
  
    [image: Alien: CONTACT]
  


  
    
      Alien: CONTACT

      An Alien First Contact Romance Collection

    

    
      
        Clara A. Tobin

      

    

  


  
    Contents


    
    
      
        
          Abducted by the Alien Warrior

        

        
          
            Part I

          

          
            
              Chapter 1

            

            
              Chapter 2

            

            
              Chapter 3

            

            
              Chapter 4

            

          

          
            Part II

          

          
            
              Chapter 5

            

            
              Chapter 6

            

            
              Chapter 7

            

          

          
            Part III

          

          
            
              Chapter 8

            

            
              Chapter 9

            

            
              Chapter 10

            

            
              Chapter 11

            

          

        

      

      
        
          Alien: Stolen Inhabitant

        

        
          
            Part I

          

          
            
              Chapter 1

            

            
              Chapter 2

            

            
              Chapter 3

            

            
              Chapter 4

            

          

          
            Part II

          

          
            
              Chapter 5

            

            
              Chapter 6

            

          

          
            Part III

          

          
            
              Chapter 7

            

            
              Chapter 8

            

            
              Chapter 9

            

            
              Chapter 10

            

            
              Chapter 11

            

          

        

      

      
        
          Chosen by the Sweet Alien

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

          
            Chapter 7

          

          
            Chapter 8

          

          
            Chapter 9

          

        

      

    

    
      
        More Books by the Author

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About this Box Set

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      The Complete Alien First Contact Romance Box-Set

      

      Alien: CONTACT is a collection of alien romance novellas that are truly out of this world. Featured in the stories you will find everything from sexy alien warriors that will have you fighting to catch your breath, to alien leaders that will make you purr, to exotic alien strangers that are sure to heat things up. Let yourself be transported to another time and place far away where you can indulge in this erotic collection that is sure to have something for everyone.

      

      Featured titles include:

      

      Abducted by the Alien Warrior

      When Joanie's eyes land on the most attractive man she has ever seen her heart is whisked away before she can even realize what has happened.

      Lio’osedana Moveeka is an Andromedan warrior. He is a proud, tall being who has come from the planet Terioss in the Shar solar system. He captivates Joanie with radiant stares from his electric yellow eyes and the light that reflects off his shimmering skin.

      Shorty after Joanie’s curiosity gets the better of her, she finds herself abducted by Lio, walking up in the stars beside the alluring warrior…

      

      Alien: Stolen Inhabitant

      Molly. A leader...I took in his appearance, now that he was in the sun. His eyes still glowed in the sunlight as he studied me up and down. He had powerful muscles through his arms and legs. His hands were large, as was the rest of his stature. As he straightened back to his feet, I realized just how big he truly was. He stood perhaps a head and a half taller than I did, and I felt absolutely tiny in comparison.

      With one swift swipe, he could probably kill me. He looked that powerful…toned by years of service as a warrior. Seeing all of this only proved to me that I was a very long way from home.

      

      Chosen by the Sweet Alien

      At the age of twenty-four, Leona’s found herself longing for a change in her life.

      One night, her dream come true in the form of a mysterious blue-eyed man who tells her that they’ve met before. Somehow, Leona feels like she knows the handsome, tall stranger. When she begins to hear his voice inside her head through the crowds, she knows that their connection is something out-of-this-world.

      With an an ever-growing fascination towards him, she finds herself drawing closer and closer to a being that crosses the lines she’d had in mind...
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      “Come on, Joanie,” Steven urged, leaning over the study table to look at me.

      I glanced up ungratefully from the book in my hands and bore my irritated gaze into Steven’s murky brown eyes. “No.”

      “Joanie!” Steven hissed. “This is the one chance I get to go with someone I like, and I chose you. Doesn’t that...I don’t know…flatter you or something?”

      I set the book down and fixed my gaze fully on him again. “Flatter me? I know I may be slightly larger than the average girl, Steven, but did you really, honestly just ask me out by hinting that guys normally don’t? I broke up with you for a reason. And that reason is that you are a complete ass. Why would I ever decide to go to a dance with you? And no, it isn’t flattering to me. I only agreed to start dating you because you said your parents were nagging you about finding a girlfriend. Everything about you sickens me.” I picked my book back up and flipped the page. “Go pick some ignorant bimbo to take with you instead. I’m over that.”

      Steven huffed loudly and sat back in the chair opposite of me. The gust from his lips fluffed up his blond bangs for a moment. “Thing is I’m running out of people to ask. You were kind of my last resort.”

      I scoffed. “It doesn’t surprise me at all that everyone’s rejecting you. I’m glad that you think of me as a ‘last resort.’ Guess you’ll just have to be a stag. That or take one of your guy friends.”

      Steven raised an eyebrow and then rolled his eyes, standing from the table. “Whatever. Sorry for bothering you.”

      “Yeah.”

