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Warrior Tormentor 

Andrea Bellmont

Chelsey O’Rourke, a lovely triage nurse, and Riley Saxton, a Dominion Warrior, are stationed on Gemini 4. On and off lovers, Chelsey has decided she wants the Dominion warrior for life. Riley won’t commit. 

Dominion warriors are sometimes more machine than men, especially in bed. Love is an emotion that frightens them because when in warrior mode, it’s one that they’ve been trained to shut down.

The tug-of-war between the two becomes a challenge for Chelsey. Riley wants her submission, and her fidelity, yet refuses to live up to his own demands.

Love can conquer even the strongest of the species. But Riley is more. Therefore, will he love Chelsey with the strength and determination of a Dominion Warrior? Riley’s love will be unconditional, and is she willing to give him her body and soul?

Book two of the Dominion Warrior series.
The Dominion Warrior is a genetically engineered human fighting machine. Their genetics were carefully programmed to survive at all costs. They can disconnect their emotions when needed in battle. 
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2286 

The settlement of Gemini 4

2286 Gemini 4

Mission: Defensive mission on Gemini 4

The battle of 2284 with the Scalopians is over. Gemini 4, a colony of Earth, is at peace. After two years, Earth and its territories throughout the galaxy, known as the Gemini settlements, are now safe and flourishing. Peace reigns. Earth is part of the deep space expansion.
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Chelsey poured a cup of coffee, took a sweet bun, and returned to her table. Today she sat alone, wondering how Riley made out on night watch. 

This last month she’d gotten used to sleeping with Riley at her side, which surprised her. She stretched her legs, shook her head full of blonde hair, sipped her coffee, and waited. Soon he’d be coming through the mess hall entrance, and he’d be horny, and she’d be ready for him.

She checked her wrist communicator for the time. He’d be with her in a few minutes. She sipped her coffee and heard the giggles as he entered with a young woman on each arm. She smiled because the handsome Dominion warrior was a chick magnet, and she’d learned to accept his flirting. However, when he stopped, one of the young women took his lips, and there was no doubt she sucked his tongue down her throat.

When Chelsey made eye contact with Riley, he just grinned, and then the girl on his other arm pushed his face to hers, and she kissed him. Chelsey was livid.

“What the fuck?” she hissed.

Riley pushed them both away and held out his arms to Chelsey. “Baby,” he growled.

She stood and slapped his arms away from her. “You’re kidding, right? I supposed you fucked the two of them while on watch. You son-of-a-bitch,” she said.

“Baby, you were on duty, and you know I can’t do my job if all I’m thinking about is sex,” he said apologetically.

Chelsey felt the anger swell. She hauled off and punched him in the gut. He burst out in laughter. “Chels, baby, that’s funny.”

“You bastard!” she screamed. Behind her, she heard Xenobia’s voice. “Chelsey!” 

Chelsey turned to face her friend with tears running down her cheeks. “I hate him!” she screamed and ran.

She kept running until she was out the door of the base and out onto the lush terrain of Gemini 4. She kept running until she fell and hit her head. 

“Ouch!” she screamed. When she sat up, there was no one behind her. She cried, and her sobs were the only sound echoing through the green forest of the settlement.

She was done with Riley, and he’d broken her heart too many times. God, how she loved him, but she’d force herself to forget him. There was nothing else she could do.

She stood, held her head, and headed back into the large base she was stationed on for the next four years. 

“God damn, motherfucker,” she said under her breath. “He knows he’s pissing me off.”

Chelsey knew Riley planned to make her angry, so she’d write him off. Chelsey growled, “Never tell a Dominion that you love him. Fucking coward,” she said as she walked back to the massive base. A Blue Tarlin Penguin flew over her head and shit on it. The smelly runny excrement made her burst into tears. “Those damn birds are just too fucking big to fly. Crazy damn planet,” she cried as she walked back in and to her quarters. 

Chelsey’s head hurt, and she smelled like bird shit. “Great fucking day,” she said. 

