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Blurb:

She’s too small, too pretty, and too human. The hybrid alien captain is a bully, and he considers her a liability, one he wants to seduce. 

Endura Bixby grew up on Texas One, an Earth colony in the Alpha Beta Galaxy, sheltered from the harsh reality of space exploration. 

She is ambitious and has a thirst for adventure.

On her twenty-first birthday, Endura enlists in the Earth Army Corps and finds herself on a space cruiser for the first time.

She’s in for a rude awakening.

The men and women serving in the Earth Army Corps of twenty-third-century Earth are hardened adventurers who have left behind the niceties of civilization. They are young, daring, and Earth’s best hope for the future. She’s petite and far from hard.

Thirty-six-year-old Quain Mallory, a human-alien hybrid and seasoned Captain of the Black Hawk space cruiser, draws admirable praise. He is big, handsome, dark-haired, and rough around the edges. He is also a boxing champion with the Earth Army Corps.

He’s arrogant, smart, self-confident, mean-tempered, and bossy and demands perfection from those around him. 

As the recruits boarded his cruiser, he noticed a lovely young woman. Her soft beauty, auburn hair, and delicate features catch his eye. Unfortunately, Quain also sees her as a liability, too small and too meek for the Corps.

She surprises him at every turn.

He sets his sights on the attractive beauty, confident he can bully her right out of the Corps, never once thinking he’d want her in his life forever. 

But she surprises him Endura is in for the ride of a lifetime, discovering love and passion wrapped up into one demanding and extraordinary man. 

Quain falls deeply in love and learns you can never truly judge a book by its cover.

Both learn that love does happen in the strangest of places.
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The Past

Earth 2135

The invasion was subtle, as the Subtentas easily infiltrated humanity. Tall, shapeshifting creatures with super-intelligence hid their existence for two years, setting up camps under the polar ice caps. 

These creatures came from a galaxy called Taglapre, 420 light years away from Earth.

Life existed 420 light years from Earth. 

The invasion began in 2080, and it was all about black gold, the planet’s crude oil, and the raw, unmined gold ore beneath the frozen edges of the Earth.

When the Subtentas revealed themselves, they spread like a plague and swept over the human population. They forced the inferior humans into labor camps to mine the ore and pump the crude for them in the harshest of circumstances. 

Humanity found a way; the youth rebelled, and those over eighteen became warriors who saved the world.

Earth waged war on the alien invaders at the end of the twenty-first century.

Unknown and untested by the aliens, the gold ore they mined proved ridden with pollutants that were harmful to them. The unrefined gold weakened the aliens and made it impossible for them to shift. 

It zapped the aliens of energy, and they needed the extra power to change their appearance.

It took humans twenty-five years to rid the planet of the alien vermin. When the dust settled, and humans began to rebuild, Earth was no longer a planet of individual countries but one United Confederation. It enlisted its most brilliant minds to survive the future.

They also left behind their semen in underground secret labs, growing in artificial wombs and fertilized with human female eggs. Hundreds of the alien fetuses never made it to birth, and thankfully, these pregnancies were miscarried. Those who survived grew strong and were human in all but one aspect: their brains. As time progressed and these children grew, their intelligence was double that of any human genius.

According to the top scientists and doctors, these children never posed a threat and were allowed to live and thrive. Every one of these hybrid children flourished and became our most brilliant scientists, doctors, scholars, and warriors.

The hybrids enhanced humanity. 

Along with the hybrid humans, young, old, and brilliant humans dissected alien ingenuity from downed alien ships. Earth’s space exploration began, and humans learned how to protect Earth from future invasions with innovative alien technology.

Earth would change drastically, bringing the planet into a new age by the turn of the century.

Space exploration began.

But first, humans had to learn to foresee future attempts to ravage their planet. 

Education was the way forward, and after the alien invasion, the surviving humans educated all of Earth’s children about the alien lifeforms, Subtentas. 

They also learned that the human spirit and mind would never stop their quest for freedom. That tenacity exposed the alien’s weakness: greed as they tried to deplete the Earth of oil, gold, and energy.

The invasion of Earth was history.
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Alpha Beta Galaxy 2300

Endura Bixby turned twenty-one on a Saturday and celebrated with her closest friends, Dana and Charlene. They danced the night away, downing one Margarita after another at Club Franchesa. Endura had more than her birthday to commemorate. She’d also signed up in the Earth Army Corps and was ready to become an adventurer, exploring deep space. She’d be off on a star cruiser and in basic training in two days.

Endura wanted more out of life and refused to become complacent and a dowdy little housewife. Determined never to be with one man, she’d slept with dozens, and tonight she’d find a hot guy to fuck. Her current dance partner was tall, muscular, and blonde and already promised her that she would come home with him.

Endura walked over to Charlene. “I’m horny, and Dez promised me a great night. Here’s his address and phone number in case I need you.”

“Honey,” Charlene drawled. “By looking at that hunk, you won’t be needing me.”

“My things are at your place, Charlene, and I promised my parents I’d see them before I left. So, if I call you, you know I need to be rescued, so please get me.”

