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        The Vaxxlians are coming to Earth… and they need mates!

      

        

      
        What’s a single alien warrior to do when females are scarce in his corner of the galaxy? Sign up to receive a human female from Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides and hop on a spaceship bound for Earth, of course!

      

        

      
        Follow a trio of sexy, muscular, green-eyed alien warriors as they journey to Earth in search of their forever mates. This smoking hot sci-fi romance collection includes Books 1 - 3 in the Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides series.
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        About Rozar:

      

        

      
        The otherworldly stranger is the biggest, fiercest looking alien warrior she's ever seen...and she's already agreed to become his mate.

      

        

      
        Nadia knows if she stays on Earth, her mob boss ex-husband's goons will eventually find her. When the opportunity to become a Vaxxlian Mail Order Bride arises, she can't sign up fast enough. She's soon matched with a huge, fierce-looking alien warrior named Rozar who wants to mate with her upon their very first meeting. Whoa there. Slow down. She's desperate to escape Earth, but she also wants to be sure Rozar is a kind, decent alien before she commits to spending her life with him. She rushed into her first marriage and look what that got her--a one-way ticket into the Witness Protection Program. But the clock is ticking. The ship that brought Rozar to Earth departs in two weeks. Should she take a chance on the handsome otherworldly stranger whose kisses make her melt? Or should she rush back to her hideaway and hope for the best?

      

        

      
        One glance at the little human called Nadia and Rozar knows she's the female meant to become his. Her bottomless blue eyes mesmerize him and her sweet demeanor calls up his protective side. He wants nothing more than to claim her and bring her back to New Vaxx. But the dark-haired beauty is reluctant to mate with him, despite his promises to always keep her safe and provide for her and their future offspring. Before he can convince her of his devotion, the little human disappears without a trace. Word of her dangerous past reaches him and he's more determined than ever to protect her, even if vanquishing her enemies means she no longer has a need to leave Earth. But he's just as determined to claim her as his, and Rozar will do whatever it takes to convince Nadia she's meant to be his female for all time.

      

        

      
        About Slate:

      

        

      
        They weren't supposed to fall in love...

      

        

      
        Still grieving the loss of his former mate, alien warrior Slate arrives on Earth with no intention of falling in love with the human female he's agreed to marry. He'll fulfill his duties to his people by procreating with the human, and he'll provide for her and protect her as any decent Vaxxlian warrior ought to do, but he cannot fathom opening his heart to her. That is, until he stares into her soulful brown eyes and tastes her lips for the first time. But he worries he's forsaking the memory of his former mate by allowing himself to develop tender feelings for the tiny human called Beth. Is it wrong to care for another female so soon?

      

        

      
        Jilted by a cheating fiancé, B-list movie star Beth Spirit is eager for a fresh start away from the flashing lights of the paparazzi and the bad luck that seems to follow her everywhere. She signs up for Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides on a whim and is shocked when a huge, musclebound alien named Slate shows up on her doorstep the very next day. But she finds his businesslike approach to marriage refreshing and she soon agrees to become his mate. Love, shmlove. Who needs it?

      

        

      
        But when Beth is offered the movie role of a lifetime, she's faced with a difficult decision--stay on Earth and rocket to stardom, or take a chance on the sexy alien warrior whose kisses leave her breathlessly longing for more?

      

        

      
        About Thade:

      

        

      
        That awkward moment when the hunky alien you just met proposes marriage...

      

        

      
        Alien warrior and single father Thade needs a human bride. He travels to Earth, hoping he'll be matched with a sweet human who will help him raise his four energetic children. When the first human matched to him backs out of their mating contract, he's forced to seek out a bride on his own. But the moment he meets Alana, the golden-haired beauty who's supposed to watch his offspring while he goes out on the dating scene, he realizes his search need not go any further. She's the only human for him--even if she doesn't agree yet. One way or another, he's taking her back to New Vaxx with him.

      

        

      
        Alana is shocked when she shows up at her newest babysitting gig to find out she's supposed to watch four alien children--three of whom are taller than her. She's stunned speechless when their hunky father proposes marriage to her within minutes of her walking through the door. Thade seems like a nice alien and a loving father, however, she has her whole life planned out on Earth. But as she gets to know him better, she cannot imagine watching him leave her planet with another woman as his bride. Could she really find happiness on a faraway world?
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      One of the most important things to remember on your journey to healing is that your past does not define you. I repeat: your past does not define you.

      Nadia growled and tossed the self-help book onto the coffee table. Clearly, the author had never been in the Witness Protection Program.

      She stood up and paced the living room, her agitation growing with each step. She wanted to move on and build a life for herself—a real life—but fear held her paralyzed.

      There was no escaping her past, no matter how hard she tried.

      Except, maybe there was. She picked up the flyer she’d received in the mail last week.

