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      Belle’s books contain: bulls and hucow (human / cow play), high heat, spicy explicit scenes, milking, breeding, transformation, easy smut read, HEA / HFN, no cheating, primal / pet play, possessive dominant MMCs, submissive FMCs, no noncon / dubcon

      In addition, the Alien Alpha Bulls series contains aliens who look human (mostly), primal, predator / prey, hunter / hunted.

      The term hucow is a cross between human and cow involving kink elements related to lactation, breeding, bull and cow-like behavior/treatment, and incorporates domination (bull) and submission (cow) dynamics.
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        If you have not read where it all began,

        you may want to start with

        Claiming Their Hucow.

      

      

      Without warning, an alien race attacked Earth. They walked on two legs, yet ran on four. They were stronger and faster than us in every way. They rounded up the majority of our males, and we never saw them again.

      Those of us left alive were forced into hiding. We weren’t sure why until a different species of aliens contacted us two years later.

      They call themselves The Alliance. Formed by four primary groups each with different strengths and traits. They are: the Borakai, Delpha, Jurion and Ith’ria.

      Thanks to them, we learned our enemy, known as the Krelyx, are hunting us to our own extinction. Our leaders betrayed us in exchange for passage for them and their families to safety.

      Human females are a physical match for the alpha warrior bulls of The Alliance whose numbers are dwindling because our planet had something theirs didn’t: the Rhoma Enzyme.

      Once the protein needed to counteract the Rhoma Enzyme saturated our atmosphere, our bodies changed. It turns out we were living on a hostile planet this entire time. Earth was making us sick and shortening our lives. Now that our bodies have properly regulated this enzyme, we transformed into what we were meant to be.

      Males took on the same attributes of the bulls who saved us. The females developed into what we now call hucows, representing a cross between a human female and a cow. Our bodies curved into a shape enticing to the warrior bulls and we began lactating to prepare ourselves to take mates and form herds of our own.

      We are now Mates of the Alien Alpha Bulls.
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            OXIL

          

        

      

    

    
      “Why the scowl?” My herd mate, Auric, joins me on the deck of our ship as I look out our front windows at the barren landscape of a desolate prison moon.

      Outside, human males are being rounded up, shackled, and led onto our ships.

      I stole away here for a few moments of peace to compose myself before returning to communicate with the traitors we had located.

      The Krelyx left Earth’s leaders here to die, and rightfully so. This group we found barely alive on the surface wouldn’t last a day in one of their mines, yet they yell at us and order us around as though they still have any standing among the people of Earth that they abandoned.

      I tighten my grip around my staff. “If I have to listen to the whining of these betrayers of Earth for much longer, I’m going to dig every single translator nano out of my head.”

      It was my kind, the Ith’ria, who invented nanotechnology and this is the first time I’ve ever cursed its creation. I point out the window at a yelling, red-faced man as guards shackle him and walk him onto one of our ships for transport. “That one urinated on himself when he saw me, then demanded I take him to my leader.”

      Auric tips his head back and laughs out loud.

      When he’s done, he takes a deep breath and pats me on the back. “Wait until he finds out you are the leader.”

      I’m one leader, but I don’t correct my herd mate. Instead, I tap at some buttons on the console in front of me to update our progress as I mutter, “They are a disgrace to their people.”

      Disappointment replaces his smile. “That they are. We are almost done. There are only a few more⁠—”

      A commotion outside our ship draws our attention as a group of our alliance forms a circle around someone.

      Auric is on my hooves as we disembark and break up the growing crowd until we reach the center.

      A strange scent hits my nose as I near the backs of our bulls. It fades and returns on the breeze, but it mixes with the traitors’ stench and I scowl again.

      A lot of good my break did me. My impatience is ready to boil over as I break through the group.

      I raise my voice enough to silence everyone around us. “What is the meaning of this?”

      Jatar, one of our Delpha allies, spins around with wild eyes, holding one traitor in his grip. The human tugs at their arm, but makes no demands, which is already more impressive than the rest of the humans we’ve encountered today.

