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  Mating the Alien Space Dictator


"Valek, my love, I have finally come for you," Eva whispered to a large cardboard cut-out of an anime man. 
The two-dimensional figure had exaggerated red eyes and flowing dark hair, clad entirely in black, except for several undone jacket buttons that flashed his muscular chest. Sharp vampire teeth poked out from his blood-red lips.
Valek Zaron.
The anime sex god was the star of Eva's favorite Japanese comic book series, "Warui Uchu Kyuuketsuki wa Watashi no Chi wo Suitai," or "Vampire Space Love" as it was translated into English.
Eva had been obsessed with the sexy space vampire ever since the comic debuted ten years ago. Her room was a shrine, shelves crammed with Valek keychains, figures, and plushies.
When the Japanese yen crashed, Eva seized her chance. She flew to Tokyo, bypassing temples and Mount Fuji to binge at the anime shops in Ikebukuro.
Her retro flip phone was drowning in Valek charms, and her bag was already heavy with notebooks and clear files, but Eva couldn't stop herself from shoving mini figurines and metal badges into her basket, deciding to give up lunch in exchange for a ceramic mug with the words "Your planet is now my colony."
She dragged her haul to the register, watching in awe as the teenage cashier scanned five erotic comic books without flinching.
Her phone pinged with a new email.
Eva quickly paid and walked out of the store, unlocking her phone to find an update from one of her favorite Valek fanfics, an explicit alternative universe retelling where Valek was a rich CEO obsessed with bondage and pet play.
Eva became engrossed in her screen, strolling down the street as she skimmed over a scene where Valek was violently spanking the female protagonist with a tie.
"Oi!" called out several voices, but Eva didn't pay them any attention.
Until she tumbled face-first into an open drain.

      [image: image-placeholder]Eva startled awake.
Her head throbbed, and she sat up, squinting as the dim lights pierced her eyes. She was laying on a cold steel floor, the surface slick beneath her fingertips.
Her gaze drifted around the small empty room, and a creeping fear began to creep up her spine. The air was cold, and the walls were a shiny chrome, so polished she could see her own reflection in the surface.
Eva gasped.
Instead of her face, there was a petite young woman with short brown hair and bright blue eyes. Several freckles dusted her nose and cheeks.
Rosa Banks, the female protagonist of the “Alien Vampire Love series.”
Rosa was a brave space explorer, set on being the first woman to step foot on mars, until an asteroid storm drove her into an alien worm hole, transporting her to a whole other galaxy.
She was initially a feisty and head strong character determined to prove her worth, but then quickly degraded into a puddle of hormones after meeting Valek upon his ship.
Now Eva was Rosa.
"No way. It's just a manga," Eva muttered.
She pinched her cheek.
"Ouch," she cried out as a red mark formed on her soft skin.
She looked down and noticed she was dressed in Rosa's iconic outfit. A white tank top with a space logo emblazoned on the chest and a tight pair of jean shorts.
It was the same outfit that Valek ripped off of Rosa during their first night together.
"Am I in the manga?" Eva whispered, eyes widening as she gazed at her new form.
The thought was absurd.
This was a fantasy, something to jerk off to when she couldn't get a date. It wasn't real.
Or was it?
A sudden clatter made her jump.
The door opened with a whoosh and several alien soldiers entered, all dressed head to toe in black metal armor that hid their faces.
They marched forward, grabbing onto Eva's arms and pulling her out of the cell.
"Oi! Hey, stop that! Where are you taking me?" Eva shouted, but her words fell on deaf ears.
The soldiers led her down a long winding hallway, their boots echoing against the polished steel floor.
"Is anyone going to talk to me?" Eva exclaimed, but she received no answer.
They arrived at a set of enormous double doors which swung open, and Eva was dragged into an extravagant throne room.
The floors were pitch black, and the ceiling was lined with ornate artwork and chandeliers. In the center was a golden throne, encrusted with glittering stones.
