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	CHAPTER ONE

	 

	 

	Miranda

	"Miranda! Make sure those reports get to Holt as soon as you're done here!" my supervisor, Shannon, said to me and I can only grunt in affirmation.

	Why did it have to be this ship?

	  The SS Inari was a special cargo ship commissioned by the local planets and we were to deliver a package to the port of Hitsugo which was quite a ways away. We had just gotten off Haran and were on a direct course, that meant a lot of days being spent here in the ship with all of my coworkers and my bosses...just my luck.

	"Alright so let's see here, so this pile should go under this stack and this...oh god there's coffee stains all over it." I said to myself as I sifted through the papers. With each new stack, my face grew more flustered with the inevitable frustration that I was feeling. 

	  I had left my home colony of Kirai in the hopes of finding an apprenticeship on one of the ships. After all, I did have a degree in computer science and engineering so I thought that going out here might be the perfect opportunity for me to find some sort of job or internship. I was a freshly graduated Kiraian girl without a lick of sense and in my idiocy, I ended up signing up with the Inari. Only later did I find out signing up with cargo ships were a bad idea as most of the people on there were merely blue-collar workers and not the scientists that I was hoping to cultivate something of a professional relationship with. In addition, the tenure on these ships was incredibly long and I signed a contract that would have locked me into serving one of these crews for...god I don't even know how long my contract would end up being at the end of the day. 6 months? 

	  There were plenty of opportunities that I could have seized. Working at the ports on Kirai or going towards the outer spaceships that simply made routine patrols around my solar system. Instead, I sought adventure and look where it brought me, to this job where I'm cleaning coffee spills and tossing out papers instead of actually doing work that would be more suited to my skill set.   

	  My friends made it a point to rub it into my face every time I called back. They would tell me about how they're serving under a prestigious researcher or when they had contracts with a large shipping company. Hell some of them even got government contracts which was especially infuriating and frustrating. I graduated at the top of my class and was now paying for one mistake!

	And the worst part is...the ships were filled with Kanosians.

	  Not that I hated them or anything but tensions were still high between our races since the war had only ended a couple of years back. My father had served in the military when the wars were going on and he still has scars from combating them. He regaled me with a story one time about how he was stuck in some trench on an ice world only for one Kanosian to hop into his little hole and claw his teammates to death like an animal. My father got into a struggle with him and was only able to defeat him after using the laser cutter to slice the Kanosians neck, dad ended up getting his left arm amputated after that. When mom saw him come home, she nearly had a heart attack from the shock and I was a bit scared too. This pre-teen looking up at her father who was battered and distant, an eternal hatred brewing in his eyes. 

	As for relations now...they are better than outright hostility but I wouldn't call them preferable...strange I know. 

	  In some ways I wanted them to just attack and rip us to shreds in order to get the stiff and awkward atmosphere off of my chest. Each time I walked into the dining hall there would be little to no interaction between the two of us and every time I had to deliver something to a Kanosian they just bore into me with those cold eyes of theirs. 

	Apparently, we were getting some new arrivals this time after we took a quick pit stop on Lehren, a colony that was on the way to Hitsugo. 

	"Miranda! Are you done in there?" called out Shannon and I sighed as I nodded, yeah just about it looked like. I had to deliver this final package to the supervising officer and that would be it.

	  I picked up the package and started towards the door. As I walked down the hallway I felt the leering eyes of the local crew gaze into me. The men on this ship were absolutely unashamed in their admiration and it showed in the intensity with which they stared and even complimented me. There weren't that many young women on this ship and many of them were already taken. I was one of the "leftover scraps" as I would like to call it. After all what kind of man would want this sort of body? This sort of curvaceous flesh on his bed. None!

	And then there were women like Sheena who were taken at first glance by one of the ship's most dashing officers. She was the cause of many cafeteria brawls that would be had over the last several weeks on this ship. As soon as she got on all the men thought that she would be the one to claim but they underestimated Officer Charo's charms. 

	"Miranda! Let me take you out!" called out one of the enlisted men, he was a bold one, usually, they just stared and giggled incessantly like children. I rolled my eyes at him and walked away in reaction to his calls. 

	  I was here for a job and nothing more. There was little to no interest in men lurking in the depths of my consciousness and I don't think that there would ever be at this point. Perhaps it was all the years of teasing taking their toll on my psyche but I could never picture myself with anyone, especially not one of these Neanderthals. I think if I had a dream man he would be intelligent, incredibly driven, handsome, and muscular...yes there would need to be a lot of muscles.

	  But he wouldn't be such a brute like some of the idiots on this craft. The men here were all too caught up in their tiny worlds of midnight patrols, card games, and occasional potshots in the shooting gallery. I don't even think most of these guys have seen battle before. The ship didn't really hire that many veterans of the Kanosian wars in an effort to keep the peace in a way. If there were those kinds of men on this ship I would feel even less protected because I would constantly be looking over my shoulder to see if a battle would be breaking out. That was not something that I really needed at the moment, especially not with all of the stress surfacing. 

	  I heaved the papers up the stairs and walked into the office of Holt. It was large, larger than the offices we had downstairs anyway. To think that there were holograms and spaceships and people still relied on paperwork to get things done. I suppose old human habits die hard, especially with most people not trusting electronic contracts. It was still a pain in the ass regardless of the reason. 

	"Ah yes, Miranda. Set them down right here." Ian said, he was an older gentleman, middle-aged with two kids back on some distant colony that was a bit closer to Earth than here, it was in Alpha Centauri now that I thought about it. 

	"Thank you." he croaked out from his slumped position in that chair of his. He looked like he hadn't shaved in weeks judging from the beard growth and it looked like he hasn't been getting that much sleep either. I bit my lip in an attempt to hold back the questions I had for him but they began to leak out regardless of my efforts.

	"Something wrong?" I asked with a raised eyebrow and he shook his head.

	"No, no. The men made me stay up late for the card games yesterday in celebration for my birthday. I haven't got a wink of sleep in two days because of it...And I now have a large pile of paperwork." he groaned and I averted my eyes. Squeaking out a "sorry" while I did so, he only laughed. 

	"This isn't your fault, don't worry about it ...You keeping up alright?" he asked. It was rare that we ever spoke, all I knew was that he was the supervising officer in charge of my section of the ship and that was basically it. Everything else about the man had been a mystery to me but I suppose he was merely bored and wanted to humor me 

	"Yeah. Everything's fine ...Are the Kanosians all ready to board? How many are we losing?" I asked and he sighed as he flicked his hand and let a hologram spring to life right next to his face. He gazes at it and these various graphs pop up in front of me. His eyes remained glued to the glowing yellow screen as he flicked his way through the various images before settling on one. 

	"About 50 are leaving today and...wow that's sort of a large number. Guess the budget cuts gave us no other choice."

	"Is that going to be an issue?"

	"No, not at all. Then again you're an officer so you might know more but I feel like this ship doesn't even need protection half of the time. We haven't even been attacked by a stray bandit cruiser. The reduced number should be fine ...How many are coming on?"

	"About 10. Not that many I’ll admit."

	"Are they good?"

	"Well, they all seem to know their way around blasters and other basic weaponry so I expect that we should be fine. One of them is a young guy, just got out of training actually, looks to be near your age so there's another twenty-something man that will be here for you to preoccupy yourself with. Good record though."

	"Ugh, please don't talk to me about dating or anything like that. I hear enough about it from all of the men that leered at me on the way here."

	"Sorry honey. Soldiers will be soldiers you know?"

	"I guess..." I finally said before turning on my heel. After exchanging goodbyes I went towards the cafeteria. It was my lunch hour and I was going to damn well use it no matter what I was told by Shannon or anyone else for that manner. I needed it after Shannon woke me up at nearly 4 am to help her fill out some emails that she had to send. Not that there was morning on this damn ship anyways.

	 

	#

	Ethriel

	"Here we are! New home kid, hope you like it." said Urem, he was one of the soldiers that had been hired alongside me. Initially, I could have taken the opportunity after I graduated to sign up for some bandit hunting but my advisors had told me that signing up with a cargo ship looked real good on the resume for a soldier hoping to move up in the ranks so I went with that. I had just entered the force when they assigned me, apparently this ship was getting downsized in regards to the number of soldiers due to its relatively safe nature and the fact that most of the men wanted off of it so I decided it would be perfect for me. 

	"I've seen ruins that are younger." I said regarding the craft as it touched down in front of me. It looked like a collection of brown rusted metal plates slammed together more than an actual spaceship but I suppose that's what cargo ships looked like nowadays. 

	I really should have signed up for bandit hunting instead. I was beginning to regret my decision to sign up to do something like this. 

	  The moment I saw the ship I recoiled as every single negative outcome played itself in my mind. What if I never got to fight and just stayed on guard duty all day? What if working on the ship was a blotch on my record and I had to wait another few years until I got into officer school? 

	  The ramp drops and I walked up with the small bag in my hand and my armor clasping around my body. It would seem that it wouldn't be needed it but a soldier always came prepared and I wanted to wear armor in order to show these human soldiers that I was a professional, that I was serious. I think all that I got in return was a bunch of stares and laughing at my expense. As if I was somehow a fool for coming onto this ship prepared.

	Whatever.

	  The quarters that I was allotted were rather small. A simple bed against the wall, a desk, and a bathroom down the hallway. This space was rather cramped and I had a sneaking suspicion that it was initially designed for humans and not Kanosians but was used to lodge our men. The beds barely fit me and it looked like the walls didn't provide much in the way of noise reduction. 

	Ah well. I suppose I should likely get a meal in before we leave. 

	  I walked down the metal halls and headed towards the cafeteria. The various soldiers stared at me with looks of condescension while I only glared back. It all came to a head once I walked to the end of one hallway in order to access the stairwell and was confronted by a group of human enlisted men who thought they were hotshots. 

	"Hey Kanosian! Get me a beer while you're done there!" called out one of the men, he was young with a mop of brown hair atop his head and green eyes. He was surrounded by about four more men, all seemed a bit intoxicated. 

	"Excuse me whelp?" I asked him as my red eyes glimmered in the darkness. My blue skin was painted a shade of grey in the golden light of this ship that was shining to my side. I must have looked intimidating but if I did, he didn't care.

	"I said go get me a beer you goddamn crawling dumbass!" he yelled at me and his friends laughed in reaction. I could tell that just wanted to get a rise out of the new guy but...this could not stand. They had insulted my honor!

	  My claws pop out of my fingers and I made my way towards him as I gripped his shirt and flipped him over. He flopped on the floor beneath me while I held him down, my fingers were pressed against his neck and I could probably kill him here if I wanted to.

	"Oh shit...Hey man calm down." said one of the human soldiers behind me, the one beneath me didn't even say a word in fear of his throat being cut open by my claws. 

	"What the hell is going on here! Oh gods, break it up." growled a Kanosian officer as he stepped up to me, he pulled me off of the human but not before I shot the quivering coward a glare. The officer takes me off to the side while the other man was also given a stern talking to. As I was walking away I spotted a woman in the small crowd that had formed, I was under the impression that there weren't that many young women on this ship but she was...wondrous. 

	  She had long locks of brown hair that fell down her back and the most lovely blue eyes to match them. She stared at me for a second while I looked back at her. That curvaceous body of her's was..incredible. The expression on her face seemed to be more tired than anything and I wondered how someone so lovely could work on-

	"Are you listening to me warrior? Never do anything of the sort again. I don't care how much he provokes you. Do not, under any circumstances, attack one of your fellow crew members..." commanded the commanding officer. I didn't even really know him but I dumbly nodded anyways and looked at him as he walked away from me. I stay in place and sighed while glancing back at my own hands that had just dug into that man's flesh...

	This was going to be a long 5 krusis. Might as well go to the cafeteria in the meantime. 

	  I walked towards the glowing doors and waited as they opened in front of me. They slide to the side and I looked at the various tables inside and locked eyes with the man that I had an encounter with earlier. He only shuttered in reaction and attempted to glare at me but it wasn't that intimidating. I made a note to get vengeance somehow...perhaps some laxatives in his food would be a suitable punishment.

	"Here! Come here Ethriel! Come eat with your brethren!" called out one of the soldiers that I met during my assignment. Urem, I think his name was.

	  I walked up and greeted all of my fellow Kanosian warriors with a loud "Hello!" and they all welcomed me into their company. I sit down and stared at the large pile of meat and wild vegetables in front of me before digging in. We spoke at length and soon I found myself coming out of my shell, perhaps this wouldn't be so bad if I had brothers like this to endure this experience with. 

	And out of the corner of my eye, I could just about spot that woman that had enchanted me so much. 

