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        She was supposed to tame the Rogue Cyborg—not fall for him. But when touching her is the only thing that keeps him sane, Dr. Corinne Virelle breaks every rule to protect the dangerously possessive, violently obsessed, and utterly forbidden alien warrior who’s claimed her as his.

      

      

      A curvy human scientist. A deadly alien cyborg. One forbidden touch that changes everything.

      After losing her friend—and her career—Dr. Corinne Virelle has been demoted to scrubbing floors on the deep-space station she once helped run. But when a Rogue Cyborg awakens in a violent fury, she’s the only one who can calm him… by Linking to him in the most intimate, forbidden way. Now, she belongs to him—body, mind, and soul.

      K-lx isn’t just any cyborg. He’s the first of his kind—an alpha male hybrid of alien tech and Kindred DNA, programmed for war and wired for obsession. The moment he hears Corinne’s voice, something primal awakens inside him: possessiveness, desire… hunger. He doesn’t remember his past, but he knows one thing—she is his future. And no force in the galaxy will keep him from claiming her.

      But falling for a Rogue Cyborg breaks every rule. Their bond is illegal, dangerous… and unstoppable. Especially when touching her is the only thing that keeps him sane—and keeping him sane may be the only thing that keeps her alive.

      If you love possessive alien heroes, forbidden fated mates, protective cyborgs, forced proximity, curvy heroines, steamy sci-fi romance, and spicy Beauty and the Beast retellings with a dark twist… Linked to the Rogue Cyborg is your next obsession.
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      The Rogue Alert came in the middle of the night but Dr. Corinne Virelle was still up. She hadn’t been able to sleep well for the past six months—ever since her demotion.

      She was watching multiple screens displaying the science station—most of it was underground since the terraforming efforts had been halted due to lack of Company funding. Supposedly she was supervising the flock of cleaner-bots that were swarming over the station while most people slept. But it was a job the lowest AI could do—an insult to her intelligence. She had two advanced degrees in Robotics and Cyber-biology specializing in cybernetic organisms.

      Yet the cleaning station was where she was—the place she’d been relegated to when C-17 had gone berserk and killed his Handler.

      Corinne tried to push the bad memory away. The Handler had been Isla—her protégé and one of the few female scientists aboard the station. Her death left a hole both in the Cybernetics Division of the Company, and in Corinne’s heart. She had mentored the other woman for years and had been proud to see her rise to the position of Cyborg-Handler.

      Cyborgs were necessary for the protection of the far-flung colonies the Company financed to expand scientific exploration…but they were also dangerously unpredictable and sometimes deadly. It was their human DNA that made them so difficult to deal with.

      Some scientists wanted to return to pure robotics for deep-space protection, but since the AI uprising of the early 2030s back on Old Earth, that had been forbidden. By law, any free-ranging robotic organism had to have a biological component to balance its mechanical side. It was thought that the emotional element would temper the pure logic of the mechanism. But all too often, it was emotion that caused a Cyborg to go Rogue.

      It was Corinne’s firm belief that this was why female Handlers were better than male Handlers. When it came to dealing with big emotions, women were simply better at it than men. And since Cyborgs were invariably male, they often responded to a woman’s touch. It was one reason she had mentored Isla and tried to bring other women scientists into the Cybernetics Division of the Company.

      But all her work was being destroyed now. The new Head of the Cybernetics Division was trying to get around the Cyborgs’ emotions instead of dealing with them head-on. The last Corinne had heard, he was advocating for growing the biological components in flesh tanks and artificial wombs instead of using wounded and dying veterans and adding mechanical components, which was the usual practice.

      Currently half of the station’s defense force was guarded by these soulless monsters but they were too stupid to comprehend orders half the time. At least, that was what Dr. Jose Herrera, one of her few remaining contacts in the Division, told her.

      It was Jose who was calling her now.

      “Rogue Alert! Rogue Alert!” His voice sounded panicked over her intercom. “Dr. Virelle, please respond!”

      She leaned forward and waved a hand over the interface to allow his holo-image to form. He looked as panicked as he sounded—his thinning hair was sticking up like he’d been running his fingers through it and his eyes were wide under the thick oculars he wore.

      “Corinne, can you hear me?” he demanded.

      “Loud and clear,” she assured him. “What’s wrong? Which Unit went Rogue? Is it C-17 again?”

