doing things.” The blank look on his face said it all. “I want to think I can always trust the person in charge of my country. The fact that I don’t makes me uncomfortable.”

“I understand, not everyone is trustworthy no matter how noble or pure their bloodline is.”

“Yeah, that.”

The event was being held in some fancy hotel in Washington. On a normal day, in her normal life, they would have laughed her out of this place. Now they were holding doors for her and kissing the back of her hand like she was royalty. Indeed, one day she may be. Today all she wanted was a bottle of Purell to wash her hands in.

The ballroom was spectacular. It was done in royal blue and silver. A token of respect to the visiting dignitaries. She still had to remember that they were talking about her and Lyrek when they said that. Half the ballroom was space so they could dance later. The other half held tables. She was seated up high on a platform. She wondered if this was how the dolphins at sea world felt. Set apart so everyone could get a good look at them. She was revisiting the urge to stand and give the room a royal wave.

Lyrek tapped her thigh under that table. Now that they weren’t fighting to keep their urges under control, they had grown closer. He understood her better. That tap was a reminder for her to be good. She almost laughed, but he was right. She was fighting the urge to be normal or to change into an enormous sabretooth. 

“Ms. Steele, may I call you Ms. Steele?” The general who they were waiting for took a seat at the table.

“General Murray?”

“Yes.”

“Please call me Jade.”

“It is an honor, Jade.”

“You’re so charming,” she gave him an airhead laugh as she slid her eyes slowly over him not missing anything. She was about to learn how to play politics.

“Lyrek dear, allow me to introduce you to General Murray.” She spent the rest of the night listening while she laughed like she didn’t have a care in the world.

When the dancing started, she danced with anyone who seemed important enough to make decisions where earth and its people were headed. She took a time out while Lyrek danced with a woman who was a little too handsy for her.

Noticing she was alone she ducked outside for a breath of fresh air.

“Jade, I’m surprised to find you alone. Your squad of admiring delegates nowhere around and of course your security detail not here.”

“I assure you security is here.”

“Yes, I believe you are right.”

“Still as long as you are not distressed, I don’t think they will rush to your aid.” He walked over to her with slow smooth movements. “I have been wondering since your picture first came across my desk, how you landed a potential king.”

“Luck, I suppose.” She knew he wasn’t asking her, but she didn’t want him thinking about her at all.

“I would have said beauty and I would have been right. Now I know there was much more. You have a keen mind one you’ve learned to downplay even as you actively use it. You were president of Miller, Smith, and Co. Poised to take over as CEO when unexpectedly you stepped down. I wonder why?”

She shrugged. “Sometimes the dream is more fulfilling than the prize.”

“I too have a dream, Jade. Part of it is not to be invaded by or taken over by a hostile force. Whoever can help me achieve it will be considered a friend.” He bowed and walked away.

General Murray was no one to be played with. She would remember that.


Chapter Eighteen

 

 

Jade’s byema wanted to hunt. She spent the night as well as the day explaining to her byema how they didn’t want to go hunting. Mmm didn’t a nice medium well steak sound good. Hell, she was willing to compromise and eat it medium. That sounded so much better than a helpless deer that wouldn’t be any challenge. I mean it’s not like it’s a bear.

“I agree a helpless deer is no challenge at all.”

Jade smiled they said her byema wouldn’t bow to her logic.

“A bear sounds like a challenge. We will hunt one of those.”

“What no! A bear will kill us.” She showed her pictures of it standing on two legs with huge fangs. It was a slobbering mess looking for a tasty Jade like treat.

She might have exaggerated her mental picture of the bear.

“I can’t wait until we access our third form. The fights we will have with the bears. Does this planet have anything larger to go against?”

Her byema was crazy. Maybe it wasn’t full grown. Did the Porcoyan’s suffer from mental illness? It was okay she would design a program for them to allow them to live life to the fullness. Maybe it was what happened to a human hybrid.

Her byema sat back on her huge paws and laughed before saying they were going hunting.

“Lyrek!” Jade walked through the castle calling his name until she found him. “Talk to her!”

“Her?”

“My byema.”

Lyrek was sitting in one of the many living rooms in the castle. He was surrounded by his crew of the ship. It had been a while since she had spoken to Shaytal, or Jaydel. She needed to make more time for the people that were important to him.

“Hunting sounds terrific.”

“Are you serious?”

“That will give our byema’s time to bond in the wild.”

“The whole world has gone crazy, all without my permission.”

That’s how she ended up in the woods outside of the perimeter around their city. They owned the area fifty miles around the perimeter so that when they wanted to hunt, there wasn’t a problem. Lyrek told her the area had large as well as small prey. They did have children with them.

She stretched her body, her claws flexed pushing out of their protective sheaths before retreating. Damn if only she could do that with her fingernails. Her byema gloated. Being long instead of tall took some getting used to. She shook her body feeling her fur fly free for a moment. This was the life, or it was a different life. One she liked more each day. 

Lyrek had ceded the hunt over to her. If he smelled prey before she did, he would wait until necessary to tell her. The fact that she was so silent when she walked still shocked her. How big was she? Four hundred pounds at least? She moved like she weighed nothing.

When the wind blew, she stopped, taking in the scents as her whiskers tested the surrounding area. She smelled it, big game. It was musky and wild.

“Dinner,” her byema crowed. Jade stayed silent. Sometimes in life, you were just along for the ride.

She changed position due to what her whiskers were telling her. Her body was in a crotch as she stalked her prey. A different smell came to her, it stunk of sweat, fear, and excitement. She faltered for the first time knowing something wasn’t right. Lyrek was downwind from her but she knew he was there. She turned to ask what was happening when there was a shot that rang through their land. The sound of it hitting something reverberated in her ears.

Lyrek took off in that direction in a flat-out run. Neither Jade nor her byema took the time to question, they chased after him. A growl rumbled through her at the thought of anything happening to him.

This is safe land Jade reassured herself. No poaching, camping, or trespassing. Her byema may not have understood all the words, but she understood the sentiment. 

“Someone didn’t pay attention.”

Lyrek had them in both height in weight. They weren’t catching up, but they weren’t falling behind. He was so close if only they could go a little faster. Her byema’s breath came out in greater huffs as she pulled speed from a reserve, she didn’t know she had.

Almost there. There was a loud sound that echoed through the area. Gun jade supplied. Followed by a painful roar from Lyrek.

He’s been shot. It wasn’t a guess she felt it down to her soul or the bond they shared. Her male was bleeding out from a bullet wound, her byema’s male had been shot.

“Our Mate.”

They sprang into the clearance as the hunter lifted his gun to shoot again. With no thought of the consequences, they jumped at him. His throat was in their mouth before they knew it. Warm blood trickled down their jaws as they clamped shut and shook with all their might. His body stopped twitching before they let him go.

The wind brought the stench of two more hunters. They would also have guns. That knowledge seeped through their mind. If they didn’t move, they would become a stationary target. How were they supposed to protect their mate?

They stalked in front of their mate waiting for a signal, some small sign to tell them what was coming. It came in the briefest flash of light giving them enough time to move before the gun went off hitting nothing. They took off like a shot running towards the hunter that was now stumbling backward. 

At the last minute, they changed course to go after the one that thought it was stalking them. Their body hit against his side. They took one large paw and hit him knocking him into a trap that had been set for a bear. If he were still alive Lyrek could take care of him later. There was one more hunter to deal with. They picked up his trail running after him. He was running away they realized. That wouldn’t do. They couldn’t have others thinking they could hunt here.

“Kill!”

Jade tried to remember why they didn’t want to do that. All she could see was Lyrek’s body laid out on the forest floor. She didn’t argue with her byema because she knew why she wanted the hunter dead. They caught him trying to climb a tree. They stalked him until he fell in the deep hole behind him. It was probably another bear trap. He wouldn’t be getting out without help, but he may live.

They left without a backward look. They needed to get to their mate.

“The others are coming.”