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER TWO

	 

	 

	Miranda

	Perhaps this day wasn't as droll and boring as I thought. That fight back there was a nice change of pace in my eyes and I was happy to see it. Too bad that might be one of the only exciting things that were going to be happening once the new Kanosians got settled in.

	  The man who pinned that smug prick, Jonah, down was one of the new Kanosians. A young Kanosian that was presumably the same one that I had talked to Ian about. I didn't know for sure but judging by how shiny those horns and how....angelic his face was I wouldn't be surprised if he was the one.

	  He probably towered over me at about 7 feet and judging by how his arms flexed when he held Jonah down I could tell that he was incredibly strong, perhaps stronger than average even. I have never seen a human get rag-dolled so easily by a Kanosian until now. Jonah nearly pissed his pants! It was incredible!

	  From the looks of it, he knew how to fight as well and from the fire in those red eyes, he didn't look like he suffered fools. Under the light, it was hard to tell if his skin was grey or blue but eventually I figured that it was blue, a light shade. That bundle of spiked black hair shook atop his head and melded with his ebony horns while he held the man down beneath him, looking almost like a god of war in some sense of the term. 

	Was I really thinking this much about a Kanosian? Come on woman have some control. So he was impressive while taking down a jackass...don't get all hot for him now. 

	  I sighed and continued spooning the gruel into my mouth while I glared at the men that tried to sit beside me and chat me up. I usually sat in the corner in an attempt to get the men to avoid me. Lunch was one of the only times I got any real amount of peace thanks to all the other, better looking untaken women hanging out for the men to leer and flirt with. I was left alone, given the honor of eating in the corner by myself. 

	"Hello? May I sit here?" asked a Kanosian as he stepped up to me, the same one that had been involved in that brawl from before. I looked up at him with a shocked expression and glance back to the Kanosian tables where a small group of men were staring at him with anticipation in their eyes. 

	What was he playing at?

	"Why?" I asked him, distrusting his intentions. I didn't know if a Kanosian could even...do that sort of thing with a human but the possibility was there. We were anatomically and genetically compatible somehow so...

	"Are you alright?" he asked me, breaking me out of my trance. I gazed up at him before nodding dumbly, not really thinking about what I was doing as he sat down across from me 

	"Hell, it's hard to get some company on this ship huh? What is a lovely woman like you doing sitting alone like this? Surely you would have been claimed by now." he said with a confident smile marking his face as I looked at him with widened eyes, not fully processing the question. 

	"Erm, i'm sorry?" 

	"A lovely woman. What are you doing here sitting by yourself?"

	"Are you here to hit on me as well? Look buddy I like what you did with Jonah earlier but that doesn't mean that I want some company."

	"Oh come on, looks like you need some in a ship this dour, filled with morons that are certainly weighing this craft down with dead weight. Surely you must get lonely." he drawled with a cocky smirk emerging his lips.

	"Are you the young recruit? The Kanosian?" 

	"Well I'm young and I am Kanosian so yes. Anything else you would like to know?" he asked me in between mouthfuls of vegetables and meats that were being shoveled. I glanced at him and sighed while glancing back at my own meal. Why couldn't these guys just leave me the hell alone? It would be nice if one just wanted to be my friend but they all wanted to get in my pants Something that I was not prepared for since Michael.

	"Why did you ask to sit here? You have friends as I can clearly see." I said as I motioned my head over to the table where men were cheering him on. He looks back at them before turning back to face me with a goofy smile on his face

	He looked...strikingly handsome now that I thought about it

	  Those red eyes were incredibly warm and that jawline of his was sharp enough to cut stone. His physique isn't imposing and yet it was still incredibly muscular...he looked like a protector in some sense, a mighty protector that loomed in front of me. 

	"Well what's wrong with supplying a young woman with some company? Surely you don't think I have any ulterior motives do you?" he questioned while his smile began to fade and I sighed while glancing at my uneaten Mac and Cheese. 

	"Are you here for sex? What is it? Because I'm tired of all the men on this ship trying to get in my pants. I told them all i'm not interested and don't think that you're going to change my mind." I proclaimed despite every fiber in my physical being telling me to take this guy up on his unspoken offer.

	"So you...aren't spoken for? That is great news!" he declared and I growled.

	"No you nimrod I ...ugh why did I even come to lunch thinking I was going to have a nice time?" I asked while stuffing another spoonful into my mouth. 

	  He frowned as if he wasn't expecting this. As if he was expecting me to fall into his arms the moment I saw him but unfortunately for him, I was no such woman. I would not be swayed by such cheap flirting and some leering, I was here for a job and he would have to understand that. 

	"Have you been on this ship long?" he asked. 

	  I debated on whether I should entertain him or not but I haven't really talked to anyone in a while and the few friends that I had on this ship, and I'm using the term "friend" quite loosely here, weren't free for a few more hours. 

	"No. About a couple of months and that's it...You know what a month is right?" I asked and he scrunched his face up as he tried to recall. It was a bit...cute. I had to say. 

	"Yeah. That long must not be healthy. I was initially given the impression that this place would be some sort of horrid work environment and my second impression wasn't all that great so I don't think I'm looking forward to the coming 6 months or 5 krusis as we call them on Kanosia. I only signed up because I thought that a cargo tenure would look good on an application for officer training." he said and I raised an eyebrow while the ghost of a smile crept onto my face.

	This was...different than the rest of them. Ordinarily, I would have rejected a man that came onto this ship and tried to talk with me but for him it was different. No matter how much I wanted to, something was keeping me back from telling him off, from telling him to go back to that table of Kanosian soldiers and share dirty jokes or whatever the hell the pigs on this ship did. He had a bit more depth and from how he talked about his ambitions...it seems as if we had something in common other than our youth after all.

	"I did the same thing. I was told that signing up for a cargo tenure as a student would have led to an internship or something similar but...ugh I don't really want to go into it."

	"You're a student?"

	"Yeah. Of engineering and computer science, whatever good that does me now that I just make coffee and send out papers."

	"Where are you from?"

	"Kirai. Not that far from there in fact...Are you from Lehren?

	"I am."

	"Well ...get ready for a serious downgrade. I haven't heard much about Lehrin but from what I was told it really is nice..."

	"I hear the same from Kirai. Too bad we didn't end up staying huh?" he asked and his laughter boomed across the hall as he tossed his head back. I had heard him talking with his friends earlier and was shocked at the volume and the joy that he displayed when engaged in a conversation. I nearly jumped at some point during our discussion due to his volume.

	"I'm sorry, did I do something?" he asked and I sighed.

	"No just...keep it down alright? Jeez, you Kanosians are really loud." I muttered under my breath while rubbing my ears and he grunted.

	"A Kanosian's volume is a sign of his prowess in battle and his vitality. Do not order me to do such foolish things." he evenly stated with an intense look in his eye that made me want to shoot my own threats back.

	"Or what? You're going to do some of your more horrendous flirting? What the hell are you even doing here?" 

	How the hell did we even get here? Just a second ago we were doing fine! Must just be me being in a bad mood and being...especially defensive regarding being approached in any romantic or sexual sense.

	"I just wanted to discuss something with you but it seems that you're so stubborn that it won't work!"

	"Yeah? What is it Kanosian?"

	  He seemed to pause a bit while I bore into him with my gaze. Having an argument with some muscle-bound Kanosian wasn't part of my plans for today but it seems that it was inevitable that I would be engaged in this now. I just wanted to eat lunch, go to work, and retire to my bedroom. 

	"I wish to claim you." he said with a straight face and without an ounce of hesitation in his voice. I stared at him and shuddered while looking him over.

	"Claim me? What the hell does that mean?" I asked him, it seems that some of the eyes in the cafeteria were on us now.

	"Claim you as my mate of course.." he said and I stuttered in shock while looking down at my meal and the clock. It looked like my hour was up. 

	  I get off of my seat and tried to ignore him as he called after me. I shook my head and sighed, perhaps this was some cruel joke being played on me by the Kanosians. I didn't know. How could anyone want to claim me as their mate and why would he think I would have any interest in him at all? 

	"Human woman! I demand an answer!" he shouted after me and I glared back at him while I tried to stuff the rest of my lunch down.

	"The answer is no! Now go back to your friends and don't bother me again! You already took up enough of my time at lunch." I said flatly 

	"Why are you being so unreceptive towards me? It is an honor to mate with a young Kanosian warrior such as myself. There are children and wealth waiting for you in the future if you could just see." he said as I turned away from him and sighed

	"Look I really appreciate it and am flattered and all but I really don't want to get involved with anyone...right now. So please just return to your table so I can go to my shift." I said and he sighed while a regretful look washed over his eyes. 

	"Of course. But I shall see you again and I will claim you, that is my promise to you." he growled and turned on his heel as I walked towards the exit.

	What a strange guy. I had been told stories about what the Kanosians do to claim their mates but never thought that I would actually get to see it in action. 

	  I had thought back to all the Kanosians that I had encountered before and none of them were quite like this. Then again most of them already had mates back home but I was told and even read that a Kanosian could only have one mate in their entire lifetime. The likelihood of him choosing me was absurd! Why would he want to choose a woman such as I to be his mate? Had something been done to him? Did someone drill a hole through his skull?

	  I walked towards the bathroom before I went to my job and sighed as I stared at myself in the mirror. No wonder Michael had left me as soon as his prettier girlfriend had been free. I wasn't good enough to be anyone's, especially not a powerful Kanosians. I don't know why he wanted me but I would not have it, I was a career woman first and foremost and I would not succumb to such...carnal temptations

	These curves, this unappealing face, all of it wasn't something that should attract any man and yet there was this glint in his eyes when he gazed at me. There was this glint that told me that he wanted me to be his and on some level...I believed him. I believed every single word and I wanted it, but I knew better.

	"Miranda! What took you so long?! Quick there's something I need you to tak-" Shannon's words were like a haze, I couldn't discern one from the other and to be honest I didn't really care. I had a couple more months here until I was off for a better job...

	But was that it? Did I want to dwell in this much forever? All because Michael had done that to me? All because he left me from someone that was supposedly better than I?

	   I had gotten updates on them since I was gone. Apparently, she was a successful model for a local agency and he had somehow wooed her. I remembered meeting him through a mutual friend, a successful mechanical engineer that had worked on one of the cruisers that were around Kirai, now he had a model and had left me behind. 

	God, I felt like such a failure!

	  I spend the rest of the day delivering papers and checking emails while waiting for any opportunity to arise where I could use my skills and yet they never did. I eventually retired to my bed for the night and looked up at the ceiling, unable to sleep as the thoughts ran their way back through my mind. The self-doubt, the pain of being rejected in such a manner where I would never want to accept love into my heart again 

	So I went for a walk. 

	  I walked through the hallways until I came across him, the Kanosian from earlier, he was standing there in the observation deck with his arms folded over the bar that he was leaning against. He looked to be contemplative, lost in his thoughts. 

	I remembered that we hadn't even exchanged names. I was too busy trying to get him away from my table and he was too busy trying to get into my pants presumably. He didn't seem like a bad fellow...in fact he seemed rather nice despite the whole mating thing. Perhaps I should talk to him for a bit. 

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER THREE

	 

	 

	Ethriel

	"How was this possible? The mating bond was successful a hundred percent of the time so why had she pushed back my advances? She is a puzzling one for sure." I muttered to myself while I stood on the flight deck.

	  I couldn't sleep due to adjusting time zones and part of me didn't' really want to anyways. We were on our way to Hitsugo which was quite a ways away, in fact, a couple of weeks. My contract had required me to stay on the ship but once we were done with Hitsugo I could probably sever the contract and leave to do something else. I had wanted to leave the ship earlier during the day but upon seeing her...everything changed

	I didn't want to leave now.   

	  She was my mate, I knew it the instant I laid eyes her and the moment she looked back at me. Those curves that lovely brown hair and those blue eyes reinforced my already infernal passion. I had wanted to claim her, to take her as mine and nothing was going to stop me. She had been unreceptive to my first attempts but that only meant that I had to try harder to claim her. I will admit that I should have picked a better spot to confess to her but I had to take my opportunity as she was expecting an answer. 

	"This ship just got a bit more interesting." I said to myself.

	"Um excuse me?" called out a voice and I turned to see her stepping up to me on the observation deck. It was her, my mate.

	  She stands tall in front of me and seemingly averts her eyes but I could only look on in awe of how lovely she was. The starlight shone onto her body from various angles and made her skin shine like the surface of distant suns. She appraised me with her eyes as well, gazing over my muscles and my face while I tensed under her scrutiny in order to impress her with my physique. 

	"Hello again." I said with a small grin, thinking that her mind had changed and that she was ready to toss herself into my arms. 

