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Book 1: Rhythm of Three

It was unacceptable to Lacey Stern that she’d have to let three years of marriage go. Her bright blue eyes were red and dreary from the tears she’d shed over the last few weeks. They seemed to flow nonstop as she waltzed through the house she once shared with her husband, Brady. She thought the walls held so much of their love and memories, she couldn’t bear the thought of selling this place. 

The sound of his car pulling into the driveway sent chills down her spine as goosebumps erupted all over her skin. Taking a deep breath, she headed toward the front door to greet him. It was Brady’s idea to go through the house together so they could split everything amicably, but Lacey was in no mood to be compliant. The sadness in her eyes, over the entire situation, shifted drastically when she saw that Brady hadn’t come alone. 

She could only be described as the most beautiful being Lacey had ever seen. Standing at an astonishing 7’10, Klirie was the color of blush peonies, with hints of magenta trailing down her beautifully proportioned torso. Her skin was soft to the touch, and her teal colored eyes looked like whirlpools ready for anyone to dive in. Lacey couldn’t stand how beautiful the Geylarian species were. Worst of all, this particular one had stolen her husband. 

“What the hell is she doing here?” Lacey fired off before Brady could even close the door.

Klirie smiled at Lacey. She had tiny slits on each side of her neck, appearing gill like, to help her breathe in oxygen. Even her gills flapped beautifully in the morning breeze. Lacey rolled her eyes, refusing to be cordial with the alien. While she was certainly tolerant of interspecies relationships, she hated that one was birthed out of her marriage. 

Klirie spoke to her, “I apologize if my presence makes you uncomfortable. Please do not take it out on Brady. We have an event to attend after we leave here. It didn’t seem acceptable to have him return to my ship and then for us to take off from there.”

“Let’s just get this over with,” Lacey sneered and went into the house. 

“Your home is lovely,” Klirie said as she ducked to enter the space.

“You shouldn’t have brought her, Brady!” 

Brady Callahan ran his fingers through his thick blonde hair. His soft brown eyes mirrored the uncomfortable tension in the room. He took a deep breath trying to calm his ex-wife down. “Take it easy Lacey. Let’s just get through this. We can start in the attic and work our way down. All you gotta do is put a sticker on the stuff you want. I won’t fight you on none of it.”

“That’s because you ain’t got a leg to stand on,” she remarked.

“But Brady has two legs,” Klirie interjected.

“Just great, beautiful and dumb.” Lacey rolled her eyes. “That’s not a literal thing, honey!”

“My name is Klirie,” the alien corrected her.

“Again! Not literally, just a term,” Lacey told her. Turning back to Brady, she narrowed her gaze angrily toward him. “She needs to wait outside. If she’s gonna keep putting her two cents in where it doesn’t belong, she don’t need to be here. This is hard enough looking at you two ready to ride off into the sunset together. I don’t need to see it here too, while we officially separate our lives.”

“Stop being difficult and just ignore that she’s here,” Brady demanded.

“HOW?!” Lacey shouted while pointing to the creature in their living room. “Of all the things you could have done, you cheated on me with this! You stepped outside of our marriage for, for—”

Klirie glared at Lacey wondering where her rant was headed before she spoke to Brady in her native tongue. Brady simply shook his head and turned back toward Lacey who was turning a deep shade of red. Her anger was boiling over.

“Enough! I have had enough!” she screamed and stormed out of the house. 

“But what about the stuff?” Brady called out to her as she stomped off toward her car.

“KEEP IT!” Lacey threw her hands up without turning around. The last thing she wanted to see was Brady and Klirie worried about her as if they cared. She wished they’d both get hit by asteroids. 

Only a few days had gone by since the last argument took place. It broke her heart all over again to see her husband being husbandly with someone else. The way he looked at Klirie, the way he spoke to her, in her language no less, spoke volumes about how much he cared for the new love of his life. So Lacey moped around.

Sitting on her best friend’s sofa, her eyes threatening to tear up again, she stared at the TV waiting for something sad to come so she’d have an excuse to turn the waterworks on. 

Ever since she and Brady split, Lacey had been staying with Emily. Emily told her she could stay with her as long as she needed to, but that was almost a year ago. It was time for her to get life together. However, the more she thought about moving on, the more it angered her that Brady had already done so...while they were married. 