Lyrek sent out a call requesting help for his abraza. She didn’t need help she needed him. She paced in front of him stopping to lick him every so often. No matter how she tried to talk to him he wouldn’t respond and he wouldn’t move. She butted her head against him trying to get him on his feet. He needed help. She couldn’t leave him alone that thought that it wasn’t safe wouldn’t let up. She heard them before she saw them. They were trying to be quiet, but she heard every footfall, every breath. 

When the first few byema’s stepped into the clearance her hackles rose. He was hers they would have to kill her to get to him. She saw them the ones who thought life would be better with someone else in charge. They wanted the title, the prestige, but none would dare to challenge him when he was in full fighting form. Now all that stood between them and the coveted title was a half breed.

Let them come. The voice was no longer jade, and it wasn’t her byema. It was a combination of both of them. They were merging becoming one as they faced the challenge of saving the male they loved. She loved him, they loved him. Of course, they did. You didn’t become a hybrid because it sounded interesting. You did it because your heart was in it.

They growled when the other byema’s got too close. They sat back on their haunches as others came into the clearing, but there was one. He refused to back down. 

Jade continued to pace in front of Lyrek making it clear that no one cross the line. Jade examined those that were there looking for potential assailants as well as those that wanted to help. Her eight guards were there and so were Lyrek’s. If a challenge happened none of them could step in. She was prepared for that.

When it came it escalated quickly. The other byema swatted against her hindquarters while issuing his challenge. It was a dirty blow, but it was allowed to stand. 

She continued to pace in front of Lyrek until the other byema ceded the point that to have a shot at him he would have to defeat her. His eyes lit in victory as if it were all his plan. She cheered him on by revealing her teeth. He took a step back. Maybe he missed the fact that she was rejoicing for him. Her mom used to say give me my flowers while I’m alive. She thought she’d do that for the other byema.

She met him midair. His heavier body knocking hers down. She twisted landing on her feet as his back legs buckled. Taking the chance, she ran into him tearing at his back flank and feinting right before he could land his deadly paw.

He was walking with a limp to match the one she was trying to hide but it wasn’t enough. She didn’t have the endurance or the years as a fighter he had. If Lyrek had time she would be careful, but he was dying as his blood seeped into the ground. She gave up ground moving backward knowing he would follow. The light of victory in his eyes made her want to throw up. She was desperate no way to hide that. She sprang at him in a Hail Mary move. He raked is deadly claws over her stomach opening her up and dropping her to the ground. It was over finished. She panted for breath knowing the next blow would be killing. 

Soon she consoled herself she would be with her mate in the next world. When the byema came close to her, it was with pride. He gloated showing off for everyone. With his head bent she roared up and ripped out his throat.

She jumped to her feet and gave a roar as she limped her way back to Lyrek placing her body over his. She gave another roar. Every byema went to his front legs, head down, hindquarters lifted as they acknowledged her claim. Their king belonged to her. When she was satisfied there was no threat. She laid down next to Lyrek licking him as she demanded he get better.

Jade and her byema went on the hunt. Through one challenge or another, the two became one. It was the last thing she remembered until she was sitting in a waiting room with her hand wrapped around a cup of coffee.

“Where’s Lyrek,” she asked as she came to in a panic.

“He’s in surgery,” Jaydel his second told her.

“You saved his life,” Shaytal told her.

“I did what anyone would have done.”

“No, you did what only a queen would have done,” Shaytal insisted.

“A queen in love with her king,” Jaydel added for good measure. “I doubted you even as I challenged him to accept you. Forgive me.”

“No forgiveness needed. Words are so much easier than action. If they weren’t every person would reach their full potential.”

“Yes, my queen.”

She looked up to find her full guard in front of the door.

“They won’t let anyone else in,” Jaydel laughed.

“What happened to the one who challenged me?”

“You killed him.”

She nodded. If she hadn’t of killed him in battle, she would have done it later. No one challenges her male and lives.

“No one challenges Lyrek and lives.”

“All Hail the Queen.” Every voice in the room was raised as one.


Chapter Nineteen

 

 

Jade was wearing a path out in front of the window when Rial finally pushed himself into the room.

“How is he?”

“He’s going to make it. He’s too tough to go out like that.”

Her knees buckled, Jayton was behind her with a chair. “Thanks.” He nodded and headed back to the door.

“When can I see him?”

“Soon, he’s still out, but should be around soon.”

“Anything to worry about?”

“Getting rest for more than a few hours. Now that you’ve proved yourself to be royalty, hopefully, he has to take a break.”

“What are you talking about?”

“No one has told you?” He looked around the room but no one met his eyes. “Bring a mirror.”

Rolun the captain of her guard brought one over.

“Look at yourself,” Rial held the mirror up for her.

She looked herself over and then looked back at Rial wondering what he was going on about.

“Look again.”

She took another look in the mirror, taking the time to categorize the bruises on her face. She did not come out of the fight unscathed. Someone had cleaned her up, patched up the bruises, but she was still sore. She searched her eyes looking for the one thing about her face that was off.

Her eyes were gold.

“What the hell?” she jumped back.

“I can’t explain it, none of us can. Some think it’s because Lyrek infected you with his venom.”

“You don’t think that.” She knew he didn’t feel that way by the tone of his voice.

“No. I believe when you not only fought for Lyrek but won you became royalty, his queen, not in name but in your physical person.”

If she had seen her eyes before everything that happened, she would have thrown herself into camp Lyrek’s venom. Now she knew it had nothing to do with venom and everything to do with being willing to kill for the man she loves. It mattered not if she was a queen or a plebeian, Lyrek was off limits.

“I want to see him.”

“Come with me.”

They left the room that felt a little too sterile since it was a room in the palace. They didn’t have far to go before he was opening another room. It was outfitted as a recovery room.

“When he wakes up, I’ll move him to another room where he will be monitored around the clock.”

“I’ll need a cot to sleep on.”

“I’m not surprised.”

She walked over to sit by his bedside taking his hand.

“How bad was it?”

“The hunter got a lucky shot. The bullet lodged in a chamber of his heart.”

She nodded she knew that their hearts weren’t in the same place as a human heart. The hunter didn’t know that.

“Rial tell Jayton and Rolun I need a report on what happened to the hunters are they alive or dead. Make sure someone sends a cleanup crew and checks to make sure all the signs are up. Talk to Raja and whoever he recommends, I want an early warning system if anyone crosses our threshold.” 

“Yes my queen,” he left the room to deliver her messages.

“We need to beef up security my love.” She stroked his hand fighting sleep. 

 

When her eyes opened, she was lying down.

“Stay still.” A hand was lying heavily over her belly.

“Lyrek?”

“I’m awake.” His voice was thick, but it was beautiful to her.

“I was so scared.” Her back was pressed to his chest. She carefully turned around to face him. “I’m not going to ask how I ended up in bed with you.” Her fingers went to trace his face.

“Are you all right?”

“Rial says I’ll be fine soon.”

“No, he didn’t. He said you need rest.”

“That’s part of the being fine in a little while.” He quirked the corner of his lips up and she bit back a laugh.

“Either you slow down or I throw you in the royal dungeon.”

“I think I’m going to have to listen now that you have the power to back up your title.”

“That’s right you should be very afraid.” She might have pulled off the face she was trying to make if she hadn’t of laughed. 

“I think you would hurt yourself before you hurt me.”

She grunted no use arguing that.

“Go to sleep.” He looked at her before yawning and closing his eyes. They both needed sleep.

 

*~*~*~*~*

 

“General Murray called again requesting an audience with the king and queen,” Jayton announced as he walked into the room.

“Sit, have breakfast with us.” Jade indicated the table they just sat down to.

“Coffee?” 

“Please, I’m still amazed that we never knew about this valuable resource your planet has.” He made himself a cup of coffee then sat back as the food was brought out the kitchen.

“He wants to talk about the hunters I take it.” Two of the hunters survived, barely. She made the decision to let them go because although both of them would have attacked Lyrek neither of them were successful. That alone spared their lives.

“I say we meet him on neutral ground.” She looked over at Lyrek to see what he thought.