      The killer Cyborg was much too expensive to be scrapped—even though it had “caused a loss of human life” as the Company euphemistically put it. But once a Cyborg went Rogue, it was twice as likely to happen again. Even with reprogramming, memory wipes, and reconditioning, it simply wasn’t safe. Not that the Company would listen to any kind of reason on the subject—they weren’t going to retire an asset they’d poured millions of credits into just because it had killed a human or two.

      But to her surprise, Jose shook his head.

      “No, it’s a new Unit—or rather, an old one.”

      “Explain.” Corinne frowned and pushed a sheaf of wavy, reddish-brown hair behind one ear.

      “The exploration team found a Stasis tube on a crashed ship, drifting in from the Outer Rings,” Jose explained. They brought it in because the organism inside was still alive. We believe it’s one of the old K-units—the ones that used Kindred warriors as the biological components for their Cyborgs.”

      Corinne frowned.

      “That would have to be hundreds of years old. The Kindred protected Earth back before the AI Uprising.”

      “Exactly. And those things were built like tanks because the Kindred were so much bigger than humans. The team thought it would have valuable knowledge stored in its memory unit but when they opened the Stasis tube, it went berserk. Look!”

      Jose pointed the com-unit he was using at the main lab and Corinne sucked in her breath.

      Past the glass barrier that enclosed the lab, an absolutely huge Cyborg was going berserk. His mechanical arms were working as he grabbed equipment that would be much too heavy for a human or even another Cyborg to lift and threw it over his head. Already there was a spiderweb of cracks in the supposedly unbreakable safety glass—she wondered how much longer it could hold out.

      From the look of things, not much longer.

      “You see?” Jose demanded, turning the com-link back towards his own face, which was creased with worry. “We’re in big trouble down here!”

      “Yeah, I see—he’s really trashing the place,” Corinne said flatly. “Why are you calling me about it? I don’t work in Cybernetics anymore—remember?”

      “I’m calling because the K-class Cyborgs have a special glitch—they won’t hurt a woman under any circumstances. It has to do with their Kindred DNA,” Jose told her. “And you’re the only female Handler left on the station. It’s already killed two male technicians who tried to stop it.”

      “Right—I’m the only one left after Silas cleaned house.” Corinne couldn’t keep the bitterness out of her voice.

      Dr. Silas Drex had led the inquest that had ousted her from her position as the head of the Cybernetics Division and had then taken her place. He was a misogynistic pig—always joking that the only good place for a woman was on her back or in the food-prep area. Sexist, stupid remarks that had no place in the twenty-second century. Yet males like Silas persisted and their hatred and disdain of women did as well, even after the Equality Act, which had been passed hundreds of years ago.

      “Actually, Silas is trapped in the lab with that thing,” Jose informed her. “He’s hiding under a desk, I think. Just imagine how much he’ll hate it if you’re the one who saves his ass.”

      Corinne considered. There would be a certain satisfaction in proving her successor wrong about his loud and proud beliefs that “women have no place in the lab” and “female Handlers are useless.”

      But it might be even more satisfying to watch him get body-slammed by the Rogue Cyborg.

      “Give me one good reason I should save him,” she said to Jose. “He made his bed—got rid of all the female Handlers as soon as he took over the Division. Now let him lie in it.”

      “Don’t you see? This could get you reinstated!” Jose exclaimed. “If you can get this K-Unit under control, you can get back into the lab. Maybe not as the Director, but at least it’s better than being stuck on Cleaning detail!”

      Corinne had to reluctantly agree he was right.

      “True,” she said. “But I don’t know if I can get him under control. Just because the K-Units won’t hurt women, doesn’t mean he’ll obey my commands.”

      “Just try,” Jose pleaded. “He’s trashing millions of credits worth of equipment in there! The Company will shut down the whole station and drag us all back to Old Earth if we can’t make good on their investment. And you know what a shithole that is!”

      Corinne knew it firsthand. She’d been born and raised on one of the moon colonies but she’d visited the dying planet often and she had no wish to go back. The station might be boring and monotonous but at least it was safe. Back on Old Earth you couldn’t go ten feet without someone trying to mug you, rape you, or cut you up for illegal cloning. Or all three.

      “All right,” she said, making a decision. “I’m on my way.”

      “Hurry!” Jose pleaded. “The only other option is to send in several of our own Units, but this Rogue is so strong you know he’ll destroy them—the Company won’t like that!”

