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About the Author

Earth 2055

The Moon settlement: Deep Space Ten

Addison Elliot was a geological scientist stationed with thirty other scientists on the moon for a year. Her job was to scour the surface for remnants of anything that might indicate life had ever existed on the moon.

She summed up her year on the moon as studying dirt and rocks. However, the assignment had a bright side: a special forces bodyguard named Carson Powers.

Why any of the scientists needed a bodyguard on the desolate and dark, boring rock was beyond her, but she didn’t care. 

Lieutenant Carson Powers and five special forces veterans were stationed at the settlement to protect the scientists. At six feet seven inches and in fighting machine shape, Carson and his men drew much attention and respect. It didn’t hurt that the unruly, six-foot-seven-inch hunk was incredible eye candy.

Addison wasn’t intimidated by the big, sexy man. However, she was overly attracted to him and figured men like Carson were cold and heartless. 

She didn’t stand a chance with him.

To make matters worse, he was assigned to protect her, which always put her on the defensive around him. Her treatment of him was shameful and rude. Carson laughed it off. By the eleventh month and weeks away from completing her dreary and useless assignment, Carson made a move on her. 

When they were all called back to Earth, Carson surprised Addison with astonishing news. 

She’s thrilled to be in his arms until she learns he’s not of this world.

In the darkness of space, will love connect Addison to Carson? Will he take the pretty scientists to his home planet and change her life forever?

This is book 10 of the popular Brute Alien series—always steamy, always romance, always HEA, and always for over 18. If any content of these hot and adult-themed reads offends you, this is not the series for you.
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Carson



Earth 2055

The Moon settlement: Deep Space Ten

Suited up, gear checked, and ready to roll, Addison Elliot opened the hatch to the space settlement. She’d been stationed on the moon for eleven months, and it was the same daily routine: exploration and digging for any speck of possible trace that life once existed on the moon. She turned to the enigmatic and gorgeous Lieutenant Carson Powers and sighed. “It’s the same thing day after day. What the hell are we looking for?”

He smiled and shook his head. “I don’t know, maybe fucking gold? We are looking for any previous signs of life, any granules of sand that might not be indigenous to the moon. Come on, Addison, you’re a damn scientist, and you know the routine. Me? I’m here to help and protect you.”

“Oh, great. Protect me from what? Aliens? Jesus, I would have never signed up for this if I had known it was so boring. We are still years away from true space exploration. This sucks.”

Carson laughed. “So, it’s aliens you want to see? Well, babe, Earth is closer than you think to trekking through space.” Carson turned away from Addison and smirked. Months of being near the little brunette were wearing thin, and his desire for her was at its limit. Yet he kept his composure. He thought that Earth was on the brink of joining his kind in deep-space exploration. He sneered. “Maybe I’m an alien sent to watch over you and protect you. An alien who enjoys Earth women.” Carson joked, so close to revealing the truth, but he didn’t want to scare her, and truer words were never spoken. Talk about boring assignments. This one, as she said, sucked. 

He’d been living on Earth for five years, and it was easy for him to assimilate as a human because he looked like them and his physiology was similar, except for a few generic differences. His species, Unicarin, didn’t derive from primates but from another source, amphibians. He found that other similar-human-looking species began from other living sources, yet, in the end, all human-like species took a similar genetic route. 

Unicarians were highly compatible with Earth humans, and he was very attracted to the females. He enjoyed being around them, fucking them, and working with them. Then, there was Addison Elliot. She aroused him to the point that he would sweat when he was around her for too long.

Addison was a petite, dark-haired beauty who had been the hardest to ignore. But her negative, spicy attitude attracted him and made her difficult to ignore. He felt a good hard fucking would shut her up and make her quite complacent. 

Yet here he was, listening to her complaints. He grinned because he’d love to get her between the sheets, fuck her senseless, and he was sure she’d have no complaints.

She turned to him. “Hey, where are you? Did you hear what I said?” It was apparent she hadn’t listened to his remark about being an alien.

He smirked. “Addison, how the hell could I miss a word you say? Yak, yak, you do nothing but complain. How much are they paying you to be up here?”

“A lot, okay. I guess I do complain a bit much about being here. I’m a damn scientist, and this is my job, sorry. Maybe I was expecting more, you know, a surprise alien landing on the moon.”

He smiled. “Hey, how old are you, twenty-six and single? You should be back on Earth having a good time, and by a good time, I mean getting fucked and regularly.”

She bent down and picked up a rock. “A good time? Fucked regularly? Men always look at finding a sexual partner as having a good time. All I have to say is, some of us find that a little mechanical toy does the trick.”

He burst out laughing. She always said what was on her mind; he found her extremely entertaining. However, he’d love to prove her wrong. The real thing was always better, and he knew he could make her come and come and come. 

“Stop!” she laughed. “You’ll use up all your damn oxygen. As it is, because of your size, you need more.” Then she looked down at the pebbles in her hand. “Look at this. I think it is coal. Taking this back with me.”

He frowned and suddenly became serious. “Let me see that, please,” he asked.

She handed it to him. He knew it wasn’t coal but Gyoxin, a form of steel that Earth hadn’t seen yet. Shit, how was he going to keep her from examining it. He thought he’d cleaned up all the debris from a prior craft crash landing. He would have to use his power of persuasion to make her forget what she’d found. He’d done it before. 

