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This is dedicated to all females who seek a strong, alpha male to protect them through thick and thin, for that partner who would forsake his own life to save hers. 

To those unsung heroes.

Beautiful, young human Allia Thomas is a peace advocate and must travel through the worst Red District of the Hadden Galaxy. Notorious pirates, slave dealers, and the worst of the worst criminal scum have settled there. However, she can’t travel alone. 

A Reptipian warrior and General in the Inter Galactic Relations, called Zoicon, is also headed into the belly of the beast. He needs a cover and volunteers to be Allia’s bodyguard. Zoicon is tracking a human male, one who slaughtered his beautiful sister. 

Zoicon decides to masquerade as a slave dealer, and Allia, who is a beautiful and sultry human female, fits the bill. 

Since his sister’s murder, he’s sworn off all humans, especially the female of the species. However, protecting Allia is nothing more than a means to an end, finding his sister’s killer. 

But she is far too enticing, and with one kiss from the sultry, dark-haired beauty, he wants more.

However, once he’s hooked, keeping Allia safe becomes a challenge because his sister’s killer wants her too.

The fire, desire, and need each experiences will upend what each thought they wanted. Love can conquer all and does. 

A spicy and heartfelt HEA. One you will not want to miss.

This is book 18 of the Brute Alien series.
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On a cold, distant planet, a man fell to his knees. His tears were real and full of regret. “Pica, please hold on. I will get you help.”

The beautiful Reptipian female smiled, “It’s too late. I can feel life ebbing. The laser hit its mark, and it has punctured my lung. It’s too close to my heart. Know that I love you, even though you have constantly denied your love for me.”

“We are two very different species, and there is no future for us. I am sorry, but that is the truth.”

She coughed, and her breathing was now labored. “Please tell my brother, Zoicon, that I love him.

“I will,” the dark, solemn-looking human male named Arnold Blackwell said.

The mission was a disaster. Pica was not supposed to be with him, and because of his stupid need to have her, she got caught in the crossfire. It should have been him, not her.

She was so right. He fought his feelings for her for months, and now, as he watched the spark of life disappear from her eyes, he realized how deeply he cared for her.

But he had to complete the mission, and he had to dispose of her body as quickly as he could.

He felt the recurring sharp pain in his head. That thing, in his brain, was alerting him to more danger.

Pica grabbed his hand. “Arnie,” she whispered.

It was the last words she spoke before all the air escaped her lungs.

Pica was dead.

He wanted to scream. But he did not have that luxury. He had to dispose of her body quickly.

“Forgive me, my love. I have no choice.” He began by cutting off her hands, next would be her arms.

As he did the horrific deed, he cried. He did love her, but that was in the past. He was human and had no business falling for a nonhuman female.

Life wasn’t fair.

However, Blackwell would soon be on the run.
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Allia Thomas had a new assignment, she was going on a road trip. “Why me?” she whimpered, standing before Reagan Blackwell, the head of Inter Galactic Relations.

“Allia, I picked you because you charm every male alien that sees you, and the females trust you. You are so good at your job, and we need you on Baratok to help ease the bad blood between the two warring species. Right now, we have a cease-fire, and I need my best negotiator there, and babe, you are it.”

“Reggie, you are sending me into the belly of the damn beast. I have to travel through the Hadden Galaxy. You’d better have me on a damn battle cruiser armed and ready. The scum of the Universe winds up on one of those cold, lifeless planets. I often wonder how they even exist out there, in that freezing dark expanse of nothingness.”

“Aw, Allia, it’s not that bad. And it will only take three weeks to get through it. You will be on one of the largest battle cruisers and with plenty of seasoned warriors.”

“Warriors? What you mean is a plethora of horny aliens who will be after my ass twenty-four-seven.”

She stamped her heeled booted foot and gave him an unattractive scowl.

He smiled. “First off, that little outfit will have to go. Stiletto-heeled boots, I think it will be too dangerous to run in boots like that,” he said, subduing a chuckle.

“Fuck you, Reggie. I thought you wanted me for this assignment because of my over-the-top sexual charm.”

Reagan let out a sigh, his expression softening. “Allia, you know it’s more than that. You’ve got grit, intuition, and the ability to read a room faster than any diplomat I’ve seen. This isn’t just about charm, it’s about survival and strategy. Besides,” he added with a wink, “I trust you to get in and out without losing your edge. Your beauty enchants all creatures, Allia, but it is more. You have an unassuming way about you, and you are brilliant. An IQ of over one-eighty, wrapped up in one of the hottest bodies and stunning faces I’ve ever seen. You are one of my best.”

“Thanks for the vote of confidence, but I’d like to pass on this one.” She folded her arms and plopped down in a black leather armchair before his expansive desk. Her eyes settled on the view behind him, the massive alien city of Tartekka, displayed through a full glass wall. This is what she wanted, an office like his, along with the over-the-top paycheck.

Reagan watched her, his fingers steepled thoughtfully. “Allia, you know assignments like this are the steppingstones to offices just like mine. Prove yourself on Baratok, and the board won’t have an excuse not to promote you.” He paused, letting the silence hang between them. “I know it’s a risk, but sometimes the road to what you want means taking a detour through the Hadden Galaxy.”

She took a deep, cleansing breath. “Bullshit. Why do I have the feeling that you want me out of your hair? I know I’ve had a few slip-ups, and you took the fall for me.”

“Slip up? You call stabbing a Tricon General a slip-up? Jesus, Allia, what the hell were you thinking?”

“Survival, that’s what. Have you seen the cocks on Tricon’s? Nope, that was not going inside me. I’m not your whore, Reggie, nope.”

“Okay, okay, that was a rare situation. I’d never expect you to fuck anyone. Charm them, display your beauty and grace, which is part of who you are. But that incident, I am sorry for.”

“Sorry? Oh well, I guess, since it wasn’t your daughter, it was okay that it was me.”

“Don’t bring Chettra into this. I have a problem keeping her out of trouble. I am sure she would have cut the Tricon’s throat.”

“Yes, I have no doubt she would have. But, you know as well as I, that she’s the one you should be sending on this assignment, not me.”

He looked away from her and cleared his throat. “Um, a little detail I forgot to tell you, she’s also going with you. I never ask what the hell she does, but she’s that shiny thing that brings them in for the kill.”

“No!” Allia yelled, standing. “Then just send her, damn you, not me!”

“You’re kidding. Right? Chettra is smart, but she’s not you. She warms them up, and you then wrap them around your fingers, and peace is accomplished. Aw, hell, Allia, you two work well together, and it’s too late to change anything. Inter Galactic Relations made that decision, not me. However, you will have personal bodyguards.”

Allia settled back down into her seat. “Bodyguards? Great, more males to fight off.”

“Yes, heavy-duty warriors. Reptipian. Huge, strong, motherfuckers. And from what I know, they do not like human females, so that will keep Chettra under control.”

“My God, Reptipian?” she queried. “Well, they are known for fucking their own species.”

“Yes, they are. Your bodyguard is a General named Zoicon. He is on a mission of his own, he’s tracking a killer and needs a cover, you’re it. I know that these Reptipians are fierce warriors and never lose a fight. You will be in strong hands. Now, as for my daughter, she also has a Reptipian bodyguard, and hopefully, because I heard that these Reptipians find humans distasteful in all aspects, she will do her job.”

Allia gave his words careful consideration. “If I do this, it’s only because I want that promotion. You better stand behind me, Reggie, or I will cut off your fucking balls.”

He grinned. “I like my balls, babe, and I will make sure you get everything you want.”

She sat back and contemplated her situation. She made a
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