	"Uh yeah hey? Listen I'm really sorry about how I acted this morning in the cafeteria. I was kind of mean and...well I want to say I'm sorry." she muttered and my heart nearly leapt out of my throat. 

	Yes! Perhaps she was going to accept and I was going to get something out of being on this cursed ship after all!

	"Oh...that's alright." I said in a voice that was much quieter than I was expecting. Then again she wanted me to talk a bit lower for some reason. 

	"I never meant to be that rude or anything like that I just...got caught up in the moment you know? I really am sorry...The men on this ship have been attempting to get in my pants for all this time and I don't really have the best history in that area either so that was why I came down so hard on you ...What are you doing up?" she asked while I gazed out amongst the stars. I turned back and relaxed against the railing while she joined me in my observation. 

	"Just looking." I stated in a flat tone while looking out amongst the glittering beads in the blanket of black. I could barely keep still as I felt her shoulder rub mine, every inch of my body was telling me to claim her immediately and I wanted to follow up on it, more than anything else in the world I wanted her. 

	  My hands tensed around the railing while I listened in on her. I felt her breath scratch my arm as she looked out amongst the void and all the planets floating so far away. I turned towards her and wondered what I should ask. I haven't gotten her and yet so that seems to be a good place to start.

	"What's your name?" I asked.  

	  She jumped up a bit at the sound of my voice and looked over rather slowly. She smiled and dipped her head while gazing into these red eyes. Her mouth opens and she breathes out "Miranda." I am left to pause and ponder the name for a bit. It sounded...lovely. 

	"Ethriel. Not that hard to believe that we didn't get one another's names after that introduction today. I'm sorry I was hoping to do that under more conducive circumstances but your questions forced my hand." I said with a sheepish smile while scratching the back of my head.

	"Do what?" She asked and I was debating on whether I should tell her again.

	  Never has a Kanosian feared rejection and I wouldn't fear it now but judging from the way she reacted this afternoon I was unsure about whether I should tell her or not. She was my mate and I would only have one, she was fated to be with me and that was the only way it was going to be. They say once you found your mate you were bound to her for life, you couldn't find another one.

	So here goes.

	"Remember what I told you this morning? That you were my mate?" I asked and she paused before frowning.

	"I'm sorry but I am really not interested." she refused with a quiver in her voice. I paused for a moment to ponder the tone of her voice and to ponder whether she was denying it completely or not. The mating bond had never failed before so there was no reason to suspect that it may fail now. 

	"You don't understand my dear woman. A mating bond is so much more than a simple relationship as you humans call it. It is a pact and a bond that is stronger than even the deepest emotional connections. Once you find your mate that is your mate until the day that you die. Surely you must feel something in return." I spoke, wondering how much she knew about Kanosian culture.

	"Look Ethriel I really don't feel comfortable doing this...You're going to have to find a mate somewhere else." she spoke with a hint of frustration in her voice.

	"How can I when you are my mate? I will have to claim you surely. I just wonder what is this resistance coming from you i-"

	"Resistance? What the hell do you mean resistance? Can't you get it through your thick skull that I might not want you?"

	"I do not mean to offend but I am merely telling you that you and I are fated!"

	"Don't make me laugh. Really? Just let me out of this whole mating bond thing you have going on! I don't want any part of it!"

	"I have no idea why you're being so stubborn! It is an honor to mate with a Kanosian warrior. You must submit!"

	"Fuck you!"

	   I growled as I leaned in, her forehead was against mine. And to think that a few minutes go this conversation had been so civil, so gentle, now it was nothing but bitter insult over bitter insult.   

	She had a fire in her eyes that aroused me so. Those breasts that pressed up against that shirt of her's and that glimmer in hose blue eyes enticed me. I felt my legs quivering as I looked her over, her entire body was shaking with wrath as that red face of her's stared right back at me. My teeth were gritting while I glanced her over, shaking with indignation at the fact that this human was rejecting me. I was a proud warrior of Kanosia! The mating bond usually worked so why isn't it working now? She should be honored instead of showing such...resistance!

	"You know what. Screw this. I was hoping to have a nice conversation but it's becoming clear to me that you're just like all the other men on this ship. Hungry and carnal, enjoy your night." she said as she walked away and I looked at her fleeting figure. 

	  I stopped to wonder if I had gone wrong in some way during all of this. I was curious as to how the mating process would turn out after this. Surely I would succeed given the substantial success rate of the mating bond, wouldn't I? It was impossible not to. The task still seemed insurmountable regardless. How would I woo her into my good graces given how unreceptive she was during our first meeting?! How would I even convince her to my side of things?

	  I tried not to think about it as we rocketed off for Hitsugo. Two weeks there and two weeks back was what they told me, I didn't know my human units that well but I knew that it was enough time, that was the time I had to convince her. I didn't know how long she had on this damn ship but surely it was longer than that. I would have my mate no matter what, I would have her by her own accord and her own will for that was the sign of a true warrior. To conquer without force and to take what was his through his presence alone.

	#

	Ethriel

	"Just what the hell do you think you're doing? Nearly assaulting a human officer? Ethriel I know they can be pricks but do you know why this crew features both members of our race? It's to facilitate peaceful relations!" My commanding officer, Ogari, said to me while I only stared at the ground in discontentment. 

	  During the last 8 days of me being on this ship, and yes I counted, I had a negative encounter with someone at least twice a day. Often times it would be a human that was mouthing off or something to that effect but other days it would be a Kanosian that was trash-talking me. Now I was getting a stern talking to by the head chief who saw me as a green rookie more than an actual warrior.

	"Are you listening?" he asked and I glanced over at him, pausing for a moment before I spoke. 

	"Uhh, not really no." I admitted and he sighed.

	"You said you wanted to be an officer and yet you completely lack discipline and control over yourself! I swear that animals have more control than you fool!" he growled out while smacking his desk while I only stared at him in response.

	"He insulted me and our culture! Do you think I would let him stand there unchallenged? No! I yelled at him and made him apologize as best as I could!" I snarled out while the officer in front of me sighed and gazed at the ground.

	"I know that this wasn't what you wanted exactly. I looked at the file and it looked like you signed up for this on the request of the advisors. It wasn't suggested because you lacked in combat experience or anything of that sort, no, it was suggested to you because this post could have brushed up your discipline and your willingness to work with others. Right now I don't see a warrior that's ready for battle. I see an arrogant brat that's only fit to shine the mess halls." he barked and I glared at the papers in front of me.

	  Nothing seems to be going right at the moment. Miranda has been avoiding me and now I was being put up with this nonsense all because some help decided to mouth off in my presence. Hell, I think I could take the captain on if I had to. I've been able before, I've been in bandit raids. I wasn't afraid of some pinned up fool such as this man. 

	"You are dismissed. If I hear one more report about you conflicting or getting into an argument with anyone on this crew then you're going back to basic training. Understand?" he asked and I nodded.

	"Yes, sir." I said through gritted teeth before walking away. 

	  I patrol the hallways for a while and keep watch. Most of the day simply consisted of walking around the halls and breaking up fights, in my case I think I've gotten into more fights than I've broken up. I tried to avoid the humans as best as I could but there was still the overwhelming need to see her that overcame me. I knew that I had left a bad impression and I wanted to remedy it at the first opportunity that I got. 

	"Hey, Kanosian!" called out one of the men to my right. I was currently walking through one of the large communal areas and the humans were busy preoccupying themselves with some sort of game that involved...cards? They call out to me and the best that I can do is ignore them and walk on. I see Miranda out of the corner of my eye, she was sitting on a stool off to the side and was looking away from me. I wanted to go up to her but decided that it would be better if I stayed out of it and thought about what was going to tell her first. 

	"Hey you dirty fucking crawler I was talking to you!" called out the man as his friends laughed. For some reason, I was the one that the humans just loved to pick on. Perhaps it was because I wasn't of a higher rank and since I was young, it made the repercussions for chiding me basically nonexistent. Had these fools not learned that I would crush the if I had the chance to? "

	"Moron. We would have won the war if they were all like you. Dumb savages." he said and I nearly lost it but stayed in place, my eyes were shining red and my claws were sliding out but immediately my boiling anger cooled when I heard her.

	"Shut the hell up Aaron! You're dumber than a pile of rocks so don't go insulting people over their intellect." said Miranda from her spot in the corner of the room 

	  I beamed with pride at her while she only blankly looked back at me. I knew that I shouldn't approach her just yet but I was satisfied with the way she had defended me against the cretins who stood up and looked over at her. He holds up his fist and screamed some sort of obscenity before sitting back down. I listened into his rants and heard:

	"Shut the hell up! Fucking loser." he murmured under his breath and I glared at him, stomping over towards the place where all of his friends were gathered before lifting my hand up. I was about to swipe at him but someone grabs me from behind. I looked back to see her standing there, her hands wrapped around my wrist. 

	"It isn't worth it." is all that is said to me by Miranda as I slowly nodded, the calming effect of her voice was enough to bring me down. I lowered my hand and glared back at "Aaron" before following her out the door. She removed her hand from mine but that didn't stop me from tailing her, especially since I didn't have the chance to speak with her recently.

	"Are you following me?" she asked.

	"Would you like me to stop? I just want to thank you for helping me out back there. I know that...you aren't on the best of terms with me so I appreciate you stopping me before I did something reckless." I said and she let out a humorless laugh.

	"Oh, that? Shit, I want to see Aaron get beat down more than most. Doesn't change the fact that you would probably kill him ...I don't want anyone rushing to defend me you know?" she muttered under her breath while I glanced at the direction we were headed. I wondered what I was doing before I entered the hall and got into that little altercation and the memory didn't come back to me until I realized that I was on my way to the guard quarters to collect something. 

	"Busy day?" I asked her and she raised an eyebrow before nodding. It seems as if she didn't want to speak to me in fear of another argument coming up. In fact, it looked as if she was tired of even arguing with me so I didn't bring the point of the whole mating thing up. 

	"Yeah, I guess it is. I don't know what the hell to do....Shannon is really acting like a fucking pain now." she groaned and leaned against the wall, stopping in her tracks. I stopped as well, I didn't anticipate her actually wanting to offer any real conversation. 

	"You look like you really hate this place." I observed and she sighed.

	"Yeah, I guess I do...It's so goddamn boring and all I do is just act like a ser-"

	Suddenly I fell to the floor and caught her on instinct before she could fall as well. She lands on top of me as the entire ship rumbled and I sat up, gazing at her and quivering while the lights around the ship slowly shifted to a deep red that was reminiscent of blood. 

	"What the hell was that?" she asked me and I bit my lip as all of the worst-case scenarios ran through my head.

	Was this an attack? A stray meteor?

	"We are under attack! I repeat we at-Hello crew, this is your captain speaking. Make sure to stay put unless you want to get horribly butchered by one of our new guards. Surrender and this will be a peaceful takeover." said a new voice that cut into the communications. In fact, it sort of sounded like the man originally speaking had been incapacitated in some way during the middle of his announcement.

	"What are we going to do?" Miranda asked me as her hands quivered in front of me. I looked down at her and around at our surroundings before collecting her into my arms and running

	"Ethriel!" she gasped.

	"Come on. We have to run!" I said to her.

	  I sprint down the halls to the guard quarters and kicked the door open to see various guardsmen scrambling amongst themselves to retrieve some of their gear. I reached into my trunk at the of t of my bed and dragged out my trusty hand axe, my armor, and the emergency supplies that I may be needing and stuffed them all into a bag. The armor came in the form of a singular disk that I slapped onto my chest, the disk then spread amongst my body in the form of plates that formed the rest of my armor. I looked towards Miranda who was merely quivering beside me in shock, it looked like she's never seen battle before. 

	"Come on, We have to hurry." I said and gripped her hand before dragging her back outside. We venture down a hallway that was filled with various men and women frantically running for their lives. The escape pods were just around the corner and I presumed that that was what everyone was running towards. I could hear the sounds of blasters going off behind me and striking various crew members down. I stood behind Miranda in an attempt to block the shots, luckily my armor was a model that could be slipped on rather quickly so we were protected. Should I be using one of the older, more durable models then it would've taken quite a while. This only took mere moments and it still blocked blaster shots. 

	"Oh my god, oh my god." said Miranda as we scrambled for a pod in the corner of the chamber. The few people that did make it in here were scrambling into the pods and dashing off. I push her into one of the ships and hop in alongside her before shutting the pod door behind me. These things were shaped more like boxes than actual ships, they could only fly for a short while before losing energy and relying on the tides of space to push them wherever they needed to go. 

