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  Note to Readers


The characters in this book are unapologetic and dramatic. The scenes are steamy and the road to happily ever after maybe twisted. This book is meant for audiences 18 years old and older. A list of potential triggering themes can be violence, cheating, drug use, child neglect among other things. 






  
  Chapter One


Captain Torrance Kellogg of Earth. The mission was done, and it had sucked. They’d lost five soldiers, and Kellogg had known all of them. “Be positive,” Tori tells herself, “Remember why we have to fight.” She gazed into the sky and beheld the beautiful sunny day after returning to Earth. Still, she loved all the flowers and trees. Her mom talked about putting them in when Tori left. It had become a common practice to replace any natural growth that had been accidentally destroyed. 
Depending on the context, twenty-five years may sound short. When you call it a quarter of a century, it sounds longer. Either way, it felt like an eternity. Everything changed twenty-five years ago. We went from democracy to basically hell on Earth. At least it was hell on Earth for all females. It was a dystopian for women and a utopia for men.
It all started in 2019 with riots over racial justice protests, and at the end of 2019 and beginning of 2020, the pandemic started, killing over one point two million people of Earth. It was believed this shit show couldn’t get any worse, then our neighbors showed up. Neighbors we didn’t know we had. Not from next door. Not from down the street. They were more like neighbors several light-years around the corner.
What they called their organization translates to ICOP (Interstellar Consortium of Planets.) They told us that another alien race, Xaccals, wanted to destroy life on Earth like they have so many other planets. The Xaccals took over planets and then the people, turning them into exotic creatures. Their body shell is as secure as a built-in shield. If a part were damaged, it would regenerate. That part would turn into a new alien within twenty-four hours. Soldiers do not leave their body parts behind. They burn them. Never leave them or take them.
Earth was still learning, and the other planets protected the Earth in exchange for two things. One was soldiers, and the other was women. Yes, that is right, women. Tori was a soldier and a woman, so they left her alone unless she applied to be in the Bride Program, and then all bets were off. 
The United States President and some members of Congress had no problem giving them whatever they wanted. Other world leaders wanted proof of promises beforehand and didn’t like sending soldiers and women without knowing more. The aliens began with the virus, sending down a cure in pills that stopped you from getting sick. It ended the pandemic in a year, despite the few people going around saying the medication would control you or it contained a chip that tracked everything you did. The best was when the men were told that it would make them impotent. All over the world, ships brought medication to hospitals and homes of the young and old, rich and poor. The world leaders came together, but the aliens wanted one leader. But alas, therein lies the problem. When you ask a room of one thousand people who want to be a leader, you have a problem when a thousand hands go up. That was just a surface issue. The underlying issues were the anger and hate that came from years and years of fighting. Those memories were hard to let go of.
There would be one ICOP based on each continent, even Antarctica. Someone would then be appointed as a leader on each continent. Of course, there was a point of contention, with Russia and China being on the same continent. Both are fighting for the headquarters in their country. The aliens settled the issue by not putting an ICOP center in Asia. This decision had far-reaching effects, including travel and trade. A King and Queen ruled other planets. The Earth designated theirs as Windsor, something to do with the British Royal family. The King of Windsor worked with the ICOP, which worked initially, but the Prime Minister and the rest of the earth's politicians had problems with it. The designation stayed in place. 
The President and the people in Congress had no moral objections about treating the population, particularly women prisoners, as commodities. They didn’t care how it hurt the country or the damage it caused. They started by sending two prison buildings full of soldiers who broke the law and gave them to the aliens. Saying it was what the bible said to do. Congress approved every prisoner from Fort Leavenworth, over eight hundred men, and sent all the females and males from the Naval merged Brig in San Diego. There were four hundred. They claimed it would save money for the government. After this was a success, many people didn’t complain about it. The President got a hold of all the Governors of each state. Thirty-two states did what the President wanted and sent all the women into the prison system from their states.
Tori’s college professor explained it all in a class she was taking in Women in American History. Her mom made her take the class, and afterward, she understood why. To remember and learn how women went from being part of the United States to less than enslaved people for the next ten years before women started fighting back. Then, finally, the President and those assholes in Congress decided women could not be in Congress anymore and got rid of them using anything from religion to downright false charges. It took ten years before there was a law that changed it back that women could run for congress again.