      Vaxxlian Mail Order Brides Wanted. Single females ages eighteen to forty needed to become life mates of lonely Vaxxlian warriors. Must be willing to relocate to planet New Vaxx in the very near future. Apply online. Serious applicants only.

      Hope surged as she studied the brochure.

      Escape from Earth. It sounded almost too good to be true.

      She glanced around the darkened living room of the little house she’d called home for the last five years, imaging how freeing it would be to escape the constant fears that plagued her. How wondrous it would be to open her curtains without going into panic mode as she worried a hitman might be spying on her from the bushes out front. Even walking to her mailbox left her uneasy, not to mention trips into town for groceries and other supplies—those were pure torture.

      Once a social butterfly, she’d become a complete recluse. Over the last several years, she’d turned into a stranger. In truth, she hardly recognized herself anymore. She’d allowed a thick, protective shell to form around her, blocking out anyone who even attempted to get close.

      Fear and loneliness were her constant companions these days. She was far from happy. Her life hadn’t turned out the way she’d once hoped. She clutched the brochure and tried to imagine what her life would be like if she left Earth and married a Vaxxlian warrior.

      Feeling impulsive—or perhaps, simply desperate—she crossed the living room to her small office area, took a seat while opening her laptop, and pulled up the website listed on the flyer. An image of a dozen hunky Vaxxlian males greeted her, all of them tall, dark-haired, and exceedingly handsome with otherworldly glowing green eyes. Oh my. She swallowed past the sudden dryness in her throat and clicked the ‘enter’ button. Might as well take a look around.

      The information section, along with the application, seemed pretty straightforward—and also terrifying.

      Vaxxlians mated for life.

      Her stomach flipped at those two words.

      She’d promised herself to another man once. Until death do us part. But the man she once thought the world of had turned out to be a monster. Escaping Troy, her mob boss ex-husband, hadn’t been easy.

      Even though five long years had passed since she had testified against him in court and soon after entered the Witness Protection Program, she still didn’t feel as though she’d escaped him entirely.

      If you ever betray me, Nadia, I will make sure you suffer. You’ll regret even thinking of crossing me.

      Troy’s first threat against her, delivered after she expressed outrage over his illegal business dealings, echoed in her mind.

      She believed him. He might be serving a life sentence with no chance for parole, but she had no doubt his goons were actively searching for her, motivated by a combination of loyalty and the inevitable promise of a substantial reward. Not all of Troy’s men had ended up behind bars. A few of them had gone missing. She believed they were out there, somewhere, looking for her. She ran a hand through her hair in frustration and blew out a long breath.

      If she stayed on Earth, she was as good as dead. Maybe not today and maybe not tomorrow, but someday Troy’s men would come calling.

      Before she realized what she was doing, she had already entered her name on the application form—or, her current legal name, at least. Nadine Smith, the name she’d been given upon entering WITSEC. Then, just as quickly, she typed in her address and comm number.

      A stranger. If she actually went through with this, she would be promising herself to a complete stranger. Not just any stranger, but an alien from a culture vastly different from her own. Her hands trembled as she stared at the section labeled personal details, which wanted to know her birthdate, occupation, hobbies, and whether or not she already had children.

      She paused and looked around her darkened living room and at the blasted curtains which were always kept closed. Her orange tabby cat brushed up against her legs and she bent down to rub his back. He arched into her touch and purred.

      “What do you think, Leonardo? Should we leave Earth?”

      He purred louder and his expression turned blissful as he shut his eyes and continued rubbing against her legs. Were human mail order brides allowed to bring pets with them to alien worlds? She sure hoped so. No way would she leave Leonardo behind. She’d found him abandoned in a grocery store parking lot when he was a little kitten, not long after she’d been forced to relocate to Roanoke.

      She refocused on the screen before her, everything inside her screaming to fill the damn application out and press the ‘submit’ button before she lost her nerve.

      In a flash, she filled out the remainder of the form, including old hobbies she hadn’t enjoyed in ages just so she didn’t sound like a complete recluse.

      But she paused before hitting the ‘submit’ button. As her heart raced faster, she stood up and paced the living room a few times, trying to expel her nervous energy in hopes that a bit of movement would clear her head.

      Was she about to make a mistake? Or was this really the only way to ensure she didn’t end up at the bottom of a lake, anchored by a concrete block? She shuddered, recalling Troy’s preferred method of disposing of his enemies. Drowning.

      She broke into a cold sweat as she imagined the very same fate befalling her, the sheer terror of sinking to the floor of a lake while trying to hold her breath, even though in the end she would inevitably suck the cold water into her lungs and drown.

      She couldn’t fathom a death more terrifying.

