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Plot Synopsis

After decades battling a population crisis, Nians are hoping that Earth will be the answer.

General Zalier has spent the last ten years building a relationship with the people on Earth. It’s a relationship built on a lie. As much as he loves being able to help the world, the real reason for the Nian presence is to find partners for his men. After years running specifically engineered matchmaking software a match has finally been found for him.

Lucy is in desperate need of a vacation and hopefully a little vacation romance. For years the men she's dated have told her she would look better a few pounds lighter. Now she’s ready to break her rules and have a fling. What’s life without a little fun?

The instant attraction is undeniable, but when their relationship gets leaked to the world things get complicated. Death threats, assassination attempts, and lies lead to an uncertain future. Lucy wasn't looking for something serious, is she ready for more, especially when it comes attached with such dangerous possibilities?

Destiny, the first book in The Nians on Earth series, is a spin off from The Twin Moons of Andove. 

Disclaimer- This story has several graphic sex scenes and some mild language. 
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Sometime in the future...

Lucy had a theory, aliens arrived whenever you least expected them. Just when scientists were saying that if aliens existed they wouldn’t be discovered for many generations, a whole fleet of them showed up on Earth’s front door. After the initial terror passed and we somehow avoided scaring them away, an agreement was met. The aliens, Nians technically, promised technology to cure all the issues currently destroying the Earth and in return they wanted large plots of land in the middle of our largest deserts. 

So far they’d kept their promises, disease, global warming, all that jazz, had been taken care of with just a few hiccups along the way. What they did with their land, though, was not what anyone ever expected. Three different pleasure palaces were created, our words not theirs, and they were now the vacation destination for anyone. That’s what made them so awesome, no matter your financial status, you were given access and got to experience whatever you could dream up.

They weren’t just the destinations of crazed sex maniacs though they were definitely there, but anyone could go and have the best time of their lives. Amusement parks all around the world were shutting down because they just couldn’t compete. Who wants to go somewhere you’re going to spend the majority of your time standing in line when you could go experience the same thing only better? Cruise ships were hitting dry dock because they couldn’t compete with the amazing food offered or the lack of seasickness. If the Nians weren’t employing so many people to keep their pleasure palaces up and running, the outcry from all the dying getaway locations would be deafening.

After years being bombarded with commercials extolling the virtues of the Destiny Pleasure Palace and hearing the testimonies of all of her close friends, Lucy couldn’t take it anymore. A gut feeling had been telling her for years that there was more to these palaces than met the eye, but she wanted someplace with amazing food, great entertainment, and it had to be affordable. The best place for all of that was Destiny located in the Great Victoria Desert in Australia. If it wasn’t for the porting technology the Nians brought with them the airfare would have classed Destiny out of her price range, but now she just had to drive an hour to Atlanta and in one quick port she’d be there.

Technology was awesome.

“I’m so jealous of you getting to go to Destiny, Lucy. I’ve been to Destiny, Desire, and Delight, but Destiny was by far my favorite. While you’re there you have got to get a glimpse of General Zalier. Dreamy doesn’t even being to describe him.”

Shaking her head at Jackie her best friend, Lucy continued packing knowing that the conversation would go on whether she added to it or not. Jackie laid on the bed taking up space and saying everything that popped into her mind.

“I mean, yeah at first his blue skin was a bit of a shock, but in this day and age you’ve got to get over that way of thinking. If all goes well we’ll have even more Nians living on Earth and that will just make things better. Plus his skin wasn’t just blue it was more like a robin egg blue or maybe a cerulean. Can you imagine having sex with a Nian? Blue skin against my dark would be delicious, against your pale skin it would positively pop.”

“Well, I doubt that’s anything I have to worry about.”

“That’s not true. There have been studies done and Nians can have sex with humans. Theoretically they could even reproduce, though, that hasn’t been proven. Lucy, you could give birth to the first human-Nian wouldn’t that be awesome! Your pale skin and his cerulean, you two would make beautiful babies.”