“He would love to be invited in. I would rather keep him out. Neutral ground it is.”

“Will he be invited to the coronation?” Jayton asked Lyrek.

“Yes. I want the human government to see this as a peace treaty between our people and theirs. There is no need for them to know that Jade is a hybrid. I believe it is in our best interest to make sure they never find that out.”

She knew where she would end up if her people knew what happened to her and it wasn’t in bed with her mate. 

“Is the new border alarm in effect?”

“We caught two trespassers last night. They were given the standard warning and turned away.”

“Good.” They extended the patrol from ten miles around the shielded area to the whole fifty miles. They immediately realized that more people than they thought were invading their land. “Remind everyone to stay vigilant. I know the hunters and campers seem harmless…”

She couldn’t command a team of trained military on a whim she felt to the marrow of her bones. They were being tested, there was no way this many fishers, hunters, and campers were finding a place in California that was previously undiscovered and unused land. She knew what was happening but not who was orchestrating it. Her worse fear was that the Hydal found them.

Lyrek stood up from the table to lean over giving her a kiss. He knew the fears she harbored.

“I am going with Jayton to go over some plans for the coronation.”

“Have fun,” she threw both a smile before they walked away. 

Coronation. It would be a double coronation. They would both be ascending the throne. It was one thing to say Lyrek was royalty because of his eyes but unless he was crowned, he couldn’t officially take that position. He kept ignoring suggestions of him stepping up officially until the fight. If he had been king, no one would have dared to challenge him. If they did, they would have understood the consequences were death even if he chose to let them live. 

Jade said goodbye to trash when it came to the byema she killed. That scared her although she refused to admit it. What happened to the woman who hated to kill flies in her apartment? There was a place deep within that wasn’t hard but it understood that some people were asking to be killed if they came after her.

The idea of being a queen scared her. Being the president of a corporation had given her some experience. It crossed her mind more than once that the lively hood of the people who worked for her was in her hands. The realization that if she fucked up little Timmy might not get Christmas or Sara might not get the surgery she badly needed. Some nights it haunted her thinking of the people who came to work drinking coffee smiling and gossiping, how they depended on her rather they knew it or not.

Now a whole race of people who had literally seen their future explode in front of them was counting on her. She was their hope of opening a mysterious door that will allow them to access a part of them that was walled off. If she screwed up, they couldn’t just apply for another job or unemployment.

She never felt more alone than she felt at this moment.

Her cell phone rang. She scrunched her face up not believing it was actually ringing. 

Don’t answer the phone it’s a trap. She had it disconnected how could it ring? Don’t answer it. She answered it.

“Hello?”

“Hey, I know your just voicemail. Friends shouldn’t send friends to voicemail.” Sadness seeped behind a fake smile that Jade could almost see. “I miss you. I can’t imagine what I did for you to leave without letting me know first or giving me a way to get in touch with you. I should be over it it’s been months. Turns out you don’t just forget about the people you love like family. So yeah, I just called to hear your voice. I miss you.”

Let her hang up Jade. She hesitated for a minute.

“I miss you to Em.”

“Jade? Is that you? Is this some kind of sick game?”

“This isn’t quite my idea of virtual reality.”

“OMG Jade! It’s really you.”

“I miss you so much Em. There is so much going on with my life and I’m afraid to tell you in case it places your life in jeopardy.”

“Jade you better stop and tell me everything or I swear I will hunt you down and then give you the beat down of your life. Don’t try me, I’ve done it before.”

A smile played around Jade’s mouth. Em hunted her down once before jumping on her and showing her how well she could torture her by tickling her.

Jade walked into the living room taking a comfortable spot on the couch. Then she started to tell Em everything starting with one question.

“Have you ever had to run flat out wearing flip flops?”

 

*~*~*~*~*

 

“They said they were attacked by some prehistoric animal.” General Murray crossed his legs before reaching for the glass of vodka in front of him. “Naturally we dismissed it as the ravings of a lunatic.”

In other words, they are investigating without tipping their hand.

“The problem is the death of one Jonathon Ellwood. That’s the man that was killed.”

Good old Jonathon shot the wrong person. Jade bit her tongue and pressed her lips together.

“We were sorry to stumble over his remains. Of course, we have been searching for the animal that took him down. There has been no sight of the monsters the men with him described. Is it possible they had too much to drink? That would also make the fact that they crossed over into clearly marked private territory partly understandable, but not forgivable.”

“It makes it harder to believe their story when you add the fact that they were someplace they knew they weren’t supposed to be. It makes one wonder what they thought they would find there.”

“It makes the city girl in me wonder if they weren’t in the mood to give the bird to the man, then they got caught. Now they need to play nice.”

“It wouldn’t be the first time. It goes without saying the American government would not look kindly on their citizens turning up unexpectedly deceased.”

“You might not want to turn on CNN,” she muttered. “It would bother me if people turned up randomly dead on our property. I am sure we can see eye to eye on that.”

Jade watched as General Murray took a deliberate slow sip of his drink as he reevaluated her. She saw the moment she went from pretty playmate to a worthy adversary.  That was going to make her job easier and harder. Most men forgot to undervalue when they saw your real potential. Still, a pretty smile at the right moment had made more than one man forget the keen mind behind plump lips.

“I am looking forward to your coronation. Needlessly to say our government is excited about the relationship we are entering into.” General Murray flashed a smile at Jade before turning his attention back to Lyrek. “That you have decided to do this on your ship will make it the coronation of the century.”

“The Porcoyan’s are honored to host the humans at the joint coronation of both the king and the queen. I am sure you understand since we are opening our ship, we will have to monitor who is aboard.”

“Nothing we wouldn’t do. As far as the problem that brought me here. We’ve decided to patrol the area outside of your land looking for any who think they can trespass. Our people will keep to our side of the border.”

“You understand we cannot guarantee what might happen if they cross the border?”

“I’m sure they can handle themselves against any animal.”

“Then I won’t worry about them?” She sent him a don’t fuck with me smile.


Chapter Twenty

 

 

“What smells so good?” Jade wandered out of their bedroom with her robe wrapped securely around her. You would think that now that she had a sabretooth snuggled deep inside of her that her temperature would be through the roof. It wasn’t, she was still cold. There were times when she was sure mother nature and God had it out for her.

“Have a seat love.”

Hearing Lyrek’s voice made her heart beat faster. The last couple of weeks had been them rushing from problem to problem. There were times she got glimpses of him as he went left and she went right not to meet until sometime deep in the night. Seeing him in their suite was a treat she hadn’t been expecting.

“You’re here.” A smile crawled over her face.  

“Alive and well, all except for the fact that I’ve missed you.”

“Same here. Did you know that there are so many shades of blue and all of them are just a half shade lighter or darker than the shade before?” Jade shivered.

“No, but I knew you’d be a match for any shade they threw at you.” His voice was ripe with laughter.

She rolled her eyes at him. “I don’t even want to talk about silver. Laugh all you want. You know what they say about payback.”

“It’s fun?”

“For me.”

“I made some of your favorite dishes.”

Now it was her turn to laugh. “I’m hungry. What do you have?”

He placed hash browns, french toast, and sausage in front of her. It was hard to pretend to be upset with him when breakfast looked this good.

“Maybe I’ll give you another chance,” she grumbled before attacking her food.

“I love second chances.” He leaned over and kissed her on her cheek.

“Anything I should know?”

She stopped to chew before answering. “Other than I was planning to throw several of my guards and your crew out the port? Nope, that’s it.”

“Port?” He frowned looking at her.

“The window, it’s a small round thing on a ship. Well, now that I think about it, I’ve never really been on a ship like a cruise liner. I figured ship at sea or ship in space, the terminology is interchangeable.”

He was shaking his head while his lips seemed to be trembling. They were probably fighting off a laugh. She shrugged because breakfast.

“They are not interchangeable and the windows on my spaceships are view screens. They do not open.”

“No real windows?”

“The observation deck. It has a retractable cover. When it is up, you can look out at space, you can almost feel the coldness of it.”

“I want to see that.”