      I dip my head to get a look at the human, but a hood conceals his face.

      “I caught this one fleeing and followed them to a smaller camp in the hills.”

      There is something in his stance that sets me off, so I slow my words as I assess him closely. “Good work. Document him and load him on the ship with the rest.”

      “I—” His hold on the human tightens. “I can’t do that.” When I stand to my full height to address his insubordination, he quickly adds, “This one is female.”

      Jatar uses his free hand to pull back the human’s hood and murmurs fill our group as long fiery hair spills out and flows down the female’s back.

      I grunt in surprise. Of course, Jatar was acting strangely. The Delpha are our best trackers because of their excellent scenting abilities.

      “LET ME GO!” She tugs her arm harshly, but the effort does nothing to persuade Jatar to comply.

      Her eyes widen, then scan my body. She stills when I take a step closer to her, then flinches when I slip my device from around my thigh and raise my arm to scan her features so I can crosscheck her identity in our database.

      “You are—” I look at the screen then back up to her “no one.”

      We have compiled an extensive list of every traitor we expect to be on this moon, and she is not on it.

      “Let’s keep it that way. Just let me go.” She takes a half step away when Jatar tugs and returns her to her spot.

      His eyes flit away from mine as he searches the crowd. Someone steps to my side.

      “What are we to do with the unidentified female?”

      I turn my attention away from the feisty female with the flaming hair to find Zore, Jatar’s Delpha herd mate, beside me. He doesn’t take his eye off the female in Jatar’s possession. 

      His nostrils flare.

      I silently curse this day in my head.

      Zore and Jatar are scenting the female, and, judging by their rigid stance, they both like what they smell.

      “There are others—female humans—with this one at their camp. I gathered her before she could warn them.”

      More whispered conversations rise among our alphas.

      As the highest ranking warriors among this group, everyone turns to look at Auric and me.

      They grant me a moment to consider my choices.

      I look at the female. “We will not harm you, but we will not release you.” She huffs, crossing her arms. “You are on a moon that is orbiting a dead planet. The conditions here are horrific.” I scan the crowd until I find my silent partner watching me. “Auric, a word.” Then I address our alphas.

      “Hold for my return.”

      Our bulls part and allow us space as I join Auric. He follows me back to the ship to avoid the sensitive hearing of some in our alliance.

      Auric watches me as I pace in silence, my hooves falling heavy on the metal floor.

      Our lists and the images attached to them are mostly male. We had expected to arrive at this planet and engage in a worthy battle that would ultimately end in the human’s surrender.

      But this…

      “Their females seem to be the worthy opponents. Why are the highest positions among this species given to the males?”

      “I’m sure there are some who are deserving. Maybe the Krelyx took them to mine their planets.”

      I nod in agreement. “It is most likely.”

      “And what of this female?” Auric takes two strides closer. “She isn’t charged with any crimes, and she is—” He pinches his lips together.

      I growl under my breath.

      I know what she is. As soon as I was close enough, I knew exactly what she was.

      An unmated female.

      She’s the reason my two Delpha warriors with our group have transformed into rattled possessive bulls. It is only a sign of their strength that they haven’t laid claim to the female with the fire hair.

      “We will send a search party to this second camp and locate the inhabitants. We will scan and document them. Then we will return with all of them. Staying here is a death sentence.”

      “I agree. And the female?”

      I run through all our alphas who arrived at this camp with us. Jatar and Zore are the only Delpha warriors, and they are highly respected.

      “Leave it to me.”

      I exit our ship and return to our group, taking my place beside Zore.

      He doesn’t break his gaze away from the female on my approach, and I glance at her to find her lip curled in a snarl back at him.

      It takes great strength not to laugh at the Delpha’s predicament, but this is the battle they seem to have chosen.

      I startle the young female when I speak to her. “Are there any other females in your camp?”

      She works her throat, swallowing before she answers me.