      He was right—the only thing the Company liked less than the destruction of property and equipment was the destruction of one or more of their multi-million credit Cyborgs.

      “Coming,” Corinne told him and waved to end the interface. She was already on her feet and striding down the corridor before the holo of her colleague faded.

      She just hoped she could stop the Rogue unit in his tracks. Otherwise, they were all going to pay the consequences.
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      The main lab was even more of a mess by the time Corinne got there and the spiderweb of cracks in the safety glass had grown substantially.

      Peering between the widening cracks, she could see her successor, Dr. Silas Drex, shivering under a desk. The look of abject fear on his narrow face was quite satisfying. However, her satisfaction faded when she considered that she was going to have to go into the lab with the Rogue Unit which was currently going crazy.

      “He’s having some kind of a neural meltdown,” she said, watching the muscular mechanical arms move in a jerky, chaotic pattern. “Probably has something to do with the extreme difference between his environment when he was put into Stasis and what he found when he was brought out of it.”

      “Do you think you can stop him? Calm him down?” Jose was running his hands through his thinning hair in agitation.

      “I’ll try. Give me a Neural Linking set,” Corinne ordered.

      His eyes went wide behind his oculars.

      “Corinne, no! You can’t Link with him! You’re not really his Handler!”

      “I’ll do what I have to in order to calm him down,” she snapped. “Do you want my help or not?”

      “Fine.” Jose ran to a free-standing metal cupboard and dug out the set. It consisted of two linking stars in a small box.

      It wasn’t lost on Corinne that in order to use them, she would have to get within reach of the Rogue Unit’s massive, muscular arms and huge, dangerous hands. He could rip her head off with the same effort it took a regular male to tear a piece of paper in half. But if there was no other way to get through to him, she would have to risk it.

      “Be careful,” Jose said, his voice shaking as he watched her approach the lab door.

      “I’ll try.” Corinne couldn’t promise any more than that. Her throat was dry as she contemplated entering the enclosed lab with the Rogue K-Unit. What if the old information Jose had dug up was wrong? What if he would be more than happy to harm a female, Kindred DNA or not?

      But she was committed now. She looked at Jose.

      “On my word, open the doors. Then lock them again once I get inside.”

      “Lock you in with him?” He shook his head. “I can’t! Corinne⁠—”

      “We can’t risk him getting loose in the rest of the station!” she snapped. “Just do it, Jose!”

      “All right.” He swallowed hard and nodded.

      “Good—now!”

      There was a buzzing sound as the locking mechanism disengaged. Corinne rushed forward as soon as the doors slid apart…then came to an abrupt halt as they closed behind her. Her heart was pounding and adrenaline was coursing through her body.

      The Rogue Unit still hadn’t noticed her presence. He was bent over an industrial-sized spectroscoper, attempting to tear it up from the floor, no doubt so he could fling it at the cracked window. The thing was as big as a small air car, but he was definitely making progress in unmooring it from the metal floor it was bolted to.

      Silas was huddled under a desk beside the spectroscoper—presumably the Rogue hadn’t noticed him yet or he would probably be dead, like the two technicians whose bodies lay broken in the wreckage of the lab. Corinne tried not to look at them.

      Taking a deep breath, she shouted as loudly as she could,

      “K-Unit, stand down!”

      At first it seemed that the Rogue didn’t hear her. He was too busy straining to lift the heavy piece of equipment. The muscles under his mechanical overlays writhed and bulged—he was the biggest specimen she’d ever seen. But despite his size and obvious strength, Corinne wasn’t about to give up.

      “Do you hear me? I said stand down!” she shouted again, putting as much authority into her voice as she could.

      At last, the Rogue Cyborg seemed to hear her. He stopped straining to lift the spectroscoper and turned to face her. His broad, bare chest was heaving and his pale blue eyes were wild, Corinne saw. Yes, he was clearly having a Neural break. Obviously the idiots who had brought him out of Stasis hadn’t bothered to link with his interface and bring him out gradually.

      They probably just hit the kill-switch on the Stasis tube and brought him out all at once, Corinne thought. Which was the exact wrong way to do it.

      The K-Unit had almost certainly been flooded with new input, which had undoubtedly caused the overload. Any Handler worth their salt knew you had to bring a Cyborg out of Stasis gradually and the longer they’d been under, the longer the process should take. For a Unit as old as this one, she would have let him have at least twenty-four hours to slowly process his new environment and surroundings. If Silas had given the order to bring him out of Stasis immediately instead of gradually, he was certainly getting what he’d asked for.