The Supreme Court did away with Roe V Wade and overturned the 19th Amendment, and two weeks later, Congress voted against the ERA. The women in the Supreme Court were removed because religion says women cannot control men. It gave women’s husbands rights, the fathers if they were not married. The female soldiers who did not have children and were not married were sent to Texas at first. Their fathers or brothers were given a stipend for it.
The President announced on national television that every female in the military was the property of the United States Government. Congress approved a bill based on the aliens claiming to cure cancer and aids. The catch: they had to give fifteen percent of the females to the Brides Program for the aliens.
If your wife was sent to Texas or in training, she is not returning, but think of the significant thing she has done by helping the country have an antidote for all cancers and aids. It did not go over well. That was the first of the women’s ten years of hell. It didn’t matter what color you were. If you were a female, you were sent.
Over one million female soldiers were shipped off-planet. Women worked together to get their rights back and overtake the government. Women used the internet, wrote, refused to have  sex with their husbands to change laws. That’s why fewer than one hundred babies were born for the next five years. The government saw the problem but didn’t know how to fix it. Women were pissed, and the men had a choice: help or get out of their way. It took ten years to pass new laws for women; many men didn’t like losing control again, and neither did the religious groups that had set women back one hundred years. Finally, it gave women the right to vote, pick who they married, and not need permission from their male family members. ERA was brought back. Men still have a problem with the new laws. Women are now still trying to get the rest of their rights back. Tori’s father was one of those men.
Eight of the ten planets including Earth, only two have over fifty percent females. The other eight had fifteen to thirty percent females on their planet, while the rest were males. There were laws on. If you’re in prison, you can serve your sentence or join the Bride Program.
Tori was ready to end her relationship with Captain Ryan Miller, her boyfriend of eight months, Earth time. Ryan showed her where the water hose was when they first met in the officer's barracks. Her mom wanted her to possess a tiny plot of land. Tori needed to develop a hobby instead of constantly killing, so this was her reason for needing to grow something. Mom ensured that Tori had a place. The captain found it difficult, but it was a piece of cake for the General's daughter.
Tori was overwhelmed  as she surprised her new handsome friend with a gentle, big, friendly hug. Hugging Tori is a challenge for most guys, but not for Ryan. She's constantly dealing with the inconvenience of her breasts. It has been that way since she was fourteen - whenever she tries to embrace anyone. According to her, all the fat on her body is on her boobs. Despite his efforts, he couldn't wrap his arms around her. It's terrible when your breasts push your uniform jacket and shirts to be oversized. Tori's female Drill Sergeant taught her during her first week in basic training that using a tight sports bra and duck-taping them down can assist with running. Tori wraps them whenever going out on missions. Tori consulted with two doctors to discuss reducing her cup size by four to six sizes, considering that she is not small or medium. It’s like someone took a balloon and started blowing it up, and when they realized they were done, they thought, let’s blow some more. The doctor has the nerve to say that. “You’ll get a man if you keep them that size.” Another doctor said Tori had to wait until after she had children and then said, “Why would you want to reduce something most women ask me for?” Tori had explained the back pain and job troubles, but they didn't consider it a medical issue.
Tori assumes it's bullshit, but her fat goes directly to her breasts. She gains weight, and it goes straight to her breasts. Her friends constantly wish they could switch with her. Tori couldn’t wait to unwind with a lengthy bath and have complete freedom for the next twenty-four hours. 
Tori always takes care with what she wears because her breasts like to make an appearance. Then her father would yell at her. She pushed her room door open, unintentionally slamming it, before removing her uniform. Tori effortlessly slipped into her shorts and a perfectly sized bra. She couldn’t wear tank tops; Tori showed too much, and her dad heard.
Before leaving Earth, Tori contemplated ending her relationship with Ryan upon realizing his foolishness. He’d cause problems and shift the blame onto lower-ranked soldiers or any female who had to fix it, like her. His sadness over her departure made her once again contemplate breaking up with him when she returned.
Lieutenant Brook Stuart completed the task of drizzling water over Tori's flowers. “Drink up little flowers,” she murmured to them. Captain Tori Kellogg entrusted the Lieutenant with watering her plants while she was away. Brook replied affirmatively because she was new to the company, and Tori was part of her support chain. Plus, getting along with the boss's favorite person is always good.
“But yeah, the garden is looking good now. Tori taught me everything about the roses and how to take care of them,” Brook responded. She embraced Ryan with one of his familiar hugs, holding him close and feeling the connection between them. His hands leisurely moved down her hips and lower back, settling on the curve of Brooks' voluptuous derriere.
