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        Welcome to the Kindred Universe where huge alien warriors are relentless in claiming their curvy brides and utterly devoted once they find them.

      

      

      
        
        Brides of the Kindred Box Set Volume Ten contains: Trapped, Rescued, and Unwrapped, all in one volume.

      

      

      
        
        TRAPPED

        (Brides of the Kindred, Book 29)

      

      

      Seline has a secret crush on her coworker, Nox—the huge Dark Kindred warrior assigned to protect her on diplomatic missions. Once his Dominant side comes out, can she learn to submit? And will the two of them ever escape The Halls of Pain? You’ll have to read Trapped to find out.

      
        
        RESCUED

        (Brides of the Kindred, Book 30)

      

      

      Lan’ara, an Empath Kindred, senses the emotions of others. Guided by her connection with Nate, a captured ex-Navy Seal, she races against time to save him from the brink of destruction. But Nate is suffering from severe PTSD, which makes him a danger to everyone around him. Can Lan’ara's unique abilities can offer him a chance at healing?

      
        
        UNWRAPPED

        (Brides of the Kindred, Book 31)

      

      

      Celia’s supposed to get married to her rich, important fiancé on Christmas Eve…that is until two huge Kindred warriors come knocking on her door to Claim her as their own. Will Hold and Fierce be the best present she's ever Unwrapped?
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        Growly, possessive, touch-hungry alien heroes who have a biological need to taste their mates.
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        HEA guaranteed – no cliffhangers, just happy endings (in more ways than one)
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          BRIDES OF THE KINDRED, BOOK 29

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Seline has a secret crush on her coworker, Nox—the huge Dark Kindred warrior assigned to protect her on diplomatic missions. Once his Dominant side comes out, can she learn to submit? And will the two of them ever escape The Halls of Pain? You’ll have to read Trapped to find out!

      

      

      Seline Kennison has a secret crush on the huge Dark Kindred warrior who acts as her Protector. Nox watches over her when she goes on diplomatic missions for the Kindred and keeps her safe when they are on strange planets together. There’s just one problem—Dark Kindred don’t have emotions. So how can Nox ever return her feelings when he has no feelings to return?

      Nox the Dark Kindred warrior is having a problem—he has started having dreams of the curvy human woman he’s supposed to protect. And all the dreams are sexual in nature. Nox doesn’t know what to make of this—he’s never had emotions before but the feelings of tenderness, protectiveness, and lust seem to be growing inside him and they are all aimed at Seline. What is he going to do?

      Things come to a head when the two are assigned a new mission—to go and bargain for the other half of the Far Box, an ancient artifact that is said to be able to control time and space. They have the first half but the entire artifact is needed for it to work—or so they think. But as they fly through the fold in space something strange happens…and they find themselves in an alternate universe.

      Now Nox and Seline must try to navigate in a universe where everything is turned on its head. The powerful Mistress they were going to bargain with turns out to be a demanding Master. Within his domain, the Halls of Pain, Nox and Seline find a whole new dynamic. No longer coworkers, now they are Dom and sub and they must play their parts as if their lives depended on it—because they do.

      But will the two of them ever make it home to their own universe? Or will they be forever Trapped? You’ll have to read this D/s, coworkers to lovers, secret crush, oops—I suddenly have emotions, Touch her and die, hot sci-fi romance novel to find out.
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      “What brings you in to see me today, Nox? Are you well? Are you well?”

      Yipper, the Tolleg surgeon, looked up at Nox with worry in his big, brown eyes.

      Some of the humans aboard the Mother Ship said that Yipper looked like a cross between a hound dog and a baboon or possibly a chimpanzee. He had the aforementioned large, brown eyes, long, floppy ears, a compact, furry body, and nimble fingers.

      But though he looked like a cross of several Earth animals, Nox had found him to be an extremely competent surgeon and physician. In fact, Yipper was the only one he would trust to speak to about his current problem…well, if it was a problem. He still wasn’t sure.

      “Well? Well?” Yipper asked, since Nox hadn’t answered his question. He had a habit of repeating himself frequently. It might have irritated a human—or anyone really, who was capable of being irritated.

      Happily, Nox didn’t count himself in that group since he had no emotions.

      “I think I am well,” he said at last, running a hand through his thick black hair. “But something strange has been happening of late.”

      “Strange? In what way? In what way?” Yipper asked, frowning.

      “I have been having…dreams,” Nox admitted at last. That alone was problematic—he had never had dreams before. Or if he had, he had never remembered them. But it was the nature of these dreams that troubled him.

      “Dreams? What kind of dreams?” Yipper asked, for once not repeating himself.

      Nox winced. If he’d been able to have emotions, he might have felt shame at this point. But even though he couldn’t feel such a negative emotion, he was still reluctant to discuss the exact details of his nighttime encounters.

      “They are…sexual in nature,” he said at last. “And…they all seem to involve my charge—the human female I have been tasked with protecting.”

      “Oh yes indeed, yes indeed.” Yipper nodded rapidly, his long ears flopping. “What is her name again?” he asked.

      “Seline Kennison,” Nox answered. It was a name that made no sense—to his mind, anyway. He had chosen his own name, Nox, because it meant “night” or “darkness.”  And since he was a Dark Kindred this made sense.

      Of course, back on his home planet, he had been known simply as “Nine,” which was the number indicating how close he was to The Collective—the advanced computer system which ran the entire world. But he had been told when he moved to the Mother Ship that he could not use a numerical designation, and so “Nox” had seemed a logical choice—unlike a name like “Seline” with no meaning, even if it did roll off the tongue musically.

      But logical or not, Seline Kennison, had somehow “gotten under his epidermis” as the humans said, and now he was actually dreaming of her. And had been for some time, if he was honest. But it was only when the dreams became sexual in nature that he felt the need to seek help.

      “Sexual you say?” Yipper asked, furrowing his furry brow.

      “Yes—extremely,” Nox said shortly. He didn’t care to go into details.

      “And this bothers you? Yes it does? Yes it does?” Yipper asked.

      “Well…” Nox frowned. He didn’t find the dreams unpleasant. But the fact that he was having them at all just seemed…wrong.

      He had never had sexual thoughts or dreams in the past, though his body did sometimes require a release. But even when giving himself a sexual release, he had never thought of anything or anyone in particular.

      Now, however, it was Seline’s face he saw when he woke in the middle of the night and took himself in hand. It was her large brown eyes and long, silky hair which was a shade the humans called “auburn,” and her luscious, curvy figure that he pictured when he brought himself to completion.