      But it wasn’t the shivering scientist under the desk she was looking at. All her attention was focused on the Rogue K-Unit. He was just standing there, glaring down at her with those pale blue eyes. Though he had to be hundreds of years old, he certainly didn’t show it. His shaggy, dark hair didn’t have any silver in it and there was no salt and pepper in his beard.

      Corinne frowned—that was one difference between him and the newer units. Most modern Cyborgs had no facial or body hair at all. This K-unit had a wild, unkempt appearance—clearly his hair and beard had kept growing, even in the Stasis unit. Maybe there had been a time leak?

      But it was his eyes she kept returning to. They were filled with horror and fury, but she could tell it was the kind of fury that consumes someone when their flight/fight/or freeze instinct is activated. This K-Unit wasn’t going crazy because he wanted to maim or kill or destroy—he was trying to protect himself from what he perceived as a threat to his very existence.

      Have to calm him down, she thought. Let him know he’s okay.

      “Hey, big guy,” she said, taking a step towards him. She kept her hands up and open, letting him know she didn’t have any weapons. The box with the two Linking Stars was in the pocket of her lab coat.

      The Rogue Unit took a step towards her. He narrowed his eyes and furrowed his brow in a mixture of aggression and confusion. Clearly he was sizing her up—trying to see if she might be a threat.

      “I’m not here to hurt you” she said, making her voice soft but firm. “I need you to calm down, okay? Everything is all right—I’m here now. I’ll take care of you.”

      His brow furrowed even more and his throat worked as he spoke.

      His voice was low and rumbling and the guttural language that came from his lips was some dialect too old for even the lab’s translation software to handle.

      Corinne shook her head.

      “We don’t understand each other right now. But that’s okay—I can fix that. See?”

      Slowly, she withdrew the box from her pocket and opened it for him to see. Inside, the two Linking Stars blinked softly. Lifting one, Corinne placed it on her right temple. There was a slight pricking sensation as the arms of the star sank in and she felt them elongate into tendrils that would reach all the way to her brain. It wasn’t extremely painful but she still wasn’t sure how he would tolerate it. He might go berserk again and try to kill her. Still, she had to try—Linking was the only way to communicate with him.

      “Come here.” She beckoned for him—making what she wanted clear with her gestures, even though he couldn’t understand her words.

      His eyes narrowed and he took a step towards her.

      “That’s right, big guy. Come on—I won’t hurt you. I just want to talk to you.” Corinne beckoned to him again and pointed to the spot in front of her.

      The Rogue Unit finally seemed to make a decision. He came over to her, his boots clanking against the lab’s metal floor. Corinne looked up at him as he approached her. Gods, he was an absolute monster! He must be seven feet tall, she estimated and his shoulders were at least twice as broad as her own. His body was heavily muscled everywhere—there wasn’t a spare inch of fat anywhere on his huge frame.

      Both his arms and his hands were cybernetic and she could see some wiring in the chords and back of his neck, leading up into the base of his skull. His bare chest and abs were fully human—or fully Kindred, she supposed. His muscular upper body was a sight to behold.

      Below the belt, he had more cybernetics but he was also wearing some kind of uniform trousers, so it was difficult to tell what was artificial and what was organic. There was a long bulge in his crotch that made her think the old Cybertronic inventors had believed that it was important to keep the male part of their subject intact.

      That was another difference between this unit and the modern ones. The Cyborgs the Company built were never allowed to keep either their sexual equipment or their sex drive. It would have made them much too chaotic to deal with. Comparing the two would be an interesting study for later…if there was a later for her.

      Her heart was still pounding, but she did her best not to show her agitation.

      “Come here—come down here,” she said firmly, motioning for him. He towered over her—there was no way she could reach him to put the second Linking star on his temple unless he came to her.

      The Rogue K-Unit examined her for a long moment as though gauging whether he could trust her or not. Corinne didn’t blame him. Just because she was female, didn’t automatically mean she was trustworthy.

      “Hey, come here, big guy.” She made her voice soft and coaxing. “Come here and let me put this on your temple. Then we can talk.” She tapped the star on her own temple and pointed at him.