Ryan kissed Brook, and she pulled away. “You're dating Tori.”
“We broke up before she left, and I’ve been getting over it,” Ryan said, returning to her lips.
“Mm. Good girl, Tori taught you well.” Ryan’s voice was low, husky. Basking in his approval, she felt warm and fuzzy but had concerns about hugging him. Despite Brook relaxing in his arms, his grip remained firm. She did not pull away. Brook felt perplexed as she was aware of his relationship with Tori. Ryan, however, took a step back from her when a familiar figure stepped from the shadows.
“Tori, you’re back,” Ryan acts in surprise to see Tori.
“Ryan said you broke up,” Brook said.
“Well, since we have been broken up for months, Ryan, thank you for letting me know, You asshole,” Tori said.
Tori made it to her room just before her communication started ringing. “I’m sorry, but we are having a problem with the computer operation at the ICOP. Their main IT person quit three days ago, and they have had nothing but trouble,” Colonel Daniel Kuemin began. “Could you find out what is happening, fix it, and tell me what support you need to get the job done? Tori, you're one of my fastest and best people.”.”
“Yes, sir,” Tori responded. “Let me change back into my uniform.”
“Call me when you learn what’s going on,” CO said. “I’m sending a male because the General doesn’t want females going alone in the ICOP.”
“Yes, sir.” Tori hung up the communication device before hearing a knock on her door.
“Tori, Ryan told me…,” Brook started, and Tori cut her off. She witnessed the behavior of the guys in this area. This was not the first occurrence and won't be the final one.
“Brook, you can save it,” Tori announced. “CO called me back to work. I need to get dressed.”
“Flowers were taken care of, and they look great,” Brook consoled.
“I’ll look when I get back. Thank you for looking after the flowers,” Tori responded as she shut her door. Tori fell back against it. She grabbed her uniform and slipped it on. Because Tori was in a hurry, she didn't wrap her breasts up. She prepared by putting her hair up and boots on before going to the ICOP building. She has only visited the building twice, for a walk and never to the facility. She exited the room, made a left down the hall towards the stairs, and unexpectedly encountered Ryan.
“Have fun,” Ryan smirked as Tori passed him and walked out the door. Tori needed to walk to burn off the mad. Her mind wandered as it does when I’m at ICOP, thinking not about bad boyfriends but … aliens.






  
  Chapter Two


Meanwhile, in another part of space. “I demand a grandchild from you, and if she is eager, why not?” King Taurus responded. 
“It must be her rules or nothing, and she had sex with one of my males. I can have him executed for it,” Prince Ceylan stated, hating having this talk with his father.
“You wish to execute your brother?” King Taurus inquired.
“Yes, I do. The point is, Sydney’s not worth killing him over,” Prince Ceylan returned.
“Your mom and I are aware of what they did and the rules about it,” the King admitted.
“I won’t leave my males behind. I prefer a mate that accepts all of us,” Prince Ceylan responded.
“Son, you are upset, but recognize the bride's program picked her.”
“She’s nothing like me or any of the other males, and although Adewale and Geminis like her, Sydney is not my mate,” Prince Ceylan repeated. “I will not wed her; if I do, I have to kill Adewale for having sex with her. Then I will lock her up for having sex with my brother, and Geminis will have to be killed, too.”
“What are you saying?” The King could not mask the concern in his voice.
“Adewale and Sydney already had sex before I told her I wouldn’t mate with her.”
“Sydney said she had mated with you previously?” King Taurus asked.
“No, Sydney told me she wouldn’t mate with me until after I confirm the contract she chooses and only if I do what she wishes,” Prince Ceylan replied. “Would you like me to kill my brother for mating with her first? Or let me pick a new mate?”
“Fine, you have thirty days to find a new mate, or you will have to mate with Sydney,” King Taurus said as if making an official proclamation.
“I will not sign her contract at all. She won’t tell me what my men and I want.” 
“Well, two of your men agreed,” King Taurus said. “A ninety-four percent for four men is a suitable mate.”
“Tral and I were not happy with her at all. There had to be something wrong with the program. Sydney and I are nothing alike,” Prince Ceylan began. “I will not marry someone who has already been with my brother before me. I want someone who will accept all my males, not just the top three.”
“You have thirty days to find a mate that rates ninety-five percent or higher. I will approve the mate and break the contract as soon as I begin the contract with your new mate. You won’t have to kill your brother or mate with Sydney,” King Taurus said. “Now, how is Sorn?”