The ink on their divorce was barely dry and there was news travelling that he’d proposed to Klirie. Not only was she extremely beautiful, but she happened to be one of the most popular intergalactic fashion models. She couldn’t go a day without seeing Klirie, or Klirie with her husband prancing around, event to event, looking the part of Galaxy’s Most Attractive Pair.

Lacey couldn’t help but stare around the room wondering if she should have at least stayed to divvy up the stuff in the house. She began to sulk once again when her phone started ringing. It was the bank and they needed her to come into the branch immediately.

By the time Lacey got to the bank, she had a million things running through her mind and none of them were good. It was bad enough that her husband left her, she was out of a job, and didn’t have a place to live, but now she was certain she’d have to contend with some sort of identity theft. Whoever wanted her life so bad could have it, because she was ultimately done living it. 

There was a tall man in the lobby waiting for Lacey when she stepped through the doors. She remembered him from when she opened the account as he led her to one of the offices in the back of the bank. Once she sat down, the manager came in with a folder in his hands and he turned on the computer.

“Can someone just tell me what’s going on here?!” Lacey huffed impatiently.

“Thank you for coming in,” the manager said. “I’m Drew Wicken and it is our job to inform you whenever there is some irregular activity happening with your account. Now, we’ve spoken to the financial institution of the responsible party and we—”

“You want to press charges, right?!” Lacey asked cutting the man off, “Well I do. And I want whatever they stole back, plus court fees, and pain and suffering.”

“Well ma’am, there wasn’t anything taken out of your account. It was how much was put in,” the manager told her sliding the folder over to her. It was a current account statement showing her the balance. Her mouth nearly hit the floor when she saw the amount of commas and zeroes next to her name.

“This has to be some kind of mistake,” Lacey mumbled. “There’s no way anyone would gift this to me purposely. Who’s responsible for this?!”

“They wanted to maintain their privacy, but I can tell you that one of the donors happens to be Geylarian,” the manager said with a smile.

“It’s guilt money,” Lacey said flatly. “That tramp and my EX-husband think they can buy off their guilt for breaking up my marriage. I don’t want any of it. Send it back!”

“Now this is in no way to be construed as financial advice, but I believe you should take some time and think about that before you actually do it. I understand this may be from a situation you’re not excited about, but it could be the silver lining. Take a vacation, buy a house, donate it to charity. Do whatever you want with it, but think about what you can do before you just give it all back. The note on the transfer says it’s for your share of the property.”

“My share of the property is barely enough to put a down payment on a house let alone that ridiculous amount staring back at me. But I will think about it,” Lacey agreed. There was nothing wrong with spending that money. Lacey just wanted to figure out the best way to do so.


*****
[image: ]


Lacey stared at the plate of spaghetti in front of her as Emily scarfed the food down. She stabbed at the noodles, twirling with her fork, picking it up, and then let it drop back onto the pile covered in sauce. Her mind was reeling about what she’d found out at the bank. Guilt money, commas, and zeroes floated around her mind, blocking her appetite. All things considered, she should be starving by now, but her stomach felt full. She sighed and continued to push her food around.

Emily’s light green eyes finally left her plate and stared across at her friend. “What’s up? Is the food poisoned or something?”

Lacey glanced up at her, shook her head, and answered her as if her quip held some seriousness behind it. “No. Of course not. I made it.”

“Exactly,” Emily chuckled. “Which is why I’m concerned that one, you’re not eating it, and two, you think I actually have concerns this is poisoned. So, what gives?”

“Brady,” she answered frankly.

Emily rolled her eyes. “What did he do now? Isn’t the divorce final? Why are you two still interacting? You have absolutely nothing tying you two together other than the house and I thought you resolved that already.”

“That’s just it,” Lacey sighed and buried her face in her hands. “I went to the house, like the judge ordered. I was ready to split everything up, like the judge ordered. But you know what he did that the judge didn’t order?”

“No, I do not,” Emily laughed.

“He brought her!”

“Who?”

“Klirie!”

Emily’s gasp echoed around the kitchen. “Oh honey, he didn’t.”

“He did.” Lacey felt herself tearing up. “There she was in all of her tall, elegant, beautiful glory. Telling me that we had a nice home and apologizing that her being there was making me uncomfortable.”