“Of course, Endura, telling your family your decision is difficult. Honey, I know this is your last night of letting go. Once you are on that spaceship, it will be grilling. I hear Quain expects perfection. Are you sure you want to do this? You will no longer be in control of your life.”

She hugged Charlene. “It’s what I want, and I have thought about this for months. I’ll be fine. I’m finally doing what I want with my life.”

Endura left the club with the hunk of a guy at eleven and, once inside his place, got naked quickly. 

She felt no pain as she rolled around on the bed with him. “Hey,” she stopped kissing him and asked, “What’s your name anyway? I’m Endura,” she said.

“Tim, it’s Tim and Endura, and you are fucking gorgeous. Now all I want to do is fuck you.”

“Go for it, Tim, rock my world!” she laughed.

Endura doesn’t remember Charlene waking her up. She had fallen asleep on the floor of her friend’s apartment, and when she woke up, her head spun, and her belly flip-flopped. She ran for the bathroom.

Before she heaved, she smiled as Tim came to mind. “Man, could he fuck!” she whispered. “Ugh,” she groaned. “What an idiot I am,” she moaned. Reality took hold as she opened her eyes and threw up. 

Today would be her last day on Texas-One, an Earth colony in the Alpha-Beta Galaxy.

She checked her phone, and there were numerous messages from her parents, looking for her. Neither was happy with her decision to join the Earth Army Corps. Her mother called it barbaric and said that she was far too intelligent to be a soldier. There was a message from Tim. “Hey, I will miss you. You are a great fuck!”

She smiled and then leaned over the porcelain bowl again.

Endura dreamed of adventure and desperately wanted to explore the deep, dark mysteries of deep space. “Ugh,” she groaned again. “I need to remember never to drink so many Margaritas.”

She managed to stand and turned on the shower. That is where her friend Charlene found her, sound asleep on the floor.

“Jeez, Endura, wake up. It would help if you learned how to hold your booze. Tim was sad to see you go, but I explained that you have twenty-four hours before you report to the Black Hawk.”

Endura opened her eyes. “Yes, yes, I know. He was a great fuck, but what the hell kind of Taquilla was that?”

Charlene laughed, “Velarian, and it is 150% proof. It is wicked. I kept on warning you, but you didn’t listen.”

“Don’t remind me now, either. My throat is sore, and my stomach feels like it was turned inside-out.”

Charlene helped her to her feet. “The cool water will get you going, along with some great meds I have just for such a nasty hangover.”

Charlene helped her wash and then wrapped her in a thick terry-cloth robe. 

They sat at her kitchen table, and Endura fidgeted with her cup of dark, black coffee. “Thanks, Charl. I am feeling better already.”

“You are very welcome. Endura, are you sure about this? Damn, we’ve never been off this hunk of rock, and now you’re going to be whizzing through the crude black unknown. However, I’ve seen the males who serve in that Army; they are hot, and that is all I have to say. Girl, I envy you.”

Endura smiled. “I’m not joining just to get laid. Ugh, Charl, you have a one-track mind,” she giggled. “But so, do I. I went through basic training with them and a few who caught my interest.”

“I don’t know, Endura. Maybe the right man is out there waiting for you. I guess you will find out once you are on that ship.”

“I enlisted because I was bored out of my mind. Meeting the right partner is not what I am looking for. I filled out the application for a position as a science officer, and the Corps accepted it. I have four years of college and a year of experience, and joining the Corps allowed me to work in my field. I can’t ask for much more.”

Charlene shrugged her shoulders. “You’re too serious when it comes to science. This wasn’t such a bad idea. It might bring you out of that nerdy shell.”

Endura laughed and then held her head. “Ouch. I guess an endless barrage of Margaritas wasn’t enough shell shattering for you.”

Charlene took her hand. “I will miss you. We grew up together, and we’re more like sisters. But Endura, you must call your parents. Your mother is worried sick about this decision. Please talk to her and reassure her that this is truly what you want.”

“Charl, as soon as I feel human again, I will stop and see them. Thank you for allowing me to stay with you for two weeks. I had to finalize my apartment and job with the Texas-One government.”

Charlene shook her head. “Just promise me you will stop home and spend time with your parents. They love you, and I know they are worried. Endura, you’re not the usual recruit.”

“What does that mean, Charl? It pisses me off that so many look at me and only see a five-foot-four, pretty little fluff. I am more than that.”

“Endura, I know you are far more than what people see. However, have you seen this captain named Mallory? I heard he’s a brute, a hybrid because he has alien DNA, and everyone says he’s downright mean. Endura, I hope you have thought this through.”

Endura sighed. “Yes, I’ve seen Captain Mallory, and he doesn’t scare me. I’ve come up against far worse than him in boot camp. I might be small, but I am strong, can outrun them, and can shoot better than ninety percent of my class. Charl, I will be fine.”

“Okay, buddy, this is your life and your decision, but don’t forget to say goodbye to your parents.”

Endura packed her things and headed to see her parents. She would have to listen again to her mother’s pleas and her father’s warnings. 

Endura had decided and was ready to go where no one had before. Yeah, she was ready.

She took one last look at the busy streets, tall buildings, and stunning sunrise of Texas One. Yes, oh yes, she was so ready. 
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