      I listened to him walk away from me and head for the front doors of the library, and then I smiled faintly. I’d had a feeling that Steven would want to try to get me back, and a dance certainly sounded like it related to that notion. I could have been wrong, but Steven and I had left each other on a very bad note. He had told me flat out that he hadn’t wanted to be seen with me again, so I assumed he was now going through the withdrawal stages of our post relationship. I’d had another ex-boyfriend who had done the same thing. We’d had an explosive fight, broke up, and then one week later he came back saying, “I miss you. I want to feel you in my arms again.” Thankfully I was the type of girl who was strong in my decision-making. I made sure to put my foot down whenever this type of situation happened. It wasn’t just about my weight, although that did seem to play a bit of a factor. Steven was a very sexually driven man, and he’d even admitted to me on our last week together that he didn’t find my size attractive. I had to disagree though. I actually found myself quite approachable when I looked at myself in the mirror. I had curves, and I had quite a bust. Most women I had spent my time befriending or hanging out with in old high school classes couldn’t have said that about themselves.

      Sorry, Steven, I thought without much remorse. Tonight I plan on going home, pigging out on popcorn, and watching a movie. All by wonderful myself.

      It was kind of my victory. I was impressed with myself for having stuck to my decision to dump Steven. He truly had been a bit of a lousy boyfriend, and in the end he wasn’t the type of person I saw myself marrying or even still dating in the next few years.

      After twenty more minutes I closed my book, stood from the table, and left the library to walk back home. I only lived three blocks away, so the walk home was just long enough to be enjoyable, and short enough that I didn’t grow tired by the time I reached my destination.

      Ten minutes into the walk and two-thirds of the way there, something bright blue lit up the area to my left. The sky had gone dark, and so I slowed my walk and turned my attention toward a vast field past a neighbor’s fence. The flash had been brief, but it had been large enough to see in my peripheral vision, and bright enough to light up the streets for a moment. I frowned and stopped fully, continuing to gaze at the murky dark field in confusion. Something blue glinted then. It was faint, but a couple shining rays struck me, and so I moved my feet in the direction of the field. Normally I wasn’t compelled to wander out of curiosity, but it almost felt as if something had strings attached to my ankles, and gently tugged me toward whatever the phenomenon was.

      The blue glint came again, this time larger as I walked closer to whatever it was. I carefully climbed over the neighbor’s fence, hoping he wouldn’t mind my intrusion mid-evening, and continued onward. I thought I saw a human shape in the distance, but whoever it was seemed taller than average. I walked a little closer, straining my eyes to see through the dark abyss at whoever it was. I wasn’t motivated enough to call out to them, but I still wanted to have my insatiable lust for knowing sated.

      As I drew even closer the person turned toward me. At this point I saw that it was a man, but there was something...off about him. He held a device in his right hand with a blue screen on it, and I knew that was what had glinted at me from a distance. Although it was dark, the blue glow of the device in his hand lit up his short dark hair and slender features. He had the face of a model, and his eyes were so pale that I barely noticed color within them. He was gorgeous and alluring, and unlike any man I had ever seen before. He had moderately tanned skin, thin lips, and a long, statuesque nose brushed over with flawless skin. The man’s eyebrows were as black as his hair, and they arched over his eyes like finely inked calligraphy. He stood about a head taller than I, and he wore strange clothing. His top was skintight, outlining his defined muscles and hugging thick biceps. The pants he wore were billowy and a deep blue, and seemed long enough to cover his feet.

      “Excuse me,” I uttered. I wanted to say more, but I felt captivated by his pale eyes. I couldn’t see them well enough in the light, but they almost appeared...yellow.

      The man gazed at me with a wide stare as if he wasn’t sure of what to do or say. He looked like a startled deer.

      “What...What are you doing out here?” I wondered. “This is Mr. Brock’s property. He gets kind of cranky if people trespass.”

      The man continued to gaze at me, no words uttered. I frowned, but continued.

      “I mean I’m not trying to get you into trouble. I just saw that blue flash of light, and wondered what the heck was going on. Mr. Brock has busted me for trying to take shortcuts through his field before, so I just wanted to pass it along that he can be strict about his land.”

      The man kept his eyes on me, looking awfully bewildered, and then tapped his finger to the device in his other hand. After a moment, he looked down at the screen and started reading something. Finally, he raised his free hand to his left ear, where I noticed he had an earpiece of some kind attached. He hesitated one more moment before taking a deep breath and finally responding to me.

      “Ah, yes. Apologies… I had to tune my translator. Thank you for letting me know. I’m afraid it wasn’t my decision where I ended up.”

      He had a strange accent that I couldn’t quite place. I liked it though. It had a nice lilt to it, kind of like he was Irish. “Where you...ended up?” I questioned with a raised eyebrow.

      “Yes,” was his reply as he glanced around at the field. “Normally, it’s very hard to set coordinates with this thing.” He tapped the device, and the blue screen turned off.

      “What are you talking about?” I questioned. Nothing that this man was saying made any sense to me. “What, did you teleport here or something?”