“So she was being nice to you?”

“YES!”

“Well isn’t that a good thing?” Emily wondered.

“Would you want your husband’s mistress being nice to you? Talking to you as if she weren’t the reason he was your ex-husband?!”

“Honey, you know she’s not the reason Brady left, right? No one is responsible for that other than Brady. He’s a coward for not leaving the moment he was out of the relationship. Bringing another woman, or alien, into it is no reflection on you or your abilities to be a good wife or woman for that matter.”

“I know that, but it still doesn’t feel good for her to be so okay with all of this! Doesn’t she know that if you get ‘em that way, you lose ‘em that way?!” Lacey lamented.

Emily shook her head. “I don’t think Geylarians are monogamous creatures. You see how handsome their species are. I was never one for interspecies mingling, but they’ve caught my eye on an occasion or two. And at least you found out about him before you guys had kids together! Brady is a jerk. You are way too nice and far too good of a woman for him anyway.”

“That’s not it,” Lacey couldn’t get the images of her bank account out of her head.

“He didn’t like steal your kidneys or anything, right?” Emily joked.

“He gave me money.”

“Well he should. But isn’t that how alimony works? It seems like him being a real estate broker across the universe would net him a pretty penny. He should give you money,” Emily asserted.

Lacey stared at her. “No, like an obscene amount of money. Like the amount of money you get your Geylarian girlfriend to give to your ex-wife because you guys feel guilty about breaking her heart, making her quit her job, and leave her house because they’re ready to sell it.”

“Well you said you guys were selling it because that’s what you agreed on in the divorce. You didn’t want to stay there anyway. And when you say obscene, how obscene are we talking? Is it like let me rent an apartment obscene? Buy a car raunchy? Or downright let me make an offer on this house heinous?”

“I’m serious!” Lacey whined.

“So am I,” Emily joked. “There’s nothing more heinous than purchasing a house.”

“Fine,” she huffed. “It’s how about I buy the land, lake, and house that sits on that land near that lake that I now own, salaciously obscene.”

“WOW! So when do we go shopping for a lake? How do we go shopping for a lake? Can we even go shopping for a lake?”

“I was thinking that maybe we just go on vacation,” Lacey told her.

“We?”

“Yeah, you’ve been my rock throughout this whole thing. I know that living with me moping around the house, eating all your food, and barely contributing to the house hasn’t been easy. I see how many overtime shifts you’ve been taking. And the worst part is you’ve never said a thing about me getting out of here. You let me mourn the loss of my marriage. You let me complain about the divorce every step of the way. You were there for me, so the least I can do is treat you to a lavish vacation.”

“I knew that privately stewing about how you squeeze the toothpaste from the middle of the tube would pay off,” Emily smiled. “But really, I did it because you’ve done it for me. I know we were only in college, but you remember the year of Chad.”

“UGH! I hate that guy,” Lacey laughed.

“Yeah ditto for me, but at least you didn't sleep with him. So where are we going and when?” 

“Well my schedule is pretty free considering the no job thing. But I wanted to literally get out of here, like off of this planet. I want to go someplace where Klirie the Geylarian isn’t the most beautiful thing walking, and I can possibly get over my ex-husband by getting under someone or something hotter.”

“Be careful what you wish for,” Emily laughed.

The two finished dinner and spent the next few weeks planning the most spectacular vacation they could come up with. Emily had some much needed vacation time accumulated, and a three week vacation to a Utopian asteroid floating in space sounded like the best way for her to use it. Excited was an understatement. 
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It was their first time on a shuttle. Although traveling into space had been perfected centuries ago, Lacey and Emily still had their concerns. It was nothing like flying in a plane from New York to New Zealand. It took a sold three days to reach the Terra 5 Space Station where they caught their connection to Varcadia. They’d planned it for weeks and when the time finally came, they could barely contain their excitement. 

“I can’t believe we’re here!” Emily squealed with excitement. Her bright green eyes gazed out of the shuttle window toward the domed paradise. Varcadia was enormous. Three times the size of Antarctica is what the brochures bragged. The resort type metropolis attracted tourists from every edge of the galaxy as it orbited around the Milky Way. 