“He’s doing great with the job, but with the injuries, I’m careful with him. Sorn misses his mate and the males,” Prince Ceylan said. 
“Didn’t you want to add him to your males?” King Taurus asked.
“Yes, and that way Princess Violet could be my child too, but Adewale and Geminis said no,” Prince Ceylan said.
“This would be a good time to change things since they will no longer be in contact with your males,” King Taurus said. “That way, you’re following your brother's wishes.”
“I will talk to the males about it,” Prince Ceylan said. His little brother, his mate, and all his males, but one, died three years ago. He wanted to add him then, but the other two did not like it. Sorn worked on the same space station, and Princess Violet is third in line after his sister. Prince Ceylan wanted her close to him since Sorn was her only remaining family. He wanted them together.
“Just hope your mother will like who you pick,” King Taurus said.
“Mom doesn’t like Sydney, does she?” Prince Ceylan smirked.
“Let’s just say Sydney is not your mom's first choice or you.” 
After leaving his father, Prince Ceylan quickly returned to his ship. “Tral, get Dred and Milo on screen and depart as soon as Sorn and Princess Violet are on the ship?”
“They are on the ship. Your mom is saying goodbye to them,” Tral said. “Didn't the meeting go well?”
“No, it did not. Start the bride’s program and make sure it's connected to mine and my new males on the program,” Prince Ceylan stated.
“Yes, my Prince,” Tral said.
Prince Ceylan entered the bridge, and everyone stood up. “As soon as the Queen leaves the ship. We are heading back to the space station.”
“Yes, Prince,” they all said.
Why did the idea of having a mate sound great initially? Now, the Prince knew more was needed. At the first meeting, he would strip and show his mate what she got from his number one. There was no connection to Sydney at all. Knowing ninety-nine percent of the system is on target, but that one percent had to be him. He just wanted a mate who would worry about others more than herself. To accept what he wanted and for him to accept what she wanted. A fifty-fifty share of his life and his males. Prince Ceylan sat in his chair, communicating that they were shipping out sooner and everyone needed to return to the ship. He transmitted the new time. 
“Are you planning on leaving without seeing your mom?” the Queen asked. Everyone stood up. Bowing.
“No, I knew you would come and visit me after you said goodbye to Prince Sorn and Princess Violet,” Prince Ceylan said. He walked over to her and kissed her cheek. “Everyone, please take your seats.” They all moved to go back to work.
“Son, let's go talk,” the Queen said as they moved to the conference room.






  
  Chapter Three


It took Tori ten minutes to get to the building. As she opened the door, two guards were right there. “I’m Captain Torrance Kellogg. I’m here to help with some IT problems. My CO sent me,” she informed them. 
“Where is your bodyguard?” the guard asked. Why a bodyguard? All women had bodyguards when they had to deal with the aliens. In the past, some female soldiers have never been seen again. Their family paid for some, and the female had to go. Some were kidnapped. Family members sold off the last five females, so she wasn’t worried about entering the building. Tori’s father would never do it; well, she didn’t think he would, but her dad had a way of making her feel like he could, at any moment, get more power in the military. Dad didn’t want alien grandkids. Tori’s father wanted her to marry a general’s son who would support him and give him more ability.
“Do I need one?” Tori asked.
“I don’t think you do, but your General is not my General,” the guard smirked.
“True, my father is odd,” Tori answered.
“You’re the General’s daughter?” the guard asked.
“Yep, and he wished I was a boy, so don’t worry,” she suggested. “Who is showing me where to go?”
“I will be, but we need your permission to inject you with a device so you can read our equipment and understand our language. We will need to go to the doctor first. It won’t hurt and will make everything easier for you,” this soldier responded. “Right now, you’re in an area that lets you understand everything we say. When we pass this point here, you will not understand me or anyone else until we are in the medical area.”
“How long does it take? Will it leave a mark? Will it have to come out after?” Tori asked.
“It won’t take long, it won’t leave a mark, and once it’s in, it will dissolve in seventy-two hours,” he answered. “I’m Commander Dred Taurus of Aurora command, but you can call me Dred. Everyone does.”
“Captain Torrance Kellogg, but you can call me Tori.” Was he part of King Taurus’s royal family command? She thought it would be better to wait and ask later.