	  She climbs in and touches something on the side, on the panels of the escape pod, the rockets flared to life and they blasted off into space. From the windows she could see the ship in all its horrid majesty was being taken over by a thousand leecher ships that were off to the side. We continued to propel further and further into the gravitational pull of a nearby planet. I gazed out at the ship as the other escape pods were either blown to bits or didn't have the fortune of running into the gravitational field and were merely caught after. 

	But we had made it out...and were barreling towards the surface of this strange planet that I had seen on the map as Tetrabel. We descend closer and closer to the surface as I glanced back at her and quivered. The ship would hold, it was made for these kinds of crash landings, at least I hoped it was. 

	"What the hell is happening?" she asked me, from my estimate we had about 10 human minutes left.

	"I don't know! Shit, shit the entire ship looks like it's been taken over. Look at all of those leecher ships." I remarked. Leecher ships was a term for ships that would attach to the main ship in order to unload troops. It looks like our craft had been caught off guard, either that or it was so old and uncared for as a result of most not thinking that it would ever come under harm's way that the attack couldn't even be prevented. 

	"No, no, this isn't supposed to happen. I don't want to, I don't want to." she repeated and I growled in frustration.

	"Snap out of it! I won't let you die!" I roared.

	  I activate the cloaking on the pod and by some miracle, it actually works despite its age. I look back at the ship as it began to get tugged away, apparently, we had been unseen or they didn't even care that we were seen. They thought that we would be dying in a matter of moments I suppose, the effort that it would take to apprehend us was clearly not worth it. Not for a green Kanosian warrior and a human secretary.

	"Descending." the voice spoke on the radio.

	  I watch the atmosphere as it approached, the blue layers of sky peel away as the trees gradually revealed themselves. It was a mostly mountainous terrain with these strange yellow and orange trees that clung onto the sides of mountains and boulders decorating its surface. I started as we headed directly towards a rather jagged section of peeks. I immediately take the controls and try to steer us away but it jams, the damn thing was in complete disrepair. 

	"Calm yourself...I will keep you safe." was all I said to her before we found ourselves diving straight towards a section of rock.

	  How would we get out of this mess? How would we both live in this new world that we had never been acquainted with? How the hell are we going to make it out of this mess in one piece? I looked at the emergency supplies in the pod and there were rations for about 8 days between the two of us, a radio, a basic survival kit, and that's basically it. 

	Including my armor I wagered we could live on these supplies for a week given that there were two people. These pods were supposed to only be used by one person after all. 

	  I looked at her as we fell and watched the tears lift from her eyes and drift on back to hit the walls of the pod. Her face was scrunched and her hands were shaking with increased vigor as her feet nervously tapped the carbon fiber flooring. I stare at the axe in my hands, my combat knife, the little survival kit on my thigh, all of it was going to be necessary and I had to take the right precautions in order to ensure that my mate and I made it out of this. 

	  The bandits seemed to be rather skilled or lucky in order to attack us in such a way and earn control of our ships. If they decided to come down to the planet to hunt is then I was unsure if I would be able to take them all on my own. I would have to, though, for her sake I would have to do whatever I could to keep the two of us safe.   

	  I can see it now, the black mountains nearing as the white snow trickled down and blue light beams through it. The entire world was painted a shade of purple as the white starlight rains down from the skies. Our ship must have looked like a massive fireball at this point, the heat on the inside of the pod was getting a little too intense for Miranda judging from the sweat on her brow. 

	"Hold me." I told her, it was more of an order than a request but she obliges me.

	  I close my arms around her and turned my back to the landing spot, I ordered that all shields be activated and that the boosters be slowed in order to give us a fighting chance. It looked like we were going to land in the base of some valley and hopefully, it would give us enough flat land to work with, to survive. 

	Moments later I felt my head crash against the wall as we landed, the shields had reduced a great deal of the impact but that didn't stop our bodies from being shaken around and clamoring against one another until it all stopped and I fully blacked out.

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER FOUR

	 

	 

	Miranda

	  I stumbled out of his arms and he slowly sat up to look around as well. The pod had been defective but I never would have guessed that it would have been this defective. The emergency radio unit had been completely shattered from the looks of it. It was that box that sat in the corner that was now split in half in a mess of wires that I didn't dare to attempt to untangle. The rations that were packed into this thing were off to the side in a series of packets and boxes, they were intact for the most part. The gallons of water that had been locked on canisters on board were here as well, safe and sound. Just that damn radio didn't manage to make it and had a piece of shrapnel embedded in it. 

	  I looked around at the rest of the ship and everything seemed to be wrecked. Rocks and stray branches from the trees here pierced the hull of the ship. I had been cushioned from the majority of the impact as a result of Ethriel taking the fall for me. He laid below me with his armor still on, unconvinced that it was entirely safe until a few moments after I sat up. He gets to his feet and kicked the back door open, it didn't provide that much resistance anyways thanks to the severity of the crash.

	"On, on? Okia this thing really is broken." he muttered as he stared at the cracked hull of the ship. The escape pods had been in such a state of disrepair that the shielding hasn't activated property and as a result, we were stranded without a radio to call for backup. There wasn't much left for us on this ship besides the food and water as well as some spare electronics I could probably use in order to put something together. 

	"Brr..." I said and held my hands over my arms while glancing out the door. The cool mountain air was blowing in and brushed over me. It wasn't freezing but it was still pretty bad. I sifted through the emergency supply chest for anything that wasn't broken and I found it, it was a survival suit that could fit a human. I looked towards Ethriel to see if he wanted it but he merely gestured to his suit and I nodded in understanding. 

	"Alright...time to figure out where we are." he growled as he stepped outside of the ship and I soon followed. I stand there in my t-shirt and my dress pants as the cool air blows and the yellow spiny leaves above my head shivered in reaction to the breeze. 

	"Tetrabel." I breathed out.

	  The planet was teeming with small life forms from the looks of it. I could hear calls in the distance and above I could see these four-winged creatures glide on by. I looked over my body for any wounds and I only just noticed that I had one on my leg when I tried to stand, a piece of shrapnel embedded in my thigh. I grimaced and immediately looked to Ethriel to see if he realized what exactly was wrong and why this was a huge problem.

	  We haven't received vaccines for this place and I would likely get a horrid infection if this were left untreated and that would probably result in my death. I had to get treatment and as I tried to turn back another pain revealed itself in the form of a broken rib, the shielding on the ship had only guarded us for about a moment and the rest of the impact was enough to do this to me. Should we have had no electromagnetic shielding then I think we would both be paste right about now. 

	"Wait here." he ordered and walked back into the hull of the pod to collect what seemed to be a green box with a cross embossed on it. The healing cross had been established as a common symbol between our species and I was glad that he understood. He laid the box out in front of me and looked over the supplies, trying to remember his training as a soldier as he reached out for the various tools.

	"This might hurt..." he grumbled as he gripped this pad and a pair of tweezers. He takes the tweezers and attaches it to the shrapnel. Before he does that he injects me with one of the syringes and I felt my leg go numb for a second. He begins to drag the metal out of my thigh soon after and I cried out as the dull pain shot through my body. I didn't want to imagine what that would have felt like had I not been on painkillers at the time. He then begins to apply a litany of shots to my thigh, probably immune boosters and general nanite vaccines that were adapted to fight microbes. These emergency medical kits usually had some sort of emergency vaccination or immune-boosting protocol for those stuck on uncolonized planets. I cringed as he applies the cleaning pad to my leg before rubbing the medgel on. The wound began to fizzle and slowly close up before he gazed at my chest which I was clearly caressing. 

	"I need that shirt off." he commanded and I shot him a suspicious look before he frowned.

	"You want to be healed or not?" he asked, apparently my attempt at humor had been pathetic. 

	  I lift my shirt and waited for him to inject something into me. Slowly but surely I felt the bone begin to mend as soon as he pushed the needle into me. My hands were quivering as I laid back and sighed, the pain was slowly leaving my body in short bursts and he stripped off his own gauntlet to begin his own litany of injections to bolster his immune system. I laid there and looked up at the moon in the distance, it's purple figure shimmering in the night sky while I watched it, the sole figure in the void at the moment. 

	  I stared at my wounds that were quickly healing and I could feel the bones in my abdomen already shifting as I watched Ethriel apply his own litany of shots. It was only then did the magnitude of what had happened hit me. Usually, the odds of being attacked on a spaceship during peacetime were exceptionally low so I hadn't been expecting this at all.

	The tears began to fall moments later.

	  I laid on my side and quivered as I shook from the stress of all that has happened. I let it out in short and slow moans. I wasn't a warrior or a survivor or this hardcore badass that could survive all of this! I was just a girl! A scientist that was led astray in her youth! I got coffee and sifted through files! I never ...I never thought that I would end up this low. The odds of us getting out of here without the radio were exceedingly slim and I could only wonder what I was going to do should we never find a way out. We couldn't live here...could we?

	"Wait a second." said Ethriel while I continued silently sobbing on the floor while quivering. I looked over at him as he stood up and looked towards the sky with his visor lighting up. Apparently, he was zooming in on something.

	"What is it?" I asked him.

	"Around the moon, something is congregating around the moon..." he remarked as he stared at the sky.

	  I stared at that glowing white orb and saw a variety of lights shifting around it. There was a small sliver of shadow that loomed over its surface and various beams of light moving in its orbit. I looked over at him as he undid the zoom on his visor before looking back at me. His helmet shifted back to reveal that handsome face of his, it looked like he was completely unharmed. 

	"What is it?" I asked.

	"They're there...on the moon. I saw it from my visor. It's barely visible but it's there. I saw a sliver of a ship moving and those beams can only mean one thing...explosions." he explained and I quivered as I ran the conclusions through my head. 

	"So you're saying that...those bandits and the crew are there?... What are they doing? What are they planning to do with all of those people?" I asked Ethriel and he paused. 

	"I'm not sure. Hostages for ransom maybe? I don't know ...We have to get all of the supplies that we can carry out of this pod and leave it behind. We need to find a way out of here first and foremost and this tiny ship isn't going to help us do that. It's beyond repair." he said as he walked back inside the pod to drag out the bags of rations and cans of water.

	"Wait, wait...maybe we should stay here for a little while. See if we can fix anything that might help us out. Hell, this thing might be salvageable." I offered and he shook his head

	"I'm telling you that nothing on here is fixable. You're the engineer aren't you?" he sneered while I glared at him in response. He stumbled toward the pod that was clearly a wreck.  

	  I knew full well that this wasn't salvageable but this could be used as shelter momentarily while we got our bearings. It didn't look like the crew from the moon would be so keen on hunting us down so we could stay here without any fear of being discovered. The food and water could be left here too until we both healed enough from our wounds to wander around the planet. 

	"We could stay here and use it as a shelter for a while. It's already getting close to sundown from the look of things. We stay there and wait for our wounds to heal up and for our bodies to acclimate before we set out. Our first priority should be to find anything that would help us get off, like a ship of some kind. There's a small repair kit on here that I could use to detect any electronics in the surrounding area. I can put together something to find us a wrecked ship or something that could get us out of here but right now moving with all of this weight on us isn't going to help us." I offered and he paused for a second, he was so caught up in the fear of being caught by the bandits that he hadn't stopped to think about our next move. I glanced him over as he pondered the options before walking over to the interior of the ship to drag out a tarp that he tosses over the hull of the snapped escape pod. 

	"We stay here until you get better. After that, we have to leave and find a ship out of here....Tetrabel is undocumented, unknown, that means any number of horrid creatures could live here and harm us. Be on guard." he warned as he turned back to the ship to drag things out that we could use while I only sat there, shaking with grief. 

	  I began to sift through the supplies in the hopes that we could find something that would be usable. The tarp had a large tear through it but it as being used to hide us more than anything so I didn't pay much attention to it. The repair kit was there but several components were broken, snapped as it were. I could likely produce an electronic sensor from the parts that we had but beyond that, there wouldn't be anything that I could do to fix the ship itself. Some of the ration bags had spilled open and thus there were only enough food supplies for about 6 days between the two of us. The cans of water were mostly intact so that was a relief. 

	  I glance up at the stars will everything is laid out, it all seemed so...dire. We had never been in this sort of scenario before and judging from the age of Ethriel I could tell that he was still a beginner in terms of combat, as far as I knew anyway. I was grateful to be stuck with a Kanosian on some level due to their extreme physical prowess and their military training. If there was a difference between life and death it would be him.

	"Are you cold? Don't you want to change into that suit? Might be better to do so in this kind of environment." he questioned while pointing to the survival suit in my hands. I glanced at it and bite my lip before nodding and walking over to the side of the pod to slip the outfit on. 