      Seline was what the other Kindred called an “Elite” meaning she had been blessed by the Goddess with fuller curves than other females. She had especially lovely full breasts and in one of the dreams he kept having, he found himself sucking her ripe, pink nipples while she moaned loudly and ran her fingers through his hair.

      There were other dreams too—mostly inspired, Nox thought, by their recent trip to Yonnie Six. Seline was a Public Relations specialist and had been working as a liaison for the Kindred on the female dominated world. Nox had to stay near her to protect her at all times, which required that he pose as her bodyslave in this particular case.

      As per the Yonnite customs, he had been required to drop to his knees and “kiss his Mistress’s panties” whenever they were formally introduced. Nox didn’t mind this at all—in fact, it was certainly one of the more pleasant duties having to do with protecting Seline. (Although was it his imagination, or had her panties gotten smaller and smaller with each successive outfit she wore to the formal occasions when he was required to do this?)

      In his dreams, he didn’t just kiss her panties—he tore them aside and tongued open her pussy, lapping her inner folds and finding the tight, sensitive button of her clit to tease with his tongue. Then he bared his teeth and sank his fangs deep in her inner thigh, injecting her with his essence.

      This was certainly something he would never do in real life, since it would be tantamount to Claiming her as his own and—being without emotions—he was not equipped to take a mate.

      There were other, similar dreams and he woke from all of them with a raging erection and a sexual need unlike anything he’d ever felt before. He couldn’t sleep again until he had eased the pressure, though he felt that it was somehow wrong—perhaps unprofessional—to stroke himself as he thought of his charge. He was supposed to be protecting Seline—not pleasuring himself while thinking of her full curves and soft lips.

      “Is it bothersome?” Yipper asked again, and Nox realized he had drifted off into what the humans would call a “daydream”—which was another phenomenon he hadn’t experienced until he had started protecting Seline six months ago.

      It was very strange how he couldn’t seem to stop thinking of her—whether asleep or awake. Possibly it had to do with the revealing clothing she wore around him or the way she always seemed to find excuses to brush her full breasts against his arm or chest. Nox didn’t find these habits to be a problem, so he didn’t object. But he wondered now if they were the source of his troubles.

      “I don’t know if having these kinds of dreams is bothersome per se,” he said at last, making an effort to answer his physician’s question. “But it is…irregular. I wanted to consult you and see if something is wrong with me physically. Perhaps I should get an emotion damper installed.” He touched the back of his neck, where such devices were worn by most of the other Dark Kindred he knew.

      “No, no!” Yipper shook his head emphatically, his long ears flopping. “I knew the Tolleg who mixed your DNA personally, Nox—he did a flawless job. You are one of the few Dark Kindred who don’t need an emotion damper. No you don’t, no you don’t!”

      Nox knew this to be true, though it didn’t seem true at the moment. He was exactly half Blood Kindred—hence his fangs—and half Quix’ellis, or Quix as they were more often known—which had contributed to his pale silver eyes, black hair, pointed ears, and olive-green skin tones.

      The Quix were a race of hyper-logical beings who had no emotions whatsoever and valued reason over feeling. They were extremely intelligent and had advanced mental abilities other races didn’t possess. For this reason the Tolleg scientist who had mixed Nox’s DNA had incorporated strands of Quix genetic material, rendering him one of the few Dark Kindred who didn’t need an emotion damper to control his emotions—because he had none to control.

      “But why am I having these troubling dreams?” he asked Yipper, frowning. “They are coming to me every night—sometimes several times a night—and I have no control over them.”

      “Perhaps it’s simply that your dreaming mind is expressing thoughts your waking mind cannot comfortably process. That could be, that could be,” Yipper suggested. “But a few dreams here and there aren’t a reason to get an emotion damper. No they’re not, no they’re not. A damper would flatten your personality and make it extremely difficult for you to deal with the humans you must work with.”

      “Well…” Nox rubbed his hands over his knees, the enhanced fingers making a whispering sound on the fabric of his trousers. Like other Dark Kindred, he had several enhancements—a smart-metal sheathe which covered his left hand and made him exponentially stronger than an unenhanced male and similar sheathes over his calves.

      He also had ocular enhancements—they were clear lenses which had been surgically grafted to his eyes which enabled advanced magnification and far-seeing. These were useful and also much more subtle enhancements than most Dark Kindred possessed.

      He rubbed his palms on his trousers again, once more making the slight whispering sound. It had taken him some time to get used to wearing a regular Kindred uniform of tall black boots, tight black trousers, and a long-sleeved button-down uniform shirt rather than the bulky exoskeleton he had worn on his home world. But Seline had complained that the huge metal bodysuit was “too hard and cold” and “made him look scary” and so Nox had decided to exchange it for clothing which fit his new environment more exactly. Not just because of what she had said, although she had looked remarkably appealing, looking up at him with her big, brown eyes…

      “You’ll be fine, Nox. Yes, you will, yes, you will,” Yipper assured him, patting his knee with one hairy little hand and bringing him back to the present, since once again, his mind had wandered off to think of Seline. Why couldn’t he keep his thoughts on more logical matters? “Are you due to go on another mission soon?” Yipper asked.

      “Yes. Seline and I will be traveling to Beselex—the space station which some call ‘the Tangle.’ She will be bargaining for the second half of the Far Box—an ancient Kindred artifact which was stolen from First World long ago. The first half was found in the past ten cycles and the second half has just surfaced—it is owned by a wealthy collector.”

      “I see, I see.” Yipper nodded.

      “It is a station owned and run by females—much like Yonnie Six,” Nox went on, though Yipper hadn’t asked for details. “This particular group of females believe in keeping males as sexual companions and protectors, though they appear to have little use for them otherwise.”

      “It is not unusual for humanoids to group themselves and determine their hierarchies based on sex. No it isn’t, no it isn’t,” Yipper said. “Are you worried about the upcoming trip, Nox? Are you? Are you?”

      “I am incapable of worry, as you know,” Nox replied, frowning. “But…”

      “But what? But what?” Yipper asked.

      But every time I’m around Seline—especially when we’re in intimate situations together— my body is reacting to hers more and more strongly.

      However, he found he couldn’t say it out loud. It was not that he felt shame. It was more…a kind of failure. A breakdown in the way things were supposed to be—in the way his body was supposed to react or rather, not react.

      Something had to change—he needed help with this strange phenomenon. He couldn’t ignore it and expect it to go away on its own.