Rolling her eyes Lucy interrupted the stream of speech to try and interject some logic, “All I have to do is get a Nian at Destiny to notice me, fall madly into lust, at the very least, and spend my vacation having lots and lots of unprotected sex. Then we can have gorgeous pale blue babies and live the rest of our lives under public scrutiny while we are poked and prodded and our children are subjected to all the horrors of being the first blended babies.”

Sighing, the sarcasm completely lost on her, Jackie continued, “There are worse ways to spend a vacation, plus you said yourself you were planning on looking for a vacation romance. I wonder how your brown eyes would look with pale blue skin. Maybe it would be better if they got Zalier’s purple eyes.”

Suddenly serious Jackie sat up and grabbed Lucy’s wrist, “I have this strange feeling that meeting Zalier is... your destiny.” Falling back on the bed she giggled uncontrollably. “Did you see what I did there?”

Unable to stop herself from letting a small chuckle escape Lucy rolled her eyes at her ridiculous friend. “You’re incredibly witty. Now help me finishing packing or I’m going to miss my porting appointment and I won’t have any chance to get it on with anyone, human or Nian.”
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Everything she’d been told and read about Destiny didn’t prepare her for what the palace was really like. She hadn’t seen this many happy people in one place... ever. If she didn’t have her own idiotic smile plastered to her face she would probably think everyone was crazy, but she just couldn’t help herself.

The staff at the palace was the most competent, happy, and rested looking group of people she’d ever met. They all positively glowed and couldn’t stop asking if there was anything they could do to make her stay more pleasurable. The sounds piped through the sound system were soothing but upbeat, the colors everywhere were meant to relax and inspire. Every square inch of Destiny that she’d seen had been specifically chosen to create the perfect mood.

“This must be what it feels like to be rich.”

The bell boy chuckled, “The Nians don’t view money the same way we do. For them, it’s all about art and creativity and protecting those they view as weaker. They don’t care about acquiring wealth so they pour everything they make into the palace and give back as much as their given.”

“Really? I thought they were supposed to be warriors or something, I’ve never gotten the artist vibe from the images I’ve seen.”

“Oh they are warriors and if you get a chance you should totally watch General Zalier fight, but their society is very different from ours.” 

He appeared to be searching for exactly the right words to say next but ended up just shrugging his shoulders and repeating, “They’re different.”

“Hmmm...” Lucy wondered if there were any books available to read on the Nians and then shook her head. She was there to relax, not study, she could do that when she went home. If she happened to run across available books to purchase she would, but her focus was to have fun.

When the bellboy opened her door she was floored by the room in front of her. It was incredible, the pictures she’d seen didn’t do it justice. She’d done a ton of research before making her selection, looked at countless traveler uploaded pictures, but none of them captured the feeling of the room. 

Like everything else she’d seen so far it was relaxing, but it was also beautiful. Not ostentatious enough to make her feel out of place but impressive enough to make her feel like she was getting a treat. It was luxury on a level she’d never experienced and she marveled at the fact that it was all budget priced.

She’d selected the standard king, not because it was cheaper because almost all the rooms were the same price, but because she wanted to be able to spread out on a large bed. There was also the added bonus of a desk if she broke down and couldn’t leave work for the entire trip. The pictures on their website had shown a nice room, but then again they always did. At the price quoted to her she assumed they were going to pull a bait and switch and she comforted herself with the fact she wasn’t going for the room. Now she wasn’t sure if she would leave it.

Waiting quietly beside her as she took in the absolute perfection that was hers for the next few nights, the bellboy finally broke the silence to ask her, “Would you like me to put away your clothing? I can call the floor butler to do it if you would prefer?”

Slowly coming back down to reality she shook her head, “I can do it, thank you, though.”

He nodded and turned to leave when she called out, “Wait, do I need to tip you? I wasn’t sure, but I have cash just in case.”

He laughed, “There is no tipping in Destiny. Now that you’re here you don’t have to pay for anything, well almost anything, most stuff is complimentary. Just let the staff know what you want and they’ll make sure it’s provided.”