“Tori, follow me,” Dred said. Tori followed him down the hall and heard noises, but she understood nothing. She followed him into another room and came to the place that had to be medical. Dred pointed to the doctor’s bed. It was higher than a standard doctor’s bed when the average male was over six feet; it required more effort for her at five foot six. Tori could try and climb on and pray she didn’t look like a dumb ass. Hoping he would help her, Tori walked over to him, took each of his hands, put them on her waist, and let go. She took one hand and pointed to the bed. He got the point, picked her up, and put her on. He looked at her and turned his head, trying to understand her look.
Alien doctors came out with what looked like a gun. Dred and the Doctor talked, but Tori didn’t understand what Dred said. He put the gun thing away, reached over, grabbed a tablet, started with my head down to my toes, and again looked at the tablet. The Doctor moved to the wall and hit a couple of buttons. “Can you understand me now?”
“Yes, sir,” Tori replied.
“Good,” he responded with a curt nod.
“Thank you for helping me up, Dred,” she said.
“No problem,” Dred stated.
“I have to inject you with a chip behind your ear,” the Doctor warned. “We were going to put one that lasted a little while, but given your talents, I know you will be here more. Maybe even transfer to work here. I must give you an injection in your arm. Then, the one behind your ear. Did Dred explain this to you?” 
“He explained how it will help me understand the computers,” Tori told him.
“This will give you a headache at first when I inject it, but then I’ll give you something else to stop the pain quickly,” the Doctor said, looking at the tablet. “I see you’re good with computers and other things. This injection will give you that extra forty percent punch to your brain. It will take eight weeks to handle all the changes, but you will love the changes after it. The only thing is, if your doctors on Earth take it out, it could kill you, so don’t let them touch it.”
“Will they know I have it? I mean, will it show up on any reading or anything?” Tori asked.
“No, your country doesn’t talk about it to your side. I would do the same and not talk about it.” 
“I can do that,” Tori said. She knew of twenty-five to thirty soldiers who did repairs and security for this place, and they were all quiet about what goes on there. Earth women have married soldiers who work in this building and may not be heard from again. She knows of a female soldier who joined, got married, and was never seen again. It was like they were just gone. Tori always wondered what happened. Then, finally, her childhood friend, Nelly, who joined them after not making Captain, found a spot with them. She hasn’t seen her since, but we have been texting and emailing each other. Tori was thrilled she made Captain, married three alien soldiers, and had a baby three months ago. Maybe Tori can ask to see her?
The doctor picked another tool that looked like a gun. The backroom attendant returned with another smaller version, more like a silver-looking straw with a trigger on the end but a catalyst on the side. Tori grabbed Dred’s hand. She had no clue why, maybe because she knew it would hurt. The Doctor shot it into the left side of her brain behind her ear, and it felt as though someone had just stabbed a needle into her brain, but then the pain was gone. “Better?” he asked.
“Yes, it hurts going in,” Tori said.
“Some aliens hurt more than others,” the Doctor said. “Most of the time, we give the soldiers a chip in the wrist. It works for forty-eight hours, and then your body eats it away, but when you're the IT, I know you will be here many times.”
Tori grabbed Dred’s hand again, and he put his other hand on top when she got the second injection. It didn’t hurt but left her feeling dizzy and tired.
“You will sleep for a little while and wake up thinking much more clearly,” the Doctor said.
“I will sleep even if I don’t want to?” Tori asked with hesitation.
“Yes, you will be safe.” 
Tori looked over at Dred. “Will you stay with me?”
“Yes, you won’t be out long,” Dred told me.
“Okay.” Tori never met Dred before, so obviously, she never held his hand, but the way it felt, but you would never know it.






  
  Chapter Four


Thirty minutes later, Tori woke up, and Dred still had her hand. She considered herself safe with him, and Tori didn’t understand why. 
“This female would make a great replacement,” the Doctor said as Tori opened her eyes.
“Replacement?” Tori asked.
“They’re looking for a replacement, but it’s not going well,” Dred said.
“Why not?” she asked. Her curiosity existed on many levels, but considering how women were categorized, why not consider them replacement parts?
“Most men are trained for war, and many don’t have the talent to learn IT. The command group and two soldiers tried working on the computer, but only one of us was good at it. The other followed orders well,” Dred said. “We lost them both on the same day they returned to Aurora with Sydney.” 
“Who’s Sydney?” Tori asked.
“She was going to be our mate, but she didn’t want anyone with low royal blood,” Dred said.
“Sydney took the only computer soldiers you had. That had to suck,” Tori said with just a little bit of a snicker.
