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Blurb:

Earth 2153.

War.

A war between worlds. 

Earth is thrown into chaos as alien forces attack humanity. Now, all of humanity is threatened and must fight for survival. 

In the midst of blood and gore, Rilo, a genetically engineered human warrior, realizes he might not live to see an end to Earth’s suffering. So, he does the only thing he can do, which is to live his life to the fullest. 

However, everything changes when he meets Sava. She’s beautiful, and Rilo falls in love, promising her a life together. A survivor of the tortures of war, she puts her fate in his hands because she loves Rilo. 

Rilo and Sava love hard, expecting that tomorrow might never come. 

Now to make sure Earth survives the carnage of an alien invasion.
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War. 

Rilo checked his weapon’s charger. Five shots left; he could wreak havoc with a mere five shots. However, he wasn’t sure he could sniff out the enemy because it changed its face, body, and odor as needed. Humans never fought such an enemy or thought such a foe would ever arise. 

Rilo pushed the ripe corpse lying next to him aside; their last encounter with these creatures didn’t fare very well. Too many lives were forfeited to gain a small piece of the New York Colony. 

The alien came at him, tall, golden-flaked, and wearing bio-body armor. The creature reeked of foreign gases. Fortunately, humans detected the odor before the alien foe came upon them.

He leaned against the side of the large building, his head pounding from the odor; it took him seconds to kill the invader, and now before him lay the pieces of his enemy. 

He grabbed a shattered and torn limb and then peeled away the suit. The orange blood reeked, but Rilo hadn’t eaten in over twenty-four hours; this would have to sustain him. He held his breath, took three rapid bites, and swallowed the alien remains. Rilo was more than human. He was genetically engineered.

Genetically engineered humans had highly advanced digestion abilities, and their ability to survive was a primary elective. They were able to assimilate almost any living organism.

He threw the disgusting remains from him. He never tasted his prey; he turned off his sense of taste whenever needed. Again, he’d been engineered to survive, no matter the cost. 

His mind wandered to Sava. He’d made sure she was safe before leaving on this new mission. So far, every nerve in his body confirmed those thoughts. He had digested her blood, and it attached to his DNA along with the sperm he’d ejaculated that morning into her. He’d bound her to him like no other human being.

Before he left, at three AM this morning, he’d turned over and gently grabbed her to him, and she slid willingly into his arms as always. She kissed him deeply.

There was never a time she wasn’t soft, warm, and loving. Each time he left her, he told her he’d return, and so far, he’d never broken his promise.

He sat back and allowed himself to drift. His superior brain stood guard as his subconscious relived his last lovemaking session with her. Thinking of her settled him down, sharpened his skills, prepared him for death, and made him almost indestructible. 

He remembered her soft skin, silky dark hair, and toned warrior body. Every scar reminded him of how she’d suffered under the hands of their alien foe. He thanked God for human medical technology because so much of her had been rebuilt.

One breast had been mangled and rebuilt, and one ovary and part of her large intestines had been surgically removed. She’d been through her share of torture after being captured by the alien enemy. The creatures who captured and tortured her experimented on their human captives, all in the name of alien medical science. 

He snickered and felt no guilt in destroying the enemy. He loved killing aliens, and it was all part of human survival. 

After Sava was rescued, it had taken him months to convince her she was beautiful, telling her his love was strong, even before all the reconstructive surgery began. He never touched her; he let her come to him, and she did. 

Again, his genetics rendered him perfect, allowing him to heal faster than his human counterparts. His devastatingly handsome face, six foot three inches in height, and the wall of sinew and muscle that defined his chest mattered little to him. He’d been bred as a killing machine, a warrior. He never thought of himself as a man until Sava.

Once more, his mind wandered to her lips, dark amber eyes, eyes that saw deep into his soul. He savored the sweetness of her tongue, the slight saltiness of her skin, and the musky tang of her soft, wet core.

He’d been made aware of the horror stories of other rescued prisoners. He thanked God they’d gotten to Euro Italia when they did, and Sava had been spared and was still alive, where so many others hadn’t. 

Sexually, the missing ovary was regrown and healthy. Her breasts were reconstructed and lovelier than ever, and she could live without some of the removed intestines.

However, the scars she bore in her mind could never be erased without removing all her memories, which she’d refused. She reasoned that she needed to remember to move forward. 

Sava wanted to defeat her demons and the alien slime that had invaded Earth. After meeting Rilo, she told Psychology she’d pass on the mind sweep and learn to deal with her past because she wanted a future with him.

He envisioned her in his mind, naked under him, his cock buried deep inside her. And he never failed to bring her to heights of pleasure.

“Rilo, my love, oh baby, fuck me,” she whimpered sexily.

“Sava, look at me.”

Her hooded eyes opened, and she smiled, undoing him inch by inch. “God, you’re beautiful.”

“No, Rilo, oh, oh,” she moaned breathlessly, “Baby, you’re beautiful, and what a cock. Oh, oh...”

He bent his head and took her mouth. He slipped his tongue in, meeting her and kissing her deeply. Each time their bodies touched, he needed to kiss her to suck her tongue into his mouth and savor her essence. 

He plunged deep, his cock fitting inside her as if he’d been made for her. He held her legs tightly around him, his slim, strong hips supporting her long, slender legs. He remembered how long it took her to regain her strength and ability to re-stand and walk on those legs. She’d been through her hell, he tried to help. But she pushed him away.

“I’ll do this on my own. I’m of no use to anyone if I can’t do this on my own,” she told him with fire and determination in her eyes. So, he backed away and never lifted a finger to help her. He waited for her to ask, but that never happened. She regained her strength on her own.
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Now that she loved him and wanted to be with him, he had no intention of losing her to any alien marauders. So, as he leaned against the hard rock, his thoughts returned to her and their last morning together. 

Rilo fucked her hard and made her call out his name time and time again until he watched her expression change with her impending orgasm. “Rilo!” she screamed as her pussy gripped his cock, and she came. 

Rilo pumped his juice into her and savored each gripping little contraction of her pussy. Spent, he held her tight. Their breathing was hard, and their hearts beat rapidly as each nerve settled quietly in their bodies. They lay in each other’s arms, satisfied and loved. 

Each time he loved her, his body convulsed in undeniable pleasure. He vowed he’d die for her. Rilo never wanted her to suffer again at alien hands, not as long as she belonged to him. In the last few months, Earth has added more soldiers to its combat zones. 

With generic engineering came higher intelligence more knowledge of carnage, and now Earth’s weapons of destruction matched their foes. 

War on Earth had come of age. 

He sat quietly as his visions of Sava dimmed in his brain as he waited for his brethren. Jett and Tilly had telecomed him, alerting him to their presence, and he’d be able to see them in the next few minutes. Again, science had reared its ugly face
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