      I’d expected a laugh to come from him, or at least a wry smile at my joke, but the man looked back at me in a very serious manner and then uttered, “Yes. I did.”

      There was such a blatant belief in his voice that it took me by utter surprise. “You...you did?”

      “Yes,” he answered again while hooking the device onto the hem of his pants. “Do you know where I could find information on fossil fuels?”

      I frowned, still feeling awkward. “Well, there’s a library just down the road. You can probably find some information there if you’re looking to study. I’m not exactly sure what you’re after.”

      “Oil. The black kind. That comes out from the ground,” he clarified, already starting off toward the road that I had indicated. I tried catching up to him.

      “What do you possibly want with oil? You going to become a well digger or something?”

      He chuckled. It was a musical sound. “No, nothing like that. I just need oil.”

      “Good luck getting raw oil, teleporting man. The oil industry already sucks here. Gas prices are through the roof.”

      He sent me a peculiar look with those lightning yellow eyes. “You speak strange.”

      “You speak stranger.”

      “My apologies. It’s the best that I could come up with on short notice. I’m just here for oil. Then I’m headed back home. My tracker says there should be a good spot not far from here.”

      To avoid sounding silly and repeating everything he said with a question mark, I ignored the oddity of him and decided to introduce myself instead.

      “I’m Joanie,” I said to him.

      He slowed down to look at me again. “Lio,” he replied shortly. “I hope you don’t mind it’s a nickname.”

      “Mine’s a nickname as well. Why would I care?”

      “Where I come from, people of high authority prefer that I introduce myself with my sixteen-character-long full name. I suppose you’re not of high authority.”

      “Nor am I from wherever you come from,” I replied.

      “Yes, clearly.”

      “So what are you? Some kind of scavenger or something?” I wondered as I continued to follow him. He climbed over the fence, and I stayed on his heels.

      “Scavenger? No, not really. Well...yes. I guess in your standards I would be. I track down expensive fuels, and then take them back and sell them for a high price. So in a sense I suppose I am a scavenger.”

      “Sounds like what you’re doing is really illegal,” I uttered.

      “There’s nothing against taking something that no one else is using.”

      “We do use oil. And we use a lot of it. It’s not just some willy-nilly thing you can take however much of that you want. I don’t know what country you came from, but you could get in deep trouble for digging for oil without any kind of permission or permit first.”

      “I am beyond that right now,” he stated briskly, leaving his eyes ahead of him. I watched him rove across the road with his gaze for a few seconds before continuing my talk.

      “What’s up with your eyes?”

      “Excuse me?” He paused his stride again to look at me.

      “I mean are you wearing contacts?”

      He set those gorgeous eyebrows inward with a strong frown for a period of seconds, and then shook his head. It was more of a response of, “I don’t know what you’re talking about,” rather than a straightforward no, but I decided not to press him any further on it. He had weird eyes. So what? My mother had once told me that she’d had a friend back in the day with very light violet eyes. It was a bizarre and extraordinary color, but not impossible to have.

      “Here we go,” Lio spoke after stopping by a wooden picket fence next to a crossroads down the street. He scuffed his foot against the cement corner.

      “What are you doing?” I questioned as I watched him unhook the blue-screened device from his hip.

      He didn’t answer me as he knelt down and held the object over the spot he had tested with his foot. For a moment he positioned it, and then let go of the device. I stared in shock as the object began to hover, unmoving, in thin air.

      “H-How did you do that?” I questioned.

      Lio ignored my inquiry yet again, studying the flashing blue screen on his mechanical object. He tapped the screen twice, and a massive shaft of cerulean light shot down from the sky, slicing right through the ground. I doubled backward in utter surprise. I wanted to continue questioning just what in the world was happening, but I had lost my words and my voice seconds before then. I had no idea what to say, and all I could truly do was stand there, stupefied, as Lio the foreigner input commands into his floating blue screen while siphoning something out of the ground with an electric light raining from the sky. A deep hole began to open up through the concrete as it crumbled from what I could only assume was a laser. After about a minute, an inky black substance hovered up from the hole and into the air, ascending past our heads until it reached the darkness of the sky.

      “Where are you taking that?” I finally squeaked while keeping my eyes on the drifting oil.

      “Back to my ship,” he replied, his voice sounding distant as he focused on his tiny device.

      “Your ship,” I repeated numbly. “Your…spaceship?” I asked with a hint of hesitance, focusing deeply on his face to see if it would change. It didn’t.

      “Yes.”

      Oh God, I thought. I’m talking to an alien.

      My belief only grew stronger as I watched him continue to siphon the oil from the ground. A real, true alien. This isn’t just some crazy joke or elaborate stunt. That machine is actually floating, and so is that oil. And there’s an actual blue light coming from an actual spaceship up above our heads.

      I felt like fainting, but I took a deep breath instead, knowing that it would help steady me. I took two more after that, and finally felt like I had my wits back. I was done trying to rationalize what I was seeing. Although my brain still fought to pretend this wasn’t actually happening, I couldn’t deny what my eyes were seeing.