She dumbly nodded her head as he left her alone. On autopilot, she started putting away her clothes. When she got to her toiletry bag she stepped into the bathroom only to be struck again by how amazing everything was. The shower was completely granite and large enough to hold an orgy in, with jets pointing everywhere. On the sink were complementary soaps that were nicer than anything she’d ever been able to afford. Shoving what she’d brought back in her suitcase, she had to resist a sudden urge to jump up and down on the bed.

“This is incredible!” She shouted to the empty room and then giggled before twirling around and falling back on the bed. As the softness of the comforter enveloped her she tried to remember what she’d planned to do on her arrival. Something about seeing the pool or was it the shopping?

Unable to resist the pull of the bed her eyes fluttered and then closed and she slipped off into the most restful sleep she’d had her entire adult life.

Waking up groggy it took Lucy a few minutes to figure out where she was when she finally did she leaped up. Shaking the cobwebs out of her brain she went to sit at the desk and booted up her laptop. She’d promised herself a break, at least for the first couple of days, but she was feeling so inspired that she couldn’t stop herself.

Opening up a new word document she stared at the blank screen, put her fingers on the keys, and then words poured out of her. Evidently she was skipping her customary pacing and debating on where she should start. Her brain knew exactly what it wanted to say and there was no hesitation from her fingers.

Three hours later she was pulled out of an almost trance-like state by the grumbling of her stomach. Glancing at the clock she realized the local time was just after three in the morning, but her body was completely out of wack from the nap she’d had earlier.

Hesitantly she reached for the phone, “Hello?”

“How may I help you, Ms. Thompson?”

“Um... is it too late... err... early to order room service?”

“Of course not Ms. Thompson. Room service is always available, what would you like to order?”

“A BLT, no mayo?”

“Of course and would you like anything else? We have excellent hand cut fries or some phenomenal desserts.”

“No thank you, that should be it for now.”

“Excellent. You should have a variety of beverages in your room’s fridge but if you want anything else just let us know. Your sandwich will be up in about ten minutes.”

“Thank you.” Hanging up the phone she decided that she was destined to become independently wealthy. She could get used to people bringing her whatever she wanted all too quickly.

Less than ten minutes later she was accepting a BLT made with thick cut bacon, fresh crisp lettuce, a ripe red tomato, all between buttered Texas toast. Once again it was like they’d read her mind and brought her exactly what she’d been thinking about. There had to be more going on here than just access to lots of money. She was in a palace resort run by aliens, maybe it was some futuristic technology?

Biting into the best BLT she’d ever eaten she moaned and decided who cared? If they used their powers for this much good it didn’t matter that they were probably reading her mind and exploiting their knowledge to make her happy.

Fueled up and not at all tired she decided it was past time for her to venture out and see what else the palace had to offer.
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Apparently Lucy was in the resort but had decided to spend her time in her room. How was he supposed to meet her if she stayed in her room? Who went on vacation and did that?

“Relax. She’s probably just jet lagged. She’ll come out today and you can casually bump into her then.”

Rolling his shoulders Zalier didn’t respond to his sister. She wasn’t even supposed to be here but she was too excited for him to ask her to leave. Talina had given up so much to do this for him. She could have easily been the leader of his planet but because of her unpopular views she’d split their planet and they’d come close to the first civil war in thousands of years. All for him.

Her arms circled his shoulder and she gave him a tight squeeze before letting him go. She wasn’t big on public displays of affection, but no one was around so she’d risked it. 

“Everything is okay. You take too much on yourself.”

“I just want everything to go perfectly. You’ve done so much, given up so much, I don’t want it to be all for nothing.”

She frowned at him and punched his shoulder hard. She was incredibly strong and it hurt, but he didn’t let her know that. 

“I didn’t give up anything so don’t think that way. I would have done this even if you weren’t my brother. What they were doing was wrong and unnecessary.”