“You will, we will be on the ship soon.”

She ate the rest of her food in silence wondering if what she had to ask would upset him.

“Thanks, that was wonderful.” 

He gave her a quick kiss before gathering the dishes. “I wanted to do something for you. It feels like we’ve been apart more than together over the last week or two. We’ve had four attempts to breach the border. All of them were working for a foreign government.”

“They say anything interesting?”

“No. One told me that if I came to their side, I could have anything I wanted cash, ass, up to and including virgins.” 

She had to laugh. “How hard was it to resist the virgins?”

“It was painful until I realized the virgins were most likely children.” He gave a grin to hide the anger that was flashing behind his eyes. “I was able to get their location, and they were released but how many more camps does he have of them?”

She didn’t have to be there to see the scene playing out in front of her. The smile that said everything is okay because the man in question didn’t know how to look beyond the surface.

“Love, did you kill him?”

“What? Of course not. I had him kidnapped and tortured.”

She thought about yelling at him, telling him that humans didn’t work that way. Several months ago, that’s exactly what she would have done. Her education had been broadened and enlightened in those months. She learned if she was going to take the throne that she either play with the big boys or pick up her toys and go home.

“You get any more information?”

“Several more camps that we are helping to liberate, your people are taking lead, we don’t need or want the credit.”

The government would pay them back in other means. The first is to keep them off the newsfeed. 

“As long as the children are free.”

“They are.” He reached out stroking his hand down her arm. “Come with me.”

Together they walked into the living room. The fireplace was going making the room feel warm. There were pillows and cozy blankets on the floor waiting for them.

“Someone must have really missed me.” She snuggled deep into the arm he wrapped around her raising her mouth for a kiss.

He met her kiss licking at her lips asking for entrance. She opened with a gasp wanting to get closer to him.

She loved the feel of his tongue moving against hers making her feel like she might ignite and burn any minute. When he moved to her neck, her mouth opened on a sigh from the feel of his lips sucking her skin. It always seemed to be directly connected with her nipples and then her clit. She rubbed herself against him making mewling sounds that demanded more.

“I love the way you sound. I’ve missed this, falling into bed in the middle of the night to do nothing but hold you close is nice, but I need you,” his voice was thick, guttural, making her pussy gush with need.

She stepped back, her hands going to the tie of her robe. There was no way to tell what today would bring but hope springs eternal. She dressed for hope. The tie was undone she shrugged the robe off to stand before him in all her naked glory.

“You’re as beautiful as the gods some of your people speak of and sexier than the queens of old, that they go crazy over.”

“You are one smooth talker who is guaranteed to get lucky whenever I am around.”

She reached for him but he was already pulling his tee over his head before he pulled the waistband of his joggers down. He stood before her glorious in his nakedness as his cock rose to the occasion.

Control yourself, she told herself several times before she dropped to her knees. The nicely padded floor was a thing of beauty as she took his thick cock in her hands. Her tongue came out to moisten her lips before she stroked him with her hand.

She looked up to find the black of his pupils taking over the gold of his eyes as they expanded. With slow movements meant to make him crazy, she lowered her head until she was a breath away from the tip of his cock. She blew allowing her warm breath to slither over the head.

The deep growl from Lyrek told her she had him in the palm of her hands. Her tongue flicked out licking just enough to get his taste in her mouth. A moan of appreciation came from her. The man was salty like he was human but he carried this after taste of sweetness that drove her crazy. She licked again needing another taste of him.

“Damn you taste so good.” She took a few inches into her mouth sucking hard as she worked her hand up and down the rest. Slowly she devoured him taking in more until her mouth was too full to do anything but enjoy what she was sucking on.

His hands went to her short hair tightening up. She loved the feel as he pulled enough to make her sensitive to remind her that he was there, but not enough to hurt. She could imagine the muscles in his arms getting tightening as he controlled himself. She bobbed her head faster wishing she could play with her clit at the same time. She needed and wanted his come deep inside her sliding down her throat.

“If you don’t stop…” it was a cry for help, one she was ignoring.

Silly man why would she stop when what she wanted was so close. She tried to relax her throat the way they tell you in magazines to get him just a little deeper, then she sucked. His body stiffened before he was crying out. She tried to swallow every bit of his seed as he came.

Her man, her seed, her forever. Finally, she let go of his cock with a little pop as she looked up at him. The look of love on his face said everything she was dying to hear with her ears. 

He went down to his knees smoothly before catching her in a blazing kiss. Tongues and teeth hitting and caressing voices moaning as they came together like the hottest stars drawn through a time warp.

Lyrek laid down and pulled her on top of him. “They say when you reach your zenith that if you have not found the one your life is over. They call you an unstable being unable at that point to be trusted. That is why I had to give up my ship, my crew, my life’s work. A single male in his zenith is the stuff they spin nightmares from.

“Our everything depended on me. No one expected me to make it. I didn’t expect me to make it. I looked for others who may have the gene needed to ascend the throne. There was no one. The only thing I brought to the table was sheer determination. Then there was you. The you I didn’t want to hurt the more I got to know you. The brave, sassy, incredible human beauty that was willing to be my queen. Your sacrifice as I saw it humbled me. Somewhere along the line, something changed within me. I no longer saw you as giving up your humanity on a whim. I couldn’t wait to be around you to just talk to you. You calmed me down, helped me to focus. One day I woke up, and I knew that the impossible was true.”

What could be impossible? From the day she met him, she knew he was the king. Sure, she was thinking the king of the jungle, but it didn’t stop her from making the leap to the king of his people. The only stumbling block she had was that his word was actual law. 

What could make her proud male humble himself before her?

“Tell me, what did you think was impossible?”

“I thought falling in love when I reached my zenith was impossible until I met you. I love you, Jade. Not as the possible queen that will help me open the third door and save our people. I love you as Jade Steele, the woman who was the president of a major earth company. The woman who lived in a modest apartment when she could have afforded so much more. The woman who loves her friends like family and was willing to run out of her flip-flops.”

“I didn’t have a choice in that one.”

“You had a choice whether to see me again. I love you Jade; will you be my wife and my queen?”

“You just try to get rid of me. Yes, I’ll be your wife and queen.” She tried to kiss him while using her hand to wipe the tears away. It didn’t work, so she kissed him through her tears.

“I love you Lyrek. I didn’t want to tell you, I was scared I would send you running for the hills, but I love you. When your twenty love is a given. How will I know if I fall in love? The response: You’ll know. When your thirty love is an ache that sits in the pit of your stomach. You start to wonder if you missed it. When you hit thirty-five, you know that it’s not coming. Then you came and proved me wrong. I just had to wait a little longer, but you came for me.”

Lyrek turned her over kissing the tears away. When she finally gave him a shaking smile, he made love to her in front of the fireplace ignoring the pounding on the door. Today belonged to them.


Chapter Twenty-one

 

 

She needed a dress for her coronation. The kind you couldn’t buy at the mall. No, a prom dress wouldn’t do. Where did Ms. America get her dress? Sorry, not fancy enough according to the advisor and dresser the government supplied her with.

Maybe she could have a wedding dress fitted that should work. Oh, her advisor Juliette almost fainted. That meant no wedding dress turned coronation dress. Juliette had gone out of her way to have several dresses made for her now they just needed the final touches and of course they needed to see Jade to make those touches. Then she would pick the dress she wanted to wear for what some may think was the most important day of her life. According to Juliette, she could wear more than one of the dresses that day.

Did she look like a Barbie to Juliette?

She knew she was being unfair but she couldn’t seem to help herself. Maybe it was because Em wasn’t with her. Together they could laugh at Juliette which wasn’t nice but… she shrugged her shoulders. In some ways, the woman asked for it.

In the end, she got roped into a woman’s day with Juliette who was now hustling her out the car in front of a tall and rather spectacular building.

“Danger.”

She looked around not seeing anything.

“Danger.”

She’d like to argue with the alien beast residing within her but not when it told her that she was in danger. It was just a glint trained on the back of Juliette’s head. She tackled the woman taking her down to the ground hard.

