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Blurb:

Passion and danger have become a way of life in the black void of space. Humans and aliens vie to coexist. Humans have begun to command respect for their intelligence and perseverance. They’re known throughout the galaxies as an arrogant species.

However, evolution is redefining them. 

Wharthons, a strange human-like species, are on the verge of a new era. Passion drives them, and they are highly compatible with Earth humans, being able to reproduce. However, one feature separates the species: Wharthons need blood to survive and are referred to as space vampires. 

Chantelle is a beautiful female Wharthon captain, a brilliant and hot-blooded creature. Nathan Anderson is a human and a soldier of fortune searching for his nephew, the only family he has left. 

Finding Conrad, his nephew, proves to be a dangerous and arduous adventure. Their journey will bring The Black Dragon and The Green Serpent, both large space cruisers, back, this time with the women they’ve mated with, Jersey and Patrice.

If you loved book one and two, you will devour book three, The Red Spider. 

The Red Spider

By Suzzana C Ryan
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A Soldier of Fortune
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Chantelle stood at the large observation deck at the front of her ship, the Red Spider. She was deep in thought when Nathan Anderson crept up behind her. He was close enough for her to feel his warm breath on her neck.

“Penny, for your thoughts,” he whispered in her ear.

“What is a penny?” she asked, turning her head to look at him.

“Just an old Earth saying, a figure of speech,” he explained. “A penny was used as currency centuries ago on Earth. We used money instead of credits. You know, coins and paper. I was insinuating that I’d pay to know what was on your mind, Chantelle.” A singed cigar stub hung from his lips as he gave her a sadistic grin.

She pulled it from his mouth. “I hate these wretched things,” she said, then threw it in the waste disposal shoot underneath the computer station. 

“Don’t you ask a person when you confiscate something that doesn’t belong to you?” Now, his grin grew far too sexy.

“No, that thing smells. You have bad habits. I also think you like annoying me.” She frowned, lowered her voice, and straightened her shoulders before she spoke again. “Nathan, I’m more than willing to help you look for your nephew, but if you think there will be anything more between us, go sniff up another pole. I believe that, too, is one of your old Earth adages,” she said.

“I believe it is.” His grin broadened. Then he moved closer and lowered his deep voice. “Captain, aren’t you a little curious? I got the impression you were an adventurer. Are you game for a good fuck? I can assure you I am a good fuck,” he said.

Chantelle could see his brow furrow on his forehead. He wasn’t joking. He was serious, and his offer was appealing. She had a weakness for human men because the males of her species, Wharthons, were demanding and overbearing. Human men expected much less from her.

“You’re serious. Did you expect to shock me? So, just a fuck with no strings attached?” She let a devious little smirk come to her beautiful alien face. Dark hair, startling blue eyes, pale skin, and full lips with overly large, fanged incisors completed her alluring features. Her tongue licked at one sharp fang, which protruded when she smiled.

“No strings, Captain, at least not for me. I’m as cold as ice and expect nothing in return. I definitely lack any emotion. I lost that capability long ago,” he said. His look was one of challenge and danger.

Chantelle was aware of his reputation. He was among the few hard-ass humans she’d ever encountered who could live up to his reputation. Space was a cruel, cold place for any creature. Nathan made it look easy.

She stood inches from him. “No emotion? How the hell do you get it up then?” she asked, looking him directly in the eye.
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“Getting a hard-on, I assure you, requires no emotion, just desire and, in most cases, pure lust,” he explained, not twitching a muscle. 

He moved closer to her, knowing how she hated him so near. Her choice of fragrances suited her, and with each breath, he took in the scent of mint and vanilla. Thoughts of licking her from head to toe danced around in his overheated mind.

It didn’t hurt that she was an incredibly beautiful Wharthon female. Her dark, silky hair and blue eyes were mesmerizing. It took a great deal of effort to keep his cock from becoming stiff as he stood so close to her. She was an anomaly, a Wharthon female who commanded her own ship. Not only was she a rarity, but she was also part of a dying race.

Ironically, humans were saving the Wharthon species. Because of their compatible DNA, the fruits of their combined labor resulted in a more robust and fertile species for both. Humans and Wharthons had become reliant on one another. 

From the corner of his eye, he caught her second-in-command, Trist, staring at him. The huge Wharthon was ready to end his life if he made one wrong move in her direction. He decided it wasn’t worth the effort to pursue her. He enjoyed tormenting her, but he was on board the Red Spider for a reason: to find his nephew, Conrad. He couldn’t afford to piss her off, and he sure as hell didn’t want to tangle with her second-in-command. He wouldn’t make any serious efforts to lure her into bed. 

“Good night, Captain. You know where to find me if you require my services,” Nathan said. He bowed, shot Trist an evil smile, and left the bridge. He wanted Chantelle, and the realization bothered him. What disturbed him even more was her reaction to him. There was none. She had a way of stinging his pride. Before the lovely captain, he’s never had any problem with females; if they were compatible, he won them over.

Nathan had to get over his bruised ego because now, he had more pressing issues, such as finding his nephew and the aliens responsible for his disappearance. 

A chill crept under his skin. He didn’t want to pull anyone else into his quest, but the events leading to Con’s disappearance were more than disturbing. Reports were now circulating that unknown aliens had attacked several ships and planets. Perhaps Angora Prime, where Conrad had been boarding away at school, had fallen prey to the same alien attack. 

Nathan pushed aside any thoughts that Con was dead. As an empath, he still sensed that his nephew was alive, and empaths pay close attention to others' feelings. Nathan and his sister had inherited their mother’s gifts: the ability to sense danger and communicate by thought. His gift had become a curse because men weren’t the nurturers women were. It was a small comfort that his nephew had inherited the same ability.