      Too often, she dreamed she was drowning, unable to swim to the surface because her legs were weighted down with a heavy block. She would wake up the moment she was unable to hold her breath any longer. She stopped pacing and stared at her laptop, a sense of acceptance washing over her.

      What choice did she have?

      She rushed back to her laptop and hit the ‘submit’ button.

      Then she scooped Leonardo up in her arms and buried her face in his soft fur while he purred like an engine. “Well, kitty kitty, better pack your bags. There’s a pretty big chance we’re going to New Vaxx.”
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      Rozar disembarked the Hostanna, his older brothers Slate and Thade flanking him. The large interstellar ship had brought five hundred Vaxxlians to Earth, all unmated warriors in need of females to call their own. Now that they’d reached their destination, he was eager to meet the female to whom he’d already been matched.

      Nadine. His blood heated as he repeated her name inside his head.

      Before the Hostanna had landed, all the warriors had been provided with the identity of their future mates, young human females who had signed up to become the brides of the incoming Vaxxlian males. Though he didn’t know much about Nadine—only her name, age, personal interests, and the location of her home—he was eager to meet her and claim her as his.

      “Where do your mates live?” Slate asked.

      Rozar glanced at the information about Nadine he’d stored on his wrist comm. “A place called Roanoke, Virginia.”

      “My mate lives in New York City,” Thade said, moving his youngest child, a girl named Yulna, to his other arm as he checked his own wrist comm. His older children, Krezz, Xerrn, and Flatt—all boys—walked behind him with wide eyes as they observed the alien landscape of Earth. This particular part of the planet was flat, a stark contrast to the mountainous region the Vaxxlians had recently settled on New Vaxx.

      “My mate is in Toronto, Canada,” Slate said. “It appears we’ll be boarding different transports to reach our females.”

      In a clearing ahead of them, dozens of smaller Vaxxlian air transports sat, ready to take the recently arrived warriors to different parts of Earth to meet their new mates. Excitement spread through Rozar. Before the end of the day, he would have Nadine in his arms. A sweet female who would belong to him. He couldn’t wait for their first meeting and he hoped the trip to Roanoke, Virginia did not take long.

      “I wish you all luck, brothers,” Rozar said, turning just as Krezz attempted to trip Flatt. Xerrn laughed and Flatt was quick to punch both of his brothers in the arm. Rozar repressed a grin as Thade gave his sons a harsh look.

      “Do you think you will both bring your females directly back to the Hostanna? Or will you take in the sights of this planet first?” Slate asked as he looked around the American military base where their large ship had landed. In the distance, armed human men in uniform watched as the Vaxxlians piled into the smaller transports, but they made no move to interfere.

      “I plan to claim my Nadine tonight,” Rozar said boldly, “though I am not sure when we will return to the Hostanna. I suppose if she wishes to show me around her planet, I will allow it, but I personally have no interest in seeing what this world holds. It is overcrowded and polluted.”

      “It will probably be easier if I return to the Hostanna with my mate as quickly as possible,” Thade replied with a glance at his energetic offspring.

      Slate paused in front of the transport that would take him to Canada. “I will see you soon, brothers.” He turned and joined the crowd of warriors who were in the process of boarding the small vessel.

      Thade soon reached the transport that was traveling to the northeastern part of America. Rozar bid his niece and nephews goodbye and wished his brother good fortune during his journey to claim his human female. He admired that Thade had brought his children with him during the long trip to Earth, rather than leave them behind on New Vaxx. Though keeping his offspring occupied during such travels hadn’t been easy, it was a testament to Thade’s character as a warrior and a father.

      Rozar finally located the transport that was headed to Virginia. He boarded the ship, along with ten other warriors, and waited for takeoff, his eagerness growing with each breath.

      Given that Earth was overcrowded, polluted, and rife with crime, he supposed Nadine had had good reason to sign up for Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides. He couldn’t wait to get her back to his planet, New Vaxx. The main settlement was safe, the planet unspoiled, green and lush and beautiful, and he hoped she would find it pleasing.

      The surrounding ships began taking off, zipping up into the clouds one by one, and soon Rozar felt the satisfying motion of his ship lifting off to join the others in the light blue sky.

      Most of the men talked amongst themselves, but Rozar drew into himself and peered out the window, lost in his thoughts of his female. He wished he knew more about her than the small amount of information he’d been given, but he supposed they would have plenty of time to get to know one another after they mated. Only the rest of their lives.

      He glanced down at the details on his wrist comm. Nadine Smith. Twenty-nine years old from Roanoke, Virginia. No children. Hobbies include hiking, reading, kayaking, skiing, and graphic design. Rozar wasn’t sure what the last three on the list meant, but he was glad his home on New Vaxx sat near a mountain that would be perfect for hiking. He would clear a path through the trees and take her hiking whenever she wished. His spirits lifted at the thought. He would do everything in his power to ensure the health and happiness of his mate.