	"Don't peek!" I yelled back and he didn't respond but I presumed that he heard my message.

	  I slipped the suit on and let it calm down and tighten before I slipped the visor on. It was more of a gas mask than a helmet actually and could be detached rather easily. I wonder if the atmosphere here was poisonous or not. Likely not judging by the fact that i'm still healthy, for now at least, but one could never be too sure.

	"What does the atmosphere composition look like?" I called out to Ethriel who glanced down at his glove. I could have checked it myself but he already had his armor on and could provide the data to me much more quickly than if I tried to run it through my suit which was substantially lower tech than his. 

	"It says it's safe for Kanosians. I don't know if it's safe for humans but judging by the fact that our planets share similar atmospheres I think it's safe to say that you'll be okay. Might want to run a scan yourself." he suggests and I nodded as I pressed a button on the suit to scan the area. It blinks to life and quickly tells me that the area was safe for humans and Kanosians. 

	  The glove of my suit was rather basic and only displayed information such as the radiation levels, the quality of the air, whether there were poisonous substances around, that sort of thing. It was made for humans and I had no idea where the Kanosian suits were on the ship. It likely was never included on the ship judging by the fact that the SS Inari was a human ship originally. Once Kanosians started coming on no one even bothered to switch out the survival packs in the pods. 

	"Are you hungry?" he called out to me, while I was walking back to the front of the pod where we had unloaded everything in order to make space inside. I looked at our supplies and shivered as the same dreadful thoughts kept on flashing through my mind.

	We were stranded.

	There was no conceivable way off of this planet.

	We were going to die. 

	"Hey! Miranda!" he said and patted me on the shoulder as I looked up, a fearful expression spread over me and he could see it in my eyes. He bites his lip and began to speak while I stood there and nodded dumbly in front of him.

	"I won't let anything happen to you. That's a promise." he assured me with a confident expression and I couldn't help but feel my heart flutter at his display. In the dim sunlight, he looked so handsome. Those rays battered his face from the side and I can only gaze at him as he stands proudly in front of me with his hands gripping me. He was so much taller, at least 7 ft if I had to guess. Those red eyes of his shroud me in their warmth and I felt one of his hands crawl up to my cheek to stroke me there. I silently pulled him into an embrace and shivered.

	  One week ago I was barely saying a word to this man and was actively antagonizing him while he did the same to me. Now we were both with one another and we didn't have a choice from the looks of it. It was strange that I Was now burying my face into his smooth and dense armor when I regularly gave him the cold shoulder and turned away from him.

	  He stroked my back lovingly and whispered reassurances into my ear while I only leaned into him and shivered. I wanted to just lay down and crawl into a ball to console myself regarding the situation that we were in, this horrid scenario that had never crossed my mind before, ever. 

	  Eventually, I was able to calm myself and sit across from him on this small patch of rock and dirt that was beneath us. The pebbles made the surface rather uncomfortable but I couldn't complain, I wouldn't. He tells me to take my time while he starts a small fire in between the two of us using a flame tablet that he laid down. The fuel could probably last most of the night if we were lucky. The warmth washes over us, I gazed over at him wondering what I should say.

	I was being rather selfish and whiny wasn't I?

	"I'm sorry. I know that I'm acting like a massive crybaby. You probably wanted to be stuck with another warrior or something huh? Someone a bit more useful than this." I muttered while gazing at the fire, I felt so helpless, like a child lost in the dark.

	"That's not true. With your technological expertise, it's far more likely that we're going to make it out of here ...I don't know what those men wanted with the ship but this is a far more preferable fate than being stuck up there, I can promise you that. Don't blame yourself, this is no one's fault but their's. You are far more valuable to me than you'll ever know." he said and I blushed. Just what did that mean?

	"I...Thank you. I don't mean to sound ungrateful or anything. I am really thankful to you for saving me." I admitted, a clunky response in contrast to his confident affirmation moments later.

	"In fact, some part of me feels bad for you. Knowing how badly you must detest me after all of that time. But now you'll have to put up with me for god knows how long!" he chuckled loudly and I paused wondering if I should tell him that I didn't feel that way anymore, not after this that is. 

	  His figure was glimmering in the light of the flame. He had taken off his armor in an attempt to conserve its power most likely and every inch of him was now revealed. I stared at him as those rippling arms tensed atop his knees and as those pecs and abs tighten up. His ebony horns shone in the flame and those red eyes glimmered as he rested his gaze on me. Every fiber in my being was screaming at me to take him right now but it was hardly appropriate.

	Just what the hell was my body telling me to do?

	  When he had first told me that I was his mate in that display of bravado back at the cafeteria I thought that it was all one horrid joke and that he was lying to me. Only later during that night did I figure out that he was telling the truth. And yet I could still not fathom the fact that such an arrogant, boneheaded man was supposed to be my mate of all things! I knew that mating for their species was a seriously big deal, it was practically monogamy of the highest order which was something that humans didn't practice. Even if every physical fiber in me was telling me to be with him I couldn't fathom the idea.

	And yet he was, enchanting me with every word. Was there hope for that sort of relationship then after all? No, I was an engineer first and my priority was getting off of this planet. I didn't want to be with anyone, let alone some brutish Kanosian that has tried to woo me awkwardly in the last week. Still, my opinion of him had quickly shifted in the last few hours, that display of cold professionalism that he displayed during the crash was something that made me see a whole new light of him. He was just as dedicated to his craft as I was to mine and that was an admirable quality regardless of how clumsily he went about his social endeavors.   

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER FIVE

	 

	 

	Ethriel

	"What do you think they're going to do to the rest of the crew?" she asked me in a meek voice and I glanced at her as I tried to run all the different scenarios through my mind. I knew that it was certainly not going to be pretty for whomever was stuck up there with the bandits and a large part of me wanted to keep her in the dark for their fate was more horrid than she could imagine. 

	"I don't know...They will likely be sold off as slaves, pitted in arenas, perhaps used for more...carnal purposes. We don't know the identity or background of who the captors are but the commonalities among bandits know no race." I spoke with a degree of bitterness.

	  I remembered back in basic training I had been told of all the different types of marauders out there and the horrors that they commit. Such dishonor and evil lurked in those descriptions that I could barely stand to read another word. She seemed to get the idea from the brief summary that I had told her about and she only dumbly nodded while I kept my eyes on the flame, the stars flickered above us and I could feel the warmth dripping off of my skin. 

	"You don't look to be afraid at all. I wish I could be like that." she murmured and I raised an eyebrow. Normally I would never have expected someone such as herself to be so talkative and here she was, conversing with me openly as if we hadn't been at one another's throats a week ago. The air between us was still frigid as a result of that and I could feel still feel it regardless of how many conversation topics we attempted. I knew that we both had to get it out of the way before we could work together to get off of this world. 

	"I know that there's that little bit of history between us so I guess we should just deal with it now while it still hangs in the air. I'm sorry for being so forward the other day, that was rude of me and I apologize. Many times my instincts and...Kanosian willfulness get the better of me. If we want to get out of this situation with our heads intact then I want to turn a new leaf." I apologized, I had learned the expression "new leaf" from some human films a couple of years back. All this time I've been waiting for a human to use it on but none of them ever proved worthy of my apology except for her. 

	"I...Am sorry too. I shouldn't have been so standoffish and cold. I know that you can't control that...sense of yours...Look. Can we just not bring it up for the sake of not making things between us any worse than they are? We have to be working together and not clenching one another's throats." she admitted and I grimaced.

	A mating signal couldn't be turned off like a switch, but we did have to rectify this frigid air between us and I knew of no other way than to control myself for a short while. It wasn't exactly an elementary matter to just stop feeling this way or pursuing her but we were in dire straits. I would just have to keep silent while attempting to woo her but that didn't mean that I couldn't do it...in a subtle way. 

	"I apologize then. Perhaps my forwardness has compromised our ability to work together and it is something that I want to immediately make up to you. I won't bring all of that up anymore and we'll hopefully work together without any more of this awkward air between us." I declared and she took my hand while nodding. If I wasn't paying attention then I wouldn't have noticed the slight red tinge on her cheeks as I grasped her hands but I did. 

	"Yeah. I'm sorry too. We might as well get along if we're going to be stuck here for so long huh? Thanks for agreeing." she states and I smiled before letting go of her hand and sitting back down across from her. 

	"I've never been to actual war and I'm sort of new to this but...I will keep the two of us safe. That's a promise that I am to keep no matter what. In basic training there were nights like this where I was cold and stuck out in the midst of the dark with my friends and yet...the sun would always rise again. So let's keep hopeful alright? We're going to make it out alive." I declared and she only nodded while staring at the fire. 

	  The air was no longer frigid between the two of us but there wasn't that much to talk about. After all, at first glance we didn't even share that many traits or interests so discussing anything was somewhat of a challenge with her. I thought of the crew that I barely knew and all of the Kanosian acquaintances that I had such as Urem. I hoped that they would survive under the marauders but my instincts and training told me that it was a foolish hope to think that they would survive, that they would be able to retain a modicum of sanity under those men. Perhaps it was even better for us that we were here on this planet, this was obviously a much more preferable fate. 

	"Did you have friends on that ship?" I asked and she snorted before shaking her head with a bitter laugh. Her teeth clang together in a snarl while she gazed at the fire with empty eyes.

	"Friends? I'd like to think I had enemies on that ship and nothing else. Everyone was just so...I don't know. I never got along with anyone on there." she spat. "Don't take this the wrong way though, I don't wish that sort of fate on anyone. Taken by bandits, god knows how miserable they are right now." she states. 

	"I don't relish it."  

	"I don't either. Every day on that ship was just a practice in monotony and mediocrity for me. I never did anything of exceptional value on there for anybody and I suppose that was just the way it was for a while. I accepted it until this happened and the longer we're stuck out here the more I'm starting to realize that I didn't lose much. Well with exception to the fact that this might be a death sentence."

	"This planet doesn't exactly look hospitable."

	"Frigid mountains that are only tolerable thanks to our equipment, rugged landscapes and occasional valleys where we could probably stay...I wonder why the bandits never made a base here instead of that moon." 

	"Perhaps it was more comfortable than here." I offerred.

	"Maybe...Maybe it was because it would be easier to dock ships since that's what they like to do so much. I wouldn't want to land a ship on these mountains, damn thing might break."

	"...Are you hungry? It's getting late and we should probably get a meal in before we go to bed." I asked her and she blinked, glancing at the packages in the bag before nodding and walking over to grab one for herself.

	  She hands me a tin and pressed the button on the side to heat the entire package up. The ration plate begins to heat, I waited until the timer went off and so did she. She gazes at it and bites her lip as the steam saunters off of the top plate before grabbing it and indulging herself. She had some sort of meat that was glazed with a sauce sitting on a bed of grains with a small salad off to the side. My meal was strange, it was a bunch of spongy, long material with this white goo and red sauce on top of it.

	"It's spaghetti. Sauce and noodles basically. Try it." she said with a small smirk on her face and I gazed at the noodles before indulging with a smile. I gripped the fork and dipped it into the sauce and the strange "noodles" before lifting it to my mouth. The overwhelming flavors flooded my consciousness and I quickly finished the rest of the meat before relaxing and tossing the tin aside. She gazed at me with a shocked expression and I only stared back at her, wondering what was wrong.

	"I don't think I've ever seen someone eat that much." she states and I shrugged.

	"Usually back on Kanosia or its colonies we would have much more but I can survive on this, hopefully at least." I muttered while gazing at the bags of rations longingly. I wondered if there was any sort of creature that I could hunt here and eat. 

	"You don't want any of mine?"

	"No, eat. Please."

	  She finishes her meal and sets the carton aside while we both looked at the crashed pod and tried to figure out arrangements. She could set a tarp down on the bottom of the pod and sleep there, I would just make do outside while keeping watch. 

	"You sure you want me inside and not out? I can handle it you know?" she tried to protest but I shook my head and jabbed my finger at the pod while she only growled with a small smile gracing her lips.

	"And they say chivalry is dead." she whispered.

	What the hell is chivalry? 

	  She goes inside after pushing the tarp curtain that was over the pod away and stepping in. I sit outside in my armor in the cold air and sighed while I sat on the hard rock and leaned back against the metal wall. As long as she was safe that would be all that mattered. We didn't have that much longer in this pod anyways so we would have to quickly figure a way off of this world. I could hear her tossing and turning inside and turned to see if she was still awake, she was.

	"You sure you want to stay out there? It's freezing." she remarked while she wrapped the thermal blanket that had been included in the pod around her body. Unfortunately that's all there was, she was using some of the ripped out seat pads to form a bed and I was using one as well as a pillow.

