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Prologue

 


Old Anny told all the community the story of
their history, but it was most important that Terah, Flame, Raine,
and Skye understood it. She’d named them when they were born, and
she was the only one who understood the meaning in the names she’d
given these girls. The future of Earth depended on them, but they
didn’t know it yet.

She drew the four little girls to her and
said, “When my grandmother’s grandmother was a little girl just
like you, there was a place called North Korea. The leader there
hated South Korea and America. He knew if he attacked America he
wouldn’t be able to defeat them, but South Korea wasn’t as big and
strong so he had his soldiers fire nuclear rockets and weapons
filled with diseases at South Korea. Other countries who disagreed
with their neighbors took the opportunity to start fights as well.
The Islamic State in particular sent suicide fighters to many
countries to cause unrest while their soldiers expanded their
borders.”

She looked at the children seated at her
feet. Flame with her bright red hair, Skye with her white-blonde
hair neatly braided, Raine with her enormous blue eyes, and Terah
their leader. All were listening to her intently.

Old Anny continued her story. “Within a few
years many countries were fighting, some in major wars, others just
annoying their neighbors, trying to get back at them over long-held
grievances. But the bacteria and diseases began to spread rapidly
in the unrest. Nations were too busy fighting to deliver good
healthcare fast enough to stop pandemics from developing so many
people died. Entire villages became empty. Warriors came from a
distant planet and stole some of our women away to be their slaves.
Some went willingly as conditions were so bad in their countries.
Our people were smart enough to hide and remain safe. Once in every
generation the aliens return for more slaves. They will come in
your generation, too, but we will be prepared and hide where we
can’t be found because we have always survived.”

Old Anny shifted on her blanket, reality
returning to her mind. The girls were no longer small children. She
had taught them everything she knew and trained them as best she
could. Several moons had passed since the time had come to send
them away and they had left. She’d drawn them a map of how to get
to the ocean, to where they would find their future. They’d left
the community and journeyed to the edge of the land. It was up to
them now. She could do no more except think of them and wish them
well with all her heart. Before the aliens came again she would be
walking in the world of her people’s ancestors, not here on
Earth.


Chapter One

 


The sun shone brightly although it was
getting lower in the sky, hinting that the afternoon would soon be
turning toward night. However, the warmth of the sun wasn’t enough
to heat the chill deep in Skye’s bones. The swim through the
underground river had been terrifying for her. She knew Raine
wouldn’t have let any harm come to her, but she didn’t want to hold
Raine back in her task of finding the end of the river, so she’d
pushed herself as hard as she dared, while knowing she needed to
hold her breath until she reached the next air vent.

Between the enervating effect of the cold
water, the swimming that had drained the energy out of her body,
and the fear, Skye was exhausted, which wasn’t helping her get warm
again either.

And now this warrior had claimed her. It was
inevitable that she’d be claimed. All three of her friends had been
taken as slaves by a master, so it was only a matter of time before
one of them decided to choose her as well.

At least this one seemed gentle and kind. He
held her tenderly, not demandingly, even though he now held the
power of life and death over her.

She stumbled along the path, her sandals so
wet they had very little grip left in them, and her feet were
sliding around inside them. The fabric had stretched with all the
swimming and they weren’t tight enough to stay in place on her feet
any more. Plus her legs were tired and she ought to be
concentrating on where she was walking instead of on trying not to
shake so much with cold.

Her new master stopped and looked at her. He
seemed concerned, not angry as he said, “You’re too cold.
Here.”

He pulled off his purple clothing that all
the aliens wore, and then tugged her trousers down her legs. He
left her panties on, before removing her shirt, and then he wadded
up his uniform and rubbed her body, drying and warming her at her
same time. Finally he took her hair in his hands, wringing her
braid out. He picked up her clothes and wrung them out as well.

“That might help.” He took her hand and
hurried her along the path back toward the spaceship.

Skye hadn’t been here before. She’d stayed
on the spaceship ever since she was captured, apart from this one
trip to the well, and another trip to the ocean when they’d all
gone fishing. However, by looking up at the sky she always knew
which way was home. The winds and the clouds and the sunshine told
her by day and the stars by night.

It wasn’t far now and they’d be back at the
beach where they’d fished, and that was only a short climb up some
dunes and along a real path back to the village where the aliens
had their spaceship. The village Old Anny had sent her and her
friends to so they would be safe.

She supposed they were safe in a way, as the
aliens would take care of them. But they weren’t safe in the way
Skye had expected to be, which was to stay away from the alien
invaders and all the marauding tribes.

Her new master led her through the village
and into the spaceship. He took her up a narrow, winding staircase
to a hallway, and then opened a door which slid into a wall just
like the door on the room where she’d been staying did.

All the aliens carried small black things
that made the doors open and they could talk to each other using
them as well.

It was very strange to Skye. She knew about
writing although she’d only been taught a few letters, but this was
even harder to comprehend than writing.

Her master took her into a second smaller
room off his room and dropped her wet clothing on the floor. “Take
off your shoes and we’ll get you warm and dry.”

Skye wanted to tell him that her towel was
back in the room with her pack, but he pressed a metal button on
the wall and warm air came out of it. Skye smiled as she faced the
heat. Quickly she untied her hair and held the thick length up into
the warm air, letting it blow around and dry. As it did, the rest
of her body was warmed and dried as well.

Her master pressed the button again and the
air stopped. He took her hand in one of his and tilted her chin up
with his other hand so she was looking into his face.

“Skye, I can’t believe I was chosen to be
your master instead of Fletcher. He’s a nurse and so very talented.
Or Herman, a brave warrior and our second in command, or any of the
other men. But your scent calls to me in a way I can’t ignore so I
know you belong to me. Do you understand that? Do you acknowledge
that you are my bride now?”

“Yes, sir.” They’d all been captured. It was
inevitable someone would claim her as their slave.

“To release your power, the claiming demands
I fuck you three times, in your mouth, in your pussy, and in your
ass. I understand that we don’t know each other yet, but we don’t
have time to have a proper courtship or anything like that. Part of
it is my fault. I didn’t claim you as soon as I knew I wanted to,
because I kept thinking I might be mistaken, and I could risk
ruining another warrior’s life. Also, if you weren’t truly my bride
I wouldn’t ever be able to release your power. So now I’ve wasted
this time, and we need to release your power quickly, or the Earth
won’t be saved. I’m sorry, but I must claim you right away. Do you
understand the need?”

She didn’t understand a lot of what he was
talking about, but she did understand that he cared for her and
that he was her master. Therefore she was content to obey him.
Things could be much worse than having been claimed by a caring
alien.

“I agree, sir.”

“Good, because I want you so badly I don’t
think I could wait even if there was time. Your scent is driving me
crazy. The need for you is in every pore of my body.”

He led her out of the smaller room and into
the larger room where he sat on the bed and took off his own boots
and briefs, and then he lay on his back.

“The first claiming is of your mouth. Lie on
my torso and suck my cock and I’ll suck your pussy. You must
swallow my cum, all of it. The claiming will only work when my seed
fills your body.”

He was huge, so she was glad she was on top
of him, not him on top of her. He was much taller than Earth men,
and his shoulders were incredibly wide. Like her three friends,
Skye was a virgin. She, Terah, Flame, and Raine had all been born
close together in time, and had all grown up
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