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Captain Lorkus Denta is an alien weapons dealer, a warrior, and a hunter of rogue aliens for an intergalactic military force called Triad. He’s from the planet Terra Kratus and is a tall, dark, arrogant, and disturbingly handsome alien. He doesn’t like humans and thinks they are over-zealous, pompous, and relatively unattractive.

Lori Hansen is human. She’s a widow whose husband fought and died in the Intergalactic Wars. The transport company she runs is all she has left of his legacy. She is also intelligent, savvy, and, to all eyes, a beautiful woman. After a stop at an unregistered depot, she accidentally winds up with cargo belonging to Lorkus. Denta’s cargo contains illegal weapons. Worried that if she didn’t turn him in to the proper authorities, she could lose her transport license, jeopardizing her life and that of her crew.

As she tries to send for help, her ship is hijacked by Lorkus and his men. Denta wants his cargo back. Lori’s encounter with Lorkus Denta proves explosive. 

When she is thrown in her ship’s Brig, she realizes the alien captain obviously wants more than his weapons back.

She falls hard for the alien captain, but then he rejects her, destroying her heart. There is something about his rogue alien DNA that pushes him away. 

Defiant and strong, Lori takes on the alien captain. It will be a denial of passion and a deadly attraction. Two hearts will collide, and love grows.

Then Lori is abducted by the very rogue aliens Lorkus hunts.

Will Lorkus save the woman he loves?

Brute Alien Hunter is book 9 of the Brute Aliens series. 
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2174

The Triad, a military force of planets in the Milky Way galaxy, has reported an unknown wormhole. Wormholes come and go throughout the galaxy and seldom are a major concern for the Triad. 

However, the captain who encountered this one reported that this crack in space was suspicious. It was slowly growing and widening. 

Captain Lorkus Denta was top brass, and when he voiced concern, the Triad listened. Tempers were high, and the threat of war was brewing along the Dorinent Belt.

Lorkus was also on his way to pick up weapons for his home planet, Terra Kratus. It was part of the Dorinent Belt; if war erupted, he had to ensure his home was adequately armed. It would also mean he would return home to fight.

He and his crew found the wormhole by accident. With all the unrest in the Dorinent Belt, he wasn’t sure what that rift in space was. But he wouldn’t be a casualty of ignorance, and his ship was going back to inspect the anomaly further.

Lorkus headed for an unregistered outpost in the Bayou system to pick up the weapons. 

As they entered the outpost’s docking bay, his mind was on the wormhole. What if it was a portal? But to where? He pushed his thoughts from his mind as the ship docked. He needed those weapons.

As he entered the vast cargo bay, he quickly scanned the area and found nothing unusual until his eyes spotted a stunning little brunette. What the fuck was a pretty human female doing on this deadbeat depot? 

His second-in-command elbowed him. “Lorkus, let's get our cargo and get the fuck off this shit hole. Keep your fucking cock in your pants. She’s not for sale.”

“Thanks, Nexus. You always manage to reel my horny ass in. You’re right. Let’s get our cargo. I’m returning to the ship because you know the outcome if I stay any longer. After all, I have a real problem with alien pussy. I need to study that wormhole further.”

He never thought to inspect the boxes loading into his ship's cargo bay. He took one last look at the luscious human. But her image became a quick memory as his thoughts turned to his duties as a captain for the Triad.

He had two rogue alien killers in his brig, and they were a priority. He had to get them to the authorities. The arms cargo he was picking up was also a top priority, and he had no time to play with the pretty human. 
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Lori

2174 

Military funerals are somber affairs. Lori Hansen would miss her husband, Trevor. He died for a worthy cause, saving Earth from alien invaders. 

Since Earth became part of the space exploration Triad, transporting cargo was highly profitable. But Trevor needed more and helped transport weapons when the galactic wars broke out.

It’s what took him down.

The enemy aliens tracked down every weapons cargo ship and destroyed them; Trevor’s ship was among the last to be attacked. Lori wept but knew her husband would have had his end no other way.

Space wasn’t what humans expected. It was like the old Wild West, and men and women put their lives on the line, exploring the unknown.

Trevor left her a small fleet of cargo ships, and now she found herself in deep space, on the Eclipse, her vessel, delivering goods to outposts, small worlds, and colonies. She loved it, and it made her feel alive. She’d met some interesting characters, amazing aliens, and even sampled human-like males in bed. Lori now considered herself an explorer.

