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        After surviving the destruction of large parts of Earth, Pax has settled in Australia with his fellow Zagorians and his new human friends. He’s adapting to life on Earth fast and he’s happy. Sort of.

      

        

      
        What’s missing is hard to pinpoint, but it has something to do with how he feels about Brody Regan, twenty years his senior and the most handsome man he’s ever met. Brody is kind and caring, and Pax thinks he’s perfect.

      

        

      
        Then Brody asks Pax to come with him on a trip, and as they traverse Australia on horseback, things between them change. Pax discovers that he’s not the only one with feelings, and when he admits them to Brody, the most magical thing happens between them.

      

        

      
        A Zagorian and a human, who could’ve ever thought that would work?

      

        

      
        Pax is a 29k novella connected to the Ignite trilogy and won’t be much fun if you haven’t read those books first. It ends on a HEA.
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      “We've told you this before, Brody. We are simply not comfortable with their presence. They’re the enemy, for crying out loud. You cannot possibly expect us to forget what they did to the world.”

      Brody Regan let out a deep sigh. It wasn't that he didn't understand where they were coming from, these Australian politicians. Of course he understood. It was only three months after the Zagorians had left, and the wounds were still fresh. Though Australia had suffered the least out of all the countries in the world, so hearing them rail about how much pain the enemy had cost was a tad hypocritical.

      "These five men are not the enemy. They’ve⁠—”

      “They’re not men,” Douglas Wolf, the Minister of Interior Affairs, interrupted him. “They’re aliens. Zagorians. A foreign species.”

      Brody resisted the urge to roll his eyes, a habit that had definitely grown stronger after being around his son and his two boyfriends for three months. Tan especially excelled at utilizing that method with perfect timing. “These five Zagorians, if you insist, are not the enemy. They’ve cooperated with Americans from the get-go, assisting them with valuable information and ultimately with the means to escape. Yes, their fellow invaders have massacred millions, but these five had little part in this," he said.

      Wolf scowled at him. "This Pax, this alien you're defending, was the pilot for one of their warships. I hardly call that a little part."

      "They were forced, Douglas. They didn't choose this. Refusing would've meant certain death for them. We've seen this plenty of times throughout history. Take the Germans who opposed the Nazi regime in the Second World War. You wouldn't call them the enemy, would you? They stood up for what was right and so did these five."

      "One could argue that they should have chosen death over killing millions of humans," Amanda Banks, the Minister of Defense, quietly said. Brody liked her. She was smart, decisive, and like Brody himself, not a fan of endless discussions.

      "Maybe, and it's a fair point, I'll agree, but let's not forget that we’re looking at this through the eyes of our culture. I've spent a lot of time with Pax and his friends, and if you understand the kind of society they were raised in, you'd see how big of a miracle it is that they dared to defy their leaders the way they did. Discussion and asking questions are not encouraged in their culture. They're raised to obey orders blindly, so it's no wonder it took them a long time to leave that behind and come to a different understanding."

      He thought of what Pax had told him, how many planets the Zagorians had robbed already, and how proudly they taught that in their schools. A superior race, that was how they saw themselves, and from what Brody understood, dissenting voices were silenced brutally. Calling what Pax and his friends had done a miracle wasn't exaggerating, and it broke Brody’s heart to think of what it could've cost them had they been caught.

      Douglas let out a deep sigh. "I hate it when you're right," he told Brody, but it wasn't mean. Brody knew the man meant well. They all did, and the task on their shoulders was not an easy one. They had been elected before the Zagorians had arrived, and clearly, none of them had expected something like this to happen, so they’d gotten a lot more than they had signed up for.

      But with classic Australian toughness and grit, they had taken up the task to reshape Australia into a new country, different due to the changed circumstances, but with the same spirit of freedom, equality, and resilience. They’d adapted to a reality with limited electricity and in many cases, a throwback to the late nineteenth century. The government had settled in Sydney now, though states had been granted far more authority, considering the vast distances and the time it took to travel from one place to another.

      They had said it to each other plenty of times, he, Austin, and everyone else who had fled America with them: they could not have picked a better country. Granted, any country would've been better than the former CUS, which had been wiped out by Yellowstone’s eruption, but the fact that they’d been granted permission to settle in a country this dedicated to preserving democracy in a time where many countries had fallen into ruins or had resorted to dictatorships under the weight of the circumstances, made all the difference. These politicians, this country, it wasn't perfect, but they sure as hell tried to be.

      "I know it's hard," Brody said, dragging a hand through his disheveled hair. "It's easier for me because I know them. I've spent a lot of time with them, and I've gotten to know their kind hearts. Once you manage to see past the fact that they’re Zagorians, they are truly special men."

      "We know that from your stories," Lex Mills, the Prime Minister, said. He'd been mostly quiet during their discussion, but Brody appreciated how the man always listened to all opinions before making up his own mind. "But we also have to take into account how the people are feeling. They've lost family members overseas, brothers and sisters, parents, and sons and daughters who were traveling. To them, these five represent the enemy, the global destruction. It's hard for them to see past that.”

