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BLURB: 

In the far reaches of the Alpha Quadrant, Captain Vance is a living legend—a space pirate whose cunning cleverness is unmatched. However, beneath the mask and reputation the captain is really Raelynn Kane, a woman who chooses to hide her identity to gain respect in a field dominated by men. After a narrow escape from some enemies, Raelynn sought solace in the anonymity of her true self in a bustling space station where a chance encounter with a thief would change the course of her life.

Rook, a skilled and charming thief, met the mysterious Captain Vance when they both showed up to rob the same place. When they are captured by a shared enemy, they must work together to get free. 

Could working side by side be the catalyst that blurs the lines between ally and adversary?
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Chapter One 
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STARDATE: 24.209.07 

Three booming explosions erupted on the portside of the small passenger ship shaking it violently.

“Shit!”

“Captain! We’ve lost another thruster!” a crewman shouted.

“I know! I know!”

“We can’t take another full hit like that!” another screamed. 

“I know, damn it! I know!”

Frantically the captain searched the dark skies then turned to the console and pressed a few buttons. 

Come on, Castle. Hold on a little longer.  

The captain gripped the controls and steered the small ship toward an upcoming asteroid field. 

“Captain Vance! What are you doing? Are you crazy?” the first crewman asked.

“That’s an asteroid field. We can’t go –” the other warned. 

“If we can’t, maybe they won’t.”

Plasma blasts continue to fly past them on all sides, but Captain Vance's skillful piloting kept them from landing. The ship entered the field bobbing and weaving past large boulders, twisting and turning through other debris, each maneuver more dangerous than the last. 

The crewmen gripped the seat of their chairs to stop from falling after each erratic dodge the ship made. Although they managed not to scream every time, they couldn’t keep their fearful gasps and grunts from filling the cockpit.  

Watching the smaller rocks bang against the windows of the craft threatening to crack the screen made Captain Vance’s heart accelerate. Not far in the distance, two huge boulders moved quickly toward each other just off the starboard side.

“I see an opening!” the captain shouted, turning the ship.

The crewmen turn in the direction of their leader's head nod.

“What! No, Captain, don’t do it! It’s closing too fast!”

“He’s right, Cap. We’ll never make that!”

“We’ll make it.”

With a loud roar, the captain pushed the ship’s engines to maximum aiming for the shrinking gap. The asteroids collide seconds after the Castle passed through. The enemies tried to pursue but didn’t make it. The debris from the asteroids bombarded their ship. The explosion it created sent pieces of the destroyed vessel directly at them. Captain Vance turned wide eyes to the other men then back to the controls. 

“Time to go.”

The captain pushed the ship again, swerving erratically to navigate through the rest of the field and out the other end. 

“Woo!” the second crewman exclaimed. 

“You are one crazy ass captain,” the first crewman said, with a relieved sigh. 

Captain Vance chuckled. “That was too damn close.”

“Yeah, but you did it. Where to now, Cap?”

Captain Vance tapped on the console. “The nearest neutral space station. We need a place where we can lay low and split the score...and I need a drink.
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NOT HERE OUTPOST CAME into view. Open to humans and humanoids alike, the outpost was a place where no one asked questions, and no one cared who you were or were not. You could relax, take care of business or both. No one cared either way. No forms of trouble were allowed. Not Here was neutral ground. 

Captain Vance docked the ship and paid off the small crew to send them on their way. Once the men left the ship, the captain pulled the craft up and took it to another docking area on the other side of the station. Leaving the cockpit to go to one of the private quarters, the captain began to undress. Removing the oversized hooded jacket and mask, the captain shook her long locs free. She let out a relieved sigh and peeled the faux mustache away from her face then wiggled out of the thick black pants. 

She pulled a trunk from under the bed and removed a simple dress and bolero jacket that would not draw attention. Walking over to the mirror, she inspected her face turning back and forth and frowned. Rummaging through the trunk again, she removed a small bag. Adding tint to her lips and eyes and a little perfume to her breasts. Grabbing a handful of locs, she secured them on the top of her head with a band. Returning to the mirror, she arranged them to hang around her face, and finally smiled. 