Everything about the place told Lacey she was in for the time of her life. The entire city was carved into the side of an asteroid and covered with glass rumored to be at least 100 feet thick. There were tubes for shuttles to land throughout the structure but the largest was where they were headed. Lacey’s heart raced as the shuttle locked into its landing mechanism and gently lowered down the elevator like shaft into its landing dock. The subtle jolt of the clamps securing their rocket caused a small jostling between their seats.

With their fingers interlaced together, Lacey and Emily tapped their legs incessantly waiting for what came next. 

The deep voice over the loudspeaker boomed throughout the seating area, “This is your captain speaking. We have successfully docked and are waiting for Varcadian officials to award your visas prior to letting anyone off the ship. This process only takes a few moments, so please be patient and for those of you staying in Varcadia, have a wonderful time.”

The message repeated itself in several different languages, both foreign and galactic until it stopped. Lacey took a deep breath wondering when they would get their bags and start the adventure. It was a long time coming and getting away from Brady and Klirie was one of the biggest benefits. 

“Come on!” Lacey wrapped her arm around Emily’s to hurry her toward the hotel shuttles. They’d booked their stay in one of the fanciest resorts Varcadia had to offer. There was a chauffeur holding a sign with Lacey’s name on it. He stood about 5 feet tall, but he was wide and green with four eyes. With tentacles for hair, he held them back with a band as he flattened the lapel of his finely crafted blazer. A smile was a smile on any species as the man grinned widely.

“Welcome to Varcadia, Miss Stern and Miss Whittle. Please allow me to introduce myself,” the chauffeur bowed slightly. “I am Equa and will be your chauffeur and personal concierge for the duration of your stay with The Celestial Jade Resort. Please follow me.”

The vehicle hovered a few inches above the metal platform as Equa made his way to the hatch. The glass panel lifted with a swoosh and a carpeted walkway lowered to Lacey and Emily’s feet. Equa smiled, holding his hand out for the ladies to enter. 

The seats were plush and champagne filled glasses sat on a tray while their green chauffeur loaded their transportation with their luggage. Lacey turned around to the large window behind them to catch a glimpse of Equa at work. He’d let his tentacles down which assisted him with loading their bags. She was fascinated with him and wanted to know more. Emily couldn’t have cared less. 

There was a mixture of 100 foot tall palm trees next to specimens of alien plant life. Some moved around the trees, strangling the trunks but releasing them gently to sway in the breeze. Clouds floated near the tippy top of the dome, but Lacey remembered reading how the weather was controlled on Varcadia. Different resorts required different atmospheres, all of which were an adventure to try. She couldn’t wait until the grand tour and wondered if Equa would be the one to take them on that. 

The hover-car floated smoothly along the roadways while people and aliens of all kinds walked, slid, and scurried around the streets. 

“So what do you think?” Lacey asked Emily excitedly.

“I think we’re going to have a great time! What are we doing first?!”

Lacey pulled out her phone with an itinerary plastered across the screen as her wallpaper. “After we check in and go through our welcome package and presentation, we’re heading to the spa. Full body massages, facials, manicures, pedicures, the whole shebang!”

The women were excited to get their vacation underway and everything was going according to plan. It wasn’t until they arrived at the resort that something seemed off. Lacey couldn’t put her finger on it but a few of the alien guests were gesturing to them and whispering. Walking up to the desk, with Equa by their side along with the bags, Lacey could only keep an expression of uncertainty on her face.

The woman behind the counter had a pleasant enough voice. “Welcome to The Celestial Jade Resort. We are pleased to have you here, Miss Stern and Miss Whittle.”

“Thank you,” Lacey nodded. “But can I ask you something?”

“Sure,” the woman stopped typing and gazed into Lacey’s eyes.

“Have we offended any of your guests here?”

“Not at all, nothing has been reported to us. You just arrived,” she answered with a chuckle.

“Well I only ask because I noticed, or maybe I was jus-”

The sound of trumpets blaring and fanfare exploding around them interrupted Lacey. Confetti exploded as music played and a stream of staff members came out with flowers, banners, and champagne bottles popping. 

“Congratulations!” the woman behind the desk shouted. “You are our 1 Uptillionth customer and have won an amazing dinner with Galactic royalty!”

Lacey and Emily stared at each other in amazement. They were immediately swept away in the commotion, surprised, excited and a bit scared as the staff swarmed and carried them into the manager’s office. 