      "The locals have come around already," Brody offered. "They had a lot of resistance in the beginning, but if you ask them now, none of them have a problem with the Zagorians’ presence anymore. They've proven themselves to be good neighbors. Kind, reliable, hard-working."

      “They've worked hard to get a good reputation," Amanda said. "The information Pax and Story have given us about their army, their technology and weapons, has been invaluable."

      "Snow has shared a wealth of information about the planetary system as well," Douglas said. "His English is still limited, but with Pax and Story translating for him, we've gotten an incredible amount of data that will help us understand the universe better."

      Brody nodded. "Both have been offered a job as a lecturer at the University of Brisbane. All they need to accept is your permission for them to stay in the country.”

      The Prime Minister leaned forward. "The University is on board with them?"

      Brody nodded, a deep sense of pride rushing through him. He had worked hard with Story and Pax, and they’d made amazing progress, both in their command of the English language and in adjusting to Western culture. "They were highly impressed with their knowledge. Pax would be teaching at the School of Engineering, and Story would fill guest courses for various departments. I'm confident that with a few more months of language training, Snow, too, would be able to teach. His knowledge of geology and natural sciences in general is astounding."

      "If we deny them residency permits, where would they go?" Douglas asked.

      Something sour churned in Brody's stomach at the thought of losing the friendship of Pax and his friends. They had grown close over the last few months, and he’d become fond of them. Considering the difference in age, they were almost like kids to him, like sons, though it didn't always feel that way. With the others, yes, but with Pax, it was a little different. There was a tension there, one that Brody found hard to interpret. It felt like Pax was afraid of him on some level, treating Brody with a reverence that the others didn't have.

      "Honestly, I don't know. It would probably have to be a country that's either open to them or where they wouldn't be noticed, like somewhere in the wilds of Russia."

      He wasn't playing fair by mentioning a location like that. The truth was that he could probably find more suitable spots for Pax and his friends to settle down, but he didn't want to. They’d saved lives, and they deserved to stay in Australia.

      Douglas raised his eyebrows. "Russia? They’d be killed within a few years."

      Brody shrugged, fighting hard to keep the gesture neutral. "Probably, but not many countries would be open to them settling. I suppose we could send them back to what used to be Wyoming, but they'd certainly die there as well."

      Douglas harrumphed. "Now you're just being dramatic, Brody. You know damn well we wouldn't send anyone there, what with the air and ground being so toxic."

      Had he pushed too hard? Brody kept his face blank. "If you have better suggestions for them, I'm all ears."

      "You say the locals are supportive of them staying?" Lex said, gesturing at Douglas to keep quiet.

      "Yes. They've been given a piece of land where they’ve built a house with a little help from the neighbors. They are fully involved in the local trade economy, growing their own produce and trading with others. Sun is teaching self-defense classes in the local community center, drawing a wide crowd of both kids, teens, and adults. And Friend turns out to have a real talent for making things grow, so he's been learning a lot from neighbors about the soil and exchanging tips and tricks of what has worked for him. All in all, they’re not only adapting to the culture, but truly settling in and assimilating. There have been no incidents whatsoever over the last four weeks."

      Lex's eyes narrowed. "But there were incidents before that."

      Brody sighed. "Yes, but that was to be expected. They landed here days after North America was wiped from the map. I had hardly expected a warm welcome. But their consistent efforts to be good neighbors have paid off, and I doubt anyone local still has an objection to them staying there."

      Douglas inhaled as if to say something, but Lex held up his hand. Brody waited with bated breath. What would the Prime Minister decide? Ultimately, it was his call. The man had always shown to be reasonable, but he was in a tough spot with this one. Brody could only hope that he'd pled his friends’ case well enough.

      If they had to leave, he wouldn’t know what to do, what to tell them. Pax especially. He and Mack—or Cormack, as Pax still called him—had become close friends. It would be a hard loss for Mack if Pax had to move. For all of them. They'd all grown attached to the sweet, hard-working Zagorian and his friends. The idea of never seeing Pax again left a sour taste in Brody’s mouth.

      Finally, Lex nodded. "We'll grant them a residency permit for one year. After that, we'll reevaluate. But Brody, we need to talk to Pax ourselves. I want him to appear here.”

      Brody frowned. “If I may ask, why?”

      “We need to ask him questions about our safety in the long term, about the probability of something similar happening again. That’s not a conversation we can have over the phone,” Lex said.

      “The Zagorians are gone. They won’t attack again because there’s nothing left for them here,” Brody said.

      “Sure, but who’s to say other alien species won’t try the same?”

      A shiver danced down Brody’s spine. “Good point. Okay, I’ll bring him with me in two months when I return.”

      Lex nodded. “We do wish you’d reconsider moving here. The travel from Brisbane is arduous.”

      “I want to be near my son, and he is building a life there, a good life. I almost lost him, and I can’t bear the thought of living that far away from him. The travel is worth it to me,” Brody said.

      “Fair enough. In the meantime, we trust you to keep a close eye on Pax and the other Zagorians and report any issues
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