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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 the first book,

        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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      “And what of Earth’s traitors?” Oxil clenches his thick fingers into a fist then slams it on the table across from me as he addresses the council. “We received word they’ve been located.”

      The Ith’ria, while the most advanced of us all with their knowledge of the nanotechnology we use, are also the most short-tempered.

      This works well in our favor as I don’t need to do much of the talking to get things done here today. Not with Oxil in the meeting.

      I glance around the room at all of my brothers. This is who we are to each other: found family. The Jurions, the Borakai, the Iht’ria and us (the Delpha) have coexisted and grown into one alliance with the same purpose: to continue our collective species.

      I meet my second’s eyes. Phaelix only gives me a tight smile, then tips his head, suggesting I pay attention to the discussion at hand. We chose each other to start our herd even before we gained permission to search for each other. My family’s herd roamed near his and we would play together when we were young. Now there is no one else I would rather have at my side.

      “The Borakai made that discovery.” Phaelix nods at the herded leaders of the Borakai.

      Rael speaks for his Borakai alphas. “With the help of the Jurions, we narrowed down the locations they made their escape to. We have them on a moon orbiting an uninhabitable planet. The Krelyx dumped Earth’s traitors there and left them with only what they carried to sort it out for themselves.”

      Phaelix kicks my leg under the table, then points his chin out, urging me to contribute to show our interest. I roll my eyes and sigh, but shift in my seat, flicking my tail in annoyance.

      We had agreed when the hunt began that none of our higher rank would be among the first to search for our mate on Earth. It was an honor well-deserved among the chosen alphas and it was not our place to use our position to take something every single one of them desired and so rightfully earned.

      This, however, is different.

      The undeserving leaders of Earth betrayed their people and left them to die.

      Cowards.

      This is a mission we all want to be a part of for our herds and the human females we still have left to hunt.

      We are currently in negotiations to absorb the remaining humans of Earth into our herds. I crave to find our own mate to complete ours. My cock grows heavy between my thighs and I growl at the thought of hunting and dominating our—what are they calling them—hucow.

      “We’ve agreed that we will retrieve these traitors and hold them accountable for their crimes against their people. We depart after our rest to pick up the first round.” Rael glances at each one of us as he speaks, not moving on until we all agree and we dip our head in acknowledgement.

      When he’s satisfied, he waves his hand over the light in front of him and all of our individual lights dim, announcing the end of our meeting.

      Phaelix turns to me as the other teams leave the room. “This is it. Our last obstacle before we are free to hunt for our mate.”

      The council vowed to wait until the leaders of Earth were brought to justice before we joined them on Earth. It was only fair to give our alphas a chance to hunt first while bolstering their confidence in the groups they chose to represent them.

      “Let’s focus on the task at hand. Don’t get distracted.”

      He chuckles under his breath. “Always the serious one. Understood. I’ll prepare our ship to depart.”

      I rise to leave, but turn to look at the empty table. Our allied alphas chose us to lead them and do right by them, and I can’t fathom the choices the leaders of Earth made when they gave up their own kind to the slaughter. I do not take my position lightly. I know Phaelix doesn’t either, but he is the easier going of the two of us.

      It will bring me a great sense of pride to bring these so-called leaders to justice.
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        * * *

      

      “Maybe we shouldn’t interfere, and just let the traitors die down there. It would be a fitting punishment that they slowly rot in the tomb of their own making.” Phaelix leans back in his copilot’s chair and glances out the window of our ship at the desolate little moon.

      Our scanners show no signs of the Rhoma enzyme and a thin atmosphere on the surface. It’s enough for the humans to breathe—just. I imagine they are lethargic, and their males and females will definitely show signs of transformation after all of this time here yet they will be stunted.

      Initial reports from Earth showed the change happened at a rapid pace once we came upon them, and these humans have been here with no enzyme for over two years.

      I glance out the side window at the line of ships that joined us on this expedition.

      No one has moved yet.

      Some ships are taking readings and sending us their findings. Others are probably thinking the same thing we are.

      “Their greed and stupidity have led them to their own end: this is true, but their trials and punishments are no longer for them. They are for the millions who were taken and killed, and it is for those who are now joining our herds who will never find peace.”

      Our communication opens and Rael addresses all of us at once. “We will spread out and locate this moon’s inhabitants. Identify them and collect them. We will depart together once we each have our first round of prisoners.”

      One by one, our fleet disperses, flying toward the surface, and I nod at Phaelix who sets our coordinates toward the moon.