She tore off her clothing and showered. As the hot water washed over her, she began to cry. She sank to the floor of the metal shower and let her anger and sadness take over. 

He never knocked at her cabin door. It had finally happened. Their love affair was over. She cried until her eyes were swollen, and her stomach heaved up its contents.

She’d lost him.

How could that be?

Riley Saxton had to be her knight in shining armor. 

Chelsey cried for days, and her thoughts constantly dwelled on Riley Saxton and the day she met him.
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Piedra One was a stunning planet with clear ocean waters and white sand. Humans hadn’t polluted the planet, and it had strict laws, conserving it, and keeping it free of Earth-like substances. Because of its twenty-four-hour daylight, the sun energized everything. It truly was paradise, and anyone vacationing there needed prior approval. It wasn’t so much the cost as the principle and their laws. Crime wasn’t tolerated on Piedra One in any way, shape, or form. 

The nude beaches were the highlight of the resorts. The hotels and casinos operated fairly and to the letter of their laws. Cheating wasn’t tolerated, and because the planet had no prisons, they farmed out their criminals to other worlds and alien species. 

It also was the first time Chelsey O’Rourke experienced nude beaches, and she had to admit it was exhilarating. She and Xenobia, her childhood friend, planned their getaway for months. And now, as they lay on their soft blankets on the white sand, they never expected to meet two Dominion males. 

Naked, these warriors put others to shame.

It wasn’t easy for Chelsey to shed her clothing, always conscious of her small five-foot-three frame, growing up around Dominion females and taller women. At least she and Xenobia had more in common. Xenobia was only an inch or two taller but built to please. Broader hips and breasts that put hers to shame. However, Xenobia attracted the guys, and Chelsey always ended up a winner. Her blonde hair and stunning features always won a man over.

Now the sight of two men heading their way left her breathless. Chelsey gripped Xenobia’s hand.

“Good God, Xenobia, would you look at that? Six-five of muscle and brawn. And look at their cocks, oh my, my, they are perfectly matched to their size. I wonder if any human woman can deal with that?” Chelsey giggled.

Xenobia laughed, “I’d sure like to try.”

Chelsey sat up and began arranging her hair and body as the two men got closer. “Do you really think those two hunks see us?”

Xenobia glanced over at her. “Why are you worried? You are a petite blonde with a body that makes men drool. They all want to dominate you because you make them feel powerful.”

Chelsey smiled. Xenobia was so right. Chelsey was the promiscuous one because life on the frontier was dangerous and life-threatening. She was living life to its fullest, and her good friend Xenobia was slowly adapting her attitude, coming out of her shell.

The two men got closer, and her belly began to churn. There was no doubt they were coming over to them. They laid their blanket next to theirs and nodded. The one with close-cropped white hair asked. “Ladies, is it okay if we pick this spot?” 

Chelsey answered them. “Of course, make yourselves at home.”

The other man, an angry-looking one, smiled, almost sneering, giving her chills. “Thank you. Lovely day.”

Xenobia raised an eyebrow and answered, “It’s always a lovely day on Piedra One. I believe that’s why we’re all here.”

“Touché, dark one, touché. You don’t mince words, and I like that. I also like what I see and would like to fuck you.”

Xenobia didn’t react. She just kept her cool. “I see that you don’t mince words either.”

Chelsey sat up. The smile on her pretty face made the younger white-haired man grin broadly. Chelsey could always see the bright side when Xenobia was always skeptical. “This is a great vacation, and so far, it’s going exactly how I imagined,” Chelsey said, licking her full lips.

The white-haired Dominion grinned. “You’re mine,” he said, patting the blanket next to him. “You’re very upbeat. I need some of your sunshine. It’s been like walking around with a damn thundercloud,” the white-haired Dominion said, eyeing his friend. Chelsey was up in a flash, wedging herself between the two men.

The ominous one laughed, then turned to Xenobia. “I guess that leaves me with you.”

Xenobia didn’t hold back her nasty retort. “If that is so bad, I can leave you three to your fucking.” 