      “I think I’d like an emotion damper anyway,” Nox said firmly, at last.

      “I don’t care if it makes it more difficult to interact with the humans—I need a way to control these strange dreams and…other things,’ he added in a low voice.

      “Well…” Yipper sighed. “If you’re sure that’s what you want. If you’re sure, if you’re sure…”

      “I am.” Nox nodded—he had a positive association with this decision. He was doing the right thing, he told himself.

      “If you’re sure, then I can schedule the operation for after you get back from your mission,” Yipper told him. “It will take some time to complete, yes it will, yes it will. So it can’t be done until then.”

      “Thank you.” Nox rose from the exam table in the middle of Yipper’s lab. “I must go—I have to prepare for the mission to Beselex Station.”

      “I wish you the best of luck, yes I do, yes I do,” Yipper told him. “You’ll be fine, Nox. And if you change your mind about wanting the emotion damper, let me know. You’re probably still adjusting to a new environment and to living with people who have feelings. Yes, you are—yes you are.”

      “Perhaps you’re right. But I still want the damper installed when I return from this mission,” Nox said firmly. The dreams he had been having were  wrong. Or at least, out of the ordinary, which could not be tolerated. “Thank you, Yipper,” he said. “I’ll speak to you later.”

      “Be well on your mission. You’ll have a good time—yes you will, yes you will!” Yipper nodded enthusiastically until his furry ears flopped.

      Nox wished he could be as certain as the Tolleg surgeon. But the dreams of Seline kept coming back to his mind’s eye.

      Why couldn’t he stop thinking of the curvy little female and how was this new preoccupation with sexual thoughts going to affect their next mission together?

      Nox didn’t know, but he had the uncomfortable feeling he was about to find out. It was just too bad there wasn’t enough time to get an emotion damper installed before he left, but his departure was imminent.

      Never mind, he told himself. I’ll get one as soon as I get back.

      In the meantime, he had an assignment to complete and a female to protect. He would just have to deal with the disturbing dreams until he could get back to the  Mother Ship and eradicate them completely.
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      “All right—you’re all set to go. I packed you ten Mistress outfits to choose from—that should be plenty.” Kat patted the black carry-all cube and handed it to Seline.

      “Thank you!” Seline took the Kindred version of a suitcase—which looked like a square bowling ball with a strap—and nodded gratefully. Ever since she’d started working for the Kindred as a liaison to other female-dominated worlds, Kat had been supplying her with just the right wardrobe to help her fit in to any situation. And once she’d found out that Seline was actually into the more daring outfits she made, she’d gone all out.

      “I have some pretty naughty things in there for you,” she said now, giving Seline a wink. “All miniaturized of course. So right now they look like outfits for Slutty Barbie.”

      “Kat!” Seline burst out laughing. She and the other woman had a lot in common—they were both curvy and both redheads, although Seline’s hair was more of a dark auburn which looked deep brown in the shadows and wine-red in the sunlight. They shared the same sense of humor and Seline liked that her friend never took things too seriously. She had what people called a “bubbly personality” herself and she enjoyed being silly and naughty and throwing caution to the wind. Sometimes it got her into trouble but more often it made life fun and interesting.

      It was one of the reasons she’d moved up to the Kindred Mother Ship in the first place, after her divorce. It hadn’t been a nasty divorce—just a parting of ways. She and Mitchell never should have been together in the first place—she had rushed to marry him when the Kindred first came to Earth and instituted the Bride Draft because she had feared being called as a Kindred bride.

      Over the years they had grown apart and Mitchell had become set in his ways—completely unwilling to try new things—especially in the bedroom. Seline had felt like she was slowly drowning in dullness. It had been a relief when he asked for a divorce and now she felt like she was starting a whole new chapter of her life and loving every minute of it!

      It made her laugh now when she thought of her hasty marriage—who would have guessed she would wind up working for the big, muscular aliens she had so feared once? And who would have thought she’d be having so much fun doing it? She had started out as a PR rep for the Kindred but now she was a liaison for them to planets which were female-dominated.

      It was an absolute blast getting to visit strange new worlds and meet new alien people all the time. Of course, she was always strictly professional during her meetings and negotiations but it was amazing to her that she actually got paid to have adventures!

      “You know I have to help you show off your curves, doll.” Kat nudged her with an elbow, bringing her back to the present. “So did those last outfits I packed you for the trip you took to Yonnie Six have any effect on him?” she asked, lowering her voice even though they were the only people in the room. They were having a pre-mission meeting in Commander Sylvan’s office, but neither he nor her Protector, who they were talking about, had arrived yet.

      “You mean on Nox?” Seline asked, giving her friend a conspiratorial smile. “I’m not sure to be honest—I think maybe he was a bit less stoic by the end of the trip. And by the last time he had to, you know, ‘kiss my panties,’ well…”

      “Well? Well, what?” Kat demanded, her eyes going wide. “Seline, you have to tell me!”

      “Well…he seemed to linger quite a long time,” Seline admitted, blushing as she remembered. “It was…interesting to say the least.”

      The Yonnite Mistresses who ruled the planet she’d been visiting as a liaison  had strange customs regarding the males they kept as their “bodyslaves.”  First of all, a Mistress always wanted to have the biggest, most muscular and imposing male she could—it was a point of status.

      Nox, who was Seline’s Protector, more than filled those requirements. He was seven feet tall, extremely muscular and had thick dark hair and pale silver eyes. Add the metal left arm and he was as imposing as any Mistress could wish.

      Another point of pride for a proper Mistress was a male who had extra large equipment—Nox fulfilled that requirement too. Well, to be honest—he over fulfilled it—at least in Seline’s opinion. When he had changed into the tight black leather trousers which had an open V where the crotch should have been and which showcased his extra-large shaft, she hadn’t been able to help staring.

      It wasn’t just his size either—though he was big enough to put any porn star to shame. It was the interesting features she saw when she kept sneaking glances at his package. To be blunt, it wasn’t just his olive-green skin tones that made him unusual.

      His cock was long and thick with a flaring crown, but he also seemed to have some kind of raised ridges running the length of the shaft, as well as a swelling at the base of it that made her think of a Beast Kindred’s Mating Fist—also sometimes called a “Bonding Knot.” Not that she’d ever seen one in person, of course, but she’d heard about them from other women. (Olivia, who was a close friend of Kat’s, was married to a Beast Kindred.)

