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Blurb:

Chargon, High Lord of Raja 17, ruled with an iron fist and brought his planet back after the devastation of war. Nobody would defy or challenge him because he was his planet’s savior. The Banteen Wars nearly annihilated his world, and he, with his elite corps, destroyed The Iron Balantry of Ledoris Prime. After three years of successfully ruling Raja 17, an ancient rule demanded that he take a mate and create an heir.

Chargon liked his freedom in all aspects of his life, and having one woman wasn’t what he wanted or needed. He’d considered a harem, but that tradition ended over a century ago. 

He loved his world, was proud of his accomplishments, and felt trapped, but his people demanded it.

On Independence Day, there was to be a lottery, and three eligible young women would be picked. He had to choose one. 

The tall, broad-shouldered, handsome Lord tried to defy tradition, but protocol demanded he follow the ancient laws. Now, all he wanted was for the lottery to be over. Until then, he’d have as many beauties in his bed as possible.

Then came Trija, a seasoned and stunning young widow. Her mother, who felt Trija had too much freedom since her mate’s death, entered her name in the lottery. 

Her name is one of the three pulled out of a hat.

She’s the only one he sees. 

The war of wills begins. 

Chargon is primitive, possessive, dominant, breathtakingly handsome, and powerful.

How could a woman deny such a man? 

Trija was ready to try rather than give up her freedom.

Brute Alien Lord is #14 of the Brute Alien Series.
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“Damn it! Chargon bellowed. “I’m the Lord, and why must I comply with such a primitive edict? I fought to free my planet, and now I’m being forced to follow old fucking traditions. We need to come into the future and leave not the feudal era behind us.”

Chargon’s second, Pinas, shook his head and rolled his eyes. “My Lord, the people of Raja17 are grateful, and all they want is an heir. That isn’t too much to ask.”

“I don’t want to be tied down to one female. Give me the harem I request, and I will give my people plenty of heirs. Hell, I can pick any one of my lovely courtesans who would be more than happy to give me a child.”

“Those children, my Lord, would not be able to succeed to the throne. Your child must be legal and born to your mate and queen.”

Chargon paced the grand hall, his footsteps echoing against the stone floor. The weight of his people’s expectations pressed heavily on his broad shoulders. He knew he couldn’t delay the inevitable.

“I have two days until this lottery is held. Until then, I will enjoy three of my favorite courtesans, yeah, and all at once,” he snarled.

Pinas sighed. “Of course, my Lord.”

The second walked from the grand hall, shaking his head. His Lord and best friend was sometimes a real ass. The guy was strong, great looking, and he heard he was a dynamo in bed, but an ass when it came to women. 
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Chargon


Chargon stood still momentarily, staring at the ornate tapestries that adorned the grand hall’s walls. He couldn’t shake the feeling of being caged by tradition and duty. His heart yearned for freedom, adventure, and the thrill of conquest, not the constraints of a forced marriage.

He was a warrior and was at his best during battle. However, there had been peace for over three years, and there was no need for further negotiations, as Ledoris Prime was in ruins. The inhabitants were human-like but far more frail but incredibly intelligent. Their above-average intelligence was their demise. 

Ledoris Prime invaded Raja 17 with an army built of human-like robots. At first, they were winning the war, but that changed when Chargon and his warriors destroyed the robots faster than they could be made or repaired.

As Lord of his planet, and after defeating Ledoris Prime, he was helping them rebuild their world. He only wanted to rule his world and enjoy his life and freedom. But deep down, he knew Pinas was right. His people needed stability and a leader with a future heir, and as their Lord, it was his responsibility to provide that. The thought of choosing a mate through a lottery seemed absurd to him, but it was the ancient way and defying it would only lead to unrest.

With a heavy sigh, Chargon made his way to his private chambers. The grand hall’s heavy doors creaked shut behind him, sealing him in a space where he could momentarily escape the pressures of rulership. The chamber was lavishly decorated in black plush fabric and a precious metal called gold from Earth. The opulence was a testament to his status and power, but it felt more like a gilded cage tonight.

As he poured himself a goblet of wine, his mind wandered to the impending lottery. Who would fate choose as his queen? Would she be beautiful, strong, cunning, and capable of ruling by his side, or would she be another burden he had to bear?

His thoughts were interrupted by a soft knock on the door. One of his favored courtesans, Lyria, entered with a seductive smile. Her presence brought a temporary respite from his worries, and he welcomed the distraction.

“Lyria,” he murmured, his voice a low growl. “Come, let’s forget I am the Lord for a while.”

She approached him with grace, her eyes filled with a mixture of desire and curiosity. “As you wish, my Lord.”

She was a blonde, blue-eyed beauty, and he hoped she wanted for himself and not because he was the Lord. She was also soft-spoken and gracious, and he wondered if he should have taken her as his mate and ended this lottery farce. 

“Lyria, I wonder if you genuinely care for me?” he asked, handing her a goblet of wine.

“My Lord, of course. What woman can resist your charm?” she said, giving him the right answer.

He pulled her into his arms and kissed
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