Her latest stop was on an unregistered outpost in the Bayou system. She was picking up a large delivery of Christmas orders for the Aerdemis Colonies. She had no idea there would be an error with the shipment. It wasn’t her crew’s fault. It rested solely on the shady cargo depot. 

When she checked the bills of lading, her eyes measured the shape and size of what sat on the skids. “Leo, what the fuck are these? The bins should be high and deep, not long and narrow. We’ve picked up Christmas cargo before, and these are not what I expected.”

Leo Kanz was a loyal employee who worked with her husband for years. He wasn’t on her husband’s ill-fated ship and had managed to survive the wars. “Lori, they were marked for the Aerdemis Colonies. What was I supposed to do?”

She took a deep breath, calming herself down. Leo was great but didn’t think on his own.

After her husband perished, taking over the cargo ships wasn’t easy for a five-foot, two-inch, shapely brunette. Her male workers and some female employees considered her fair game. But she was tough and had to be. She married Trevor Hansen, an ex-special forces soldier and martial arts instructor. He’d taught her how to protect herself and always said size was never a deterrent. 

He was the love of her life, but he couldn’t stay put or give her the family she wanted. Because she loved him and couldn’t keep her hands off him, she gave him what he wanted: adventure and a lover to share it with.

He had been dead for over a year, and she had the cargo company running like a well-oiled machine. Now she stood looking at the pallets of crates that in no way resembled the Christmas fair she was commissioned to deliver to Aerdemis. “Leo,” she said, “Crack one open. I could be wrong.”

“Wrong, Lori? You?” he said sarcastically.

She gave him a stern look. “Leo, please just open one. I hate to disappoint those colonists.”

Leo used a crowbar to ease off the top of one crate and stopped when he scanned the contents. “Fuck,” he murmured. “This isn’t good.”

“Leo,” she hissed, walked over to him, and looked down. “Oh, fuck,” she cursed. “What are we going to do with these? Someone will be looking for them. Let’s get them back to the depot. I do not want to tangle with the owner of these. Better yet, I should notify the proper authorities. We could lose our shipping license over this.”

Leo nodded. “Yeah, but maybe we should just get them back to the depot. The authorities might fuck us anyway.”

“You have a point, Leo,” she said as she knelt before the wooden crate and ran her hands over the exceptional AR 44s. These were the newest, long-range, and spot-on accurate military phasers: one shot and a body burned to ash. These were illegal. These phasers came with a lifetime sentence to prison in one of the worst penal colonies in the galaxy. “We need to get rid of these,” she said.

“No shit,” Leo whimpered. “But how?”

“Simple, we bring them back. I want nothing to do with these. I am setting a course back to the Bayou system.”

“Yes, Ma’am,” Leo said, rushing past her and to the bridge.

“My, my,” she whispered. “Who could possibly want these? Someone is planning a revolt.”

She shook her head, stopped, and looked down at the phasers. “Terra Kratus is in turmoil,” she said, again running her hands over the impressive weapons. “I wonder if these were meant for that arrogant Captain Lorkus Denta?”

She remembered seeing the alien captain with his crew. He was enraged as he argued with the dispatcher. She also recalled how he looked at her, his gaze harsh and condescending. He looked angry, and she felt that if she got too close to him, he’d snap her neck. But as she thought back, she realized she had Captain Denta’s cargo. It’s what he said to the dispatcher and the look of venom on his face. “I need that cargo loaded asap. It’s a matter of life and death.” 

After thinking back on his words, she realized she had his weapons. “Oh, shit,” she said. “These belong to Denta.”

Leo came running to the helm from the cargo bay. “We’re being boarded.”

Lori cursed. “Fuck, it’s Denta.”

“How the fuck do you know that?” Leo asked.

“These crates belong to him,” she said, hurrying to the docking bay. “Check the bills of lading. They’ve been altered.”

Leo followed her.

She ran to the docking bay. “I can’t get involved in Denta’s cause. He’s doing this illegally, and this company is all we have, Leo.”

“Lori, call for help. Let the authorities deal with this,” Leo said.

She didn’t want to deal with the alien captain because he looked mean and nasty. Holding her communicator, she put out a call for help. 
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