      Lio’s gaze flicked upward from his screen, and he whipped his head toward the darkness on the other side of the street. I was going to continue watching the siphoning oil, but the energy change in the atmosphere around us had me following his stare.

      “What’s wrong?”

      Lio said something then in a language that I didn’t recognize, but it sounded like a type of curse. He tapped the screen hard and then caught it as it fell from mid-air. The blue shaft of light faded out, and the suspended oil slopped back down in and around the hole in the earth.

      “What is it?” I questioned.

      “Hush,” he urged, nearly stuffing his hand against my mouth to keep me from speaking. “I should have known I’d be followed,” he whispered.

      I moved his hand away. “Followed? By whom?”

      Lio whipped his hand out and snatched the sleeve of my shirt, yanking me in another direction down the opposite street. “Think of them like… hyenas on your Earth. While other animals successfully kill their prey, the hyenas come in and steal it, yes?”

      “Th-They’re known to do that, I think,” I gasped, trying to keep up with his quick run.

      “I work hard at finding places with substantial fossil fuels, but they often straggle behind me and attempt to steal the product off my hands. I need to get to my ship.”

      “O-Okay” It wasn’t like I was about to let this guy go now. He was the most interesting person I had met. My mind was already denying that any of this was real, even after everything I saw.

      “You should come with me for now,” said Lio, never sounding as if he were out of breath. I had begun to grow fatigued from our run, but he seemed to have a lot of endurance. “They’re not nice to the locals of your world. Who knows what would happen to you in the middle of the night?”

      That made me shiver slightly. The thought of getting grabbed and possibly harmed by some kind of extraterrestrial creature in the middle of the night was extremely disturbing.

      “I’ll follow you wherever you’re going, space man. If you hear or see something, I trust you to know more about it than I do.”

      Lio dragged me into a park, where we ran across the grass until my shoe caught in a thicker patch. I tripped and dropped to the ground on my front, and Lio paused to look back at me. A sudden snarl washed across the grass, and I heard the bounding of feet from a short distance off.

      “Get up!” Lio ordered, grabbing my wrist and tugging on me.

      I scrambled upward but nearly tripped again. Something seized my shirt and yanked me backward. I fell against something slimy that smelled of rotting pumpkins. A gangly arm wrapped around my chest, and long, tendril-like fingers seized the back of my neck. I shrieked. Lio stepped forward and jammed his elbow into whatever was holding me. The creature growled, but its arm loosened the tight hold over my body, and I wriggled from its clutches.

      “Run east!” Lio ordered.

      I turned around to see the thing that he had confronted, and then bit my lip in horror. It was at least eight feet tall with twig-thin arms and legs. Its eyes glowed a bright orange, and it had a fairly canine-like head shape. Its jaws were full of sharp, gnarled teeth.

      “I said run east!” Lio called to me.

      I turned and began to run, but stopped. “W-Which way is east?”

      “The opposite way you’re facing, you silly alien!”

      “You’re calling me the alien?”

      The giant creature slashed at Lio, who ducked. “Just go!” he shouted.

      I whipped around and hurried off in the direction that he had directed me toward. I heard the two of them fighting, but I didn’t pause to look back again. I let my feet carry me as far as they could.
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      I had no idea how long I’d been running. It felt like it had been forever. I was exhausted, and had landed myself just a few yards from Front Street, which was approximately four blocks from my home. I leaned against a tree outside someone’s home and attempted to catch my breath. There was a stitch in my side, and the heels of my feet hurt from the frantic dash I had made. I wondered if Lio was okay.

      He’d certainly seemed like he had known what he was doing. I’d wanted to stay and watch the two aliens fight, but I wasn’t that stupid.

      The snapping of a small twig across the yard of the house I stood by startled me into straightening and looking around. After getting grabbed by that slimy, smelly creature, I didn’t trust anything I heard. I looked to the shadows but saw nothing there, and I worried about what might be around me.

      “Hello?” I breathed, but I felt as though I’d only spoken loud enough for myself to hear.

      When no one responded, I pulled my brow in with concern and tried again. “Is someone there?”

      A snuffling rasp came from the same direction that the snap of the twig had, and it was enough for me to bolt away from the tree and continue my run.

      They really are after me! What am I supposed to do? I was terrified. I hadn’t felt true fear in a long time. In fact, I wondered if I’d ever felt it at all. I had never been in a potentially dangerous situation like this. The most that had happened to me was a minor car crash, which I had walked out of with only a couple of scrapes on my arm and a small headache. Even Lio hadn’t seemed sure of what would have happened to me if I were caught by one of those creatures, and I certainly didn’t want to stick around long enough to find out.

      My legs felt like jelly, but I pressed on for as long as I could. I felt like falling, and my knees shook with every thudding step I slammed against the asphalt of the road. I gasped and wheezed hard enough that my own intakes of breath sounded like pained cries, tinted on the edges with absolute fear and desperation for help.