      In the aftermath of the great war the Vaxxlians had fought against the Irrcons, very few Vaxxlian females were left. The Irrcons had destroyed planet Vaxxlia while many Vaxxlian warriors were away during the fighting, killing nearly all their females and children in one terrible, dishonorable attack.

      It had been a time of great sorrow and Rozar’s mood darkened as he recalled the devastation and utter heartbreak of losing so many of their people in one tragic day. His parents had died in the attack, as well as Slate and Thade’s wives. Slate’s wife perished on the surface of the planet, while Thade’s wife had been killed when the Irrcons fired on an escape ship she’d boarded with Yulna, Krezz, Xernn, and Flatt. Thank the Star God that the children had survived.

      With a sigh, Rozar tried to refocus his thoughts. It wouldn’t do to be in a foul mood when he met his bride-to-be. The ship descended beneath the clouds and he peered at the mostly brown landscape. Every now and then, they passed over a green patch, but the land appeared largely barren, at least compared to New Vaxx. Sometimes they flew over towns and cities and he couldn’t help but notice how close together most of the houses appeared. One of the warriors sitting nearby commented that some of the larger buildings below were probably apartment buildings—structures where many human families lived together within their own small enclosures. Earth was a strange place.

      The home Rozar had built on New Vaxx was massive, with ten bedrooms and many additional rooms—plenty of space for the numerous children he hoped to have with Nadine. He couldn’t imagine living in such close proximity to so many other individuals, as the humans apparently did. Would Nadine like the home he’d built?

      His blood heated as he imagined carrying her inside and up to their bedroom, stripping off her clothes, and claiming her as his. He didn’t even know what she looked like yet and already he was burning with the need to have her panting beneath him in the throes of passion. Her appearance didn’t matter. All that mattered was that she was willing to leave Earth and become his mate, willing to bear his offspring and make a home with him on New Vaxx. He hoped that if he treated her with kindness, she would do the same in return and they would manage to build a happy life together.

      Now that the war against the Irrcons had ended, it was time for Rozar and his people to rebuild their population as they made the beautiful planet of New Vaxx their home. It was time to look to the future.

      When the ship approached another American military base, he straightened in his seat and peered at the nearby city, anxious to disembark the vessel and locate Nadine. Before the sun rose tomorrow morning, she would belong to him.
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      Nadia checked the time. Two in the afternoon. She’d seen a news report that the Hostanna had landed safely in Ohio about two hours ago. Would Rozar arrive in Roanoke soon?

      She parted the curtains of the large bay window in the living room just enough to peek into the street. She only spotted three kids riding their bikes and a young woman out for a jog. No sign of Rozar yet. She made sure the curtains were tightly closed and moved away from the window, her heart racing with nerves as it always did whenever she looked outside.

      Would she finally feel safe once she boarded the Hostanna and left Earth?

      Or would marriage to an alien—a stranger—present its own set of problems?

      She wished she possessed the funds to charter a ship off Earth herself, but the meager wages she earned as a virtual assistant barely paid her bills. She wouldn’t have even been able to afford this house had the Witness Protection Program not provided it for her. WITSEC had also given her a monthly stipend during her first year in protection, which had given her enough time to get her home business up and running, but even if she were still receiving the stipends, she wouldn’t be able to scrounge together enough money for passage off Earth.

      Rozar. She knew nothing about him except his name. Only minutes after she’d submitted her application for Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides, she’d received an email informing her of her acceptance into the program, along with the name of the alien warrior to whom she’d already been matched. She hadn’t expected a response so quickly, let alone an immediate pairing with a Vaxxlian already bound for Earth.

      The email had also included the Hostanna’s arrival date and instructed her to remain home that day, as Rozar would come meet her shortly after the large interstellar ship landed. The email had also instructed her to pack any belongings she wished to bring with her to New Vaxx and complete any unfinished business on Earth, since the Hostanna would depart two weeks after landing on Earth.

      She eyed the two suitcases she’d packed, wishing she would have more time to get to know Rozar before she left her home planet. What if he wasn’t kind? He was a Vaxxlian warrior. What if he was more violent and bad tempered than Troy? She’d heard news reports that in more distant parts of the galaxy, Vaxxlian males claimed human females and brought them back to New Vaxx against their will. They simply took the first unclaimed human female they came across, their desire to procreate and rebuild their fallen society was so great.

      Her worry amplified the longer she waited, anticipating Rozar’s arrival with a growing sense of doom. She’d rushed into marriage with Troy, completely overjoyed that the handsome and seemingly successful older man had taken an interest in her—a mere waitress from a little roadside diner in Alabama. After only knowing her for six weeks, he’d proposed marriage. Five minutes after she said yes, he’d booked a wedding trip to Vegas. But not long after they exchanged their vows, she’d realized she made a terrible mistake. Troy was hot-tempered, jealous, and controlling. He immediately started guilt tripping her into spending most of her time at home, even if he was out “working” and before she even realized what had happened, she’d become estranged from her family and friends.