Juliette’s cry was cut off when bullets hit where her head should have been.

Jade was up and pulling Juliette behind her. She touched the earpiece she was wearing tapping out a quick mayday as they skirted around a corner. This is why she didn’t want a woman’s day. They were still in danger as if her government or even a foreign government was going to be okay with the American’s making a peace treaty with a civilization more advanced than ours.

“Kick those damn heels off Juliette and stay with me.” She glanced back to see Juliette’s red bottom heels end up in the dirt. “Welcome to my world.”

“Duck,” Juliette screamed throwing her body at Jade’s knocking her down as a round disc whizzed over her head. “What was that?”

“I don’t know. How much you want to bet it was alien?” She was back up running when her earpiece went live.

“Jade? Are you there? This is Raja.”

“Raja good to hear from you. I’m here just getting a little cardio in.”

“Good I know what will help. Rolun, Tayje, and Lowic are on the way there to meet you. Take a left at the corner ducking into the first open doorway.”

“Stay on my heels, Juliette.” They ducked into an athletic shop with rows of running shoes. She needed to give Raja a raise. “You got five minutes, find a pair of shoes that fit and lace them up.”

Juliette started pulling shoes off the shelves in her size. Jade had to stop and spend a minute looking. So that’s what it meant to power shop. Shaking herself she went to the girl behind the counter. 

“Call this number they will pay for whatever we take. Thank you.”

“Wait, you can’t do that.”

“Any other day I’d stop to debate it with you. Someone is trying to kill me and I don’t want you in the crossfire.”

“Thanks! My mom appreciates that,” the saleswoman called as they ran out the side door.

“If you can keep up this pace, they will meet you four blocks out,” Raja told her.

“Are we being followed?”

“Like you’re a cat in heat.”

“You say the most interesting things Raja. How do we get rid of them?”

“I have some ideas.”

She grinned that’s why he was on her detail.

“Slip into the apartment building coming up on your right. I know it’s hard but I need to get the two of you to the roof.”

“I demand jet packs next time,” she snarked into her earpiece as they began running up the stairs. “Only good sex helps in a case like this but I’d rather be having sex. The next time my heart is beating this fast Lyrek better be going down on me or I’m in labor.” Darn tall apartment buildings.

“Listen, they just entered the stairwell. On each corner of the roof, I have a shield you can use to hide your presence it won’t last long. I need both of you to pick up what looks like a stick. When it’s in your hand, it will change. If you point them at each other, it will cause a beam to come out. When it’s crossed, it will take care of one of your problems. It won’t be pretty, but if they catch you, you’re dead.”

Jade was already indicating to Juliette what to do as she ran to the opposite corner. The corners looked empty until Raja sent a spark to the equipment he hid. They got the shields on just as the door to the roof opened.

It really did look like a stick on the ground she bent to picked it up hoping she wasn’t giving away her location.

“We know you’re up here.” The door to the roof slammed with a finality that shook her to the core.

She slowly crept across the roof getting closer to Juliette who was coming closer to her. They had the sticks in their hand pointed at the other when the shielding failed.

“Those shields never last long.” The male speaking was wearing a space suit along with his friends. According to Lyrek, they didn’t breathe oxygen.

“If you can’t breathe the air maybe that’s a sign you don’t belong.” 

“Real shame this is such a primitive planet, I’m sure my people would love to colonize it.”

“As much fun as it would be to watch your people die like drowning rats. We said no to the special colonization package. Come back in a few thousand years we may be interested then.”

“Either way you won’t be here.”

Jade waited until they were almost on top of them before she called “now” to Juliette. They both snapped their wrists. The stick turned into a solid wand in their hands. A beam shot from it connecting to the other wand. They ran at their killers slicing all four of them in half before they realized what was happening.

“They’re dead.” Juliette turned and lost her breakfast on the side of the roof.

“I know,” Jade’s voice held a shade of compassion. “It was us or them. Since we were minding our own business, I thought it was only right it be them.”

Juliette nodded wiping the back of her hand over her mouth.

“Get us down from here Raja.”

“There’s a trans disc in front of you it will take you to the next rooftop.”

“Let’s go.” She took Juliette’s hand, and they stepped on the disc together. Each roof had one until they were safely two blocks away.

“They’ll meet you in one block. Rolun’s says stop having fun without him. Jayton’s upset that he didn’t get to go.”

“If only I knew whether you guys prefer my company or just the death and mayhem that surrounds me.”

“You,” Jayton’s voice came through. “We can find death and mayhem anywhere.”

“Aww I love you too.”

“No one said anything about love.”

They stepped off the last trans disc. They were on the street. She didn’t want to bring attention to themselves by laughing at Jayton like she was crazy.

“Hey baby,” she wrapped her arm around Juliette. “You know I get a little crazy when I’m not close to you.” Several people smiled, and some backed away not that she gave a fuck. One block to go and she knew they weren’t out of the woods.

“I don’t think that’s normal,” Juliette whispered in her ear.

She turned her head to realize that her every wet dream was walking towards her. There was a photo shoot that had to happen. Five men all who appeared black were walking with just enough speed to catch up with them. They looked like they rolled in from the beach. Every muscle was shining bright with a come lick me sign that most females stopped to pay homage too. They looked like brothers and she could feel her fingers ache to touch.

You got a man hussy, stop this.

“It’s for research.”

She loved her byema they were too much alike.

“Too bad they want us dead.”

“Glad your back to your normal self,” Raja huffed. “If you want to live start with the running.”

“Red, act like this is an episode of Bay Watch and start running.” They darted through the crowds as several women suddenly were unable to move as the men chasing them tried to pass. She suddenly wanted to give out a reward to horny handsy women.  They created enough diversion to get them to Rolun and his paired-down team.

They surrounded Jade and Red, subtly indicating the weapons at their side. The team chasing her move backed.

“Alright I have a burning need for hot chocolate,” Jade told them.

“I wouldn’t mind some of that myself,” Red grinned at her.

“There will be no more outings without your security team. We can’t protect you if we aren’t here. Juliette—.”

“Call her Red.”

“Red?” Her eyes searched Jade’s.

“It’s the hair. Do you want another nickname?”

“Like Black Widow?”

“If you like it.”

“I like Red.”

“Well, let’s go buy a dress Red.”

 


Chapter Twenty-two

 

 

Jade looked at the dress lying over the back of the couch. It was beautiful and one she wasn’t going to wear. It would look good on Em. A small smile tugged at her lips. Today was her wedding/ coronation. When she became queen, she would also become a wife. She wiped at the tear that slid down her face. Happiness lived within her but there was a sadness that held her down when she wished her friends could be at this moment.

“Jade.”

“Ignore me. I was just thinking a friend of mine would look great in that.”

“That’s why I…”

Screaming sounded in front of the door to her suite. The sound sent nails down her back like chalk on the blackboard. 

“What the…?”

The door banged open. Jaydel walked in with Emerald in his arms carry her bridal style. She was screaming at the top of her lungs.

“Help he kidnapped me, help me.”

“Stop it! You know that’s not true.”

“Put me down.” The lights blinked at the shrillness of her voice.

He practically threw her down, but she was never in danger of falling.

“Jade!” Em screamed and ran into her arms. “Help me! He Kidnapped me.” She stood trembling in her friend’s arms.

Jade looked but there weren’t any tears, but anger slithered over her face.

“What is happening?” Lyrek walked into the room.

“You asked me to get Jade’s best friend and bring her here. I did. Never again.”

“He!” Em’s voice went up as her trembling finger pointed at Jaydel. “He kidnapped me.”

“Jaydel, did you ask her to come?” Lyrek said.

“Why would I ask? I knew she wanted to come.”

“Jay, that’s called kidnapping?” Jade placed her hands on her hips.

“So? Humans do it all the time.”

“That doesn’t make it right,” Em screamed at him. She detached from Jade and walked in front of Jaydel. She picked up one foot and kicked him.

“That little hellion kicked me. Aren’t you going to do something about it?” His mouth twitched before he turned and walked out of the room. “See if I help again.”

