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      Diana sized up her opponent, a muscle-bound seven-foot-tall Yessran warrior.

      He was larger than her. They always were. But her record-breaking winning streak was proof that powerful fighters could come in small packages. At five foot eleven, she was taller than the average human female, but that didn’t stop spectators from calling her little human or assuming she somehow cheated her way to victory during the weekly cage fights.

      The crowd roared as Grellol, the leader of the outpost, stepped onto a balcony that overlooked the arena. He waved and waited for the noise to die down, pretending he didn’t like the attention as thousands of spectators shouted his name. But Diana knew he was soaking up every moment of praise. The only thing he loved more than money was himself. He provided all the entertainment at this outpost, from cage fights to gambling to virtual reality rooms to brothels. He ran the whole seedy show that was the Meccaman Outpost.

      Though Diana despised him, she strived to remain in his favor. Her life depended on it. He’d taken her in after her father died when she was only twelve years old, giving her a place to sleep and making sure she didn’t starve. Grellol’s “kindness” came with a price though—he expected her loyalty and he’d put her to work right away, long hours cleaning the arena and scrubbing blood off the floor after the cage fights…that is, until she started participating in the cage fights herself.

      Now she was his most prized fighter. She’d won the last sixty-seven matches in a row, and before that she’d only lost a handful. She hated the cage fights, but aside from working in one of the brothels, there was no other way for her to earn enough galactic credits to leave this godforsaken outpost while she was still young. A few more winning matches and she would finally have enough credits to buy a vessel of her own.

      The Yessran warrior took up a wide stance and snarled at her, but she wasn’t intimidated. She’d fought larger aliens dozens of times and won. She only hoped he cried “mercy” and didn’t attempt to fight her to the death. She didn’t enjoy taking lives, but sometimes her opponents possessed too much pride. Sometimes they forced her hand. The lives she’d taken weighed on her conscience, making it difficult to sleep at night.

      That was one reason she needed to get out of here. This wretched place was destroying her slowly, piece by piece. Day by day. Fight by fight. She dreamed of finding a quiet, warm planet where she could spend the rest of her days in the sun, trying to forget all the violence and the pain.

      There has to be more to life than this.

      If there wasn’t, she hoped the Yessrann warrior killed her tonight.

      Grellol finally took his seat and the crowd cheered as the large cage was lowered around Diana and the Yessran. The warrior growled again and Diana shot him a glare.

      “If you want to live, say ‘mercy’ and I’ll grant it at any time during our fight,” she said in Galactic Common.

      He laughed and stepped closer. Sweat poured down his temples, his bare chest gleamed, and he was panting hard, as if he’d just finished practicing for their fight. Diana, on the other hand, was calm and collected. Her heart rate remained steady. She felt no fear. She’d done this dozens of times before and lived to tell the tale. Having trained with a Sakkokan master, she was the deadliest person in all the arena.

      The fight commenced, and Diana skillfully dodged blow after blow. She allowed the Yessran to overexert himself, until the sweat poured off him in buckets and his bronzed skin glowed under the bright lights. She practically danced around him, hopping from one foot to the other and ducking and rearing back to avoid his big meaty fists. Rage glimmered in the depths of his dark eyes as he lunged at her repeatedly.

      Anger is weakness.

      The words of the wise Sakkokan master flitted through her mind.

      Frustration and anger were quickly consuming the Yessran warrior, leaving him weaker and weaker by the moment. It would be his undoing. It would be Diana’s victory—and her ticket off this dark, depressing outpost. She could almost feel the sand, warm between her toes, and smell the fresh air of the open outdoors.

      A few more fights like this and she would be home free.

      As she dodged her opponent’s fists yet again, she swept a leg at his in one fast and powerful fluid motion. He toppled to the ground with a thud. The crowd went wild, their cheers pounding against her eardrums and echoing inside her head. Before the Yessran could gather his senses and stand up, she dealt a strong kick to his throat, leaving him gasping and writhing in pain.

      “I don’t want to kill you.” She knelt next to his head. “Say ‘mercy’.”

      Please say it. Please don’t make me kill again.

      The few times she’d realized she couldn’t beat her opponent, she hadn’t been too proud to cry mercy. But unfortunately, most of the males she fought in the arena would rather die than surrender to a female. Her heart lurched into her throat as she awaited his response.