	"Go to sleep." I ordered and she murmured something under her breath in relation to the display of authority I had shown her. 

	  I scout at the surrounding area. We had landed in a small crater in one of the valleys, a small clearing really. Further down the valley and the mountains were some foliage and what looked to be a small forest. Our best bet would be to likely head down there into the woods to seek food and shelter, perhaps we could also salvage some supplies while we were at it. The mountains themselves could also hold clues, maybe there would be spare electronics or a crashed ship up there but the best bet was likely in the valley itself. 

	  I could hear the birds calling, cawing and shrieking as they prayed for our deaths. I keep my hand on the axe that I brought and stared at the knife in my boot. There was a small blaster that I also carried so hunting shouldn't be too much of a trouble if it really came down to it. In the distance I could hear beast's roaring, congregating near the base of the valley. It almost seemed like an illusion or a fever dream but I knew that they were real, it was distant but my helmet managed to pick the signals up.

	  I stayed up most of the night, being Kanosian usually meant that your sleeping hours were cut back drastically thanks to biological adaptations that occurred and forced you into such scenarios. I was thankful for I would not have heard these beast's had I not stayed awake. The fire and the force from our blast would deter them from this sight for a while at least, at least until the two of us could figure something better out.

	  I turned to the pod and moved the tarp curtain so that I could get a good look at her. That lovely face shone in the fire and her ample chest rose and fell with every breath. Her curves pressed together and she sighed while the distant glimmer of stars rained down on us. I gazed at the moon and wondered what sort of atrocities were being committed, what sort of horrors that could be occurring, and then I rested my eyes on her and all of those abhorrent thoughts immediately ceased. 

	  She was lovely, her black hair falls over the side of her face in long ebony streaks and her body flickered in the light of the dying flame. Her curves were emphasized in the shadow, I could see her ample buttocks, her thighs, her breasts, I gazed at the spot in between her legs with increasing enthusiasm and excitement as I willed myself to stay in place. Every primal instinct in me was telling me to simply lunge upon her and claim her this instant but I knew better. I was not some beast. She would be mine in time and under her own will, it simply took patience. 

	And the fact that I was stranded with her didn't hurt either. 

	  She cooed in her sleep and I watch her hair shimmer under the force of her breath. Her hands clench and she tightly shuts her eyes before relaxing. I remove my helmet for a moment to take in the scent of the night and I can smell ash, embers, that strangely sweet and warm scent that floats through the night air and clashes with the moonlight. It would be a smell that I would associate with her forever. A burning will that drifts off into the void, a will that would never ceased under any pressure.

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER SIX

	 

	 

	Miranda

	  I stumbled outside after what was a less than comfortable night of sleep but I didn't dare to complain after I saw him sprawled out with his head resting against the pod. His chest was lifting and lowering slowly and he opened an eye immediately as I stepped out beside him.

	"Oh did I wake you? I'm so sorry." I muttered as I stumbled back into the pod while he merely laughed in response to my apologies.

	"No, it's fine. I probably should get up anyways." he grunted while gripping the ground and pushing himself up. I watch as he stumbled around and stretched his arms out to warm his body up while I sorrowfully looked back at the pod.

	I had really been spoiled. I should have been more considerate. 

	"Are you feeling alright? Did you sleep well?" he asked and I nodded quickly. I didn't want to complain to a man that probably had it worse than I.

	"Don't worry about me. I've been sleeping on hard floors since my training. It really is nothing." he reassured me after he sees my eyes dart to the point where he had been resting. He did look a little ragged now that I looked at him a bit closer. His eyes were drooping and his hands were brushing his sides while he slowly stretched out. I watch him with interest to see if he was going to be hesitating, shivering, if he was still exhausted in any way but he wasn't. 

	"You said that you just left training as a soldier right?" I asked.

	  He walked around the campsite and brushed ashes over the fire pit while kicking his legs out to get them warm again. Everything up to this point had shown me that he knew what he was doing, almost to a fault. His grey armor shines in the sunlight as we both basked in the warmth that washed over us. The yellow sun here was bright and it was young, the sunlight would keep us warm as well as it could. I smiled and looked upwards into the skies while wondering what was happening on the moon. We needed a plan if we were going to get out here. Where we would go, who we would call to deal with the bandit problem, that sort of thing.

	"What's on the to-do list for today?" I asked and he sighed while glancing back at the pod.

	"Don't you need to put together that device that you were talking about? In the meantime, I'll go scout ahead in the valley to see if there's anything that would be of use to us. Maybe I might even bring back something to eat, I don't know." he said and turned towards the valley in front of us.

	  It looked more like a painting than anything else. It was a dangerous and yet lovely landscape that was dotted in yellow and orange foliage as far as the eye could see. The mountainous peaks were painted black and dropped down on the sides, their slopes stopped at a certain point near the trees and there was a river running in the middle of the valley. I gaze at it and looked back at him. I wonder what lived here, what manner of creature he would be facing.

	"I'll be fine and back before sundown. You stay there and see if you can put together anything that might help us. Does that sound good to you?" he asked. I nodded. 

	  We said our goodbyes and I turned back towards the pod. I walked up to it and started with that jumbled mess of wires from the radio unit that had been broken during the impact. I looked towards the control panel that was severely damaged as a result of taking the impact head-on. 

	"Alright then. Time to get to work." I said to myself as I stepped up to the control panel and began to unscrew the lid and toss it away. I gazed at the mess of wires in front of me, muttering to myself as I began to take out all of the salvageable components. I take out the little repair kit that came with this pod and laid it out in front of me. There were the basic parts such as a screwdriver and a wrench but there was also nanite paste for mending metals, glue, a tiny laser pen that could be used for welding or cutting.

	  The rest of the day is spent in this manner and by the end of it I have the components of a single device ready for use. I would need more time to assemble it but it would work and it would be light enough to carry in one hand. I gazed back to the pod to see if he had arrived yet and he hasn't. The sun was still up, but it looked like it was going to be setting quickly and I felt a strange sense of worry embed itself in my heart.  

	  It was not worry in the sense that I wanted him to stay as he was a valuable asset and would likely improve my chances of survival. That emotion was rooted in the idea of the self, strangely enough, I wanted him to be safe for his own sake more than anything else. What had been done to warrant such a strong reaction to his absence? I knew I was overreacting.

	  Each time I looked at him now the strong physical sensation and urge to simply take him had nearly taken over and I knew I wanted that, more than anything in a physical sense, but I could feel the hints of a new wish begin to root themselves in my mind. It was a peculiar paint that wrecked me when he was gone but I would have to dismiss it. Perhaps it was just limerence or the fear of losing the only company I had, that had to be it. 

	  Eventually, the evening begins to arrive while I started piecing the components together. I was sitting inside the pod with a small flashlight on beside me to observe the components but I am suddenly interrupted by a call. The sun was still up but it was beginning to set and as soon as I heard him call out to me I nearly jumped in relief. I see him walking down the hill with a small creature in his hand, it looked to be some sort of small herbivore that he has slain. The four legs of the creature bounce and the long snout trembles while its four eyes gazed back at me, deadened. He laid it down beside the fire pit and began to work skinning and cooking the beast when he suddenly inquired about my progress.

	"Did you manage to salvage anything?" he asks.

	"Just about. It'll probably take a couple more days to take everything that could be used out of the pod." I responded and he nodded while glancing back at his meal-to-be. 

	"I traveled pretty far. I wasn't able to spot any ships but the temperature down there is probably a lot more agreeable than up here, even if the entire valley is dotted with boulders and gnarled trees. We should be able to set out soon enough if we can. There is the matter of those devices that you want to assemble though. What are they?" he asked with interest ringing his voice as I looked back to the laid out components in the pod. 

	"They're...well i'm not sure how I should describe this. They will help us find electronics by sensing the area for their activity or energy. They should help us try to find a ship out of here at least or some components to make a ship at least. I suppose the best we could do is stumble around in search of one or clues on where to find such a machine but I'm not entirely sure. Worst case scenario is that we have to wait for someone to arrive in search of an old ship whose signal probably went offline somewhere around here but who knows how long that could take." I muttered while glancing at my tools. If only this pod wasn't so damaged then we might be able to salvage it and call for actual help. 

	"We have to take our chances then." he lamented.

	  The rest of the evening is decidedly less cold and business-intense. We discuss various things such as the dishes that we were eating down to our cultures. Soon the conversation steers back to our time on the ship, how we got on and the like.

	"So you said you had signed up because people told you it was a good idea? It would be better for your career? Heard that one already." he said and I grumbled to myself.

	"Yeah...I guess it was a big lie huh? I don't know how this is going to look on my resume though. Escaping the clutches of bandits and an inhospitable planet does sound pretty enticing but it doesn't exactly have that much relevance to what I want to do." I muttered while gazing back at the fire that was flickering in front of me. 

	"Heh. It would be a big boost in my department at least. Hell, they might just put me in officer training the minute I get out of this. I might not even have to go through officer's training." he snickered while taking a bite out of the charred meat from the beast that he had slain earlier. 

	"That place doesn't hold a lot of good memories at all...I wonder if they began their search for us yet. Someone should be coming by to investigate once it becomes clear that the cargo hasn't arrived in Hitsugo yet. I hope word doesn't get back home before we send it a signal that we're alive. I think my parents would have a heart attack." I said.

	"Yeah..."

	"What about your family?"

	"A Kanosians' family is his unit. I haven't seen my parents in a while. That's the cost with becoming a soldier I guess."

	"That's horrible."

	"I suppose it is but I don't want to get into the self-pity. I do remember that I was stuck in basic training for a bit longer than I had to be though. That was when it became clear that my parents hadn't done a good job in disciplining me."

	"Why's that?"

	"Well because I kept on violating orders from the commanders. Each time they would tell me to do some menial chores I would shoot back with a snide remark and I would get punished as a result...In fact, I don't think that trait ever really left but the difference now is that they probably got tired of keeping a soldier like myself in there for something so minor."

	"So you were never a real soldier until recently? You were held back?"

	"Well no. There was one time. They gave me an opportunity to really prove my worth and sent me out on a test mission to clear a bandit outpost with a squadron of mine. The bandits made us choose between securing a piece of tech or destroying the prison cells off to the side. Guess who chose the people? Yeah, me. So once that happened then I was reprimanded and sent back into training for a while. That was actually my first time seeing battle."

	"So you do have experience."

	"Some. I suppose I do. What about you? Anything that has kept you back from achieving your dreams? Any dark secrets that I should worry about? Hm?" he asked with a smug smile and I rolled my eyes when he laughed uproariously.

	"Oh, mystery woman huh? Don't want to tell this young dashing soldier your secrets? Your loss." he chided briefly and I stammered in response.

	"T-That's not the point you. Ugh fine. I suppose I should spill the beans since you did it but it's not like I asked you to...There is one time. A man that I loved and nearly dropped everything for. Well, a man I thought I loved at least." I sighed while he gazed back at me with wide eyes. He leaned in with anticipation while I regaled him with one of the darkest times in my life.

	  I normally wouldn't have shared this with anyone under any circumstance but there was something about him that just made me want to tell him everything I knew about myself, everything that could be known about me. I wondered if he would agree with that man, then again he had just offered to be my mate a few days ago so I wouldn't be that surprised if he didn't. There was just something in my heart that drove me to be comfortable, to feel safe around him and confide in him as I had confided in nobody else. 

	"So I had a boyfriend...I thought he was going to be my husband it was so dumb of me. He had told me that he would marry me, he would take me as his wife and I actually believed him. I was going to cancel plans to go into the industry and get a higher degree just to be with him. I was young and reckless. What could I say?" I said and paused to gauge his reaction. He seemed to be a bit bothered at the mere mention of another man being with me but other than that he was relatively unfazed.

	"So what did you do?" 

	"I believed him and at the last minute, right before I was going to cancel everything and go after him, he told me he was breaking the entire thing off. The man that I am absolutely in love with was gone in a minute and I didn't have anything to show for it with exception to a broken heart and wounded pride. A week later he was riding around town with an ex of his, I realized that I had been used as a backup plan. Second best." I murmured under my breath and he frowned at my declaration.

	"He was a fool." He said in that bombastic voice with his with such a degree of confidence I could swear I saw the fire get a bit brighter as it washes over his eyes. I smiled and dipped my head but shook it once.

	"I was an idiot. I really thought that I...mattered. I was lucky that they let me go back into school after that stunt, someone must have been looking out for me. Who would want a girl such as I? Ugly, bigger, not as successful as other women." I lamented while gazing at my feet. I hugged my knees and pulled them in while I thought about all that had occurred, all that would be occurring in the near future. There didn't seem to be any hope for me at all.