      Seline hadn’t touched her Protector’s enormous shaft, but she’d certainly been tempted to. Seeing that she was playing the part of his Mistress and was supposed to be allowed to handle his body in any way she wanted, she might have gotten away with it.

      But though she hadn’t touched him with her hands, she’d made certain to brush against him several times. And since the outfit that Kat had made her to wear was so skimpy it barely covered her breasts and pussy, there had been plenty of skin-to-skin contact—not that Nox had seemed bothered by it. But then, he wasn’t bothered by much of anything since he had no emotions.

      It was this last detail about the big warrior that had made Seline so determined to provoke him into some kind of reaction. She wasn’t trying to seduce him per se—she was just having fun, she told herself. After the loveless, boring marriage she’d suffered through, didn’t she deserve a little fun?

      When she had confided her plan to Kat, her friend had been all in—which was why she had made Seline a succession of panties to wear with her Mistress outfits which got progressively smaller and smaller. Until at last, the final pair was a tiny triangle of fabric which didn’t even cover her pussy mound, let alone her slit completely.

      When Nox had seen her in the outfit—which was gold and cream lace—his silver eyes had widened and his deep voice had gone hoarse—an extreme reaction for a male who was supposed to have no emotions. When they had been formally introduced at the Yonnite party they were attending, he had knelt before her to kiss her panties as usual, but the kiss had been something special.

      Seline had been forced to bite back a moan when he pressed his face between her legs and she had felt his hot breath stirring the tiny patch of auburn curls she kept there, even though she shaved everything else off.

      The kiss itself was long and slow and hot. Nox had pressed his sensual lips to her tiny panties which were no bigger than a coin and for just a moment, Seline could have sworn she’d felt just the tip of his tongue exploring the top of her slit, which peeked above the tiny piece of gold fabric.

      She couldn’t be sure if she was right, but the hot sensation made her squirm. After what felt like forever, Nox had finished and had risen to his feet to tower over her once more. His long cock had been rock hard, poking out as it was from his crotchless bodyslave trousers. Seline had been forced to fight off an urge to take him in her hand and stroke him teasingly. She hadn’t done it—it would have been extremely unprofessional—but she had been sorely tempted.

      “You’re bound to get a reaction out of him sometime or other, you know. It doesn’t matter that he has Quix DNA, he’s also half Kindred,” Kat remarked, pulling Seline out of her daydream. “And all Kindred male have deep-running emotions—whether they like to admit it or not. Especially if they’re with a woman they want to Claim.”

      “I don’t know about him Claiming me—I just want to get a reaction out of him. Anyway, I’ll certainly keep trying. I’m having too much fun to stop now—you know I love a challenge,” Seline said, laughing.

      It had been her goal to get a reaction out of her stoic Protector since day one, when Commander Sylvan had first introduced them.

      He had asked her first if she minded having a Dark Kindred as a Protector, though—which Seline appreciated. The Dark Kindred had attempted to take over the Earth not that many years ago, and she knew a lot of people were still wary of them. Even though the Collective—the advanced computer system which had directed the attack on Earth—had been disabled and many of the Dark Kindred had changed their ways, some doubts still lingered.

      But not for Seline—she wasn’t frightened of Nox in the least. Or so she told herself—though her first sight of the huge Kindred nearly took her breath away. His shoulders were twice as broad as her own and he looked like he could break her curvy body in two like a matchstick if he wanted!

      However, just as she was getting uncomfortable, he had dropped to one knee before her and held out a hand.

      Seline—who had been seated in Commander Sylvan’s office, right where she was sitting now, in fact—had tentatively given the big warrior her hand, which had promptly been swallowed up in his much larger one. And then Nox had spoken to her for the first time.

      “My Lady Seline,” he had rumbled in a deep baritone that Seline felt all the way down to her toes (and in the tips of her nipples and between her legs too, if she was honest,) “I am here to serve and protect you in every and any way I can,” he had told her. “Though I have no emotions, I swear to offer you my loyalty and complete protection⁠—”

      “Wait a minute,” Seline had said. “I’m sorry—I didn’t mean to interrupt your speech,” she told him, since he was frowning sternly. “But did you just tell me you have no emotions? As in, you don’t feel anything for anybody?”

      “I am half Quix’ellis,” he told her. “My kind have no emotion—we function purely in the realm of logic. But that will not impede me from protecting you in any way. I vow I will give my life to save yours, my Lady. Not a drop of your blood shall fall unless all of my own has first been spilled upon the ground. This is my Oath of Protection to you.”

      And he had bowed his head, allowing her to see the pointed tips of his ears which were visible under his thick, dark hair, and pressed his lips to the back of her hand—which sent an immediate shiver through her entire body.

      It was a beautiful vow but the “no emotions” thing had Seline’s mind humming at once. She’d wanted to know more about it—and she soon had a chance to ask.

      “So…tell me more about this not having emotions thing,” she’d said to him, during their very first trip to Yonnie Six when they were strapped into the long-range shuttle together.

      Nox had been piloting the ship and he had turned to face her, one black eyebrow raised.

      “What would you like to know?”

      “So…you don’t feel anything at all? Not love or hate or annoyance or anger or lust or anything?” Seline had asked him.

      He had shaken his head.

      “I have no use for such ‘feelings’ as these—they would only interfere with the logical way I live my life. To be honest, I don’t know how beings who feel emotions manage—it must make your life much more difficult.”

      “Yes, but it makes it more colorful too—more fun!” Seline had exclaimed. “What’s the point of just drudging through life, never feeling anything? The excitement of meeting new people and trying new things…anger when someone wrongs you…the heart-pounding bliss of falling in love…” She looked at him expressively. “Is any of this ringing a bell? No? Nothing?”

      Nox shook his head.

      “I am afraid not. I have never been excited or happy or sad or angry. I do feel anticipation for events I find agreeable. And while I cannot feel love, I can admire beauty.” He had raised his eyebrow at her again, his pale silver eyes taking her in. “For instance, now.”

      “Oh, um…” For a moment Seline had felt almost flustered. “That’s…very kind of you,” she’d said at last.

      “It was not a compliment—merely a statement of fact,” Nox had remarked in that maddeningly cool, logical way of his. “And now we should be going—the Mother Ship has opened the fold in space for us.”

      That had been the end of that conversation, but not the end of Seline’s intense interest in her Protector. As she had told Kat, she loved a challenge. And from that moment on, she wanted nothing more than to break through Nox’s stoic façade and make him feel some kind of emotion. Any kind—though if she was being honest, lust would be best.