“Suck… you want to suck something?” Dred asked.
“No, it means that it has to be bad for everyone because they were only thinking of themselves and not anyone else,” Tori laughed.
“Oh yes, it sucks,” Dred said.
“Let’s turn the universal translator off and see if she understands us now,” the Doctor suggested. He went to the wall and hit some buttons; Tori initially did not understand them.
Tori heard Dred say, “Is she smarter than she looks?”
“Scored higher than Adewale and Geminis put together,” the Doctor said. Dred whistled.
“Who are Adewale and Geminis?” Tori asked.
“The brothers of Prince Ceylan and Duke Geminis Kurci of Croatia are computer soldiers,” Dred informed her.
“Just keep talking to Captain Kellogg, and her chip will pick up faster,” the Doctor said.
“Sir, what is your name?” Tori asked the Doctor.
“Doctor Death Omnibus from Vega,” he said. Tori didn’t know if he was joking or not. “You can call me Doctor O.”
Captain Kellogg saw Dred wince like he was in pain. “Are you in pain?” Tori asked. She was looking over at him. The Doctor looked at her, then at him, like he knew the answer to Tori's question.
“Yes, but it’s manageable,” Dred said.
“Doctor, I thought you could fix anything?” Tori asked.
“Most things, yes, but the skin doesn’t heal with our equipment,” the Doctor said. “There is a way to fix him here if he needs a….”
“Please don’t say it,” Dred said.
The following words came out of his mouth. Tori did not understand at all. Dred turned blue; she guessed the people from his planet, unlike humans, turn blue when they blush. They’re different, all tall, too. Most males are six to seven feet. “He needs a female to heal him,” the Doctor continued. Tori looked over at Dred. She knew Red was a foot taller than her, and the muscles on this man made her want to lick him. Where did that come from?
“Let’s get to the computer area,” Dred said. “Do you need help off the table?”
“Will it hurt you?” she asked.
“No, you will not hurt me,” Dred smirked as he placed his hands on her hips and helped her up and off the table. She was in awe of his big, muscular arms. Dred stood over her, and Tori felt like a child next to him. She thought he could carry her to bed and not be tired. This time, she blushed.
“Follow me,” Dred said.
“Thank you, Doctor,” Tori said. The doctor was over six feet tall, bald, and a lovely shade of light green—a handsome man for a man, she would say, of forty-five.
“Are women on your planet just as tall as you?” Tori asked.
“Some are, most are not,” Dred said.
We had walked five feet down the hall when some soldiers came running by. Before Captain Kellogg could move, Dred grabbed her in his arms in a hug and pushed her up against the wall, covering her. Her boobs pressed into his body. Tori hated them because they always got in the way whenever she hugged people or shot them. But Dred did not seem to mind and wrapped his big, powerful arms around her, keeping her safe, and she felt safe. 
“You smell so good,” Tori said before thinking about what she should and shouldn’t know. Dred smells like early morning in the forest. Captain Kellogg felt like she needed to act more professionally. What is wrong with her? Maybe she needed sex on Earth. Dred is hot; Tori would give her left arm to discover what lies underneath. He had her suspended two feet off the ground. If he moves, she drops to the floor. Tori would like to lick his chest clean, and she would love to see him with no shirt on. Crap! She had been around these soldiers before and never had this reaction. What was wrong with her?
“You think I smell good?” Dred asked.
“Yummy, in fact,” Tori said before thinking of what she just said. As he lowered her to the ground, she thought he could hold her in his arms and fuck her with no effort, and she would be in heaven.
“Tori, you’re a very intriguing woman,” Dred said. “Stay close, soldier, move fast. I may have to grab you again.”
“Yes, please…sir,” Tori said, letting the intriguing woman's comment go. She stepped closer to him as they walked down the hall. Upon arriving at a door, Dred placed his hand on a panel, and they walked in to find another soldier. “This is Commander Milo Taurus of Aurora,” Dred began. “Milo, this is Captain Torrance Kellogg of Earth and our IT person.”
“Nice to meet you. Call me Milo,” he began. “The entire system keeps going down.”
Captain Kellogg looked over the computer system, sat in the chair, and got to work. Milo needed this fix, and she knew fast what was wrong. “It’s a virus, and we will have to shut down the primary system, take out the virus and then restart everything, and then check all the systems to ensure we got it all,” Tori began. “First, I must call my Commander and let him know.”