      As if that wasn’t bad enough, he wasn’t the savvy businessman she’d thought he was. Instead, he’d made his money by managing a large empire of criminals in New York and importing illegal alien weapons.

      She liked to think she was older and wiser now, after the hell she’d been through with Troy, but here she was—standing in her living room with her heart in her throat as she prepared to marry a complete stranger from another planet.

      What the hell was she thinking?

      Marshal Walker, her contact at WITSEC, had no idea of her plans, but she was pretty sure he would have tried to talk her out of it. The kindly older man checked on her once a month and always insisted she was perfectly safe here on the outskirts of Roanoke, promising her that Troy and his goons would never bother her again.

      What if Marshal Walker was right? What if she was perfectly safe and didn’t need to take such drastic measures as leaving Earth and marrying an alien?

      No, no, no. You’re not really safe. You’ll never be safe. Not here, anyway.

      She gave her head a shake. Sometimes this back and forth made her feel as if she were losing her mind. Or drowning. Deep down, no matter how much she wanted to believe Marshal Walker’s promises, it was still too risky to remain on Earth. She would never, for as long as she lived, be able to stop looking over her shoulder if she stayed here.

      But the prospect of leaving Earth was scary, not to mention agreeing to mate with an alien she’d never met.

      As if on cue, a knock sounded on the door.

      She gasped and walked toward the door, then paused mid-step. What if it wasn’t Rozar? Maybe it was one of Troy’s men, here to end her at last. Here to drag her to the nearest lake and push her into the water with a concrete block tied to her feet. Her pulse skittered as she moved toward the window, once again parting the curtains just enough to allow her to gaze upon the front porch.

      There, on her doorstep, stood a huge Vaxxlian male. Not only was he taller than the doorframe, but his shoulders were also broader than the doorframe. And his muscles…holy crap. His sleeveless shirt revealed massive sculpted biceps that made him look positively lethal. When he turned his head to glance in her direction, their eyes met and she froze in place.

      He’d spotted her.

      But his glowing green eyes flickered with a warmth that belied his dangerous appearance. He soon lifted his right hand to wave at her, even smiling as he did so, revealing straight white teeth. In his left hand, he held a massive, colorful bouquet of flowers.

      Flowers. An alien from outer space had brought her flowers.

      Well, he knew she was here. She couldn’t just hide in her house and expect him to go away.

      She parted the curtains wider and returned his wave, forcing a smile as she once again looked him up and down. He was so huge, he would have to duck and turn sideways at the same time to enter her house.

      She took a deep breath and headed for the front door.

      Please don’t let this be a mistake. Please let him be kind.
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      When the door opened, time stood still as Rozar stared into his soon-to-be mate’s expressive blue gaze. She was petite with long, dark hair and he found himself mesmerized by her exquisite beauty. Warmth filled him and he silently thanked the Star God for gifting him with a female.

      “Nadine, I am pleased to meet you,” he said in Galactic Common as he stepped closer. His fingers tingled to touch her silken locks, but he held back, deciding perhaps they should talk for a few moments before he touched her, even if she had already agreed to become his mate.

      “Hello, Rozar,” she replied, peering up at him with wide eyes. She sucked in a quick breath and he suddenly noticed her hands were shaking. Was that normal behavior for a human female? He didn’t know.

      “These are for you.” He offered her the bouquet he’d purchased at the suggestion of a human soldier who’d approached him after the transport had landed in Roanoke. The soldier had told him Earth females liked flowers, chocolate, and puppies, among other things. When he’d seen a flower shop during his taxi ride to Nadine’s neighborhood, he’d asked the driver to pull over so he could purchase the largest, most colorful bouquet available.

      “Wow, thank you. These are beautiful.” As she accepted the flowers, his fingers grazed hers for one electric moment. His blood heated at the physical contact, slight as it was. He couldn’t wait to run his hands all over her body. Did her skin feel as smooth as it looked? His tongue vibrated slightly inside his mouth as he anticipated kissing her for the first time, among other more amorous activities.

      “Your beauty outshines that of the flowers, Nadine.”

      A flush bloomed across her cheeks and she fidgeted in front of him. “Thank you, Rozar. That’s sweet of you to say.” She swallowed hard and glanced behind her. “Please, won’t you come inside?”

      “Of course.” He waited until she moved back and he ducked down, turned to the side, and squeezed his large body through the tiny doorframe. Once he entered her house, he rose to his full height with a grateful glance at the high vaulted ceiling.