      She wasn’t looking to make him fall in love with her—she’d had enough relationship commitment to last her a lifetime with Mitchell. Now she just wanted to be footloose and fancy-free, as her Granny would have said.

      She also wanted to explore some new facets of herself that were coming to light, now that she was finally out of her dead-end marriage. Some new “kinks” you might call them. Kinks that Mitchell had been completely uninterested in.

      Not that her ex would have been very good at what she was interested in. Mitchell didn’t have a dominant bone in his body. He was an accountant, only an inch taller than Seline herself, with thick glasses and a fixation on spreadsheets.

      But Nox…well, he seemed like he could be very dominant if only he was put in the right situation. He was so big and stern and muscular—and he always wore all black from his tall leather boots to his tight trousers to his satiny, button down black uniform shirt. Also, since he’d stopped wearing the big, scary exoskeleton at Seline’s request, he had replaced it with a long black leather duster which made him look mysterious and foreboding in a very sexy way.

      Just the thought of her Protector as a Dom made Seline’s heart flutter, though she was pretty sure she could never get him to do the things she was secretly dying for. But she was having fun trying to get him to react, anyway—even if he almost never did.

      The thing about Nox was that he was safe. Because of the no-emotions thing, as Seline thought of it, she could flirt with him as outrageously as she wanted to without worrying that she would annoy or enflame him as she would a regular human man. Though of course, she kind of wanted to enflame him and she had the sense that she was getting closer to her goal.

      One way she knew this was the fact that Nox had started showing up in places she didn’t expect him to be—places that were totally non-work-related.

      For instance, the other day when she’d gone to work out at one of the many fitness facilities aboard the Mother Ship, Nox had appeared. Seline had been halfway through her cardio—she loathed it but it made her feel better and more energetic—when the huge warrior had come in quite casually. She might not have thought anything of it, except she knew for a fact that he lived on the other end of the ship—this gym was out of the way for him.

      Nox hadn’t looked at her—had simply gone straight to the free weights and started loading ridiculous amounts on the bar. He had proceeded to bench press the equivalent of a small car as smoothly as a machine while Seline watched from the corner of her eye in awe.

      She’d been tempted to think it was just a fluke—after all, he might have been on her end of the Mother Ship that morning and had just decided to stop for a quick work out. But as it turned out, that wasn’t the only place he turned up.

      The next day, she’d been having lunch with Kat and her friends Liv and Sophie, who were twins, at a new spot aboard the Mother Ship that featured food from Twin Moons. Seline had a forkful of grieza worms—which tasted exactly like dark chocolate—halfway to her mouth when she’d spied him sitting in a corner, watching her.

      They had locked eyes for a moment…and then he had looked down at the menu without speaking or waving.

      The same thing kept happening over and over—Nox showing up in unexpected places. If she hadn’t known better, Seline would have thought her Protector was stalking her. But when she’d confronted him about it, he had simply said that he took his job protecting her seriously and he wanted to be certain she was safe at all times.

      “I’m perfectly safe aboard the Mother Ship,” Seline had pointed out. “I mean, are you afraid I’ll fall off the elliptical machine or choke on a grieza worm?”

      “All possibilities must be accounted for,” was Nox’s stoic reply. “Accidents and danger can happen at any time.”

      “Oh, really?” Seline had put a hand on her full hip. “Well, maybe you’d like to follow me around my suite so you can watch over me there too! You know, in case I cut myself slicing veggies or slip in the shower?”

      For a moment, his silver eyes had gone almost half-lidded.

      “Do you want me to watch you in the shower, Seline?” he had rumbled.

      “No, of course not!” she’d snapped, feeling unaccountably flustered. If she didn’t know better, she might almost think her huge Protector was flirting with her! But of course, that couldn’t be right—it would be completely out of character for Nox.

      But despite showing up wherever she was on many occasions, her Protector still hadn’t shown any real emotion towards her. Well, other than the extra-long kiss on her panties during their last visit to Yonnie Six, Seline reminded herself. And that might have been her imagination.

      She was determined to keep trying, though. And in the meantime, she was having fun playing this harmless little game with Nox.

      “Oh, here they come,” Kat murmured in her ear. “Are you ready for the meeting?”

      “Of course.” Kat smiled at her friend and sat up straighter in her chair, making sure the moss green silk blouse and black pencil skirt she was wearing were straight. She liked to look her best and most professional for these meetings…and of course, she liked to look her best for Nox.

      It would be interesting to learn more about their next mission—maybe she might even push him into a tiny expression of emotion while they were out there, gallivanting around the galaxy together.

      A girl could dream, right?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            THREE

          

          
            NOX

          

        

      

    

    
      “So, we’re all gathered to talk about the trip to Beselex Station to retrieve the second half of the Far Box,” Commander Sylvan said, settling himself behind his desk. Nox took the chair beside Seline, who had Kat to her right. “Are you both ready to go?” he asked them.

      “I am prepared,” Nox said, nodding ascent.

      “I’m ready but I have a few questions,” Seline said. “What exactly is this artifact we’re bargaining for? I mean, does it do anything or does it just have value as a Kindred antiquity? Also, how much do you want me to spend for it? I mean, what’s the upper limit—I don’t want to go too far.”

      “I’m glad you asked but I’m afraid I don’t have many answers for you—at least not about the Far Box. It’s such an ancient relic we don’t really know what it does—or if it does anything at all,” Sylvan answered. “Though there are stories in our most ancient archives on First World of it altering space or time in some way—which is why the High Council thought it was best that we have it in our possession, for safe keeping.”

      “It alters space and time?” Seline’s big brown eyes got even bigger with interest and she leaned forward. As she did, Nox caught a whiff of her scent—not the perfume she sometimes wore, but the enticing, feminine scent of her skin and her long, silky hair. For some reason, it caused his shaft to become partially erect and he had to shift uncomfortably in his seat, trying to ease the pressure.

      He frowned to himself—why would a scent affect him in this way? Why was it that the curvy little female was always affecting him in unexpected and sometimes unwelcome ways? If he had emotions, he might almost suppose that this phenomenon was irritating to him, but of course, that was impossible.

      Lately he had been studying her, going to places he knew she frequented to observe her and try to understand  both her effect on him, and the strange sexual dreams he kept having about her. But all he had learned so far was that he liked watching her. As he had explained to her, he was capable of appreciating beauty. And Seline was certainly one of the most beautiful females he had ever seen—even if she did cause irritating and unexpected bodily responses in him at times.