As Eva drew closer, she could see a man sitting on the throne. He was tall, his body clad entirely in black. He had sharp red eyes and an angular face, his pale skin making him look like a ghost. A pair of vampire fangs poked out from his lips, and long beautiful black hair flowed freely behind him.
Valek.
Eva's heart skipped a beat, and her breath caught in her throat.
The soldiers forced her to her knees.
"Your majesty, we found this woman's ship floating in our territory," one of the men spoke. "The design is unlike anything we have seen before."
"Is that so?" Valek asked, his voice low and seductive as he slowly uncrossed his legs.
Eva shivered.
She had listened to the anime dubs a hundred times, and had even watched the live-action film adaptation. But nothing could compare to the real deal.
"What are you?" Valek asked, narrowing his eyes.
Eva was too in awe to speak, mouth opening and closing as she failed to form words. This was the scene where Rosa introduced herself and begged for her life, but Eva was too enamored by Valek's handsome appearance to care.
"Answer me," Valek commanded, his tone harsh.
Eva snapped out of her daze. "I'm...Eva..." she stuttered. "No...Rosa..."
"Eva Norosa?"
"Y-Yes. I mean, no...I mean.." Eva cursed her own nervousness. How was she supposed to woo Valek and get into his bed if she kept talking like an idiot. "Has anyone ever told you how shiny your hair is?"
Valek raised an eyebrow. "Excuse me?"
"I mean...most dictators are old and gross. But you're super handsome. And you have a great sense of style. And those pants look really good on you."
Eva's face flushed as the words poured out of her mouth, her mind already imagining several scenarios where Valek would descend from his throne and ravish her.
Unfortunately Valek was not impressed. "You think flattery will spare your life?"
"Huh?" Eva frowned, her fantasy interrupted.
"You are clearly a spy sent to gather intel on my fleet," Valek continued, rising to his feet and descending the stairs.
"N-No, that's not it," Eva cried, shaking her head.
Valek stepped forward, and Eva felt her entire body shiver as he stood inches from her. His height was even more intimidating in person, and his muscles were twice the size of the anime drawings.
"You should be honored that you've managed to survive this long in my presence." A smirk tugged at Valek’s lips. "The last spy who tried to infiltrate my ship had her tongue torn out."
"You have such nice hands," Eva said, her words coming out in a garbled rush.
Valek narrowed his eyes. "Are you making fun of me?"
"N-No, not at all," Eva stuttered. "I was just thinking, it must be hard being a dictator. Having so much power and responsibility, but still keeping your nails so nice."
"Take her away," Valek boomed, pointing at the door. "Throw her in the dungeons and prepare her for execution."
"Yes, your highness," the soldiers said.
They grabbed onto Eva's arms and roughly tugged her out of the room.
"Wait, no, stop, please!" Eva screamed.
But her pleas fell on deaf ears.

      [image: image-placeholder]Eva spent the next few hours sobbing in a cold narrow cell. Things weren't supposed to go this way. Valek was supposed to allow her to stay on his ship, slowly warming up to Rosa during their time together, then, he was supposed to fuck her in the most creative positions.
Yet here she was, curled up on a cold steel bench, alone and scared.
Eva drifted off to sleep, only to be awoken hours later to another presence in her cell, hovering over her body in the darkness.
"Your blood," Valek said softly, pressing his nose to Eva's neck. "I thought that I was just imagining it back in the throne room, but now I know. Your blood smells absolutely delicious."
"H-Huh?" Eva mumbled, trying to get up, but Valek's large body pushed her back against the bench.
"It's a smell that I've never come across before, and I've been alive for hundreds of years," Valek whispered, his hot breath fanning over Eva's skin. "And I've found it impossible to concentrate on anything since you left the room."
Eva gulped. "Um..."