“Can you do this without bringing in more people?” Milo asked.
“I can, but it will take longer,” Tori stated. “Is this what you want?”
“Where is her guard?” Milo asked.
“No one showed up,” Dred answered.
“If I do this, we look at twelve hours of work. I can start and call my commander and tell him. We all just got back to Earth, and I don’t want to take anyone away from their free time,” Tori said. “I’ll go out in the hall and call him now.”
“Why don’t you call him in here?” Dred asked.
“In our mainframe, you can’t use communication devices inside the room,” Tori stated, looking at Milo.
“I don’t know. This is the first time I’ve been in this room without….” Milo stopped talking and looked at Dred like he was ready to lose it.
“Tori, go make your call out in the hall,” Dred said. “We will leave the door open for you to return.”
Tori walked out of the door and called Kuemin. “How bad is it?” Kuemin asked before Captain Kellogg had a chance to say anything.
“That virus on our seven ships made it to their building. I bet their space station has it, too,” Tori said. “I’m going to update the system, remove the virus, and then go through all the computer systems. It should take me fourteen to sixteen hours, maybe longer.”
“Ryan can help you. It shouldn’t take you so long,” Kuemin said.
“Ryan never showed up,” Captain Kellogg told him.
“You’re there alone?” Kuemin asked.
“If you mean no guard, I’m not alone. One soldier here is being my guard because my guard didn’t show up,” Tori said. Ryan knew where she was going, and he let her go alone. What an asshat, Tori thought.
“Are you safe?” Kuemin asked.
“I’m safer with Dred than I would have been with Ryan,” Tori confessed. She glanced out the door and noticed Dred staring at her. Milo did the same thing. They were all in the hall, and he kept looking at her. Finally, his mouth dropped open as if Tori had said something that shocked him.
“Put this Dred person on,” Kuemin said.
I handed my communication device to Dred. “My commander wants to talk to you about my safety.” 
“Yes…” was all he got out before she could hear her CO.
“I am Colonel Kuemin, and Captain Kellogg is one of my best soldiers, but she should not be there without her bodyguard. Who?”
“I’m Commander Dred Taurus of Aurora, family to Prince Ceylan Taurus, father of King Taurus of the Royal command. It’s not my fault that your soldier, Ryan, didn’t follow orders and come with Captain Kellogg.”
Well, that answers a lot of questions all at once. Dred was the high command. She just told him she thought he smelled good. Tori's cheeks turned red, and she could sense the blush through her face, and Milo watched everything. Tori heard her CO talking again, but she was unsure what he was saying.
“I will protect her with my life,” Dred said. “Prince Ceylan will protect her, too. She’s the daughter of who?” He handed her device back to Tori. He knows who she is now.
“What did you do?” Tori asked.
“Are you sure you want to do this on your own? I can send up a couple more people to help?” Kuemin asked. “I don’t understand why Ryan didn’t show up?”
“When I left, he was trying to have sex with Brook,” Tori stated flatly.
“Wait, I thought you were a couple?” Kuemin asked.
“We broke up before I left, but he forgot to tell me.” 
“Can I send someone else?” Kuemin stated.
“I don’t need any help. Most of the time, I will be sitting and waiting for the system to do the work. We just got back, and everyone needs a break. I can handle this. Give me a break after, and everything is good,” Captain Kellogg said.
“Do you feel safe with this guard?” Kuemin asked again.
“I’m very safe with him. He’s very protective.” 
“I’ve never heard you say that about anyone before,” Kuemin stated.
“Dred’s reputation is well known, and I know for a fact his words are honorable,” Tori said. “I need to get to work.” Tori’s father wanted her in his office at ten for some meeting.
“I put you in for the Major slot. Maybe your dad wants to tell you that you got it,” he said. “I want three-hour check-ins.”
“I hope so, and yes, I’ll check in every three hours,” Tori said. “Get some sleep.”
“If you need help, call. I know you won’t need help, but call if you want it,” Kuemin said.
“Yes, sir.” He disconnected, and Tori turned around, “All set, men,” Captain Kellogg announced with a clap as she walked back into the room and started. She found the email to fix the virus and turned it on in the system.
“We are going to lock you in for a conference call,” Milo said.
“I don’t like leaving her here alone,” Dred said.
“I’ll be fine,” Tori told them.
“Only five people can get in this room; we are the only two in the building right now. Relax,” Milo said. “We need to talk to Prince Ceylan.”