      Just as I felt I was about to give up and collapse to my front, a bright blue flash of light appeared in front of me, blinding me for a second. I slowed and wobbled, and two firm hands clasped my shoulders to brace me from dropping.

      “I’ve got you. It’s okay.”

      It was Lio’s voice. I was grateful to hear it. I blinked the burned-in light spots from my eyes but didn’t have time to focus on him, as he pulled me tightly to his muscular chest. For a brisk period of time I felt like I was suddenly flying. My feet lifted from the ground, and my heart leapt in panic. And then it was over, and I stood on solid metal. There was a distinct humming of generators around me. Or could it have been air vents? I wasn’t sure, but what I was sure of was that I was definitely not on the street anymore. I had a feeling that he had transported me, probably with that device.

      Lio let go of me, and I stumbled backward against a hard wall. I looked around, seeing that I was in a wide room that had a short ceiling. There were large crates stacked up on either side of us, and a door directly in front of me. There was another door off to the right, through a patch of the boxes. It seemed to be some kind of storage room.

      “Where…Where are we?” I questioned as I pulled myself away from the cold metal.

      “My ship,” said Lio. “I didn’t want to have to come back so quickly, but there were a lot more enemies than I’d originally planned for.”

      Now that there was light around us I was able to clearly see what Lio looked like. I had been right on all his features and colors, except his skin tone. To my surprise Lio’s tanned skin almost carried a sheen to it...like an iridescence. Every time he shifted, rays of light reflected off his skin with a shimmer. I was as surprised as I was awed by it.

      Before I could stare any longer Lio turned away from me and started off toward the door that had been facing opposite of him. I hurried to catch up. My legs still felt week and wobbly, but there was enough strength to them now that I knew I could at least keep up with a brisk walk.

      The door slid open automatically as Lio stepped through it, and so I followed him into the next room. My breath was lost as I gazed in complete adoration for the place that I was residing in. It appeared to be some type of conference area. There was a large square table resting in the center of the room with a walkway off to the right, leading to a series of more automatic doors. Some of them had blue digital readouts. On the left was a set of stair steps that led down to a long lounge-type area with an absolutely massive window spanning across the entire space. The room itself wasn’t what shocked me the most--it was the view from outside. There was nothing but an inky black abyss up top, spotted and freckled with glinting stars. Down below was an ethereal blue glow rising from a baby blue crescent. The round object was splotched with greens and browns throughout, and it only took my brain a matter of seconds to realize that I was staring down at Earth. Its atmosphere, the oceans, even the continents looked tiny from so high up. I stepped down the stairs and walked to the window, unable to take my eyes away.

      That’s...my home, I thought to myself in disbelief. Just how many miles was I up above the earth? Thousands?

      Lio was talking. It took me several more seconds to register that. I tuned in to his voice but kept my stare on Earth. “I’m sorry, what was that?”

      “I said you’re going to have to be stuck with me for a little bit while I try to shake the thieves off my tail,” Lio repeated.

      “How long?” I wondered. Just take it all in stride, I ordered myself. He knows more about all this than you do.

      “A day. Maybe several. Count on a week.”

      “Wait...what?” I finally turned from the breathtaking view to look at the shiny alien standing beside the square table up on the higher platform. “That’s...like kidnapping. You can’t do that. I have a job to go back to. I work. I also have family. What if someone tries to give me a call? No doubt there’s no cell phone reception in space.”

      Lio looked my way, and I caught the flash of his lightning eyes. “Please don’t complain to me. I wouldn’t have taken you with me if I hadn’t been forced to. The Sesken thieves will target anyone who even appears to be helping out their opposition. Because you tracked me down and tagged along, they now think you’re my associate. I’ll need to distract them by getting out of here for a while. And then I can drop you off when they’ve either lost interest or can’t find us anymore.”

      “Great...” I sighed, looking back through the windows at Earth. “I’m stuck on a spaceship with an alien for a week.” Although I had made my sentence out to sound bitter, I couldn’t help but feel that childlike spark of giddy excitement. This was unreal, all of it. Just where would we go? What would we do? Just how big was his ship? What was his planet like? How did he even get to Earth in the first place? Was it with teleportation? I had so many questions that I wanted to bombard him with, but I didn’t want to seem ignorant and silly to him.

      Why am I stressing about what he thinks of me? I suddenly thought. Do I admire him? That was a silly question. Of course my dumb human brain admired Lio. He was otherworldly and smart. He was surprisingly attractive, he was caring enough to save me, and he even had his own ride. Oh hell, I’m infatuated with an extraterrestrial. Wasn’t there a pop song out there somewhere with that theme?

      Probably.

      But seriously, infatuated? Maybe it was because Lio didn’t stare at my body in cold indifference like other men did. He actually looked me in the eyes, and there were no judging emotions projected to me through his looks. I had a feeling he couldn’t care less about my weight. But did that also mean he couldn’t care less about the rest of me? I didn’t even know if he found humans attractive.

      “What am I going to eat? Where will I sleep then?” I finally asked, turning away from the window and walking back up the stairs.