      “No. I’m alone out there. There is no one else.”

      “She’s lying.” When Jatar speaks up, she narrows an angry expression at him. “I picked up two other females. There are no males with them.”

      “That’s not true. Just take me. There’s no one else.”

      Zore shifts in his stance beside me. It isn’t lost on any of us that the human males in this camp gave each other up in the span of a breath. Yet this female, who moments ago refused to go with us, is sacrificing herself to save the others with her.

      That is a leader.

      If Jatar and Zore can get through to her, she will make them a worthy mate.

      “Very well.”

      I’ve made my decision. The fire-haired female settles, thinking I’m about to accept her lies.

      “I’m sure it is quite obvious to almost everyone here that there is an underlying claim set.” I don’t say ‘for this female’. She’ll find out soon enough.

      All the bulls in the group except Zore and Jatar chuckle.

      “Is there a challenge?”

      Everyone goes silent. To speak up now would be to provoke Jatar and Zore.

      Only the wind blowing through the rickety trees makes a sound.

      “It is settled. We have a few herds without prisoners to transport. Choose among yourselves which two groups will make the trek with Jatar. He will lead you to the second camp.”

      “WHAT?” the female speaks up, pulling at her arm. “You can’t.”

      I step closer to her. Now that Jatar and Zore have claimed the female, Zore steps forward with me.

      “I can.” I lower my voice. “There is nothing on this planet for you. If you stay here, you’ll be dead within a few more years at most.” I scan her from head to barefooted toe. “It will be sooner if the Krelyx return to exterminate you.” She opens her mouth to speak, but what little patience I had is gone. “The decision has been made. You will return with Jatar and Zore on their ship. There is much they will share with you. You will not be harmed. Nor will the people we find at your camp.” I raise my voice for an update. “Have we secured the prisoners in this camp?”

      “We have,” someone beyond our circle answers.

      I turn to Zore. “Can you scent anyone else hiding here?”

      His expression has softened for his mate. He breaks his gaze and answers. “This camp is clear.”

      “Jatar, Zore, prepare your guest for departure—and good luck.”

      The corner of Zore’s mouth ticks up in a pleased grin.

      Powerful females attract Delpha warriors. This particular female is intoxicating to the primal hunters.

      Our group breaks apart as I step away. Zore and Jatar escort the female to their ship as she yells and curses every step of the way.

      Once again, I wish I could simply turn off my nanotechnology.

      “And what is our task?” Auric glances at our ship, which holds no prisoners.

      We were so focused on finding Earth’s traitors that we hadn’t considered a prison moon full of females who might have traveled with them.

      “We are close to Niro and Phaelix. We will check in with them and update them on this new information.”

      If there are more female humans on this planet, we would do well to team up with a Delpha team such as Niro and Phaelix so we can take advantage of their heightened tracking abilities.
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      Oxil’s impatience has rubbed off on me. Between us, I am usually the calm one.

      The discovery of the female among the traitors caused my control to waver. The human Jatar and Zore have chosen as a mate is beautiful, but she did not intrigue me beyond that.

      What caught my interest was the chance of finding more females and even possibly a mate of our own.

      We arrived at Niro and Phaelix’s position with a second Ith’ria ship to find out they were on the scent of a female of their own.

      The Ith’ria team with us offered to secure and transport the prisoners back to the Alliance for us. They only asked that if a mate match was not made that they be given the chance to meet the female we found, which we granted.

      Phaelix left hours ago to monitor the female and return with more information.

      Oxil and Niro have been monitoring our communications since to distract themselves.

      Phaelix isn’t quiet when he returns to camp and I jump to my hooves, drawing Oxil’s attention as I approach Phaelix.

      “And what of the human female? Did you find her?”

      His lips curve into a grin as we surround him. “Them. There are two of them.”

      Phaelix approaches the fire, then sits, taking a sip of water from one of our containers.

      I take a seat near him. “Tell us about them.”

      I’m surprised it isn’t Oxil demanding a
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