      The entry is uneventful. The weakened atmosphere offers little resistance, and we quickly find a small settlement of a few huts.

      Phaelix lands outside of the establishment and stands to gather his gear when I stop him.

      “They will only see me. We do not yet know what we are up against. It is best if they believe they are dealing with one of us.”

      Instead of arming himself, he removes his weapons, then his clothes.

      The Delpha have a unique ability that is not shared among any of our other allies. We can render ourselves almost invisible because of our charcoal-toned, scaled flesh which absorbs light and color from around us.

      If someone is looking closely, they might spot us, but to most, we appear as a brief movement they aren’t sure they saw out of the corner of their eye.

      It makes us excellent hunters.

      The only downside is we cannot mimic our attributes into the clothing we wear over our skin.

      Once he’s ready, I open our hatch and pause before exiting with only my staff visible. I have a blade tucked away. I don’t believe for a moment these weakened humans will overpower me, but the Krelyx still consider this to be their domain.

      Phaelix waits until I am clear from the ship before slipping off and circling around to the far side of the compound.

      Our teams have sent images back of what Earth looks like. It is a naturally beautiful place and the homes they’ve built are impressive, but in many ways unnecessary.

      This world is unforgiving. The sun is high in the sky, making the air even more difficult to breathe as I normally do. I am thankful for the breeze whipping around the area. There are trees and plants here, but it isn’t as lush as their home planet. If it was, the Krelyx would never have given it up.

      One hut is decimated and the other two are barely standing. They were smart to build them near a large boulder. All three would have been long gone by now if they hadn’t.

      “I am Niro of the Delpha. Show yourselves.”

      I wait in silence, glancing at the two remaining huts.

      Nothing moves.

      I stand my ground with confidence.

      Someone is here.

      I smell their stench. Because of the changing direction of the wind, I can’t pinpoint them—yet.

      “You will not enjoy what happens if I have to find you. Come out now.”

      Shuffling from the large rock behind me draws my attention, and I turn in time to see a man squeeze himself out of a crack in the boulder.

      His eyes widen when he sees me. I must look like a beast to him. It is on record that the first and only encounter humans had was with the Krelyx and that went poorly for them.

      His eyes narrow on my tail and he looks like he’s preparing to wedge himself back into the boulder.

      I lift the scanner on my arm and point it at him. “Stay still.”

      In an instant, his information returns with a very different picture. The image of who he once was is a far cry from the frail man in front of me. This malnourished man once held the title of vice president. It is meaningless to me, but if he is here, then he bartered for his freedom with the lives of others.

      “You are wanted for crimes against Earth. You will come with us to face the consequences of your actions.”

      He shakes his head, lowering his voice. “Earth is gone. There is no one left.”

      “You are wrong. Earth has fallen: that is true, but many have survived and they are now part of our alliance. An alliance you will answer to.”

      There’s movement, then a scuffle from behind him and two more men exit the rock.

      “Earth is okay? We want to go back there. Now,” one man demands.

      I scan the one who spoke, then glance up at him. “You are a secretary.”

      He leans back offended, then corrects me. “I am the secretary of state. You will take us to our planet.”

      “Is it only you three?”

      They exchange an odd glance with each other before the vice of presidents nods his head.

      “You will not be returning to Earth. We will take you to our joint council quadrant to face trial for abandoning the people who chose you to lead them when the Krelyx attacked.”

      “Like hell we will.” The secretary lifts his hand and points a crudely made weapon at me.

      In an instant, he drops it and reaches for his throat as his eyes bug out.

      The two men with him gasp and step away from him as Phaelix makes his presence known when he comes into view with his tail wrapped around the secretary’s neck.

      Phaelix shakes his tail, rattling the secretary as he speaks. “You should consider yourself lucky that we are removing you from this place at all.”

      “We made a deal with the Krelyx. They will not allow this.” The secretary forces his words out through his restricted throat.

      I don’t laugh often, but this brings a genuine and hearty laugh to my lips, and Phaelix joins me. The three human men look uneasily from us to each other.

      When my humor is gone, I take a deep breath. “Do you know where you are? Have you any idea where the Krelyx abandoned you?” I pause for a moment to let them think about it, but I already know they do not so I answer for them. I point at the planet in the sky they can see clearly from here. “The Krelyx once mined that planet. It is now barren. Its atmosphere is toxic. They save the moons of these types of planets as prison
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