      He cursed at her in his native language, then switched to Galactic Common and said, “You’ll be the one saying ‘mercy’ soon, fucking human, but I will show you none. You will die at my hand, human scum, and you will die a violent, gruesome death. I will crush your puny skull in my hands.”

      So, it was going to be like that.

      Diana landed another kick to his throat and moved back, waiting for him to rise to his feet. Grellol would lose his shit if she killed the Yessran too quickly. The spectators had paid good money to see this fight and it needed to last longer than a few minutes. When she killed too early on, the bastard took a higher percentage of her winnings.

      And so, the fight continued. She eluded the warrior’s flying fists and kept sweeping him off his feet. She alternated inflicting well-placed kicks to his throat and his stomach, and once as he crawled to his feet, she gave a mocking kick to his behind, which of course pleased the spectators. Anything that pleased the spectators also pleased Grellol.

      She glanced up at the roaring crowd, wishing they were cheering for another reason. But they cheered for violence and impending death. They were monsters. All of them. The underbelly of the galaxy. God, she couldn’t wait to get away from here.

      Was she a monster too?

      She was about to kill a man, and not for the first time.

      Grellol rose from his seat and shot her an approving look with a quick nod. It was his usual signal. The fight had gone on long enough and she was allowed to slay the Yessran warrior.

      Though she despaired over what she was about to do—she always did—she wasn’t a fool. If she spared an opponent who didn’t scream mercy, she would be rebelling against Grellol’s sacred rules of cage fighting. She had no choice. She had to kill the Yessran.

      Do what you must and then let it go. The Sakkokan master’s words returned.

      With a yell, she ran at her opponent, ready to inflict the final blow. But a massive shadow appeared behind him, on the other side of the cage. Diana paused and stared at the creature who stood just behind the Yessran warrior. To her astonishment, the giant man—he looked like a giant human with glowing green eyes—gripped the bars with his huge hands and pulled them apart. In only seconds, he created a hole wide enough for him to climb through.

      She stood, in awe, as the giant entered the cage and his glowing green gaze fixed on her.

      Was he one of the Yessran’s friends? Was she expected to fight them both?

      A glance at Grellol left her increasingly confused. His wide eyes and wrinkled forehead revealed his surprise. This wasn’t some devious plan of his to make the fight more interesting to the crowd.

      “Human female,” the giant said in Galactic Common, “come with me.” He stepped around the Yessran warrior and offered her his hand.

      “Who are you?”

      His green eyes gleamed with warmth, which caught her off guard. She had assumed the giant meant to hurt her. Or try to, anyway. Despite his size, she was confident she could defend herself against him. Large as he was, he probably tired quickly.

      “My name is Kirn. I am a Vaxxlian warrior.”

      She had seen Vaxxlians before, but never one so huge. This one had to be at least nine feet tall. “What do you want?” she asked, yelling over the roaring crowd.

      “I want you, human female.” His eyes darkened. “You will leave this place and become my mate.”
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        * * *

      

      Kirn thanked the Star God he’d arrived before the Yessran warrior could harm the little female. Though she appeared strong, her opponent was much larger than her. He suspected one hard blow from the Yessran would knock her unconscious. He would not allow the alien male to hurt her.

      “Come, my sweet mate. I am rescuing you.” He offered her his hand again and was confounded when she made no move toward him. Perhaps she was too frightened to budge.

      “I don’t require rescue.” She stepped back.

      At that moment, the Yessran warrior lunged for her.

      Kirn swept into action, grabbing the alien male by the throat and holding him high in the air. The Yessran stared at him, his large black eyes bulging as he gurgled while his face turned blue. When he lost consciousness, Kirn flung him against the cage and he slumped to the floor.

      The crowd cheered louder and he heard distinct calls for him to “kill the human female!”

      He growled and looked at the spectators. How dare they wish harm upon a female? If he had the time, he would make each of them pay for voicing such violent thoughts toward a female aloud, especially the

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  


OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Join Sue’s VIP reader newsletter!
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        Also in the Vaxxlian Mates series
      


      		
        The Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides series
      


      		
        The Vaxxlian Matchmakers series
      


      		
        About Sue Mercury
      


    


  
  
    
      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		The Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides series


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/break-block-screen.png