	"No...You are the most beautiful woman that I have ever set eyes on. That's one person who doesn't think that you're any of those horrid things that you called yourself. Right here in front of you. Don't put yourself down." he reassured me while resting his hand on mine. I hadn't noticed that he scooted up to sit beside me, his hand was rested atop mine and I was...smiling. It wasn't forced at all, a smile of pure joy was spreading through the walls that I had tried to build up around myself. 

	"I don't know if I had any worth back then and I still don't, but thanks. It's good to know that someone cares at least. I wonder what he's doing now. If he really achieved it all and I haven't. It's a bit depressing, to say the least the fact that I could have been led astray like that...I don't know why I'm telling you this. This got a lot more personal than I thought it would ever get. Sorry." I murmured.

	"Don't apologize."

	  I nodded at his affirmation and turned back to the pod. My meal was just about done, today it was an omelette and some potatoes, not the meal that I would traditionally be having at night but we were running short. I was lucky that the space-faring businesses expanded dramatically and actually made rations that tasted good, otherwise, I would have been suffering a lot more than I was right now. He was still chewing the meat that he tore off that creature that he had slain, I wanted to ask if he needed anything to season it with, it must have tasted rather dreadful.

	  The night soon ends and I find myself standing near the entrance of the pod and yet, was unable to walk through. I looked back out at Ethriel who was standing watch and looking back at me. 

	"I'll be fine."

	  I raise an eyebrow at his reassurances but he merely waved his hand and growled at me to go to sleep. I frowned at his display but smiled when I realized that his attempt to order me around was just another attempt of his to remain chivalrous. 

	"You sure? You would like it in a soft and warm pod where you can rest your head and sleep." I murmured and he growled again.

	"I am repeating myself. Go to bed woman. I don't care if I freeze to death. You will not suffer these elements." he growled and I smiled slightly at his attempt to assuage my worries.

	Perhaps he wasn't nearly as brutish as I thought he was. 

	And then a couple of days into our stay, there was a downpour of rain. 

	"Holy hell the wind is bad tonight." I murmured into his ear. What I wanted to assemble was there in front of us. All that was left to do now would be to venture out but we couldn't do that with the terrible storm that was rushing over the area. It looked like it was raining but it could have been snow as well, it was certainly cold enough to warrant it. I gripped the side of the pod tightly as I bundled under the blankets, water was smacking against the tarp curtain and washing back outside into a small puddle near the entrance while I looked over at Ethriel to gauge his reaction, he was grinning like an idiot.

	"What is it?" I asked him with an amused smile.

	  We had spent the last week here depleting our supplies and I suppose that we had finally gotten along with one another to the point where we could probably be called something akin to friends. Our long night-time conversations had extended on for much longer than I ever thought that they would have and I actually felt something akin to a...connection with him as strange as it sounded. All we had to do now was to wait for the rain to subside. With the suit that I had and his armor, we could probably make it through but the thought of trudging through all of that cold wetness was a deterrent. 

	  He holds me in place due to the lack of room inside the pod and I don't mind. In fact, I even look at him with a bit of amusement over the entire situation. After all, I knew that he wasn't above joking about that whole mating thing he was so crazy about.

	"Finally getting your wish huh?" I asked, he shrugged.

	"Not unless you want me to." he offered, a blush washed over my cheeks and a flicker of mischief doused his eye while I continued to stare out into the rain-soaked world before he finally gets to his feet. 

	"What are you doing?" I asked him. 

	"We have about a couple days' worth of rations left, that's the time span we have until we can venture out. I don't think we can go outside during that time but that doesn't mean we can't preoccupy ourselves. Is there anything in here that we could possibly use?" he asked and I raised an eyebrow in amusement.

	"Use for what? You mean like an umbrella?" I asked and he shook his head.

	"Unless that is a form of entertainment then no. I mean something that we could use to pass the time. I don't intend on being stuck in this pod for any longer than those two days but would like something to distract me so that I don't go mad. In fact, this might be a good time to collect rainwater now that I think about it." he said as he walked outside to heave the empty water tins into the rain. He quickly returns with only a tiny bit of moisture to show for it. The rain was vigorous and didn't seem to be relenting anytime soon so he simply sits beside me, our bodies were scrunched up together and I nearly folded into his arms before I realized what he had brought up. 

	"I think that this should work." I muttered while gazing back at the emergency kits that I had dragged out. The fact that they were piled beside us gave us even less room to preoccupy ourselves with. I reached into one of the tins and dragged a tiny box out. It was labeled as being an amusement kit and it was. I opened it to find a small chessboard as well as some cards, there was a pen and some paper too.

	"What are these?" he asked me as he lifted the cards.

	"Come on I’ll show you." I said.

	And then I found out he was a real sore loser, which was one of the more amusing traits about him. 

	"Checkmate." I said weakly. I was beginning to get more than a little sore from sitting like this and stretching only helped slightly. At least it looked like the rain was finally letting up. 

	  The time in this pod was more than tolerable in an emotional sense, however, in fact, it was quite possibly the happiest I've been in a while. Most would have said that the situation would be something that they would never want to be in ever but I begged to differ. It was nice being in here with nothing to do but to teach him about human culture.

	"This is bullshit. How can a king be so weak as to be taken out by a pawn? A pawn! Isn't that like a peasant with a stick essentially." he roared with a facade of anger washing over him. He was snarling, growling with such intensity that it would have made others cower.

	I only laughed.

	"You are being such a sore loser." I giggled.

	"Am not. Humans have such foolish games. This is tiring, whatever, we should leave soon." he grunted and turned to the doorway, I almost felt a bit saddened at the fact that he was so quickly to simply depart, like he didn't enjoy a moment in there as well.

	I wasn't seriously considering him as a mate was I? That was all just a stupid offer that he had presented to me once and never brought up again for the sake of keeping things civil but...part of me wanted him to bring it up again just so I could really understand how I felt and really tell him what I felt at the moment. 

	I liked him. I actually did and that was without any false pretense or effort on my part. 

	  My first impression of the man was that he was this blowhard, this arrogant soldier who was like every other macho bastard on that ship, only he had a much more fiery temper than most and wouldn't hesitate to unleash it on anyone. 

	  Then during my time here I quickly realized how determined he was, how dedicated, how considerate...it made me reevaluate the entire individual. I understood now that he was so much more than what he had shown to me. Sure he was still loud, arrogant, and a bit aggressive but...it made him, him. And I don't think that I would change that for the world, it was part of the charm of staying with him like his. 

	"Is something the matter? You suddenly look a bit crestfallen." he observed as he stepped outside into the mud and rainwater before taking my hand and guiding out. He grabs the pack that he prepared and slipped it over his back before I joined him with my own pack. We had food for another day or so and that was it. There was plenty of water thanks to the rain and we had survival supplies but this was all of it. The rest of the stuff was going to be left behind. 

	"I'm fine." I said. 

	"You're going to miss your time here? Didn't peg you for the sentimental type but alright. Don't worry, I’ll be around to help you get out of your little funk." he said in a chiding tone but I could tell that there was genuine care and worry in his voice as he turned away and began to walk.

	"And I know you're going to miss it." I muttered as I began to tell him while he only grinned, the yellow sunlight rains down on us and washed us in its warmth as we begin our quest to get off of this planet.

	      

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER SEVEN

	 

	 

	Ethriel

	"Come on, down the hill." I said to her as I stumbled forward. My feet claw against the rocks as we rocked forward down the slopes.

	  We had been descending for the better part of the day and it took quite a while to get down to this level. Normally if I was traveling alone and without any weight I would have immediately ran down on all fours and that would have taken a few moments at least, not half of the day. Yet she was here and I wanted to appease her, I would not leave her behind, not for the world. 

	  She tails behind me and does her best to keep up as I continued towards the valley where the rivers ran and the trees swayed. The prickly orange and yellow leaves fall onto my shoulders as we continued downward, I shot her an occasional glance to see if she was still following.

	"Now I know why the bandits never wanted to take this place over. It's a goddamn nightmare to navigate, let alone establish a base in." she murmured while her feet clawed against the gravel below. In her hand was that device, she let out a pulse with it every few moments to see if there was any electronic signal coming from nearby. She had already cleared our machine of the sensors so we wouldn't accidentally sense the pod and try to go back towards it. Now all that was left was for us to travel further and further.

	  My hands clenched the gnarled wood that collected around the river and I stepped forward. The rivers next to me were running wild and their rapids weren't relenting at all. They clamored against the smoothed boulders to the side and the dead pieces of wood while I only continued onwards. We were hopping over boulders and trees essentially, it would be a while before we could reach anything that looked remotely like flat land.

	"Take my hand." I commanded her as we hopped over a large boulder that was slick from the river. The river wasn't even that intense at this point but the moisture had made it slippery and I didn't want her to fall.

	  I climbed to the top of it and felt my claws digging into the minerals before I reached out and beckoned her to take my hand. She grabbed it and I pulled her up on the rock while we surveyed the surrounding landscape. It was truly breathtaking. I could see those flying creatures with four wings floating overhead and screaming while the snowcapped mountains shone in the distance. The river runs along the rocks smoothly and the orange sky shimmers above the waters, tinting the entire landscape with a shade of orange that was unmistakable. 

	"My god, it is wondrous, isn't it? This is wonderful." she whispered, it was breathtaking, she was right about that. I looked over at her as she took off her helmet and set it off to the side. I raised an eyebrow but decided that we could use a bit of rest, it was getting sort of late after all and I didn't want to wear her out. 

	  She tosses back those long black locks that are painted brown in the orange light as her soft blue eyes surveyed the area. This boulder wouldn't be a suitable place to rest on but we had time and this was as good as we were going to get for the moment. I tried to scour the area in search of somewhere to sleep, perhaps a broken tree of some sort but there wasn't any. 

	  I looked over at her and admired how...lovely she was in the sunshine. Her hair fell over her face and those curves of her's were emphasized in the shining orange light. Her lips pursed together and she watches the clouds part as the sun shone down on us. In the river, I could see the shadows of various critters floating about, long, slender organisms without limbs that merely floated with the current. I looked down at it and scanned the area to see if there were any predators nearby, luckily it seems as if we were safe for the moment. 

	Only then did I notice her staring at me.

	  I had taken my helmet off and now she was gazing back at me. I shuffled my black hair into place atop my head and my ebony horns glimmered in the sunlight. My claws dug into the stone and my head turns to watch her, her fingers reached out and tracked my jawline until she comes up right behind my chin and reached up to tap me on the nose once.

	"What was that?" I asked her humorously. It seemed that she was about to finally submit to my mating offer but it seems as if she was simply playing a game. I could detect some measure of lust beneath that exterior, however. 

	"Oh nothing, it's nothing." she stated with an amused smile while I pouted and turned.

	"We should find a place to sleep, wouldn't want to stay out on this rock." I told her and she raised an eyebrow.

	"Why not?" she asked.

	"We could fall, the rain could start and make it slippery, lots of reasons." I explained and she grumbled. I liked sitting on top of this thing as well but still, survival first. 

	"Get on my back and I'll help us both off." I said as I dropped the packs near the boulder before I let her climb onto my back. I then began to slowly scale my way down the boulder and onto the ground before she hopped off herself and relaxed with my bag in her hands. I stared at the flowing river and walked beside it, dipping my hand into the waters before taking off my helmet to have a bit of a drink. 

	"What are we going to do? Where are we going to sleep? She asked and I looked around for an answer. Atop the tree would probably be a good spot. Perhaps by the river as well...no that would be easy for a predator to approach. 

	"We're probably going to have to share. Oh well." I muttered to myself as I walked over to the tree and gazed at her as she made a fire near the river. She sets the flame tablets up and soon the light consumes the area as I walked back over and sat with her while we both opened up our rations, the last that we had in fact. 

	"Delicious. From now on I suppose it's going to be eels." she remarked and jabbed her finger towards the river.

	"Eels? Oh, those things." I remarked and nodded. 

	  I could remember the courses that we had to take at the academy and in basic training. They would tell us about the humans and the various animals that they had, their food items, those kinds of things. It was all to get us ready to catch on to what they were saying and thus every soldier had to have a novice level understanding of human terms that couldn't be deciphered by the translators that were basically embedded in everyone's ear.

	"Ah good, I got a burrito." she remarked and reached towards the steaming, rolled up food item. I looked down at mine which seemed to be a filet of meat with some oil drizzled into it and a bed of grains below.

	"This is a nice change of pace don't you think? Away from the pod and out in actual wilderness and not some crater." she stated and I sighed while nodding. This was a change but it might not be one I like judging by how it would be difficult to set up a tent since there were creatures that would be about. 