Chelsey wasn’t sure how the big Dominion would react.

He grabbed Xenobia’s hand, shook it, and grinned. “I’m Captain Brett Cameron and that white-haired friend of mine is Lieutenant Riley Saxton.”

“Chelsey O’Rourke is my head Triage nurse, and I’m Doctor Xenobia Richards.” Xenobia smiled as she watched Chelsey giggle at the handsome Lieutenant. “Your friend and my triage nurse seemed to be hitting it off,” she smiled.

“I let Riley get the blonde because they’re a better match. You’re a bit cynical. You’re for me.”

Chelsey gave Xenobia a look that said, don’t fuck this up for me. But when she watched her beautiful friend melt as the big warrior smiled, she knew that Xenobia was in for the time of her life. 
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As Chelsey watched, Brett Cameron was getting along nicely with Xenobia, which left Chelsey with the gorgeous hunk, Riley Saxton.

Chelsey turned to the white-haired warrior. “So why do you have white hair?” she asked.

He bent his head, showing her the dark roots. “It’s really brown. The last chick I was with thought dying it white would make me look hot. What do you think?” he asked.

“I like brown. However, you’re hot either way.”

He bent his head further and whispered. “I like you. You’re adorable.”

Chelsey sighed. “Adorable? Does that mean I don’t turn you on?”

His eyes glanced down at her perfect pink nipples. “Oh, you turn me on. Those nipples are calling to me.”

She giggled. “They’re getting hard, just like that cock of yours,” she said quietly.

He touched her face and ran his fingers through her golden blond hair. “You’re gorgeous,” he said as his eyes met hers. “Jesus, I mean beautiful. So delicate, so feminine. I could spend days fucking you.”

Her body trembled at his touch. “I’d love you to spend days fucking me.”

His hand touched her cheek, and he bent his head to her lips. She gasped as he took her in a deep kiss. When he broke away, his eyes held hers. “Damn, you are sweet. I want more,” he growled.

Chelsey was ready, and then Brett sat up. “Riley, I’m going back to Xenobia’s room. You can have our room.”

Riley nodded, showing off his already stiff cock. Chelsey sat with him, her face flushed and her nipples hard little peaks. She whispered to him, “Sounds like a plan,” Riley helped her stand.

They folded up the blankets and headed back to the rooms. Brett and Riley held the folded blankets over their apparent erections.

“Damn, blanket is full of sand,” growled Brett.

Xenobia held back a giggle. “I see what Riley says about being around a thundercloud.”

Chelsey noticed that the large grumpy warrior didn’t say anything more. Instead, he tightened his grip on Xenobia’s hand as they returned to the hotel. 

Riley held her hand as they walked, and she noted how gentle he was. She bit her lip. When they were in the room, she would convince him he could fuck her as hard as he wanted. She wouldn’t break.

She was impressed when they entered the large suite the two Dominion warriors shared. The room was orderly and neat, so like a military soldier. She hoped he wasn’t as controlled in bed.

She leaned up against the large antique dresser in the room. She was still naked, and her nipples were hard and aching. His cock glistened at the tip, stiff and rigid. Christ, she thought he was magnificent.

“Chelsey, there is no doubt that I want to fuck you. However, I’d never force you. If you’re as hot for me as I am for you, I don’t want to waste more time.”

She nodded. “You’re not forcing me, Riley. I want this too.”

He grabbed her by the back of the head and kissed her hard. When he broke away from her, he said, “You’re like a treat. You’re so damn delicate. I love it. Because of my size, most smaller chicks shy away from me, but little do they know I like more petite women.”

“You’re not just saying that, are you.”

“Chelsey, you are beautiful, but I want to make sure you’re okay with my size.” 

Her hand slid down between them and wrapped around his cock. “I’m more than okay. My body is aching, and my mouth is watering.”

His eyes were menacing as he ran a finger over her lips. “Such a pretty mouth. Show me, baby, that you’re not afraid.”