Even through the suits they wore as they cavorted on the moon, Carson found his overwhelming attraction to Addison becoming increasingly difficult to control. His species wasn’t close to revealing itself to the run-of-the-mill Earth humans like Addison. They needed more time to prepare more of the planet’s intellect.

His assignment was nearing an end, and he wasn’t ready to leave Addison behind. He had to make a move. He had to show her how he felt, and from the thumping of her heart and sexual arousal when she was near him, she would easily surrender.

Thirty people lived in the settlement, five of whom were his species. Three males and two females, and time was running out.

He was going to break a cardinal rule. He was taking Addison with him, but first, he had to seduce her. He raised an eyebrow. Seducing Addison would be a feat on his part, but he was sure once he’d made love to her, she’d never want another. 

Damn, he thought, what a ride it was going to be taking the little brunette to his bed. He grinned because he had to be out of his fucking mind. But she was the one he wanted.
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Addison 


Big lug, she thought. Lieutenant Carson pissed her off. He was rough, rude, and fucking gorgeous. He was six-foot-seven, built like a linebacker, and extremely annoying. Yet lately, he was around her often, and his astounding blue eyes bore right through her, deep into her very wet core. The attraction to him was wearing thin, and she was grateful that their assignment was ending. The reality was men like Carson would never want a nerdy scientist.

“Why are you sweating,” she said. “It’s freezing in here.”

He pushed her away from him and took a look in the microscope. “For you, maybe, but because of my size, my body temperature is higher, and because you annoy the shit out of me.”

“You’re so damn rude,” she said, slapping him on the back. “Do you even know what the hell you are looking at?”

“Sure, rocks,” he answered. Her smack on his back was like a hot iron. Christ, he was so damn close to shutting her up with a long, hard kiss.

She pushed him away from the microscope. “You’re a warrior and not a scientist. At least I’ll give you that. The rocks commonly found on this heap called the moon are Basalt, Breccia, Highlands, and Regolith. These rocks result from impact events or meteoric collisions throughout history. So, I’m not looking at anything new.” She looked up at him. “I didn’t find,” she stopped, sighed, tilted her head, and forgot what she was about to say. “I guess I didn’t find anything different,” she added and shrugged her shoulders.

She noticed he had moved away from her and was wiping his forehead with a paper towel. “Are you sick?” she asked.

“Nope,” he bluntly answered.

“Then why are you sweating?” she asked.

“Don’t ask,” he said, grinning.

“Then I won’t ask, no problem, I was being kind. I thought if you didn’t feel good, you should go and rest.”

“That sounds like a good idea,” he said, heading for the door. 

She pushed aside the microscope. “Carson, I didn’t mean to be so condescending. That wasn’t polite of me. I was just concerned.”

He stopped and turned to look at her. She caught her breath. He was one of the most handsome men she’d ever seen, besides being big, tall, and so damn attractive. For a military man, he wore his hair a little too long, and he always had a five o’clock shadow, which was as sexy as all hell. But they were miles from Earth and the military. She also noticed he always smelled great and that his fingernails were cut and clean. What was even more surprising was that he was still single. 

“It’s okay, Addison. I’m used to your fresh mouth.” He grinned, and she wanted to sigh because even his smirk was sexy.

She waved him on. “Go rest.”

“Sure,” he said, saluting her, and left.

The man had no idea how much he affected her. She fought her attraction to him daily and snapped at him out of frustration. 

She sighed, returned to the microscope, and studied the dirt on the slide. Then, something caught her eye. There it was, and she magnified it. Had she skipped this? Was that coal? No, not quite. She took photos, transferred them to the computer, and ran tests. It would take a while, so she sat and scrolled through her phone. 

It had been months since she volunteered to go to the moon. She received dozens of messages from friends who missed her, and an old flame kept haunting her. He wanted to try again. Nope, she thought, never again.

She bit her lip as a vision raced through her mind: Carson. Damn, lately, she’d been fantasizing about him. Hell, she’d been awed by him when she met him. She’d imagined his crude and rough demeanor might be the same in bed. My, my, she thought, imagine being fucked by him. Lord, she’d love to brag that she had trouble walking after being with him. He definitely had a bulge in his fatigues, but did he know how to use it? Most men who had big old cocks didn’t.

“Why do I think that Carson knows how to use what God gave him,” she said, thinking aloud.

Today, half the crew was leaving and returning to Earth, which left fifteen on the moon, and Carson was one of them. “Should I make a move on him?” she whispered. “No, you idiot, he’d never be interested in you. As it is, you annoy him.”

She pushed Carson from her mind, went to the computer, and reviewed the analysis. “What the fuck? It’s not steel but a derivative? Impossible. I’ve never seen anything like this. It is a mistake.”

Her hand began to shake because she remembered finding the tiny black pebble. But she’d forgotten? How did she forget? A voice rumbled through her head. Was it Carson’s? She cleared her mind, closed her eyes, and heard his voice again.

“It’s nothing. Put the rock back, Addison. You’re not ready to find such a metal. Not yet, get rid of the pebble.”

She had put the small pebble in with the finds marked, NO GOOD. That was the extent of her memory. But now, she remembered what had happened when she found that pebble. The memory was as clear as a bell.

“What the fuck?” she hissed. “Was he inside my head? How could he do such a thing, and why did she listen to him?”

She had to find out what the hell had happened. Had this happened before? Who the hell was Carson, some secret agent? 

She wasn’t sure what to do and could feel a panic attack coming on. What if he was from the government and had to shut her up? “Relax, Addison
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