She vaguely remembered a scene like this from the manga. Valek became intoxicated by the smell of Rosa's blood and kept making up lame excuses to spend time with her, until she finally gave in and let him have a taste in the second book, but there was nothing about Valek locking the love interest in the dungeons.
"You're in no position to protest," Valek purred, his lips trailing down the length of Eva's neck.
The sensation was strange, his touch both gentle and terrifying. Eva’s body trembled with every movement.
"My men will tear you limb from limb if you dare defy me," Valek warned.
Eva shuddered, and she could feel her pulse quicken, her heart beating so fast it was almost painful.
"Just one taste, and if I find you pleasing," Valek murmured. "I'll consider letting you live."
Eva nodded, unable to form words, her mind blank with terror. 
Valek chuckled.
The sound was both seductive and terrifying.
There was a sharp pain in Eva’s neck, and she let out a gasp as she felt his fangs pierce her skin.
Her body tensed, but the feeling wasn't entirely unpleasant.
His mouth was warm, and the sucking sensation was strangely intimate, a low moan escaping her lips.
Valek groaned, hungrily consuming her blood. His tongue swirled around the wound, lapping up every drop.
His body pressed flush against her own, and she could feel his growing erection poking into her stomach, the large bulge straining against the fabric of his tight trousers.
"You are absolutely delicious," Valek pulled away and licked his lips. His pupils were dilated, and his breath was ragged. "I've never tasted blood like yours before," he breathed, his voice a low growl as he leaned forward, sucking the mark on her neck. "Nor has drinking blood ever caused me to become so…engorged."
He pulled back, red eyes meeting her own as he shifted, his now straining erection pushing firmly into the junction between Eva's thighs, an aching pressure causing Eva to shudder.
Valek didn't miss the movement, a dangerous glint flashing in his eyes as he grabbed onto Eva's hips, moving her body against the erection that was practically splitting through the seams of his tight pants.
"Don't think for a second that I am done with you," Valek growled, grinding against her apex.
"N-No, Your Highn-AH-" Eva protested, a sharp moan ripping from her throat as Valek thrust sharply against her.
The sex scene wasn't supposed to happen until book five, but Valek was already pulling on the hem of Eva's shorts.
"Remove these," he ordered.
"What-"
The fabric ripped off and she gasped in surprise, a shiver running through her body.
Valek threw her shredded pants into the corner and bent down. His head nestling between her thighs, he lapped at her lips.
She tried to close her legs, embarrassed by her dripping center, but his firm grasp forced them apart. His tongue licked a trail along her slit and circled her clit.
"You taste so sweet, Eva Norosa," he hummed while drinking her juices.
Eva arched off the floor at his deep voice, the rumbles from his chest vibrating against her core. The sounds of his tongue and lips lapping and smacking mixed with the lewd noises falling from her mouth. She'd never experienced a man devouring her pussy with such enthusiasm.
He groaned, closing his eyes in ecstasy as he dove his tongue between her folds.
His hand moved upwards, yanking her shirt up, exposing her bare chest and hard nipples. He stopped his assault between her legs, admiring her flushed face and pert breasts.
"So cute," he murmured before planting a kiss between her breasts.
His knee slipped forward and nestled between her legs, the material of his tight black pants rubbing roughly against her dripping mound.
The feeling was overwhelming.
Eva could barely breathe as she ground her hips against him. If this was all a dream, then she didn't want to wake up.
Valek grabbed her breasts, rubbing and massaging the tender flesh, grinding his clothed cock against Eva’s clit.
Eva gasped.
She could feel her nipples hardening at his touch, and her breathing became labored as his length rubbed against her slit, the material of his trousers adding an extra layer of friction.
Every movement seemed to perfectly hit her most sensitive spots.
Every kiss, every caress, was sending Eva spiraling into a sea of bliss.
Valek's sharp teeth pierced the tender flesh of her breast, his hot tongue darting out to catch the droplets of blood before they fell down her pale skin.
He sucked and bit into her
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