      “Food is prepped by the mechanicals downstairs. I’ll show you there in a little while once we take off. As for your sleeping quarters, they’re in the west wing. Don’t worry--I’ll give you a full tour once I’m not stressing about the Sesken finding us.”

      As I came closer to the big table I noticed that there were several different holographic screens displayed across its surface. Lio was inputting what I could only assume were coordinates into one of them.

      “We’ll be on the move in less than a minute. I’d suggest you at least brace yourself against the railing there for a moment when we take off,” Lio spoke flatly.

      I closed my fingers around the rail separating the higher platform from the viewing area down below. “Where are we going?” I asked.

      “We’ll make a short trip out of the Milky Way Galaxy and head for Andromeda. I don’t know if we’ll get there by the time we lose the Sesken, but we’ll make new plans depending on how they react to our escape.”

      “Andromeda...” I mused. “Where do you actually live, Lio?”

      He paused what he was doing, looking like he was unsure if he should actually tell me. “I’m Andromedan,” he admitted. “From the planet Terioss in the Shar solar system.”

      “Oh...Okay.” It didn’t mean much to me without knowing a whole lot about the Andromeda Galaxy. The most I knew was that it was a lot older than the Milky Way. “So...what does that make me? Milky Wayan?” I tried.

      Lio actually smirked and made an amused snort at the name. “I suppose it does sound a little funny in your language, doesn’t it?”

      The ship suddenly pulled to the left. I braced myself harder against the railing and turned toward the window, watching the blue crescent of Earth move further away. “Oh my God, we’re actually moving,” I spoke aloud.

      “Say a temporary goodbye to your home planet,” Lio spoke up. “Might be a little while before you see it again.”

      What am I going to do about my job, and all the people I associate with? I questioned silently. It was painful to think about it, but home life would just have to grow stale without me. I would probably get fired for not showing up at work, but it couldn’t be helped. I didn’t really like my job anyway. I was a waitress, but the pay wasn’t as good as it could have been because many of the customers were shallow. They tipped the skinny, twiggy, pretty girls, and rarely gave much to her despite her excellent customer service and sparkling personality.

      Maybe when I get back I’ll get a job as an Andromedan scholar instead, I joked darkly.

      The ship moved faster, and I soon watched as Earth drifted away like a suspended beach ball in a current. I said a silent goodbye to my home life, and the planet faded to a tiny blue speck against a murky black void...before fading out to blend in with the peppered stars surrounding it.
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      “You said something about ‘mechanicals,’” I mentioned as Lio showed me down the boarding wing. It was a long hall, mostly, with several various rooms that looked the same. They were white-washed with domed ceilings, all decorated with flat beds on the tile floor and a very small closet with clothes hanging up that were much like the ones that Lio wore; Tight on top, flowy on the bottom.

      “Yes, they’re just downstairs.” Lio walked me down another hallway and towards a staircase. I followed him down it.

      “What are they, though?”

      “They are as I just described them. Mechanical.”

      I didn’t quite understand, but I thought perhaps he meant something like automatic machines.

      Lio stepped into a new area and let me enter behind him. The lower deck was massive. Crates and generators of all types covered the space, humming and vibrating in a soothing flow of noise and motion. Off to the right was a vendor-style dining area with a couple of long tables laid out over the floor, and a buffet-like counter next to an open serving window.

      “Your cafeteria is in your generator room?” I wondered.

      “The ship is actually a lot smaller than it looks,” said Lio. “I had to make do.”

      I walked with him to the food counter, and a sudden green light switched on above our heads, along with a loud buzzing noise. Three bizarre contraptions sprang up from behind the serving counter. They had long and thin heads with red lights for eyes, and each had four claw-like arms branching from blocky bodies.

      “Robots!” I exclaimed. I wasn’t sure why it surprised me so much, but their sudden presence had been unexpected.

      “Yes,” Lio replied. “They respond to voice commands. If you’re hungry, you take a tray from the right, like this.” He picked up a mottled black and gray, square dish from a stack and placed it in front of the first robot. “Protein,” he ordered. The robot set to work, turning around to a large black grill behind it. It reminded me of the grills some Asian restaurants used to quickly stir fry thin strips of meat. The machine reached with one arm to a small cooler and tugged out an unidentifiable loaf of meat. With another claw it picked up a long and thin blade and began cutting delicate strips off the flat side of the loaf. The strips fell to the grill and sizzled loudly, and the robot used its other two arms to work the pieces of meat into even rows and layers so that they all cooked at the same time, and to perfection. Within seconds, the meat was done, and the robot put everything away. It turned with the cooked strips and rested them in a pretty stack on the edge of Lio’s plate.

      “It was so efficient,” I commented.

      Lio pushed his plate over to the next robot. “Fruit and vegetable,” he announced.

      The robot got to work, racing to a separate cooler from the meat one and tugging out various multicolored plants. It chopped them up with inhuman speed and tossed them onto a slightly smaller grill, cooking them the same way. Once Lio had his food on his plate, he moved to the next robot. “Treat.”

