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        An alien fell through time to Earth, 2020 where he met the physicist about to discover time travel.

        Bay Mackie isn't your typical physicist.

        Armed with combat boots, a killer glare, and fishnet tights, when she meets the time-traveling alien, Zel, she knows exactly what to do...

        Follow him on his adventures through space and time.

        She can always defend her Ph.D. thesis when she gets back.

        There's only one problem. Zel's secret.

        Bay doesn't know that Zel is more than what he seems.

        As their feelings for each other develop, Zel can't hide the truth.

        Bay has to make a choice: return to Earth or run across the universe with an alien she barely knows.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Author’s Note

      

      

      Thank you very much for picking up this book and for reading the series. This journey may be at an end, but there will definitely be more from Enid Titan in the future.

      This story is the sequel to Symbiont.

      Join our Facebook group to stay posted on all the new happenings in Enid Titan’s Alpha Quadrant book universe:

      https://www.facebook.com/groups/576902753161164/
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      LEO RO

      1951, London

      “A fortune cookie from my neighborhood Pho shop, definitely didn’t come from the 1950s. How? They didn’t even have fortune cookies back then?”

      “I don’t know how. But the temporal analysis leaves little room for debate.”

      “I’m a doctor now. I think I’m qualified to debate you.”

      I rake my fingers through bronze hair and adjust the bowtie sitting around my neck.

      “No debates.”

      “Fine,” Bay sighs, “Leo…”

      “Hm?”

      “I’m trying the name out. Nothing wrong with that?”

      “No. Nothing wrong.”

      My watch vibrates. A little system’s upgrade from the commission adds an element of subtlely to the otherwise clunky device.

      We ought to leave Cade, the useless human girl, to die and find Yx. I see you’re caught up in romantic notions much like Zel. I love the woman, make no mistake, but if we have to listen to Bay Mackie around here, we’ll shave our heads, cut a slit in our eyebrows and pierce our damned nipples.

      I smirk. Not a bad idea from Ro, but I’m tired of listening to the symbiote. His pull on my psyche hurts my head. I knew there would be an adjustment, but now it’s happening, the clamor of the memories and voices overwhelms me.

      We need to find the Parasite, but searching for Cade isn’t a waste of time. She’ll have clues about Yx. When did he leave her body? Where did he go?

      “Stop smiling to yourself like a maniac,” Bay says, “Look around you! London! It stinks, I’ve gotta say.”

      “It’s the 1950s. Every time has a particular smell.”

      “Do they pump coal directly over the city?”

      “If you think it smells now, you’d have hated the 1850s.”

      “Pretty sure I would have been a slave.”

      “Not in England. And don’t joke like that.”

      “It’s not a joke. I get you’re an alien, but look it up, slavery happened.”

      “We need to focus, Bay…”

      “What’s that?”

      “Our destination. King’s College, London.”

      “You think Cade’s there?”

      “I’m getting strange readings. It’s either her, or some kind of alien.”

      “It’s her! Newsflash, E.T., there aren’t any aliens on Earth in the 1950s.”

      I laugh.

      No aliens on Earth in the 1950s? Earth crawled with aliens. Fengari hovering over New Mexico, making fools of themselves. Devorans abducting climbers from Mount Everest. Observers from Tau watching the space race unfold.

      “What the hell is so funny?”

      “Doctor Mackie, there have been aliens on Earth far longer than you can imagine.”

      She slips her hand in mine and squeezes. Ro shifts around my heart and the pulse sends a wave of pleasant euphoria over me. Bay’s touch moves us.

      “You’re different from him,” she whispers.

      “Yes. I am.”

      I want to ask if that’s a problem, but I’m not Zel. I’m more timid around her, made shy by the intensity of my feelings for her, which came to this body suddenly but feel ancient, like I’ve loved her forever and will never stop.

      “You think Cade might be at a university?”

      “I think Yx dropped her somewhere he thought I wouldn’t go — somewhere far from where he really is.”

      “Oh-kay. If you say so. But this place looks wack. Sorry, Leo… I’m loyal to Cambridge now. I don’t think this dusty old university will help us.”

      “Hmph.”

      We enter the building. A short 30-year-old woman with black hair pulled back into a coiffed updo stares at us.

      “Can I help you?” she snaps.

      I recognize her. No… he didn’t. If he was here, Yx messed with one of the most critical moments in Earth’s history. Something that would affect Bay’s life, and the understanding of all life on Earth.

      “Um… We’re looking for someone named Cade Wallace. Maybe she works here?”

      Bay elbows me sharply in the stomach. I groan and push my glasses up my nose.

      “Yes,” I choke out, “I’m… Doctor Leo and this is my assistant. Miss Mackie.”

      Bay scowls, but that’s what she gets for elbowing me in the side. It hurts.

      “I see. Unfortunately, I don’t know all the students in my lab.”

      She eyes Bay curiously.

      “What’s your name?”

      “Dr. Franklin. You can call me Rosalind.”

      “Rosalind Franklin?!”

      Rosalind Franklin wrinkles her nose.

      “Excuse me, do I know you from somewhere?”

      “N-no…”

      “Miss Mackie applied to work in this lab before working in mine.”

      “I see. I’m very busy at the moment. Perhaps someone at reception can help you.”

      She struts off down the hallway and Bay tugs on the sleeve of my tweed jacket.

      “This is a bloody joke, right?”

      “No. We’re in London, 1951, at the very university where Rosalind Franklin makes her discovery.”

      “Watson and Crick got all the credit for her work,” Bay whispers, “But she was the one who did it. She discovered DNA.”

      “Yes… but this is wrong.”

      “What? You have a problem with a female scientist?”

      “Obviously not. But the readings are getting stronger and she’s practically glowing. She’s come into contact with some kind of alien life. Yx didn’t lead us here for no reason.”

      “Yx didn’t lead us here at all. Cade did. She knew we could help.”

      “I need you to listen to me, Bay Mackie. I can’t lose you again. I can’t watch you get hurt. I can’t.”

      “Okay. I get it.”

      “I don’t think you do. Because if we search for your friend and find Yx, we’ll be jumping headfirst into danger together. You have a life ahead of you. You’re a doctor. You’ve worked hard your entire life for what you have. I’ll give you a chance right now… you can go back to Earth and I won’t hold it against you. I’ll come find you
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