      Never mind, he told himself. You’ll be getting an emotion damper as soon as you finish this mission. That should take care of these responses.

      “Affecting time and space…that’s just what the old legends say, but they could be just that—legends,” Commander Sylvan told Seline, drawing Nox’s attention back to the matter at hand. “We have half of it here—and I’ve been authorized by the High Council to send it with you in order to make certain the other half, which you’ll be bargaining for—is the real thing. You’ll know it is if they fit together.”

      He reached under his desk and pulled out a small metal carrying case about the size of one of Nox’s fists. He opened it and slid it across the desk to Seline, who leaned forward again to study it.

      “Oh, it looks like half a Rubix Cube!” she exclaimed. “Can I pick it up?”

      “By all means.” Command Sylvan nodded approval. “It’s not fragile at all, despite its age. It’s made of several kinds of stone from First World—the Kindred home world where we started out,” he added.

      Seline took the half-cube—for that was what it was—out of the velvet-lined metal box and examined it carefully. It looked to Nox like it was made up of many smaller cubes made of alternating white and black stones. It had been worn smooth with time and yet when Seline twisted it carefully, the cubes moved against each other and formed another configuration.

      “Oh—it works like a Rubix Cube too!” she exclaimed.

      “Excuse me,” Nox interjected. “But what is this ‘Rubix Cube’ you keep speaking of?”

      “Oh, it’s an old puzzle game from a long time ago on Earth,” Kat explained, jumping into the conversation since Seline was apparently still fascinated with the Far Box. “It had a lot of little different colored squares and you twisted and turned it in all directions, trying to get all the same color, all together, on every side.”

      “People used to have contests to see who could ‘solve’ it the fastest,” Seline said, looking up at last. “At least, that’s what I’ve heard,” she added.

      “Fascinating,” Nox remarked. “I would very much like to see one of these cubes for myself.”

      Seline laughed her low musical laugh that Nox found so compelling, though he had a vague idea he shouldn’t. He never laughed himself.

      “I bet you’d be good at it,” she told him. “With your logical mind, you’d probably solve it in under a minute.”

      “Can I see it?”

      Nox held out his hand and Seline placed the Far Box carefully in his palm. Forcing himself to ignore the brush of her soft fingertips against his skin, he looked down at it, studying the artifact carefully. He looked, not at the stones that made up the half-cube, but at the center of it.

      “There appears to be a joining mechanism here,” he remarked, touching the center of the cube lightly with his fingertip.

      “Yes—that’s where it should fit with the other half—if it’s genuine,” Commander Sylvan emphasized. “Make certain it fits first, then start the bargaining,” he added, speaking to Seline.

      “Of course.” She nodded. “I’ll be sure they’ve got the real deal before I put a single credit chip on the table.”

      “Speaking of which, the High Council has agreed to pay up to ten million credits if the other half of the artifact is genuine,” Sylvan told them. “Though hopefully Mistress Lendrex will let you have it for less.”

      “Which depends on if she likes you or not,” Kat interjected. It was her job to do detailed research into any alien culture a Kindred team was visiting. “She’s said to be a very strict and controlling woman, so you’ll have to do your best to please her.”

      “Oh?” Seline asked, raising her eyebrows. “And how do we do that?”

      “Well, basically you’re just going to have to fit into her society—life in The Tangle is interesting to say the least, doll,” Kat remarked.

      “Interesting in what way?” Nox asked, frowning. “I thought that the Beselex Station is like Yonnie Six, in that it is owned and controlled by women. Won’t we simply have to act as we do when we go visit the Yonnites? Meaning that Seline will be my ‘Mistress’ and I will be her ‘bodyslave?’”

      As a matter of fact, he was looking forwards to this—to kissing Seline’s undergarments again—though he knew he shouldn’t be. Being so close to her in such an intimate situation caused his body to react strongly—his shaft would be hard for hours afterwards if he didn’t take himself in hand—which was both annoying and inconvenient. But despite the irritating consequences, he couldn’t help the desire to be close to her again… a desire he tried unsuccessfully to push it out of his mind.

      “Well…it’s not exactly like Yonnie Six.” Kat cleared her throat and shifted in her seat, as humans often did when they had unpleasant news to impart. “It’s a little more extreme,” she told Nox.

      “More extreme than Yonnie Six?” Seline’s eyes flew wide. “But…what does that even mean? I already have to put a collar and leash on Nox and pretend that he serves me by hand and foot when we go to Yonnie Six. How can Beselex Station be any worse than that?”

      “The Tangle is built on a system of punishments and rewards,” Kat explained. “And I mean sexual punishments and rewards. If a bodyslave is bad, he must be punished. Conversely, if he’s good, he must be rewarded—sexually.”

      “Oh?” Seline’s cheeks—which were normally a pale, creamy color—suddenly got pink. “I mean, what kinds of punishments and rewards are we talking about?”

      “Spanking mostly. Sometimes flogging,” Kat said.

      “What? So I might be expected to…to flog Nox?” Seline turned to look at him, her eyes wide and troubled. Though he had no emotions himself, he recognized the signs of distress.

      “Please don’t worry, Seline. I’m sure it won’t amount to much,” he said dryly.

      “What? Me flogging you wouldn’t amount to much? How can you say that?” she demanded.

      “Because I’m very large and you’re tiny and not very strong,” Nox said honestly.

      “What?” Her brown eyes flashed and she put a hand on her full hip. “What kind of thing is that to say?”

      “It’s the truth,” Nox said shortly. “I have observed you in the gym when you take a turn at the weights—you are only able to lift⁠—”

      “Never mind about how much I can lift!” Seline interrupted him. “I bet if I had a big, long whip in my hand you’d feel differently about how strong I am!”

      “I doubt it,” Nox said. “But even if you were strong enough to inflict significant pain on me, it wouldn’t matter. Pain doesn’t last forever and the body can heal itself of injuries.”

      “That’s a pretty stoic attitude you’ve got about possibly being flogged, buddy,” Kat remarked sardonically.

      Nox shrugged.

      “I have faced pain before.” He looked at Seline steadily. “The only way this situation would bother me would be if our roles were reversed and I was expected to punish you.”

      “Oh?” Seline’s eyes widened and for some reason her scent got suddenly hotter, though Nox couldn’t understand why. “And…why would that bother you, Nox?” she asked, her voice slightly breathy. “To, er, punish me, I mean?”