“On behalf of The Celestial Jade, we would like to congratulate you on winning our contest,” said a tall male who stood in the corner. His height was certainly taller than any human they knew of, but that was the only thing that appeared to set him apart from their species. 

“Contest?” Emily asked as she and Lacey took seats in front of the desk.

“Yes,” the male smiled. The more he moved and spoke, the more his extremities alluded to his alien nature. All of his appendages were longer than expected. Every step and gesture he made seemed to be in slow motion. Even as he spoke, his words flowed slower than molasses, “You ... have ... won ... our ... contest ... to ... attend ... dinner ... with ... royalty.”

“That’s great!” Emily exclaimed. She turned to Lacey, “You know I heard the Duke of Zealand was here on holiday with Prince Claude of Russia.”

Lacey turned to the manager. “That’s all wonderful but what exactly is going on?”

“When ... you ... reserved ... your room ... You ... were ... selected ... to ... partake ... in ... this ... contest ... It ... serves ... as ... a ... diplomatic ... feasting ... to ... continue ... the ... ongoing ... interspecies ... alliance ... treaties ... We ... hope ... that ... this ... will ... serve ... as ... a ... statement ... that ... Varcadia ... and ... The Celestial Jade ... promote ... and ... support ... peace ... for ... all ... You ... will ... find ... out ... more ... when ... you ... read ... your ... welcome ... packet.”

“Thank you,” Lacey smiled, “This is such an honor and here I thought we were just here for a vacation.”

Equa knocked on the door and the manager of the hotel thanked them for their time. There was much to discuss, but Lacey was still taking it all in. The walls looked like they were sculpted out of coral reef with accents of rose gold. But when she touched them, it was smoother than she anticipated...almost the texture of granite. The doors were large archways, also framed in rose gold, but the handles were fashioned out of beautifully large jade stones. It was all celestial indeed.

The suite was a modern wonder as well. The double doors stood over 11 feet high, which opened up into a great room with high ceilings and the entire rear wall was made of sliding glass panels. The panels opened up onto a balcony overlooking the snowcapped mountain resorts to the left, but also revealed gorgeous black sand beaches to the right. Specks of diamond dust glistened whenever the light bounced off the grains which made Lacey’s eyes grow wide with joy and anxiousness. 

Back in the suite, their bedrooms were on one side, next door to each other, while the kitchen was on the other. The entire space was open and great for entertaining, but neither of the ladies had any hopes of having company while they vacationed. Equa finished bringing in their luggage and smiled as he held the envelope containing their welcome packet.

“Did you read through that already?” Emily asked him as she began to sort through the bags, separating hers from Lacey’s.

“I have been briefed and will tell you that you two are in for a most wonderful evening. The Ubosian Prince and his head of security will be perfect hosts for you to dine with.”

“Wait a minute,” Emily stopped what she was doing. “This is with Ubosian royalty?”

“Yes it is,” Equa said.

“Well I don’t want to go to that.” Emily shrugged her shoulders and shook her head nervously.

“Now wait a minute!” Lacey interjected. “What about all those comments you always make about me getting to know new people outside of the world I’m living in? What about you being open minded and willing to try anything?”

“I know and I’m sorry,” Emily apologized.

“You will have all of your expenses for the evening comped along with evening gowns to be provided for you. You may head down to the hotel boutique to pick whatever you like.” Equa tried to convince her but it didn’t seem to be working.

“Listen, I’m all for intergalactic peace, but I’ve heard things about those males. Those Ubosians are insatiable sex predators and I don’t want any part of it! And you shouldn’t either, Lacey!” Emily stated firmly. She didn’t wait for Equa or Lacey to debate her. Grabbing her luggage, she rolled it into one of the bedrooms and slammed the door behind her.

Equa’s four eyes darted around the room. Lacey could tell panic was beginning to set in as she wondered if Emily’s refusal to dine would be taken as an act of disrespect or worse...war! 

“She’s just a bit tired from travelling,” Lacey laughed nervously. “Would it be okay if I just attended the dinner on my own and perhaps warm Emily up to any potential meetings after, when I get back?”

“I guess that would be okay,” Equa sighed with relief. “Your name is the name on the booking anyhow. Please follow me.”