“He’s getting away.”

“You’ll see him later.”

“Jade!”

“Em! Correct me if I’m wrong. He carried you in here bridal style so he didn’t hurt you. Your hands and feet were not bound. I can’t see anywhere you were hit or hurt. He didn’t knock you out and I swear I caught an almost smile when you kicked him. On top of that you hollered and screamed the whole way here but somehow managed not to take out your cell phone or fall out the car door. Should I go on?”

“I was scared in the beginning.”

“That I believe.”

“You’re getting married and becoming queen?”

“It’s like a two for one deal.”

“Do you want to marry him?”

“Yeah, I love him Em. Em, this is Red. She helped me with the dresses.”

“I love your hair, it’s marvelous.”

“Thank you. Yours will be great too after we tame it.”

“It was his fault,” she worked herself back up.

“Then we should show him how beautiful you are so he’s drooling.”

“I like your style Red.”

“She grows on you. Let’s hit the bedroom.”

 

*~*~*~*~*

They did mani-pedis and facials, then went for a massage. Now they were dressed in their lingerie with beautiful robes covering them that read queen and queen’s attendants. 

That was the on-target part of the day. Now they were trying not to laugh as they made their way out to the royal garden.

“We are going to get into trouble,” Red complained.

“What she said,” Em seconded.

“You guys have no spirit of adventure.”

“Not all of us like being shot at,” Red muttered.

“You were shot at?” Em shivered her eyes said she wasn’t sure if she should freak out or not.

“Yeah,” Red’s head bobbed up and down. “It’s not a lot of fun. There is no cool guy like on television that knows exactly what to do.”

“I feel sorry for you. Jade has always been sort of a wild one.” Red nodded her head in agreement.

“I’m going to the garden the two of you stand around talking in the hallway.”

Jade walked out until she found blankets on the ground and a cooler next to them. Lyrek listened even when he acted like his mind was miles away. She sat down and waited for her friends to come out.

“Are you rethinking this?” Em asked her.

They opened the picnic basket to find wine spritzers. Jade smiled and thought of her male, her king.

“No, it’s just real. Everything I did to get to this point seems insignificant now that I’m here. I’m taking a step that will make my government see me and any child I ever have as different. I’ll be a citizen of two worlds, not one.

“I reached the point of no return a long time ago but today I feel it.”

“You’re the first one of us to get married. It doesn’t feel real.”

“I know, I wish they all could be here, but just having you here is dangerous enough for you.”

“Stop it, you know I’m willing to face any danger to be with you.”

She did know that’s what made her feel like she was taking advantage of a friend.

“I know,” she reached over and grabbed her hand.

“What’s wrong?” Em moved until she was in her face. “No more B.S.-ing.”

“I don’t know.”

“You’re scared,” Red told her.

“No, I’m not.”

“Let me tell you what I see.” Jade nodded. “When we went to finalize the details on the dress she would wear, I told Jade to leave her security detail because we were supposed to be covered by another detail. When we got to the building, they weren’t there and someone tried to kill us. Jade jumped into action when I was ready to melt on the street. She made me kick off my heels in order to survive.”

“I feel bad about that. I’ll reimburse you for them. They looked expensive.”

“They were but what I got out of it was more than a hundred pair of shoes would be worth. We ran, we fought together, and we won. Then we went shopping. I quietly came apart but not Jade. Anyone who saw her would have never known what she did to survive. I have my doubts though. I think when she came back here and got behind closed doors with her king that she came apart.”

“I did. His arms are my safety. I can show him my weakness and know he will protect me.”

“I think this is the same. You keep going until there’s a chance for you to set the strong you aside for the one that needs reassurance.”

“Red what did you gain that day?”

“A friend.”

Jade reached out and took her hand. “I gained a friend that day too.”

She laid back and watched the clouds slowly spread across the sky. If she was honest, she was scared. It had nothing to do with the byema that lived within her or the men who wanted her dead. Lyrek made her happy even when he was acting like a typical male.

She was scared because everything she ever wanted was within reach. There was a fear deep inside that if she had the nerve to reach for it, it would wither at her fingertips. Fear was a real thing. Once more she took a deep breath and looked that killer of life in its eyes. She was getting married and nothing or no one was going to stop her.

“Let’s go I have a dress and a crown to wear.”

Em and Red whooped as they challenged her to race. 

 

*~*~*~*~*

 

“We’re going on a spaceship?” Em sat back in the chair she just stood up from. “Don’t you think you should have told me this earlier?” She glared at Jade her hands sitting on her hips even as she tried not to play with her dress.

“How much earlier Em?”

“Oh I don’t know, maybe fourth grade when we met so I would have time to adjust,” sarcasm flowed from her.

“You look beautiful.” The dress wasn’t Em’s preferred color. It was done in a pastel rose that made her look young, innocent, and vibrant. Jade kept taking peeks at her because she never imagined her friends dressed like princesses.

Red was dressed in a purple creation that set off her hair and her body like she was a diva in waiting.

“We pale in comparison to you.”

“No, you're both just the best.” They stood when Lyrek came in. The smile on his face was everything Jade could ever want. In the hallway stood the king's guard and the queen's guard. 

This was going to happen and the trepidation that nipped at her heels all day long melted away. She was committed to her male and both her people.

Lyrek stretched out his hand she took it. He placed a silver cape over her shoulders before they moved into the hallway. They were surrounded by guards as they walked into the royal transportation area. 

They used a simple method of molecular transfer that made her head spin. If she hadn’t seen it work more than once, she would never have agreed to this. 

The process was painless, and she resisted barely by the shine of her white teeth to keep from sending her hands all over her body to make sure she was all there. Em and Red did not. She was going to be hearing about this for days and it’s what gave her the courage to walk off the platform head held high. She might not be a queen yet, but she took the time to study the real queen. Regal had become her middle name when it was needed. Fortunately, there were only so many formal dinners they could have in a month.

“The reception area has been prepared my king, will you and the queen in waiting go directly there?”

Jade didn’t know the male speaking, but she had been briefed and then debriefed on the formal edict.

“The queen and I will proceed to my quarters; our entourage will go ahead of us.”

“Very good my king.”

Four of Lyrek’s guards and four of hers surrounded them as they were led away. The other guards went with their entourage.

She wasn’t sure what she was expecting from a spaceship, but part of her thought it would be utilitarian gray.  That’s not what it was. The color scheme was done in silver and blue showing respect to the colors that Lyrek claimed for himself long before he came to earth. It was more than that it was pleasant.

It was built in a way that gave her more a sense of peace than an oncoming battle.

“Our people may go years or centuries without visiting home. We try to make the ships as comfortable as possible. To be willing to leave family and planet took a special type of Porcoyan. One of the ways we thanked them was to make them comfortable as possible.”

She spent part of her childhood wishing she could be the one on the starship. Now the thought of leaving everything and everyone she knew left her with a knot in her stomach. Change happened without her realizing it. One day she may have to leave, the earth may decide to reject them. That was a thought for a different day.

“Wow, this is nice.”

“All the rooms are bigger than you think but the biggest is mine.”

There was a viewscreen on one wall that she knew would allow her to see the stars or to talk to others on the ship.

“One day I would like to see the bridge.”

“I’ll give you a personal tour.” She walked across to a small space he set up for entertaining. “It can be easier to have my officers in here than to talk to them in the command room.”

“I think what gets me is that this is all normal. I keep expecting someone to shout out Candid Camera or some other show to tell it’s all unreal.”

“It’s real abraza, more importantly, the way I feel about you is real.” He drew her into his arms and kissed her gently. “Any time you want to stop.”

“I want it all with you.”

A knock at the door startled her.

“It’s time.”

She squared her shoulders smiling. It was time to become a queen.


Chapter Twenty-three

 

 

Jade was standing in the back of a large room. She was hidden behind a privacy screen as she watched Lyrek walk through the room on the way to the throne that was set up for him. It was the actual throne that was used to move from ship to ship when the Royals were leaving the planet. This was the last ship they visited. There was a throne room that she would see eventually.