      “Because you’re so small and breakable, of course,” Nox murmured, looking down at her. “I would worry constantly about hurting you. I would much prefer to bear any pain you might give me than be forced to give you pain myself, Seline.”

      “Oh…” she almost whispered and a complicated range of emotions that Nox couldn’t quite read passed over her lovely face. “I, uh, see,” she finished at last.

      They had locked eyes and Nox found that he couldn’t look away. Why was it that he found her so appealing when he had never cared about females in the past? What was it about her that got under his epidermis so much? Again he felt that sense of almost-irritation. Why did she affect him so strongly when no female ever had before?

      “A-hem,” Commander Sylvan cleared his throat, which caused both of them to look at him, breaking the staring contest. “So…do either of you have a problem with this, er, dynamic that Kat is describing—with the way they do business at Beselex Station?” he asked.

      Seline frowned.

      “I still don’t like the idea of having to, uh, ‘punish’ Nox.”

      “Well, there are punishments that don’t involve corporal punishment…they’re more sexual in nature,” Kat remarked cheerfully.

      “What? Why didn’t you tell me any of this earlier?” Seline demanded, turning on her with a look of dismay.

      Kat laughed and patted the other woman’s knee comfortingly.

      “Because I don’t think you’ll have to actually do any of that. It’s not like you’ll be staying for very long. Just mind your Ps and Qs around Mistress Lendrex and do the deal and come home.”

      “Do the deal?” Seline exclaimed. “But it sounds like you’re sending us to some kind of bondage or BDSM club!”

      “Well…sort of,” Kat admitted. “But you won’t be there for long. You might have to attend one formal dinner but other than that, you should be able to get in and out pretty quickly.”

      “Well…” Seline looked uncertainly at Nox. “I suppose if Nox is all right with it…”

      Nox shrugged.

      “I don’t foresee it being a problem.”

      “Then it’s settled.” Commander Sylvan nodded firmly. “If the two of you are ready, I’ll have engineering fold space for you as soon as you want.”

      “I am packed and ready to leave immediately,” Nox remarked. He was already wondering if he would still be required to kiss Seline’s undergarments due to the slightly different social requirements at Beselex Station. He knew he shouldn’t want to, but he did.

      “I’m all packed too,” Seline said.

      “Wonderful. I have every confidence in both of you.” Commander Sylvan smiled warmly and slid the Far Box’s metal carrying case across the desk so Seline could place it back inside and take it with them. “May the Goddess go with you and grant you success,” he told them. “I really feel like the completed Far Box ought to be stored safely in our archives.”

      “It will be if we have anything to say about it,” Seline assured him. She looked up at Nox. “Come on—let’s go.”

      Nox nodded and rose courteously, letting her and Kat exit the office first. He was eager for a new mission with the curvy little female…though he still wondered what exactly what going on with him and why she was affecting him so strangely.

      He had no idea that he was soon to find out.
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      “Hey—why didn’t you warn me about that stuff earlier—the BDSM stuff?” Seline demanded, murmuring into Kat’s ear.

      She had dragged her friend into an alcove of the long metal corridor and was keeping her voice down, even though Nox was already on his way to the Docking Bay. She had made an excuse about forgetting something and had promised to meet him at his ship momentarily, but she wanted to hear from Kat first.

      Kat’s blue eyes opened wide.

      “Why—like I told you, I don’t think you’ll ever actually have to do anything kinky, as long as you mind your Ps and Qs. Besides, I thought you were interested in that kind of thing.” She nudged Seline with an elbow and grinned knowingly at her. “Weren’t you talking about going to a BDSM club down in Tampa once you get back from this mission?”

      “Yes, but I want to be the submissive one who gets sexy punishments,” Seline protested. “I don’t want to have to do the punishing myself!”

      “Well, cheer up—as long as Nox behaves perfectly—just like he always does when you two go to Yonnie Six—nobody should have to punish anybody,” Kat comforted her. She took Seline by the arm. “Look, doll, I’m sorry I didn’t mention the weird sexual culture of the Tangle earlier—I should have. I didn’t mean to spring it on you like that.”

      Seline sighed and ran a hand through her hair.

      “It’s okay—I was just…a little freaked out, that’s all.”

      “Don’t be,” Kat soothed her. “You two are going to do great and bring back the other half of the Far Box with no problem. And then when you come back, you can check out that club you’ve been wanting to see. What was it called again?” She pursed her lips, trying to remember.

      “Tie Me Up, Tie Me Down,” Seline reminded her. “I do want to check it out—I just wish Nox was coming with me.” She sighed longingly.

      “Well, maybe he will. You never can tell what might happen on this mission together.” Kat tapped the carry-all cube Seline was holding and winked. “He might like you in those Barbie-does-Bondage outfits I made for you and get all hot and bothered and dominant.”

      Seline giggled.

      “I thought you said they were for Slutty Barbie?”

      “Well—could go either way.” Kat laughed. “Now, are you ready to go? Because I’m pretty sure your man is waiting for you.”

      “He’s not my man—he’s just my Protector,” Seline reminded her.

      “For now,” Kat said. “Anyway, do you want me to walk with you to the Docking Bay?”

      “No, I’m fine.” Seline gave her friend a hug which Kat returned warmly.

      “Knock ‘em dead, doll,” she murmured in Seline’s ear. “And have fun.”

      “I will. And I’ll see you back here on the Mother Ship very soon,” Seline promised her. “I’m sure this mission won’t take too long.”

      She had no idea how very wrong and how very right she was at the same time…
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      “Well—here we go again!” Seline settled in the passenger’s seat beside Nox, who was in the pilot’s chair. “Are you excited to go on a new mission?” she asked him.

      “As you know, I do not get ‘excited’ about anything, but it is pleasant to be going on another mission with you,” Nox rumbled, looking down at her for a moment.

      Seline gave him a flirty smile.

      “Well, that’s nice to hear. I’m excited myself—a little apprehensive too, if I’m honest,” she added.

      “Why? Do you not believe that I can protect you in this new environment? Or are you worried about having to ‘punish’ me?” Nox asked, raising an eyebrow at her.

      “Oh, I know you can protect me—I always feel safe with you,” Seline told him. “But, no—I don’t like the idea of having to, uh, ‘punish’ you like we’re in some kind of BDSM club!”

      “You mentioned those initials before,” Nox remarked. “What do they stand for?”

      “Oh—bondage, domination, submission, and masochism, I think,” Seline said, naming them off on her fingers. “They’re uh, human ‘kinks’—you know?”