It was one primping and preparatory event after another as Equa showed Lacey around the resort spa and boutiques to ready her for dinner with the Ubosian Prince. Lacey could barely keep her excitement contained as she twirled around in her sequined gown just before Equa was to arrive to escort her to the restaurant.

Emily poked her head out of the room to see Lacey waiting patiently with a smile on her face. She sneered, “I don’t see how you can be so excited about them hijacking our first day and night here! You shouldn’t have to do this! It’s not even a real contest! It sounds more like a publicity stunt to get the resort favorable press.”

“So what,” Lacey snapped at her. “I don’t care why I won this contest, or if it’s a publicity stunt. I’ve been through hell and high water these last few months dealing with Brady and his mistress. This contest could put my face and this gorgeous dress on papers and sites across the Milky Way. I could have this magical evening and get to rub it in Brady’s face. I would love to have you with me, but you’re acting like they’re marrying us off. I highly doubt anything of the sort will take place at a simple dinner. You’re being ridiculous Emily, but I don’t have time to debate you.”

Just in time, Equa knocked on the door. He stepped inside and nodded with approval at Lacey’s dress. “The Prince is ready to dine with you. Please follow me.”

Lacey wanted to tell Emily to get dressed and come along, but a part of her was happy that she had this moment to herself. She could be entertaining to royalty and perhaps have a good time. When she was finally introduced to the Prince of Ubos and his head of security, she was never more certain than that was exactly what was in store for her.
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Prince Korun of Ubos towered over Lacey as she stood in front of him with a smile on her face. She curtsied as the photographers took picture after picture of them together. She’d no formal etiquette training. There were so many scenarios running through her mind, she hoped not to offend the prince or his bodyguard. Her curtsy seemed to last forever until she finally felt the velvety texture of Prince Korun’s skin under her hand. It shocked her. Swallowing hard, she lifted her head to meet his gaze.

Prince Korun’s eyes were a brilliant violet. His hair was the blackest black she’d ever seen as it mohawked from the top of his head, and banded every few inches into a single ponytail down his back. It slicked by two slits on the side of his face, Lacey assumed he used to hear. Scales lined his neck down to his titanium armored chest plate bearing the Ubosian family crest. His muscular physique was poorly hidden under his military-like uniform as he bowed at the waist to return Lacey’s greeting.

Lacey watched as his muscles flexed and his eyes moved from her feet up to her waist, finally landing at her magnificent blue eyes. The grin on his face reminded her of Brady for a moment. Flirtation was universal. The prince’s smile made her grin causing goosebumps to ripple up and down her skin.

“Okay ... everyone ... ,” the manager raised his long limbs to the reporters and photographers in the restaurant. “Thank ... you ... for  ... coming ... out. ... Now ... we ... shall ... leave ... the ... Prince ... and ... Miss ... Stern ... to ... their ... meal.”

“It’s about time he finished,” Korun jokingly whispered down to Lacey causing her to snort with a chuckle unexpectedly. She had no idea he’d speak any human dialect or language, but he was royalty. 

His head of security cleared his throat, shooting the both of them a look that said he heard them. Lacey bowed her head and blushed having thought she offended the other cerulean colored creature. It was her hope that dinner would flow more smoothly. 

Once the dining area was cleared out Korun spoke softly, but his voice had a deep bass to it. “Thank you for having dinner with us. This is Blaen, my head of security and very good friend.”

“Pleased to meet you, and my apologies if I offended you earlier,” Lacey said extending her hand out to the alien. Blaen didn’t look much different from Korun except his hair was streaked with grey, but still it mohawked down his back in a solid braid. His uniform was simple, similar to a business suit. There was a visible com in the slit on the side of his face and every once in a while he’d hold it down and speak into the air. Lacey couldn’t see his mic but she was sure the prince of an entire planet had more than just one security guard.

“I wasn’t offended,” Blaen nodded as he held her hand and kissed the top delicately. His lips were softer than she imagined and sent a shiver down the center of her body stopping dead center between her thighs. She didn’t know what to make of that so she shook the feeling away and took a seat at the table.

Korun and Blaen exchanged a glance that Lacey caught, but she couldn’t tell the meaning behind it. They were closer than just employer to employee and it showed in their mannerisms toward one another. 

“So, I was told that we’d be eating with you and a guest,” Korun mentioned as he sat across from Lacey at the table.