Lyrek was dressed in a royal blue, the suit was a design from his planet that the king in waiting wore to his coronation. She wanted to drool over his muscles as he walked the lined aisle that led to his throne. She watched as his people each bowed as he passed by. The humans had chosen to salute or tilt their head in acknowledgment of this momentous occasion.

She watched General Murray. He was careful not to project acceptance or defiance as the new king walked the steps in front of him. When Lyrek reached the stage, he turned and took a knee. On one side of him was Jaydel as his second in command. Next to Jaydel was Norquay, their historian. He was instrumental in setting up today’s services making them as close to the originals as possible.

In front of Lyrek stood their version of a priest. He would bless them both individually and jointly as a couple. This part of the service took place in their language. Lyrek made sure that the humans coming would know what was happening, but he was unwilling to switch the language to English.

When he rose, the crown was placed upon his head and a scepter in his hands. Once he sat on the throne it lit with an internal fire taking the breath away from everyone watching. It was the lighting of the scepter that sealed the kingship. The room went wild as the Porcoyan’s were finally given another king.

‘The longest journey is from commoner to queen.’ Lyrek whispered those words in her ears before he left her with her guards. Now she knew what he meant. She would have to walk the same aisle that seemed never-ending to face his world and hers to become a queen.

Her guard flanked her four on each side. She would walk through them to begin her slow journey down the aisle. As she watched, her soon to be people would judge her on everything or nothing. She was wearing a silver dress accented in royal blue that was dripping with jewels she didn’t need. The dress reminded her of the perfect love scene in a winter romance. 

She stood with her guards in front of her as she waited for the loud blast to come. It reminded her of horns with bell-like undertones.

“The queen in waiting, Jade Steele,” Jaydel announced to the room.

She made sure she was smiling as she took one slow step that became two. Her eyes were locked on Lyrek’s there was nothing in this room as important as her soon to be husband and king.

The whispers around her were almost impossible to ignore. She understood most of them with her translator. There were those that were excited about this new chapter in their lives, but there were just as many who were not. The bright smile on her face didn’t drop, her feet kept that pace like a dance instructor was calling out the beat in her head.

Norquay spent hour after hour drilling into her head why this walk was important. It was in a sense a royal F you to all those who doubted her ability to rule. It was also her giving support to those who backed her when it was announced that she would be the next queen. Her fulfilling her role would send a signal to her supporters that they chose wisely. Watching signals like that play out in her own government made her determined to get it right.

A few males that she made note of whispered things about Lyrek that were meant to make her miss a step. When she was queen, she would watch them closely. Now Lyrek’s smile was lighting a fire deep within her. The closer she got the more certain she and her byema were that this was all they could ever want.

She stopped when she got to the steps. In front of her was a stool for kneeling. She picked the side of her dress up as her train was spread out behind her. Lyrek came down the steps and stood next to her.

There was a preacher sitting on the side he stood and walked to the top of the stage. 

“Greetings all,” he flashed a smile as wrinkle lines appeared in his dark face.

“I have been asked to come and bless the union between Lyrek Rycol, the king of the Porcoyan’s and Jade Steel, human and soon to be the queen of the Porcoyan’s. The human wedding ceremony is not binding on Lyrek because he is not a citizen of earth, the words are still binding in both his heart and soul. 

“Lyrek, son of a different star, do you willingly choose to bind yourself to Jade?”

“I do.”

“Jade, daughter of the star we circle, do you willingly choose to bind yourself to Lyrek?”

“I do.”

“Lyrek.”

He turned and went down to one knee. The males around him gasped. He took Jade’s hand with a smile.

“Jade, my beautiful wife, and queen. A male in his zenith is one that understands that he will be alone and lonely for eternity. You came with sunshine and roses and beautiful brown gems for eyes. I was left gasping at both your beauty and your bravery. Before me was the question could this female who seems too frail be the one that I have waited a lifetime for? Would you be able to tame the wildness within? You answered that question as you walked through every trial that came our way with bravery, grace, dignity, and beauty. I find myself overwhelmed with joy that you would choose one so unworthy to build your life with.”

She didn’t mean to cry. The tears started, and she was sure that her makeup was ruined. Lyrek reached out and mopped up the tears for her while proclaiming she was beautiful.

“Jade,” the preacher said her name.

“Lyrek, the male I have come to love with every bit of my being. Before I met you, I knew my future was to be alone and lonely. I no longer fought it I simply accepted the inevitability of it all. When I met you, I felt a shift deep in my soul, I would not give up. Every trial and tribulation brought me closer to you and the love I have for you. I will fight for us and continue to fight. When our lives are finally done, they will be well served because we loved each other.”

A blissful sigh covered the room and several delicate feminine sniffles could be heard.

“Today I bring the son and the daughter of two different suns together and pronounce them as male and female in front of the God of the universe. You may kiss the bride.”

Lyrek pulled her close to kiss her before standing and once again climbing the steps to sit on his throne.

When the preacher traded places with the priest she stood. They decided not to trade rings. That wasn’t going to make their byema’s happy when they tried to shift. There were other options and they would look at them later but for now, she didn’t need a ring, she was getting a crown.

With a nod of the priests head, she ascended the stairs until she was standing in front of her husband and king. She went into a deep curtsey to show respect before she stood and turned around. Then she went back to her knees this time facing those that were assembled.

“May I present to the court as well as the assembly Jade Steele. She has come before us with the belief that she is worthy to be crowned Queen of the Porcoyan people. The king has chosen her as his lifemate and now believes she deserves to rise to the second highest seat in our nation.”

This was where she needed to breathe deeply. Not every mate became king or queen. It was rare, but it did happen. Not everyone was worthy of becoming royalty. Not every royal was worthy of the crown.

“The right to choose is no longer in our hands. Our ancestors will decide if the queen in waiting who was born human is worthy of ascending our sacred throne. If any abject to the ancestors let it be recorded.”

The room was quiet. To openly abject to the ancestors was like painting a target on your back.

“Then it is decided we will allow the ancestors to judge her worthiness. Jade as a daughter of a different world you must swear your allegiance to the Porcoyan and their way of life.”

“I swear.”

“As a daughter who will constantly be pulled between the worlds, you must swear never to do anything to hurt the world of the people you preside over.”

“I swear.”

“The original oath the queen took will have no meaning under the circumstances.”

“If I may?” Jade asked.

“The floor is yours.”

She stood up to take a long slow look at everyone who assembled to see her.

“I swear with an oath that is rooted in my soul, fed by my blood, and sustained by the love I have for my king to put my people the people of Porcoyan before both myself and my king. I swear to always put the wellbeing of my king before myself. I will serve my people and my planet every day I draw breath. I will be the peace that binds us together as long as we reside on this planet. When it is time to leave, I will go gladly with my head held high. You will be my people and I will be your queen. Together we will do amazing things.”

The room was so silent that for a moment none drew a breath. Then there was a thundering of applause with cheers that followed behind it.

The priest stood quietly until the room once again became quiet.

“I accept the oath that you have given to the Porcoyan people, those that came before, those that are present, and those still to come.”

The priest picked up her crown and kissed it before placing it on her head. Jade walked to Lyrek once again she gave him a curtsy before sitting on her throne. The scepter was taken out and held high above to show that there was no light in or around it. 

“General Murray,” the priest called him up. “If you will present this to the queen in waiting.” He handed him the scepter.

This was another way to show them uniting human and Porcoyan.

The general walked over and laid the scepter in her hands. “May the ancestors bless you.” 

He stood back as everyone craned their head to see what the ancestors thought about Jade. The scepter in her hand lit within. A cheer rang out. The Porcoyan’s had a new royal family. The first step to opening the door of their third form had come to past.

Jade was a queen, their queen.


Chapter Twenty-four

 

 

The receiving line lasted for hours. It felt like she met every surviving Porcoyan. That was impossible but tell that to her feet. After that was a very formal dinner. Normally she would have been bored but between Em and Red, she was entertained the whole time. Should she find joy in her friends suffering? Only when it came to males.