      “I’ll be right back. I’m going to get these into some water,” she said, holding up the flowers for a moment before she disappeared into a small kitchen area. He heard the sound of cabinets opening followed by running water.

      As he waited for her return, a tiny, orange feline creature approached him. It resembled the fierce wildcats that lived in the mountains of New Vaxx, but this particular animal was tiny enough to fit in the palm of his hand. It was the oddest-looking thing he’d ever seen. Intrigued, he bent down to inspect the creature. To his delight, the cat purred and rubbed against his legs. He reached for the animal’s head and scratched it, which only caused the animal to purr louder. After a while, the cat walked away, jumped onto a chair, and curled up in a ball. Fascinating.

      Approaching the kitchen, Rozar watched as Nadine placed the flowers, now in a vase, in the center of a round table. Her hands shook with her every movement and he couldn’t help but notice her face was still flushed. Was she nervous about their mating? Perhaps he ought to inform her that he planned to be as gentle as possible with her. He realized he was much larger and stronger than her, but he had no desire to hurt her.

      He pressed his hand against his pocket, feeling the outline of the other gift he’d brought for her: a dose of nanobots. In addition to receiving the healing nanobots himself during the war, each Vaxxlian warrior had been given a dose for their future mates. Maybe he should administer the nanobots before he claimed her, just to prove how serious he was about keeping her as his mate.

      Nadine exited the kitchen and gestured to a seating area behind the large closed curtain. “Would you like to sit down? We can talk for a bit. Get to know one another.” She blushed an even deeper shade of pink and though he didn’t wish for her to feel nervous around him, he found she looked adorable in such a flustered state.

      “Yes, that is a good idea.” He sat down on the largest sofa in the living room, which gave a loud creak as he settled upon it. He eyed the window and wondered why she kept the curtains closed rather than allow natural light to enter her house.

      A quick glance around showed every window had thick curtains which were closed. Though she had a couple of lamps and overhead lights turned on, the house was still quite dim. Did humans not like natural light as much as Vaxxlians? He thought about all the skylights and large windows his house on New Vaxx contained and couldn’t help but worry she would not approve of the design.

      Nadine sat down on a smaller sofa across from him, right next to the cat-like creature, but an instant after she took her seat, she shot straight back up. “Sorry, I meant to get us drinks first. Sorry for my bad manners—I don’t entertain very often.” A haunted look entered her blue gaze, as if she’d suddenly recalled a troublesome memory. Before Rozar could ask if she was all right, she seemed to snap out of the trance and graced him with a broad smile, though it didn’t quite reach her eyes. “Do you like sweet tea? I made it fresh this morning.”

      He reached for her hands, unable to stand another minute in which he wasn’t touching her. His entire body humming with the need to maintain physical contact with her, he threaded his fingers through hers and stared down at her. Even while seated he was still taller than her, and he once again reminded himself of how gentle he must treat her. She was his female, his treasure. Humans were the only race Vaxxlians were compatible with and he was lucky to have been matched with her. If not for human females, nearly all Vaxxlian warriors would have been cursed to endure their lives without a mate, a lonely and miserable prospect.

      Still keeping his fingers laced through hers, he smoothed his thumbs over the undersides of her wrists, delighted to find she was even softer than she looked.

      A tiny gasp left her and she tried to step back, but he gripped her hands tighter, wanting to keep her close. She smelled divine. Beneath the aroma of a floral scented soap or shampoo, he detected her own natural, feminine essence. His nostrils flared as he took a long inhale, savoring the delicious headiness of her as he anticipated stripping off her dress and making her his.

      “Sweet tea?” she whispered, her eyes growing wide in alarm.

      Fearing he had frightened her, he released his hold on her hands and sat back on the sofa, not once blinking as he held her anxious gaze. “I have never consumed sweet tea, but I would like to try it, Nadine. Thank you.”

      She nodded and practically ran to the kitchen.
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      Nadia watched in amusement as Rozar downed his fifth glass of sweet tea.

      “Want me to go make some more?” she asked with a small smile.

      “Thank you, Nadine, but that is not necessary. I would much prefer you stay here with me. I enjoy your company.” His green eyes glowed brighter as he held her gaze. He set his empty glass down and reached across the coffee table, taking her hands in his.

      Her heart beat faster, heated longing sweeping through her. She told herself she was simply attracted to Rozar because he was drop dead gorgeous. Though he hadn’t shown any signs of cruelty yet, she still hadn’t known him long enough to determine whether or not he was yet another mistake in her life.

      Would two weeks be long enough?

      Her stomach flipped and she struggled to push her fears aside. She hated what Troy had done to her. Forced her into hiding. Made her automatically distrust every man she met. Kept her in a constant state of anxiety that she would never escape until she left this planet for good.