“Now it’s time for that drink.”

She tucked her male clothes in the space left behind by the dress then pushed the trunk back under the bed and then left the ship. Raelynn moved through the corridors like a woman on a mission. 

Rounding a corner, she saw the bar and the guardian at the door.

“Raelynn! Welcome back. Haven't seen you in a while. You look good.”

“Thanks, Kotu. You know how it is, busy, busy, busy.”

“Yeah, I know how it is. Here you go.”

Raelynn accepted the card he offered. “I solemnly swear that I will not cause intentional harm to this place or anyone inside while I'm in this bar,” she read aloud.

The card glowed green in her hand then wrapped itself around her wrist like a bracelet.

“Thanks, Kotu. See you around,” she said, pushing the doors open. 

The heat and smell of many bodies in a closed space wafted over her as she entered. Too many conversations going on at the same time filled the room with an inaudible clamor. Raelynn silently scanned the room as she made her way to the bar. She sat down and the bartender held up a finger to acknowledge her as he took care of another patron. 

“Hey Rae. Long time no see,” the bartender said moments later. “Still lovely as ever. How you been?”

“I’m good, Gillon. How are you?”

“Still waiting on you. It’s not too late, you know. My offer still stands,” he added with a grin.

“Gillon, you know Maxion and humans are not physically compatible in bed,” she reminded him playfully.

“Well, I know some human females and a couple males that may beg to differ. These tentacles can do wonders in whichever hole you wish them to explore.”

As if the wiggle of Gillon’s six tentacles weren’t enough to make her skin crawl, he flashed her a toothy grin. The four rows of tiny teeth made her recoil, but she hid it with a playful smile.

“As amazing as that sounds, Gillon, I’m still going to pass.” 

“Yeah, yeah. It’s okay. I plan to wear you down,” he promised with a wink. “You want the usual?”

“Yes, thank you.”

The fingers on Gillon’s six tentacles made quick work of the drink reaching for all the ingredients at the same time, shaking then pouring into a glass. He slid the large glass of brown liquid across to her with a wink as he moved to the other end of the bar to take care of someone else. 

With the first sip, Raelynn felt her shoulders begin to ease. She leaned against the back of the stool and took another drink. Although she enjoyed the warmth in her chest, she could still feel the tension in her muscles left behind after her narrow escape. As she lifted her glass to take another sip, the heat of someone’s gaze made goosebumps rise on her skin. She peered over her shoulder with a raised brow as a stranger slid onto the barstool next to her. 

His inviting smile and warm brown eyes sent a shiver through her body she hadn't felt for a time.

“Mind if I join you? You look like you could use some company,” he added with a smooth voice and confident tone.

“Do I? What does that look like?”

“It’s the look of a beautiful woman that has no business drinking alone.”

“I see. Well, just so you know, I don’t drink with people who can’t keep up.”

The stranger smiled. “Well, lucky for you, I can handle myself.”

“Oh yeah? Well, I’ll believe it when I see it.”

“That sounds like a challenge?” he asked with a raised brow.

“Maybe it is. Think you’re up for it?”

He grinned. “Challenge accepted. I like a woman who knows what she wants.”

Raelynn turned her stool to face him and openly scrutinized him. He was ruggedly handsome. The scruffy five o'clock shadow and tattered hat and jacket added to his look.

“And you think you can give me what I want?”

“I don’t know, but I’m very interested in finding out what you want so I can give it a try.”

“Then let the drinking begin,” she said, waving Gillon down. 

“Ready for another already?” Gillon asked when he appeared before them.

“My new friend— What’s your name sweetie?”

“My name is Rook. What’s yours?”

“You can call me Rae. My new friend Rook is going to open a tab so we can test his limits,” Raelynn said to Gillon as she winked at Rook. 

Rook chuckled. “I can do that. Let’s start with whatever you’re drinking.”

“That's a great starting place. Could you bring us two
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