Lacey was sure her uneasiness was palpable as she fumbled over her words. “Um, yeah. My friend, Emily, was feeling a bit tired from our travel. She was exhausted.”

“It’s fine,” Korun told her. “I like this dinner as is. Just the three of us works for me.”

“Likewise,” Blaen added as he stood close to the table.

“Are you going to join us?” Lacey asked. The vivid imagery that flashed through her mind, as soon as those words slipped off her lips, was more arousing than she anticipated. The deepest shade of crimson bloomed across her cheeks as she began to fidget in her seat and restated her question with clarity. “I mean, Blaen, will you join us for dinner?”

He laughed and glanced to Korun, who simply folded his arms across his chest and raised an eyebrow. “No ma’am, I will not be dining with you, this time. But thank you for offering.”

Lacey nodded and soon afterward the restaurant staff began to bring in entree after entree for her and the prince to eat. Every dish was different. Some were from Earth while others were specialties from planets afar. Some of the food looked like it could jump off the plate and attack her so she kept pushing dishes to the side. 

Korun took notice of her discomfort and spoke to her assuredly, “I understand that your planet isn’t exactly well versed in interspecies cuisine, but I would love to help you with that, if you’ll let me.”

Lacey stared into his violet eyes. Her heart began to quicken as his thick fingers touched her subtly. She nodded silently.

Korun leaned close to her with a small morsel of food on a fork. “Okay, close your eyes.”

Lacey did as she was told. Shutting her eyes she waited for his next command.

“Open your mouth,” he told her.

Lacey’s lips quivered as again, she did as she was told. The textures and flavors were unlike anything she ever had and to her surprise, it was delicious. A slight moan escaped her lips as she let the flavors of the alien food consume her and trickle down her throat. Her chest rose up and down as her temperature rose and her entire body engaged with the delicious food she’d just ate. It was almost orgasmic.

When Lacey opened her eyes, both Korun and Blaen were staring at her wantonly. The tension in the room was thick enough to cut with a knife as she stared at both of them wondering if they had the same images racing through their minds. It was unconscionable. She wanted a night with the both of them but that was taboo even in Earthly terms. Her heart and body were reacting to the fantasy more than she ever did simply thinking about Brady. There was something different about the Ubosian males, and their alien nature wasn’t it. 

By the time their dinner was finished, Lacey was almost upset that it had to end. Korun helped her out of her seat and held her hand softly while Blaen placed his on her lower back to help escort her from the restaurant. 

“We would love to have you,” Korun cleared his throat and spoke again. “We would like to invite you to lunch another day this week if your schedule permits. We understand that we’ve already inconvenienced you thus far, but would like to get to know you better.”

“I’ll make time!” Lacey blurted out. She wished she’d agreed more elegantly, perhaps with a bit more class and prestige, but her excitement and imagination was in control of her voice. “My apologies for my outburst. I’d love to have lunch with you and Blaen later this week. I know I can be free tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow then,” Korun smiled.

“Yes, I’ll retrieve you tomorrow at two,” Blaen added.

“I’ll be ready.”


*****
[image: ]


Korun and Blaen stared at each other in their suite as their attendants readied the room for Lacey’s lunch with them. While the setting was far more relaxed, both seemed rather anxious and unsure of where the meal would lead.

“Are you sure you felt her rhythms correctly?” Korun asked Blaen as he ran his fingers through his hair.

“Leave it out,” Blaen told him in regards to his ponytail. “And yes. Her vibrations were accepting of us as a unit but I won’t be sure until after this lunch.”

“I like her, Blaen,” Korun admitted.

“So do I,” Blaen agreed. “But let’s not put everything into this one just yet. She has some hesitations.”

“We’ll test her boundaries,” Korun told him.

An attendant rushed in with a worried glance on his face. “Your Royalness.”

“What is it?!”

“His Imperial Lord of Ubos, Kryz’uhr requires you to answer the wave screen,” he panted out.

“Very well, you are dismissed.” Korun shooed the attendant away who gladly fled the room.

A holographic image appeared in the center of the room. Korun’s father and ultimate ruler of their planet materialized as if he were standing there with them. His voice made the room shake. “Why is the room not prepared to receive Briegrot of Ecury?!”

“He will not be here until this evening, Your Imperial Lord,” Korun tried his best to restrict his aggravation. 