      At last, he nodded, as though understanding her. Corinne expected him to lean down to her. Instead, he surprised her by dropping to one knee. He was so much taller that they were still almost eye-to-eye, even with her standing and him kneeling. He was still giving her that skeptical look, though, as if he was saying, Look, lady—I’ll give you a chance but you’d better not fuck it up.

      Which was exactly what she was trying not to do.

      “All right—good.”

      Corinne nodded encouragingly and lifted the Linking star so he could see it more closely. The outer rays were made of pure, conductive gold and the inner jewel was still dark. It wouldn’t light up until it was attached to him.

      “Now, I’m going to put this on you? All right?” she said to the Cyborg.

      She tapped his temple with her free hand and raised her eyebrows. Many of the male Handlers treated the Cyborgs as though they were stupid or children. But Corinne had never believed in acting like that. Good Handling skills were ninety-nine percent communication. She never talked down to the Units she worked with.

      Her gentle but firm approach seemed to work. The Rogue Unit studied her for a long moment, his eyes holding hers. There was still fear and anger in them—uncertainty and loss fighting with confusion. Corinne returned his gaze steadily.

      “I’m not going to hurt you—I just want to talk to you,” she said clearly. Even if he couldn’t understand her words, she hoped her meaning would come through.

      At last, it seemed to work. He nodded his head and then turned it so she could easily access his temple.

      “Good. That’s good.”

      Carefully, Corinne pressed the second Linking star into place. He flinched slightly—probably when he felt the points of the star piercing his skin—but she cupped his jaw and looked into his eyes.

      “It’s all right, big guy—it’s going to be all right,” she reassured him. “In just a minute we’ll be able to understand each other.”

      But it wasn’t just language they would share. With the Linking Stars in place and a Neural Link established, Corinne would be able to feel his emotions and even occasionally catch glimpses of his thoughts. Though of course, that would only happen if they had an exceptionally strong Link. She didn’t know if that was possible with such an old Unit.

      Of course, the connection went both ways, but most Cyborgs were too mind-wiped to care about digging into their Handler’s personal thoughts and feelings. The Neural Link simply made them easier to control because calming emotions and thoughts could be poured into their empty minds like clear water filling a glass.

      But when the Link established itself, Corinne was surprised—she didn’t find an empty void. Instead, there was another mind there—an alive, engaged one. An angry one.

      She’d been right—the K-Unit thought he was in danger. He’d been fighting for his life—trying to escape and get back to his ship, which he seemed to think was waiting somewhere for him.

      “There’s no ship and you’re in no danger here,” she said and thought at him at the same time. “It’s all right now—everything is going to be all right.”

      She felt a sense of skepticism from him—as though he wasn’t sure he believed her.

      “I won’t lie to you.” She looked steadily into his eyes. “You’ve been in Stasis for a long time—hundreds of years. There’s no ship waiting. The people you knew in the past are gone. I’m sorry—I know that’s hard to hear.”

      She hoped he was understanding her—and believing her. He searched her eyes with his own and she could feel him pushing on the Link, as though he was looking for verification. Oh yes, he was completely different from the modern Cyborgs she was used to working with. She’d never met a Unit who tried anything like this.

      Still, he needed to know she was telling the truth. Reluctantly, she dropped her carefully cultivated mental barriers long enough to let him in…just a little. She felt him probing again and then his eyes widened.

      “You…speak the truth.” This time his deep, hoarse voice came out in Standard—the universal language spoken all across the system. Good, the Link was doing its job.

      “I do.” Corinne nodded gravely. Through the Link, she could feel his skepticism melting. But there was still a stubborn core of anger and distrust in him.

      I need to comfort him—to calm him down.

      Gingerly, she put a hand on one of his broad shoulders. His whole big body was trembling with tension—the Neural Overload he’d experienced had traumatized him, even if he didn’t want to admit it. She felt a rush of pity that overcame any fear she might have had of the huge, deadly K-unit.

      “It’s all right now—there’s no danger here,” she reassured him. “Calm…be calm.” She pushed calming emotions at him through the Link, trying to project a feeling of home and safety. “You’re going to be okay. I won’t leave you. I promise.”

      Her words seemed to have an effect because some of his anger and suspicion seemed to melt.

      “I am calm,” he stated in that deep voice of his.

      “I feel that you are. Good.”

      She found herself staring into his pale blue eyes. The irises were ringed in black, giving his gaze an intensity she’d never seen before. His cheekbones were high and
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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.
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