      But to her utter astonishment, as Rozar held her hands in his, some of her anxiety faded away. He had a gentle manner about him and his deep voice soothed her beyond measure. Every time he spoke, she melted inside.

      Leonardo liked him, too, apparently. Her cat was now curled up next to him on the couch, and whenever Rozar scratched his head, Leonardo purred and leaned into his touch.

      Still, despite a very good first impression of Rozar, she didn’t want to be an idiot again and jump into marriage with a man who wasn’t what he appeared. Troy had told her he was a businessman and without asking any detailed questions, she had foolishly believed him during their whirlwind romance. It wasn’t until she found a bloodied shirt on the bathroom floor one morning that she’d started to become suspicious, especially when her sleeping husband didn’t have a scratch on him.

      “Nadine? Nadine?” Rozar’s sexy voice broke through her dour musings and she straightened and peered into his otherworldly gaze.

      “Yes? I’m sorry, what did you say?” She flushed in embarrassment. If she wanted to get to know Rozar better, she ought to stop letting her mind wander while in his presence.

      “I asked if you were ready to receive your dose of nanobots.” He released one of her hands and withdrew a large syringe from his pocket. “It will be almost painless. I promise. Just a slight pinch and then you’ll be protected from almost all bodily harm, as well as all diseases, human and alien.”

      She stared at the syringe, feeling her mouth drop open. “You want to give me a shot?”

      “All Vaxxlian warriors are given one dose of healing nanobots to administer to their new mates. It is for your protection. I see no reason why we should delay. You have already agreed to mate with me.” His visage became heated and his muscles tensed slightly, and for a moment, she feared he might jump her and try to mate with her on the living room floor.

      “I don’t understand,” she said. “No-no one told me about these nanobots.” She tried to pull her hand away, but he didn’t release her. But he didn’t grip her too hard. He wasn’t hurting her, and his eyes remained gleaming with warmth.

      “During the war against the Irrcons, a skilled Vaxxlian scientist named Stax developed the nanobots to help better protect our warriors in battle. The nanobots will help you heal from almost any injury.” He sat back in the sofa.

      Panic started to set in and Nadia forced in a few deep breaths.

      This was happening fast. Really fast.

      She didn’t want to accept the nanobots, as it sounded as if each warrior was only given one dose for their chosen female. She didn’t want him wasting it on her if, in the end, she decided not to leave Earth. Sure, technically she had already agreed to become Rozar’s mate, but she knew Vaxxlian Alien Mail Order Brides wouldn’t force her into marriage if she changed her mind. She’d read a few news stories about human women deciding to remain on Earth at the last second. In all cases, their wishes were respected and an alternate human female had been provided for the alien male.

      “Uh, Rozar, I-I was hoping we could get to know one another better first.”

      His eyes flickered with hurt. “You agreed to become my mate, did you not?”

      Yes. No. I don’t know.

      She squirmed in her seat and found it difficult to maintain eye contact with him when he appeared displeased. She hated conflict. Hated it.

      What had started out as a nice first meeting was quickly becoming awkward. As if sensing the tension in the room, Leonardo jumped off the couch and walked into the kitchen.

      “Well, yes, I did agree to become your mate,” she finally said. “But we have two weeks to get to know one another before we leave for New Vaxx. I was hoping to use those full two weeks. I don’t want to rush into a relationship with you.” Oh, hell. Did that sound lame, or what? How could she logically claim she didn’t want to rush into a relationship when she was a freaking mail order bride, of all things?

      A look of confusion spread across Rozar’s face and he released her hand. He placed the syringe back in his pocket. “Until we lost most of our females during the war, matches among my people were mostly arranged. It was rare for males and females to know each other before they became mated. My older brothers, Thade and Slate, met their mates for the first time on the day they mated.”

      “On Earth, it’s different. In most places, anyway.” She appreciated that he wasn’t holding her down and forcing her to accept the shot. And while she’d seen a glint of hurt in his eyes as she refused the nanobots, to her great relief he hadn’t become angry. “So your older brothers were both mated to Vaxxlian females?”

      “Yes, though I am saddened to say their mates did not survive the attack on our world. My brothers also traveled to your planet on the Hostanna. We all journeyed here together, anxious to claim our human females and bring them back to New Vaxx.”

      “I’m so sorry to hear about your brothers’ mates. Did either of them have children?” Regret filled her the moment she finished asking the question. Even if Thade or Slate had children with their first mates, the poor things had probably also perished during the attack by the Irrcons. She could have kicked herself for asking the question, but Rozar’s eyes lit up and he leaned forward, a look of joy overtaking his features.

      “Slate didn’t have any offspring, but Thade has four children, one girl and three boys. They survived the attack. They also traveled with us to Earth and you will meet them soon. My brothers and I all wish to bring our mates back to the safety of the Hostanna as quickly as possible.”