“No! He is on his way to the suite conference room. He’s left word that he’ll be arriving within the hour. You must secure the details of this treaty with Ecury. Find out exactly what he wants for our military protection and if it’s even worthy of my time. You are allowed to offer him ONE of our battle ships to accompany him back to Ecury if you see fit. If even to gain an understanding of what we can extract out of this agreement. This will show a temporary order of protection to the Ecurians until we decide what the next move should be. Make sure it’s done to the efficacy of our regime. I will not be embarrassed, Korun! Keep your urges under control until business here is concluded. Then I expect you both on a ship back to Ubos immediately!”

“It shall be done.” Korun took to one knee and bowed his head. Blaen followed suit. Kryz’uhr vanished without another word and Korun stood to talk to Blaen. “Send word to Lacey that we’ll have to move our meal to dinner, and if she’s okay with that, you’ll retrieve her then. For now, have the attendants come back in to ready the room for this Briegrot.”

“It will be done.” Blaen bowed to Korun and went to fulfill his instructions. 

When Briegrot arrived, Korun and Blaen both sensed his rhythms to be a bit off than the smile gleaming from his being. The most important trait of any Ubosian was their ability to sense the honest energy emanating from any living creature. It made them one of the fiercest species throughout the Universe. With Kryz’uhr being the most powerful, his assumption of most individuals was spot on. He’d told Blaen to keep an eye on Briegrot as Korun should be focused on being as diplomatic as possible. However, Korun was finding that difficult as both he and Blaen felt Briegrot wasn’t being completely honest with his intentions for the Ubosian military.

Korun tried to put his feelings aside, as did Blaen, but there was something about the scaly, green creature, with reptilian pupils that told them this was a bad idea. Korun wanted to honor his father’s wishes, so at the very least he was willing to listen to Briegrot.

Briegrot the Ecurian was short with four arms, scales with several shades of green, and yellow eyes that glowed with entitlement. His tongue slithered as he spoke and it did nothing to ease Korun into negotiating diplomatic strategies with him.

“Please allow me to offer my sincerest gratitude to you and the Imperial Lord for extending the invitation for our planets to meet under such prestigious conditions. I can assure you that Ecury will serve as a most abundant outpost for your army and perhaps offer sanctuary for your knowledge seekers. We have a wealth of resources only found on the surface of Ecury along with everything found beneath it. We hope to further explore the mutual benefits of our governments working in alignment with one another,” Briegrot spoke eloquently but through all of his words, there was a layer that Korun sensed but couldn’t pinpoint.

Not wanting to usurp his father’s plans, Korun laid out the same plan his father relayed to him. He sent Briegrot off to retrieve a Ubosian battleship. Blaen escorted the diplomat to its docking station. When he returned to the suite he had to voice his concerns to Korun. 

“With all due respect to our Imperial Lord, this will not end well. That amphibious tyrant is not being honest with his intentions for this treaty.”

“I agree, but I couldn’t get a feel for his rhythm. Nor do I want to question my father. We will do as we were told and continue with our plans. Everything should be fine,” Korun assured him. “Please have the attendants come ready the room again for Lacey and retrieve her from her suite.”

“As you wish, Korun.” Blaen nodded and left the room. 

Blaen returned to the suite with both Emily and Lacey in tow. While Korun was slightly disappointed, he was certain that Emily’s presence would have no effect on their dinner. 

There was a table set up so that Blaen could join them as well this time. Lacey and Emily sat across from each other, while Korun and Blaen took seats next to them. Their aura was riddled with anxiety and both the blue males could feel it. 

Korun signaled to an attendant to commence with the night’s entertainment and for their meal to be brought out. Dancers of all kinds entered the room while musicians played bells, chimes, and an assortment of other instruments. The aromas of the food circulated and the four of them enjoyed their meal. The more the dancers moved, the more sensual their rhythms became. It sent an energy through the room that Korun was certain Lacey could feel. Her breathing hitched when he grazed her leg under the table. 

Lacey spread her legs slightly, and her knee brushed against Blaen’s unintentionally. But Blaen didn’t move away from her touch. Instead he ran his fingers up the center of her thigh. Korun smiled as their hands touched but Lacey didn't move away from either of them. Emily eyed them curiously, but couldn’t see how
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