      “Treat?” I questioned as the robot whipped around to fetch what he’d asked for. “I expected like...grains or something.”

      Lio smiled faintly as the robot placed a clear red disc on his tray. It looked like some type of hard sugar candy. “My race can’t eat grains. It’s poisonous to us.”

      “Ah...”

      I watched him carry the tray over to a table, and he set it down on the surface. He then indicated for me to sit down. “Have a seat,” he offered. “Try it out.”

      “Wow, my first taste of actual alien food,” I announced as a slight joke, sitting down.

      “Oh, this is nothing like the food on Terioss,” mentioned Lio. “This is bland space food. If you want the real stuff, you ought to visit my solar system.”

      “Well, that’s where you’re taking me, isn’t it?” I questioned.

      “Kind of, yes. Like I said, we’ll see if we actually need to make it there or not.”

      “Okay, so...how do I dig in? With my fingers?”

      Lio shrugged. I thought of it as a very “human” gesture. “It’s what they’re good for, isn’t it?”

      “Maybe, but where I come from we have actual dining utensils.”

      “Well, I’m afraid my species doesn’t eat with little sharp objects. Those are left in the kitchen.”

      I wasn’t bothered by it. I just imagined I was in medieval times, and I picked up a vegetable to try it. The food was actually exquisite, and I found that I enjoyed it all very much. I was a lot hungrier than I had originally thought. I finished my plate, even finishing off the treat, which had actually been pleasantly soft to the teeth, and not hard like I’d imagined.

      “It was all very good,” I reviewed while standing from the table. I paused and swayed.

      Lio frowned with concern and moved forward to grab me and keep me from falling. His hands felt warm on my upper arms. “Are you alright, Joanie?”

      “I...I don’t know,” I admitted, touching my forehead with concern. I didn’t feel sick, but I felt exceptionally weak.

      “You are probably exhausted. It would be about the time for your sleep cycle to start anyway, as Humans are diurnal by nature. Am I right?”

      I nodded lightly. “Yeah...we usually sleep at night. Unless we have a night shift somewhere.”

      “Let me take you back to the boarding wing,” Lio pressed. It wasn’t a suggestion. With powerfully strong arms, Lio picked me up with ease. I clung to him in surprise as he walked away from the cafeteria and back to the hall. What a man to have strength enough to lift me! I wasn’t a giant girl, but I was a bit higher on the scale. Steven never would have been able to lift me, I thought with slight amusement.

      Lio was concerned for me. This time I had been able to clearly read his expression. He had his dark brow furrowed with worry, and his electric gaze glinted with uneasiness. I wanted to tell him I was all right, but I found I was already dozing off in his arms. I barely noticed when he entered one of the boarding rooms and rested me down on the white bed. It was thin but comfortable. Lio sat down beside me and took my hand in his. His palm was soft and comforting to feel. I blinked groggily at him, and he smiled reassuringly to me, flashing his white teeth. Lio was exceptionally beautiful. I felt like I could never get tired of gazing at him.

      My exhaustion won, however, and my eyes slid closed so that I could drift away in dreams.
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      I awoke not remembering where I was. It took me several seconds of lying on my back to realize I was still aboard a spaceship somewhere probably miles upon miles away from planet Earth, accompanied by an alien.

      I had no idea what time it was, or even where Lio had gone, but I sat up and stretched, reminding myself to remain calm. Although I had probably only eaten several hours before, my stomach complained that it was hungry again already. I stood after a short time and walked to the sliding door. It opened automatically, so I stepped out and followed the hallway down through the west wing, wondering where Lio was.

      I reached the main control room but found that it was empty. I continued on, looking through rooms to see if I could find Lio. The giant window displayed nothing but black space and speckled stars. It reminded me of times I would spend as a kid staring up through the sunroof of my parents’ car at night to gaze at the night sky.

      An automatic door slid open to my left, and I paused and turned toward it. I recognized the room as the storage space that Lio and I had transported up to.

      “Lio?” I questioned, looking toward the door.

      It was not Lio who answered me, but a spindly, slimy arm that extended out from the door in an effort to grasp onto my clothes. I shouted in alarm and backed away. The creature stepped out from the storage unit, tall and ugly, and snarled. Its beady orange eyes focused on me, and it opened its jaws and spoke a language I didn’t recognize. It was a thick, drawling noise that came out from the creature’s throat like growls and snorts.

      “Lio!” I called, turning away from the beast to make a scrambled run for the opposite doors of the control room. “Lio!”

      The creature, the Sesken as Lio had called its race, leapt with its long legs and dropped across the control room in front of me. It snarled and advanced again, speaking once more in its foreign tongue.

      “I don’t understand your language!” I tried to explain, but I was fairly certain that it didn’t understand me either. “Please just leave me alone!”