      She breathed out a sigh of relief. “I’m so glad to hear Thade’s children survived. That is a blessing.” She paused, unsure if she should ask her next question. But Rozar must have sensed she was curious about something else, because he offered her a look of support, giving her the courage to ask the question on her mind. “Did you have a mate on Vaxxlia during the attack?”

      The glow of his green eyes dimmed. “I was not yet mated, though I was betrothed to a female named Cressna. Several days before we were to become mated—and meet for the first time—the Irrcons attacked a fleet of our ships and war broke out between our worlds. I left Vaxxlia with thousands of other warriors to fight the enemy and our mating was postponed. She perished when our planet was destroyed by the Irrcons, when they killed most of our females, countless children, and most of the Vaxxlian warriors who had stayed behind to protect Vaxxlia.” His voice deepened as he spoke and his entire body tensed, his large hands fisting in his lap.

      Even as her heart broke to see him so sad, fresh fear sliced through her at the intense, murderous look that had entered his gaze.

      He’s not mad at you. Everything’s fine. Relax.

      She gave herself a mental shake, wishing Troy hadn’t left her so broken. She missed the person she’d been before him—unafraid, optimistic, and comfortable around almost anyone. In addition to her suspicion of all men, she rarely interacted with anyone these days.

      A sense of inadequacy washed over her. She was awkward and frightened and she suddenly worried Rozar might find her lacking. What if she mated with him and traveled all the way to his new planet, only to discover she didn’t fit in with his kind?

      “I-I am sorry for what happened to your people,” she finally replied, hoping it was the right thing to say. “I’m glad you won the war though. Do the Irrcons still bother any of you?”

      “The Irrcons have been driven far away from New Vaxx and all the surrounding sectors. We have deployed probes which constantly scan for signs of them. There were several breaches shortly after the Irrcon’s surrender, a few lone Irrcon ships that were detected too close to New Vaxx for our liking, but all such ships were immediately destroyed and none have dared venture close in many moon cycles. I promise you’ll be safe on my planet.” Most of the tension had drained from him and his eyes now gleamed with warmth, green with an otherworldly luminance that left her unable to look away. “I vow to always protect you, Nadine, as well as any offspring we may have. You are my mate and you’re precious to me.”

      A lump formed in her throat. What could she say to that? He seemed sincere. He couldn’t be lying just to get her to accept the nanobots and agree to mate with him, could he? She really hoped not. Oh, if only there was a way to discern whether or not he wasn’t secretly a monster.

      She used to think she could read people, but she’d been dead wrong about Troy. Her gut told her Rozar was kind and patient, but in the beginning of her relationship with Troy, her gut had told her the very same thing about that asshole.

      “How can you make such a promise, Rozar, when we barely know one another?” Her breath caught in her chest as she awaited his answer.

      “As I’ve said, most mating pairs among my people don’t know one another before they join as one. However, just because we don’t know one another well yet does not mean I don’t have a fierce desire to protect you. Now that I’ve finally met you—the one female who is meant to be mine for all time—I do not think I could bear to let you out of my sight. At least not until we reach the safety of the Hostanna.”

      “Rozar, that’s sweet of you to say, really, it is, but I can’t go back to your ship with you just yet. I-I think we should spend a few days becoming better acquainted first.” Would a few days be enough? She sure hoped so. If she still needed more time, perhaps she could put him off for the full two weeks.

      “Then I will stay here with you until you decide to come with me.”

      He leaned closer and reached for her face. She trembled and fought the urge to back away, even though a huge part of her craved his touch. Whenever Troy had reached for her face, she had never known whether he meant to caress her or give her a quick slap. But Rozar’s touch was gentle, and his expression was one of both warmth and longing.

      Her breath came in shaky gasps and tears of relief burned in her eyes when he simply cupped the side of her face and trailed the rough pad of his thumb over her cheek. The whole while, he stared into her eyes with a fierce intensity that left her unable to look away, let alone blink. He held her captivated in this moment and she started to feel like putty in his very large, alien hands.

      “You’re mine, Nadine. My future mate. And I’m not leaving here without you.” His tone was possessive, but she reminded herself he’d promised to keep her safe. That’s all she wanted—to be safe. Please let him be a man of his word.

      “You-you can stay in the guest room, I suppose.”

      “As I said, I’m loathe to let you out of my sight. I have heard tales that your planet is rife with crime. I mean to protect you. We will share a bed.”

      Her eyes widened and she opened her mouth, preparing to tell him that under no circumstances would they be sleeping together just yet. But then she took another look at the sheer size of him. “Um, Rozar, I don’t think you would fit in my bed or the guestroom bed. Even by yourself. You’re so large and—”

      “Then you will take the bed and I will sleep on the floor beside you, little human.”

      He leaned closer and brushed his lips across hers.
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