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      Want more badass women finding the love they deserve? I’d love to tell you when the next book is available. Plus I always give my elite readers exclusive content, giveaways, sneak peeks, and the first look at new covers.

      

      Sign up for my weekly emails today!

    

  


  
    
      To all the diverse individuals who walk through a less than perfect life and survive hard times, you are worthy. I appreciate all the hard work you’ve accomplished to be here and read my book.

      

      You are amazing, and don’t let anyone else tell you different.
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      Trigger Warning.

      While my characters are made up, they all have real world issues. For more details, go here: www.zoeyindiana.com
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      Maintaining the peace treaty between Banta and the war-happy Hydri took its toll on me. It's felt like years since I've smiled. Honestly, relations between the two colonies have been so tense, I haven't wanted to be around anyone, not even Ushko.

      Relations within my pod have been tense. Ushko's grown more distant, refusing to leave his personal space even for work. If it wasn't for his skill, he'd have lost his job years ago. And Vorti had grown angry, more than I've ever seen him before. He refuses to come home for days. He'd rather drown himself in his work than admit he has a problem.

      Not that I'm any better. I couldn't stand the idea of talking to Hydri's asshole diplomat another day. I wanted to rip him to shreds for his obstinate refusal to listen to common sense. Everything in my life felt stagnant. A part of me wondered if I'd ever find meaning to my long life.

      So when the representatives asked for volunteers to oversee and greet the females who'd arrived on Xytarria, I signed up immediately. I went to find a distraction… not a mate. So when this adorable little Gashara walked into the marketplace, and I couldn't stop looking at her, it made sense.

      Until my skin tingled, igniting emotions and desires I'd never felt before. The grey tones of my skin burned with bright colors I didn't know anything about. What did this tiny human woman do to me?

      Harper was my fated mate, the one female the stars decreed would give my soul the passion it needed. The legend of fated mates was so old, it was erased through iterations of my life. But now that I found her, I had to claim her without risking losing her because of the Planetary Mating Program.

      Using the power of my pod, I got my one chance to woo her. And the mating bond didn't fail me. Now she's mine, but the rest of the pod needed to claim her too. The representatives were willing to acknowledge the claim, but only if the entire pod agreed.

      Ushko didn't care anymore.

      Vorti hated everything.

      But Harper ignited the mating bond in them, just as powerfully as she had me.

      Except she didn't know the part I played in destroying her home world. How I'd demanded we abduct every female on her planet instead of risking the wrath of the Overlord. My mate lost everything and everyone from her life because of me.

      And she could never find out. Not even the mating bond would survive. I had to distract her from the truth, and I'd start by tasting her. My fingers hooked on her pants, pulling them down her delicious thighs and dropping them on the floor. I spread her knees wide open while dipping my head.

      No, I'd do everything in my power to make her happy while keeping her too busy to find out the truth. She'd strengthened our pod in the short time she'd been here. Harper renewed the meaning to my life when she'd claimed me. Now I'd give everything I had to ensure she knew how much I needed her.
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      Harper

      I wasn't the murderous type, but today made me reconsider my devotion to that decision. If one more of these asshole representatives cut me off because they didn't want to hear what I had to say, I would go on a massacre. How did these aliens actually believe in what they were saying?

      The Planetary Mating Program was a complete failure. In the two weeks since the Adestria left, everything had gone to hell. The New Resistance, or so they called themselves, had blown up at least one facility while attacking several others. Communications between Hydra and Banta were devolving rapidly. Plus, my pod was barely communicating.

      I felt like the council representatives were doing everything possible to make my life hell, including keeping each one of my mates extremely busy. We didn't have time to finish bonding or even talk because we barely even saw each other. Except for Yi'ara. She had the opposite problem. The council refused to let any of the women from my planet work except for me. I knew the only reason I was the exception was because of Captain Lisse. She'd made the terms and held them accountable with the threat to bring her ship back and force change here. Every day, I wished she'd stayed longer.

      Three times this week I went to bed without dinner because I couldn't find any of my alien mates to order something for me. Despite the warrior bond Yi'ara took, the council stripped her of all the same permissions as me. This situation was absolutely infuriating.

      "Are there any other issues we need to address?" Representative Torvi asked the room. Like every other building on this annoying planet, the room was filled with neutral gray colors and functional furniture only. Every chair and table in the room were basic with no cute designs. Despite being a wartime medic in a Resistance colony on my home planet, I'd had a few personal items and a plant. This place had no personality.

      It made me wonder if when their women died off; it sucked all the life out of them. Everything that existed in Banta embodied the definition of minimalism. Didn't even try to provide a splash of color now and then. They claimed it was a waste of resources. I felt differently though. Would it really be a waste of resources if it helped inspire people to live more? Erm, humans and aliens, not people. They didn't like that term.

      Some days, it was hard to believe that we had all been abducted and brought to this planet just to watch our home explode before our eyes while on their spaceships. Lately, this life felt more like a prison. If Rakta was around more, I knew he would make me laugh. Ushko was quiet, but he was a wonderful source of silent strength. And Vorti, my surly beast of a mate, barely contained the passion burning inside of him. The representatives wanted my pod to lead by
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