      Nox frowned.

      “No, I do not know. What are kinks? And what is the meaning of the words you mentioned? I can assume that ‘bondage’ is restraining someone, but what do the others mean?”

      Seline shifted in her seat. So they were going to have a frank discussion on kinks now? Okay—here we go.

      “Well, submission is when one person in a relationship gives up their power to another person,” she tried to explain. “And domination is when the other person takes that power and uses it to their, uh, mutual satisfaction.”

      She was thinking again what a good Dom Nox would make if only he had the inclination. He was already so big and muscular, and scary-looking with his long Blood-Kindred fangs and that stern look on his face…

      “A person gives up their power?” he asked, interrupting her half-formed fantasy. “In what way?”

      “Sexually,” Seline said, trying to think how to explain. “See, there’s the Dom—he’s the one with the power. And the submissive or sub, gives herself to him and lets him, uh, do things to her, if you know what I mean.”

      “No, I do not,” Nox said, shaking his head. “What kinds of things does he do?”

      “Well…he might punish her for being bad by spanking her for instance,” Seline said.

      “So…corporal punishment is considered sexual by humans?” Nox asked.

      “Well…sometimes. Some people get off on pain—that’s the masochism part. Only the punishment has to be done in the right way and in the right context,” she told him. “It’s…complicated to explain but a Dom spanking his sub or punishing her in other ways can be very sexual…very sensual too,” she added, feeling a tingle go through her.

      “Hmm…” Nox appeared to be thinking this over. “So sometimes pain can be sexual, but it must be done in the exact right way and at the exact right time. That sounds…complicated.”

      “It’s not just about pain—it’s about control,” Seline explained “About giving yourself to another person and trusting them to do things to you that will make you feel so much more than you would feel without that loss of control.”

      “And yet…you do not wish to punish me once we get to Beselex Station?” he asked, raising an eyebrow.

      “Well…I mean, we’re coworkers, right?” Seline said weakly. “And I don’t know if you’re into that kind of thing. Into kink, I mean.”

      “I don’t know either.” Nox sounded thoughtful. He looked at her directly. “Are you into kink, Seline?”

      Seline nearly choked. How could she answer that particular question?

      “I don’t know,” she admitted at last. “I might be—my ex-husband Mitchell didn’t have any interest in exploring it with me, so I never got to find out.”

      “He refused to punish and dominate you or allow you to punish and dominate him?” Nox asked, sounding genuinely curious.

      “He had no interest at all,” Seline said flatly. “It’s one reason we’re divorced now,” she added honestly. “He wasn’t willing to try anything new.”

      “So your bond was severed because he was unwilling to please you sexually?” Nox sounded disapproving.

      “Well, we didn’t have a Soul Bond like the Kindred form with their mates,” Seline told him. “But yes, our marriage ended in divorce so I guess you could say it was severed.”

      “And what was it that he was unwilling to do?” Nox asked, sounding genuinely interested. “Did he refuse to spank you or to let you spank or flog him?”

      Seline laughed.

      “It wasn’t that extreme. I just wanted to try a little light bondage and submission, but he didn’t have a dominant bone in his body.” She sighed.

      “I see…so you wanted to be the one who was dominated? You wished to submit to him?” Nox asked.

      They were really getting in deep here.

      “I just…wanted to try something new,” Seline repeated. “Why all these questions, Nox? Are you interested in being a Dom—in dominating someone?” She looked up at him, giving him a naughty smile. “I bet you’d be really good at it.”

      “I am simply trying to follow your thought process—to understand you.” He looked at her, his silver eyes brooding. “I find you fascinating, Seline—but extremely confusing at times.”

      “Oh, well…” Seline’s heart thumped in her chest. “Thank you, I guess.”

      “So since you would rather be the submissive partner, does it bother you to act as my Mistress or Dominant on our trips to female-led societies?” he asked.

      “Well…” Seline frowned thoughtfully. “I don’t mind playing the stuck-up Yonnie Mistress when I have to, but I’d rather not have to punish you, whatever that might entail.”

      “The Yonnites have a punishment where the Mistress coats one nipple in fire powder and the other in ice powder, in order to punish a disobedient bodyslave,” Nox reminded her. “As I recall, you had to wear some of these powders during our last trip.”

      Seline felt herself blushing, remembering how hot and naughty she had felt with her bare nipples on display, coated only in the colored powders which were used as a punishment for unruly bodyslaves. It had felt like Nox’s eyes were following her bare breasts very closely, but maybe she had just imagined that.

      “Yes, but I never had to use them because you were such a good bodyslave I never had to punish you,” she said lightly.

      If Nox had behaved badly, she would have been obliged to make him suck the nipple with the fire powder which would burn his mouth. Only after he had “learned his lesson” would she have then allowed him to suck the nipple with ice powder on it in order to cool the intense burning.

      Nox raised an eyebrow at her.

      “Would you prefer that I had behaved badly so that you could punish me? I thought you just said you were averse to giving pain.”

      “No, no!” Seline said quickly. “Though…I wouldn’t have made you deal with the fire powder very long,” she added, looking up at him from under her lashes. “I would have let you have the ice powder right away—so you wouldn’t have been hurt.”

      “Duly noted.” Nox nodded. “Next time, you wish me to misbehave so that I will be obliged to suck your nipples.”

      “Oh, I didn’t say that!” Seline protested, feeling her face get red. She liked to flirt with her Protector but they were getting past flirting here!

      “Then…you do not wish me to suck your ripe nipples?” Nox asked, frowning.

      “I…I didn’t say that either! I said…I mean…I don’t know what I mean!” Seline stammered, very aware of his silver eyes scanning her body.

      Her blouse was the button-down kind and she had deliberately left an extra button unbuttoned, specifically for Nox’s benefit, since the big Kindred seemed to like looking at her breasts and Seline liked him looking. Now, however, she had the feeling that he was looking and imagining sucking her nipples!

      Was he finally feeling something for her after the ‘kink’ conversation they had just had? And was that something lust? What if he suddenly snapped and started kissing her? Her whole body felt flushed at the idea.

      “What are you thinking?” she blurted.

      But Nox’s answer was disappointing.

      “I was calculating the star positions and the relative velocity and route we’ll be taking as we make our way to Beselex Station,” he remarked coolly.

      “What? But we were just talking about you…you…”

      “About me sucking your nipples?” He raised an eyebrow at her again. “Which is fascinating, since you do
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