He smiled as he got into the ship’s elevator. A hand went to his crotch. He was rigid; she'd aroused him. But Chantelle made it quite clear she wasn’t interested in him. With a heavy sigh, he opened the door to his small cabin. Tonight, he’d pleasure himself thinking of the lovely captain.
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Chantelle watched the human leave her bridge. She turned toward the observation deck with a wicked smirk on her face. That arrogant bastard, she thought. Offering himself to her and telling her he was a good fuck. Human males were just as pretentious as Wharthon males when it came to their sexual prowess. Her curiosity piqued. Was he as seasoned and experienced as he boasted? Her libido was high, and so were her nerves. She needed to relax, and sex always did the trick. Did she dare approach Nathan and test his ability to satisfy her? 

“Trist, I need to rest, and I’ll be in my quarters. I’ll be leaving you in command for a while. I’ll call you when I’m fully rested,” she said as she pushed back her hair and checked her small tablet. When she went to leave the bridge, he gently grabbed her arm.

“Captain, don’t listen to that human. He just wants to get under your skin,” Trist said.

“I know, Trist, but I suspect he’s all talk. Under his tough exterior, I suspect he’s a good man putting his life on the line for his nephew’s. He forgets that I saw his face when he heard about Angora Prime. He was devastated because the boy was his responsibility. We must not forget the boy is half Wharthon, and I hope that he got away.” She eased her arm from his grip, turned to leave, but quickly turned to face him. “Thank you, Trist, for watching my back,” she said, touching his face tenderly and smiling. Then added, “Don’t ever forget that I’m the commander of the Red Spider.”

Her instincts told her Trist had wanted her from the time they met. However, she felt nothing more for him than friendship, and she needed to put him in his place.

She left the bridge, and as she walked through the corridors of her ship, she realized she wasn’t tired. However, stepping away from her command post was a welcome break.

Her mind went to her friend Patrice and her Wharton lover Perry. The two were so well suited for each other. Perry was a good man who’d gotten lost for a while. Patrice’s love was leading him down a better path. 

Then her thoughts turned to Criton, a sinister Wharton captain. He was the one who got away. Sometimes, her heart still ached for him, but that was over ages ago. He had a mate now, and she was breeding. She felt slightly jealous because, so few Wharthon females were capable of breeding. Yet, these human women were giving their race a new added hope. 

She was anxious to get to know Jersey, his human mate, and discover how she had tamed the beast within Criton. Ironically, her love affair with Criton ended because she wanted to join the Alliance. Wharthon females were expected to stay home and serve their husbands and children. However, their inability to produce offspring over the last century hindered their species. When Criton boarded her ill-fated ship, Jersey was a warrior and part of the Alliance. And now, she’d tamed the most notorious space pirate in the galaxy.

Chantelle was at the door to her quarters. She ran her palm over the scanner when a larger one covered hers. His touch was electric. Nathan’s body brushed against her back, and he was so close she could smell him. 

As the door slid open. Nathan’s warm breath caressed her neck. How easy it would have been for her to take him by the neck and flip his arrogant ass over her shoulder, but that would be defeating her purpose. Instead, she turned to face him, trying to control her attraction for him. Every nerve in her body came alive, and she felt like liquid fire was running through her veins. 

His handsome face and steely gray eyes stared into hers. She quickly noted his squared-off, stubbled chin, straight nose, and full, sensual lips. The few small, faded scars were sexy, and the one that ran down his cheek and stopped just above the top of his lip added to his dark demeanor.

She wanted to smile. Without the scars, Nathan would be considered far too pretty. He needed them to pull off his bad-ass exterior. She ran a slender finger down over the scar on his cheek until it stopped at his lip. Seductively, he sucked her finger into his mouth.

“I guess you want to fuck me, Nathan,” she purred, pulling her finger from him and moving her lips dangerously close to his. Teasingly, he pulled away. He then took one of his large fingers and ran it along one of her fangs, causing aching in her gums. 

“You’re very perceptive,” he whispered.

“You’re not frightened? Do you have any idea what you’re asking? I bite.”

“I’ve been with Wharthon females before. The bite is half the fun.”

“Then I’ll ask you in,” she said.

“Thank you. You won’t be sorry,” he said, grinning.

“I see, but perhaps you might be. Humans have a saying: Be careful what you wish for.”

“Yes, I’ve heard that one. And there is another, saying us humans have, Captain Chantelle; your wish is my command.”

She laughed. “How very delightful.”
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Chapter Two
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“It’s your call, your wish. I’ve never taken a woman against her will, though I will admit I do want to fuck you,” Nathan whispered against her lips. 

Chantelle wound her hands around his thick neck and pressed her body to his. She was surprised at how solid and thickly muscled his body was. Even his scent of tobacco and soap was pleasing.

She let her full, sensual lips touch his, and he pressed down on them, kissing her gently. That, too, surprised her; she expected him to be rough and coarse. She sighed and opened her mouth, accepting his kiss and deepening it as their tongues entwined. She needed a man tonight, and not just any man; she wanted him.

“Nathan, I want you to fuck me and please, fuck me hard,” she whispered breathlessly. “I want no mercy.”

“Then I’m your man.”

He picked her up and walked into her quarters. The doors shut behind them. When he put her down and her feet hit the floor, he unzipped the front of her uniform. She wore nothing underneath. Peeling her suit from her slender body, he noted how fit she was, so like all Wharthon females. Her breasts were small yet perfect and firm. 

When her suit fell to the floor, and she was naked, her slender body was hairless and stunning. He stepped back as he peeled his shirt up and over his head, revealing an upper body that was hard and muscled. His
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