“Do you need anything, food or something?” Dred asked.
“I’m fine, honest,” Tori said. Both men stepped out, and the room got more prominent for the first time. 
Tori has always taken care of herself. Strong-willed and independent. She knew why the guards were necessary. Female soldiers have come up missing. Let me explain.
Females marry two, three, or even ten men at one time. It is four, even eight to ten men if they are soldiers. Tori would think it would be hard to keep that many men happy, but she never saw a problem with it.
American men have a problem understanding why the males from these planets see females as so necessary. On Earth, women are treated as second-class citizens in their culture. The men who get them treat them like queens and cherish females well on other planets. That is why the female can set the rules on who she picks, not the men or her family.
Women are taught their worth as a child. Special schools and outstanding education. The males will go to school for primary education and then test. Further education will be based on their skills, so most are in military life until they marry and retire. Some in higher command stay longer and then retire, but it’s all up to the female. Tori wondered what it would be like to be with a man who listened to what she wanted to do for a change.






  
  Chapter Five


“Idon’t enjoy leaving her in that room alone,” Dred replied repeatedly. “I should go back and help her.” 
“You know nothing about computers, and besides, we had people shut in there like this before. So why is this female different from you?” Milo asked. “It’s like you are craving her. I’ve never seen you do this.”
“There is something about her that makes me desire to protect her. Take her to our apartment and keep her there for a month,” Dred added. Milo stopped, just glanced at him, and started walking again.
“We are with Prince Ceylan, and it’s his match we have to acknowledge, not yours,” Milo replied.
“That didn’t work out so well, did it,” Dred said. That female accepted all of us, but after bedding Ceylan and Adewale, she changed her mind and only wanted the top three of us or none. Adewale had no problem with leaving us behind. Ceylan will be next.
“The Prince informed the bride’s office and told them she could have Adewale, but not him if she doesn’t accept all of us. I was with him when it happened,” Milo stated. “Adewale came back, and there was a big fight, and then Adewale retired to return to our home planet with his bride.”
“The problem was the bride wanted the Prince on her terms,” Dred began. “She’s waiting for him to change his mind. This female wants to be Queen. King Taurus called him back to discuss this, and he was on his way back. We were waiting to find out if the Prince accepted her.”
“I don’t like this either,” Milo responded. “I hope this will all be cleared up, and we will know where we all stand.” They walked into a room, and there was a big screen. They both waited when the screen came on, and Trial and Error appeared, and they didn’t look happy.
“Please don’t tell me he accepted,” Dred announced.
“He did not,” Tral said. “It might have been better if he had.”
“What do you mean?” Milo asked.
“Prince Ceylan has thirty days to find a mate,” Eero said.
“If he doesn’t?” Dred inquired.
“Then he will be forced to marry Sydney and his brother,” Tral said.
“What is the Prince going to do?” Milo demanded.
He heard Prince Ceylan before Dred saw him on screen. “I’m going to have us all do the Bride Program and see if there is a female out there that will accept us all,” Ceylan said. “I don’t want to marry her.”
“We understand, sir,” all of them spoke at once.
“Does it have to be a female from our planet?” Dred asked.
“No, just a female that will accept all of us,” Ceylan said. “We are going through a list here right now, but they all have rules that don’t work with what we need in a bride, so maybe someone from outside the planet would be better.” 
Ceylan was quiet but watching Dred on his screen. “Why are you smiling?” 
“No, reason,” Dred said.
“Dred, you have someone in mind, don’t you?” Ceylan questioned, looking at him with an ‘I-know-what-you’re-thinking’ look.
“Yes, sir, but she is a Captain in the Earth military,” Dred responded.
“Put her on a list, then maybe we can talk to her when I get back,” Ceylan said. “Right now, I just want us to stay together, so since we are coming back, we will start the bride testing here, and you two will report to bride testing as soon as they can get you in.”
“Yes, sir,” they both answered. Ceylan looked angry, and Dred knew he hated being pushed into anything he did not want to do. It was his way. He led. He did not like being told what he had to do since the King should be the only one to tell him what to do. There is his mom, but she was sneaky about it. Anyway, he got his way most of the time.
“We also need to talk about Sorn being with us,” Prince Ceylan said. “We will talk about it when we are together.” The screen went blank. Milo sat in a chair and hit the desk.
“What do you think about Prince Sorn being with us?” Milo asked.
“I think Sorn would be a great addition to the family, and with his daughter, we would all be fathers
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