She sank to her knees and licked the tip of his cock. She moaned. “God, you’re so nice and big,” she said, taking him deep down her throat, gagging continuously. She kneaded his balls and licked and sucked them. When she looked up at him, with her mouth full of his cock she stuck a finger up his ass. “Fuck,” he howled. 

But he didn’t come. Instead, he pulled her up to him and kissed her. “My turn,” he said, picking her up and laying her on the bed. He spread her legs and began at her feet as he sucked each toe. He worked his way up to the plump pink lips of her sex. “A feast meant for a king,” he whispered as he ran his tongue teasingly over her clit. 

Chelsey held her breath as he devoured her, bringing her close to a climax repeatedly. He also played at her ass, inserting finger after finger finding her tight hole, and playing there. 

Finally, he didn’t stop as he ate her to a smashing orgasm. “Oh fuck,” she cried. “Oh fuck, oh fuck,” she whimpered.

He was over her, his mouth slick with her orgasm. “You’re fucking addictive,” he hissed. “Baby, hold on, I’m going to fuck until you scream.’

He placed his cock at her opening, slapping it against her aroused clit. Then he put the smooth bulbous head at her throbbing entrance and pushed into her. “Dear God,” she said breathlessly. “Talk about an addiction.”

Chelsey had never been fucked as thoroughly as that night with Riley or for the glorious few weeks that followed. He treated her like she was the most important person in his life. It was so easy to fall in love with him. Chelsey knew the road to his heart would be torturous, but was it worth the sweet torment?

The following year back on Gemini 4, she would find out if he was worth the hurt. However, loving a Dominion warrior would be the challenge of her life.
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Chelsey checked the last patient in the infirmary. The common cold was still an affliction that still ailed humans. However, now it was mixed with alien variants and assaulted Earth with a pandemic every few years. She smiled as she prescribed an inhalant to cure her patient in twenty-four hours.

“We’ve come a long way, baby.” she sang as she walked over to her desk.

When the sneezing patient left, she sat at the desk and typed on her computer. Then she scanned the infirmary for others and quickly went on the base’s social media. She found Riley. “Hey,” she typed. He didn’t answer. But Chelsey wasn’t surprised. Since Piedra One, they’d been together on and off. This was the off time, and Chelsey surmised Riley was moving on again.

They had fun, but Riley had a roving eye and cock. His sexual drive was more than Chelsey could handle. She wanted him exclusively, and he wanted her and his freedom to fuck whomever he wanted and whenever he wanted. 

They fought, and Riley stormed out of their shared quarters. That was a few days ago.

Chelsey’s belly churned as she checked the comments from the barrage of females on his account. “Scum bucket,” she whispered. “And to think that I love you.”

It had been a rocky road since she and Xenobia returned from their Piedra One vacation. Within a month of their return to Gemini 4, they discovered that the two Dominion warriors they’d met on Piedra One were miraculously stationed on Gemini 4. Xenobia made sure of that so she could have Bret with her. He’d even moved into her quarters, and her friend wore a damn smile daily. “Sure,” Chelsey giggled. “She’s getting fucked day and night.”

They’d suffered through a Scalopian invasion and war. Two years into a peaceful reign, life went on, and Chelsey was still running after Riley. She sighed because the big, gorgeous Lieutenant fucked her when there was no one else around that he fancied. 

She was in love with Riley, and the last time they were together, she made the big mistake of telling him. That was over a month ago; he’d been distant and awkward since. It was on an impulse that she told him. Having held back her feelings for so long, the only way to find out how he felt was to tell him she loved him.

She obviously got her answer. 

He never returned to their quarters when he went on duty the next day. When he sees her, he walks the other way. As big as the Dominion is, he seems frightened of a confrontation with her. 

“Coward,” she hissed.

So tonight, at dinner, she decided to take a drastic step. She’d hit on another Dominion warrior and satisfy her desire for Riley. “One big Dominion cock is as good as another,” she said under her breath.

“Did you say something,” Xenobia asked as she
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