Em spent the whole dinner shooting eye daggers into Jaydel’s back. He spent the dinner charming her. Which led her to think maybe Em wasn’t as mad as she was pretending, but how would that work out? Then there was Red, she was definitely eye fucking someone. Red, on the other hand, operated undercover. No matter how Jade tried to spot the target of her eyes she missed. There were several suspects, but she wasn’t sure enough to interrogate them. When Red winked at her, she knew the woman was playing this close to her chest for a reason.

So she was going to be one of those queens the kind that snooped around. Sigh.

When they announced the first dance would be the king and queen, she was ready to stretch her legs. This was the formal dance that would allow the Porcoyan’s to celebrate the new royal couple all night if they desire.

The music that played was sedate. It allowed Lyrek to hold her in his arms as he whisked her around the room. There were pictures as well as people still shouting out congratulations. Nothing would top this except the opening of the door for the third form or a child. 

“Queen Jade.” Lyrek bent and kissed her. “You taste as good as when you were just my Jade.”

“I am just your Jade. The others share me now and then but I only belong to you.”

“What do you think?”

“I was nervous, sure I couldn’t handle what was coming my way. Now I’m fine. I know that together we have this.”

“You don’t only have me. You have the people. They love you, Jade, there are a few to keep an eye on, but today you proved yourself to be queen. Turns out your people like to bet. My people cleaned up.”

“My original people betted against. Why am I not surprised?”

“Not General Murray, he is walking out considerably wealthier.”

“Him we will have to watch. He is no one’s fool.”

“He sees the potential in you that even I am only starting to see. Quick one more kiss before the masses demand to dance with you.”

He twirled her into his arms for a deep kiss before the music stopped. Then like the king he is, he gave her another twirl sending her off to the next dancer on her card.

Jade danced the night away fielding political questions from the humans and when they could look for their own abraza’s from the Porcoyan’s. That left her wondering how to introduce the males to eligible women and did all the males want females? It didn’t work that way on earth. Why should it work that way in the rest of the galaxy?

“May I have this dance, my queen?”

She was pleasantly surprised to look up and find Norquay standing in front of her.

“You may.”

He swept her into his arms doing circles around the dance floor. He was as polished as the other males before him.

“My queen, now that you house the light within are there any questions you would like to ask?”

The light is what lit the scepter it must come from within.

“We haven’t unlocked the door to your third form.”

“I believe it will come. Each step must be taken.”

“Becoming queen was a step.”

“An important one. Has anyone told you why the Hydal seek to erase us?”

“I got the cliff notes. There was an amazingly beautiful woman and two kings wished to make her theirs—.”

Norquay rolled his eyes, she was so impressed she stopped talking.

“Yes, they gave you the Pretty Woman update.”

She gave a bark of genuine laughter at his reference to an American movie.

“Historian,” he pointed to himself. She laughed at the thought of movies making it into history and then stopped. History was filled with movies why should Pretty Woman be any different?

“Is there a different version I should know about?”

“Let’s go back to when the Porcoyan’s followed the stars in the night sky and preferred the skin of the beast to that of the male. This is when time had no beginning or ending. When life would always be – a seer much like one of your guards stepped forward. His words changed our world. ‘When one becomes two and the people combine, the galaxy will open wide like a seed. Woe to her that betrayed us.’”

“That is…”

“Each generation looks at prophecy and tries to make it fit in with what they know. Unfortunately, no matter how you twist it will only happen when the time is right.”

“You think the time is now?”

He shook his head. “I am no seer I am only a historian. I can tell you what was recorded but I cannot interpret for you.”

“I’m going to let you in on a little secret. There were times when I was running my company that I thought my head would explode with all I had to do. That was child’s play. Now that I am a queen what I have to do doesn’t compare.”

“In this case, maybe your job got you ready for your life.” He gave her a smile before he passed her off to the king.

“Norquay is usually a male of few words.”

“He told me of a prophecy that happened long ago.”

“I haven’t thought of that prophecy since I was a child. It takes on a more sinister connotation now that we have no home.”

“It does. We may have to revisit it soon. But for now, I’d like some time in the arms of the king. Do you think you could arrange that? I’ve heard the queen is jealous and unstable, I’d like to divert his interest.”

“The king is nothing if not faithful, but he is also a simple male. If you flash your brown eyes at him—he seems to have a weakness for them—he may be willing to follow where you lead.”

“I do like a male that follows.” She buried herself in his arms as they made one more sweep around the dance floor. Soon they were bidding everyone goodnight. Tomorrow she’d worry about being queen. Tonight, she wanted to be wife.

The guards walked them back to the suite before bidding them goodnight.

Jade stopped to kick off her shoes when the door closed. She laughed as she watched them bounce against the wall. Some things in her life hadn’t changed.

“Now all I need is the dress off and for the girls to fly free.”

“Mmm I love when the girls fly free.” His fingers went to the cleverly hidden zipper in the back of the dress. When they asked her if she wanted buttons, she had laughed so long she feared she hurt her designers’ feelings. She stepped out of the dress acknowledging again what a wondrous creation it was.

“I think we are supposed to give it away now.”

“Shut your mouth.” She reached for her dress. “I know really rich people with no need for half their money don’t believe in wearing clothes a second time, but that’s not me. Besides, there’s no way we can be really rich until we have a planet all our own.” 

He stopped moving. “I have come across several that we can—.”

She placed a finger over his mouth. “That was not a criticism. A planet is a long way off. Before we find one we have to find women that are willing to move there with us. We still have a door to open.”

“I know you’re right.” He took her dress from her hand and laid it across an empty chair. “The girls are begging for freedom.”

“Then you should mount a rescue mission.” She giggled like she was fourteen, but it was okay this was her wedding night.

He bent picking her up. He carried her to the bedroom before laying her on the bed.

“One rescue attempt coming up.” He made quick work of the bra freeing her breasts to his loving lips and hands.  

With a long sigh of pleasure, Jade started working on her first child.

 

*~*~*~*~*

 

Jade stretched before she ran the arch of her foot up one of Lyrek’s calves.

“We should go on a honeymoon.”

“Honeymoon?”

“That’s where you go someplace for a week or two where nobody knows who you are. Then you eat, have wild sex, and do other things that no one will ever hear of. All the while paying no attention to what’s going on back at home.”

“We found this pretty planet where the water is silver and the fish are colorful.”

“Whoa, big guy. As much as I like the thought, I was thinking something on this planet, like Hawaii. I’m not ready to be that far away from the children.”

“Are you more worried about the Porcoyan’s or what General Murray will have them agreeing to do if we’re not around?”

“General Murray. Let’s wait awhile for that honeymoon. We’ll just lock the door here and not let anyone in.”

“Us time,” he picked her up and carried her to the tub.

She laughed when he placed her in the hot water. There would be plenty of time to figure out what came next. None of it mattered if she didn’t take every chance to love the male that held both her heart and soul firmly within his chest.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


From the desk of…

 

 

Hi everyone,

 

My cat is watching me to make sure I write something good! No pressure or anything. I hope you enjoyed meeting Jade and her cast of colorful friends. Lyrek and his males are just learning how to deal with earth through they’ve been here for a while.

You may have some questions like what is the door and the third form. Jade is trying to solve them as fast as possible, but as she learned you have to learn to crawl before you can walk.

Jade, Lyrek and their friends will be back.

Now on to some interesting things in the world. This story and this world started from a picture I saw of a Sabretooth. It was a fantasy one but when I saw it, I saw aliens and well it evolved from there.

What can you expect in the future?

More releases, more frequently. They will be filled with love, laughter, and some conflict. I’ll be rooting for lovers and families to come out on top. 

Don’t forget to leave a review on Amazon. Something as simple as liked it or a thumbs up will help. Amazon loves reviews and it helps my books as well as other authors books float to the top to be seen.

See you soon.

P.S. If you have any Idea who Red was making eyes at let me know on FB.

 

Serena Simpson
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