It was an old argument and the logical side of him knew she was right, but it didn’t stop him from feeling like her life would be better without him.

A small beep sounded and his eyes darted to the screen. He watched as Lucy Thompson exited her room and he studied her intently. He'd studied photos of her for a while and started to grow very fond of her bright red hair, but it was nothing like finally getting to see the real thing.

The people of Earth had no idea that the real reason the Nians had made contact with them, helped them with their planet-wide problems, and then built resorts was to find life partners for his people. If they ever found out Zalier didn't think they'd react well.

Two generations ago a plague had hit their planet. It was a last-ditch attack by their mortal enemies, the Olovians. The Nians were able to defeat their enemies once and for all, but at a steep cost. Over half their female population had been wiped out. Breeding programs were put into place to keep their species from dying out and everyone had risen to the challenge, but after two generations the few initial grumbles had grown into a dull roar.

Each woman was required to have five children from five different partners. They were given a choice between using a fertility facility or going all out and having a six partner marriage. Either way left a woman pregnant for quite a long time since Nian pregnancies lasted one Earth year. Even though their lifespans were longer than an earthlings, the time a female Nian was fertile was still a brief period of their lives and to spend so much of it pregnant began to weigh on a growing portion of them.

Talina, along with some of their top scientists, had come up with a plan and that’s where Earth came into play. Nian genetics was the dominate genes in an Earth, Nian relationship. If they were to breed, then the Nian genes would survive and Nian women would have more control over their bodies again.

The other motivator for their plan was for their men to find life partners again. The average Nian male lifespan had plummeted with the loss of life partners. Nians mated for life, and while a small group of the population had taken to multiple partners with ease the majority had not. With men outnumbering women still five to one the odds of finding your life partner were low.

At one point in their history, Nian had a huge matchmaker industry. The planet was large and there were billions of people on it if you wanted to find your perfect life partner you used a reputable matchmaker. Once the virus hit they were almost useless to men and most didn’t bother.

Taking those old questionnaires and tweaking them for Earth they created a personality survey. Each time an earthling came to one of their palaces they were required to fill one out. They were told it was so they could have the best experience possible, and it was certainly used for that, but it was also plugged into matchmaking software. They had waited seven years before searching for matches, giving the people of Earth time to adjust to their presence. 

There had been several near matches, but none that had developed into anything other than a friendship. Many of the Nian males that volunteered were growing discouraged. After ten years, they had expected more. Talina and Zalier worked to keep morale up, but even they had grown disheartened.

Lucy Thompson was the first female to be matched with Zalier. She was the closest match they had seen to date and everyone’s hopes were high. Working hard to ignore all that rode on him possibly matching with this woman Zalier studied her.

She seemed friendly, but that’s all he could really tell from watching her interact on a screen. Her background check had come back and let him know she was a customer service representative at a call center and that she also made money on the side writing. He had her credit score, her current and past addresses, he had a ton of information, but nothing that let him know if he could spend the rest of his life with her.

“Go talk to her,” Talina whispered in his ear.

He smiled and kissed her on the cheek, “Try and have some fun while you’re here. Please.”

“If you find your life partner I will have all the fun I can stand at your joining ceremony.”

Shaking his head but knowing better than to push her on it, Zalier straightened the sleeve on his suit and left the control room. Walking through the palace halls he nodded to the employees he passed. It had taken some of them a while to get used to his blue skin, but he was happy to see that only the occasional guest gave him a second look. He could easily forget that there was a rather large group of humans that hated them.

He snorted at the thought. They hated Nians, but they had no problem using Nian technology. He paused, when had he gotten so cynical? Was it age catching up with him or the fact that he’d spent the last ten years on a planet that loved to put the blame for most of their problems on his shoulders?

Pausing in front of the door that kept tourists away from the employee areas he took a deep breath. He was just going to approach her, ask how she was enjoying herself, and invite her to sit at his table for dinner. Or lunch. Or breakfast. That was it. If he could get her to sit down and talk to him that would be a great first step.

Pushing
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