      The beast didn’t listen, and I’d figured that it wouldn’t. It worked its pace into a steady run, and so I turned and bolted around the giant center table. I made it to the automatic doors and slipped through them. I wished there was a way to close and lock them, but I didn’t know how. This was an alien spaceship, after all. It wasn’t like I could shut the door with a padlock.

      Knowing that shouting would only attract the Sesken’s attention to my location, I kept silent this time and flung myself into the nearest room. I dropped to the floor and crawled under another table, scooting myself back against a corner as far as I could and remaining in the shadows. I attempted to quiet my panicked breaths, listening to heavy feet stop by the door. I heard it open up, and the Sesken entered, circling around the table where I hid. I wondered if it could smell me.

      I bit my lip and waited. The Sesken stopped inches from where I sat. I listened to it sniff the air and grunt. I glanced behind myself and noticed a small cubby space that I could just barely squeeze into. I crab-walked backwards, remaining quiet, and slipped into the space just as the Sesken knelt down to look under the table. It saw me and snarled angrily, extending its long arm and wiggling fingers in an attempt to seize the leg of my pants. I pulled my body in as far as I could, biting my lip and praying that the beast would give up.

      It didn’t. With a furious stretch, it managed to seize my ankle, and I gasped as it began to drag me out from my hiding spot.

      The door opened, and someone shouted at the Sesken. It was Lio’s voice. The Sesken jumped from the noise, temporarily distracted, and so I shook my ankle from its grip and kicked at its fingers. It rasped and retracted its arm, standing up from the table to turn and face the new arrival.

      “Come on, Sesken thief. It’s me you really want. I’m the one with the oil,” said Lio.

      I wanted to crawl out from the table to see what was going on, but all I caught clear sight of were Lio’s and the Sesken’s legs. The creature advanced toward Lio, saying something in its home language. Lio answered back in his own. There was a sudden bright flash and a bang that sounded almost like a gun, and the space where the Sesken stood lit up with a blinding blue light. When it faded the beast no longer stood in front of Lio. In fact, I didn’t see it anywhere. Only Lio’s feet remained.

      “Joanie?” he questioned quietly.

      “I-I’m here,” I answered.

      “Come on out. I had the main system scan the rest of the ship. He was the only Sesken that got on board.”

      I slowly crawled out from under the table and stepped over to him. He held some kind of projectile weapon in his hand. It had the vague shape of a gun, but there was a long red light across the top that slowly pulsed.

      “How did it even get inside the ship?” I asked as Lio lifted his arm. I walked into his half embrace, welcoming the warm action greatly.

      “It must have followed our residual teleportation signal. For a short amount of time any large burst of energy leaves behind a type of detectable heat that some skilled space travelers can pick up on. If they have enough of that heat they can actually recreate the same kind of energy that happened, thus reproducing a teleport to get the Sesken onboard my ship.”

      That was utterly confusing, but I went along with it. “But...we’re safe now? You’re sure that every inch of your ship is okay?”

      “Yes, very sure. If the Sesken did get on with a teleport burst, it was most likely only strong enough to allow one of them to follow.”

      I sighed and leaned against his chest. He closed his arm around me more. “I’m glad that’s over then. I hope we really shake them off, so they don’t come back.”

      “There’s no guarantee we’re safe yet, but for now we can breathe easy at least. Last I checked their ship was still hot on our trail, but we’re traveling at a speed that they’re having difficulty keeping up with.”

      “I can’t thank you enough for keeping me protected like this, Lio,” I admitted, looking up at his model face.

      He glanced at me, and an expressive jolt of feeling raced through my body. I didn’t understand why I suddenly felt so attracted to him at that moment, but I couldn’t look away from his electric eyes.

      I didn’t know what compelled me to, but I lifted up in an urgency to touch his lips with mine. He must have felt the pull as well. He dipped his head down low and connected with my kiss. The feeling of his lips was soft and comforting, but there was a strange tingling...almost as if I’d been brushed against with ice or menthol. My skin prickled pleasantly, and the sensation washed across my face and down my neck, coasting across my arms and chest, and then down to my hips and legs. My entire body buzzed with a pleasurable tingle as Lio continued to kiss me. I wrapped my arms around him and held onto his body tightly, afraid that the vibrating, prickling energy was going to cause me to fly to pieces.

      Lio slowly pulled away, breaking the kiss, and I felt a cool rush of air pass between us. Perhaps it was the heat of my cheeks finally dying down that caused the temperature change, but whatever it was I was a bit grateful. I was afraid that kissing Lio for too long would have me seeing stars that weren’t positioned outside the spaceship windows.

      “I’m sorry...I don’t know why I did that,” Lio uttered.

      “Why are you apologizing?” I wondered, still dazed. “I wanted it.”

      “I didn’t mean the kiss,” he explained, looking me up and down. “I meant the toxin.”

      “T-Toxin?” I wondered in surprise. As I took note of my body, I realized that the buzzing, tingling sensation hadn’t gone away. It had settled in my extremities. I felt giddy and dizzy with it. My head felt light on my shoulders
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