	"Where are you going to sleep?" I asked.

	"I dunno. Wherever I guess."

	"In the trees? I was thinking of doing it there."

	"Maybe. Where will you stay? Oh, that's right you don't sleep all that much."

	"I'll keep watch and if I have to I'll take some time to rest."

	"You should probably slow down given how hard we've been travelling."

	"A soldier doesn't slow down."

	"Right, tough guy."

	"I am very tough I'll have you know."

	"I get it, I get it." she relents.

	  When it comes time to sleep she has trouble getting up on the branch that she has chosen. It was wide and sturdy, enough to support her laying down on it. I don't know how to secure her but she takes care of that by hooking some pulleys on her outfit to the tree while I watched. When I had to carry her up she had some choice words.

	"What are you doing?" she exclaimed as a blush washed over her cheeks. She squealed when I swept her off of her feet and leapt up into the branches. My talons dig into the gnarled wood and I looked around to see if there were any predators about, there weren't. 

	"Helping you since you are obviously in distress. You should be honored to feel my powerful arms." I declared while laughing in a deep voice that was obviously exaggerated. She rolled her eyes and giggled but that blush still tinged her cheeks as I leapt into the tree. 

	"Oh, I see...You sure you're going to be alright? I don't mind sharing the branch." she said in a voice that got quieter and quieter the longer the sentence ran on. She seems to avert her gaze when I looked down at the branch that was obviously suitable for one person.

	"You just want to snuggle with me huh?" I asked.

	"N-no! I just...Fine, go do your guard duty, you idiot!" 

	"Who are you calling idiot? I should drop you off of this branch right now."

	"*gasp* You wouldn't!"

	"Oh really?" I asked her as I let one arm fall while I still held onto her with the other. She screamed and gripped onto my wrist while I nearly doubled over laughing at her.

	"You dumbass!" she giggled with a smile on her face while slapping my chest. She was kicking her feet and attempting to will herself back up before I finally set her down on the branch and proceeded to hop off. 

	"Why did you have to tease me like that. Now I'm all flustered." she remarked and slowly ground her thighs together. I raised an eyebrow at the action and all of those carnal thoughts began to run their way through my mind once more.

	  Yet thought of pinning her against the tree and spreading her legs for me to claim her. The thought of feeling her wet folds as I sink myself deep inside of her and grabbed those ample mounds. I could already feel her pulsing underneath me, my fingers would whip over her and make her cry out as I touched every sensitive spot-

	"You know...This is actually almost like what I was planning my life to be like. On the road and doing things that required my expertise." She remarked and paused to raise up the device that she had built. "As strange as it sounds I...enjoy it. And I'm glad that I get to share it with you."

	"You shouldn't be so ashamed of feeling admiration for such a powerful and wondrous man." I boasted, she squeaks while turning away.

	I decided to get one last bit of teasing in before I went on guard for the night.

	"You know you really are beautiful. You shouldn't be hiding your head in your arms like that. How else are you going to see this brave Kanosian warrior defend you?" I asked her in a chiding tongue while soft laughter began to fall from her lips.

	"And how else are you supposed to stare at me? Your mate." she states in her groggy state. I turned away and shook my head with a grin, perhaps she wasn't lost to me just yet. 

	  I saunter on back towards the boulder and hop on top of it. Perhaps from there I could have a pretty good vantage point and I finally relaxed a bit. I gazed back down at her while she sat on that branch of hers and she seems to be resting, if not a bit flustered over the parting remarks that we had with one another. I was just glad that I was able to get such a reaction out of her, it was rather difficult to get her to come out of her shell in such a way but she was doing so now. With any luck, she would come around to the idea of mating with me just yet.

	  She was the one, there was only one mate that a Kanosian could receive in their lifetime and I knew that she was it. My physical attraction to her set the precedent, I had dreamt of her, dreamt of feeling those curvaceous thighs in my hands and caressing her closely while she wrapped her arms around me. I would sink deep inside of her and feel her mounds with my hands while she moaned, while she cried out for me and begged me to do all that I could to her. My hands would be on that engorged chest of her's and I would massage it while her soaking wet folds wrapped around me. I will show her what true pleasure meant.

	But even more than that.

	  I wanted to be with her. It was a mental attraction, purely emotionally in fact and I wasn't going to let up. I had wanted to be with her, to hold her tightly and protect her against all manner of evil in this world no matter the cost and I hoped that she could see that. I knew that she could, I knew it when I saw it in her eyes that she is beginning to accept me and understand my devotion but she needed time. I was more than willing to wait but I would get what I wanted no matter what. 

	I would receive all of it.

	 

	#

	Miranda

	 My eyes shut and I grumbled as I awoke in the moonlight. My skin drenched in the white rays of fluorescent void as I sat up in what seemed to be a field and looked over at him.  

	He was sitting across from me and he was smiling, absolutely ready to take me whenever I wished. I smiled at him and beckoned him closer as he reached out with his hands and gripped me. He pulled me in for a kiss while we sat there on the grass, we were completely nude, I could see my suit and his armor set off to the side.

	"You want me don't you?" he asked and I nodded while gazing into those burning red eyes of his.

	"Yes, yes I do." I whimpered.

	  I can feel his hand sliding over my chest as he presses his lips against mine. I had wondered what had gotten over me and what's gotten over him but for a moment I didn't care at all. I sighed and continuously wrapped my lips around his, peppering him with kisses while he did the same time. I feel his hands running down my sides as his claws grazed me gently and gripped my buttocks.

	"I want you, I want you so much." I moaned.

	"You're my mate, my property. Adore me, love me as much as you can." he commands and I nodded.

	"Yes master, yes." I groaned.

	  I run my hands along his muscular back and felt him lean in with his engorged member running along my thigh. My breasts shake under beneath him as he gets on top and presses his swelling musculature into me. I could feel those hard sheets of muscle clamor against my body, I shut my eyes and moaned while my curves melded against his hard body. His thick arms clenched me while the veins bulge and his body tensed. I reached out with my hands to stroke that muscular figure of his but he kept me pinned, snarling at me and commanding me with every word.

	"You don't get to touch. You have to prove yourself first." he ordered and I nodded.

	"Yes, master." I moaned.  

	He continued to kiss, running his lips over my breasts and my abdomen. He suckles on my mounds and gently strokes my nipples with his teeth before he finally reached my womanhood. I was moaning and thrashing throughout the entire experience, begging him to do more as he suckled and rubbed my breasts with his strong, rough tongue and his mouth. That tongue of his, his mouth, it was perfectly adapted to eat the rough foliage on Kanosia thanks to the rugged textures on both of them. 

	And now he was about to use it on me.   

	  I spread my legs and begged for him to lean in, to pleasure me with that tongue of his and he does. He leans in and that tongue of his stretches out to lay over my clit and my folds once. I nearly screamed out but bite my lip, he reassures me that it's fine and I begin to let my moans loose as his hands reached out and began to massage my folds and my clit, pawing at them and stroking them while I begged him to do so much more for me. 

	  He spreads out my folds with his tongue as I feel his claws gently brushing every sensitive inch of flesh that I had before his tongue sinks into me. I cried as he filled me out with it, screaming as his tongue began to squirm while digging deeper and deeper. It rubs and it strikes every sensitive spot that I had while dragging me closer and closer to the end of it all. I could feel my thighs digging against his cheeks as I willed him deeper, wishing that he would plunge that tongue as far as he could go. I squirmed and shook and eventually, I entered my end and shut my eyes as the pleasure began to wash over me. I groaned and cried out whilst heat began to drip from my folds and fall all over his face. My walls were clenching him, I was so close. 

	"Not yet." he ordered me and I raised an eyebrow in response.

	"What do you mean?" I asked.

	"I mean not yet. You don't want this just yet." he grunted as he lifted himself away from me and positioned himself in between my legs. His member was there, hard and dripping heat as he whipped it against my folds and my clit. He rubbed my womanhood with his tip and I groaned as he drew me closer and closer to the end of it all. I just wanted him to grant me the pleasure that I was begging for, the pleasure that I wanted more than anything. 

	  I felt him lean into me with his member stroking my folds as the fire begins to run through each and every one of my veins before it finally all faded into black before I got the chance to feel even a modicum of what he was going to do to me. Not even a mote of pleasure and I was transported back into the waking realm with nothing to show for it except for a burning desire to have taken him, to have claimed him as mine. 

	And that wasn't all that greeted me when I woke up. 

	"Come on." he snarled as he stood at the base of the tree. I looked down to watch him guarding my sleeping spot against what seems to be a massive beast.

	  It had both fangs and scales, a massive set of jaws and 6 eyes to go along with it. It walked on six legs and was at least as long as about 40 ft. It stands there and lunges into bite Ethriel who merely rolls out of the way, leaving the jaws to knock the base of a nearby tree.

	  I hold onto the trunk and watched with great interest as Ethriel lifted his axe up and charged in. The beast snaps its jaws and tries to bite Ethriel's extended arm off but the axe is brought down just as the beast is coming in and strikes it on the head. The beast staggers for a bit and stumbled back, it's razor-sharp teeth and claws shine with water and saliva as it readies himself for another charge. 

	"GRAH!" the beast roared and lined in once again, this time Ethriel tosses a small rock at its head and flees once more. The beast is disoriented, slightly, but continued to run after him despite the best efforts of Ethriel to get away.

	"Be careful! Just climb to the top of the boulder!" I shouted down at him but he shook his head.

	  What sort of monster was this? Did it come from the river or land? It looked to be able to live in water judging from the gills on its neck. It almost reminded me of one of those animals back on Earth, a crocodile was what I think it was called. Yes, that was it. The monster snaps and roars while it approaches and the axe is lifted to draw it closer. Ethriel looks around to gauge his surroundings, the axe isn't working, he knew that, but perhaps he didn't even need the axe to strike the killing blow.

	  In what is probably the gutsiest display of action that I have ever seen from a man, he charges forward and hurls the axe at the beast while it's charging. The axe digs into the creature's snout and causes a large gash across its head before Ethriel leaps on top of the monster and begins to smack its head with his claws. He doesn't relent and I could feel his rage streaming off of him as he continued to wildly maul the beast's head. It takes some effort to dig through the tough hide, but he does and after several blows to the head there is a mess of blood atop the creature as well as what seems to be a broken skull. 

	"Ethriel?" I called out when it seems like it was all done. He was panting and sitting atop the beast with his hands doused in blood. He looked back up at me and smiled before stumbling back to his rock with the axe in his hands. The beast laid there for a while and I wondered if it was going to be skinned alive and eaten by him, but I figured that that could wait for the morning. 

	Yes, that would have to do.        

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER EIGHT

	 

	 

	Miranda

	"Well this is going to feed us for a while." he remarked as he stared at the beast and began to saw into it with his knife. The monster was likely going to be chopped to bits before the day was done. Most of its hide was hard to pierce but he managed to get most of it off of the monster, it would provide enough sustenance for a couple of days at least.

	"I don't think I want to eat that." I remarked and stared at the prone creature with bulging eyes, it looked to be made even more horrifying in the daylight. The thought of eating something so vicious just sort of bothered me. The thought of what this beast has eaten likely perturbed me more than anything else. What would it even taste like? Humans traditionally didn't eat the meat of predators. But then again we don't have any food so I would probably just have to put up with it for now I suppose.

	  I stared at him as he grilled the meat over the fire before we left, he had started packing it into containers that I had as well and we took and ate as much as he could carry. I ate a lot of it as well for breakfast before we set off, by the end of it all he had a sizeable bag with him and we were on the road yet again. This time the land was a bit flatter than it had been before so we could walk with a bit more comfort than we had before. I followed him along as I stared at the little device that I had to see if there was any signals to be picked up, again there were none.

	"How long does this river go for you think?" I asked him, he was busy picking from a large sack of meat with him and gazing at the mountain peaks in the distance to answer at first, but once he did I nearly fell over.

	"Probably until we hit the next mountain. I don't know."

	  So the days pass on like this, we would travel as far as we could on foot and then stop for the night. We were never attacked like that again so he had to go out and fish when we needed food. He did catch one of those large eels one night and we feasted on that. By the end of the 8th night after we set out I could tell that he was getting fatigued.

	  From what I understood about Kanosians soldiers, they traditionally did not get that tired but after a while, they slowly burnt out. He was still relatively green so I guess his stamina wasn't as high as it could be or perhaps they all got tired this quickly. Either way, I was a bit concerned when one day he stopped and nearly fell onto the ground after declaring that we would be setting up camp for the night. 

	"Hey are you alright?" I asked as he nearly doubled over and fell onto the floor. He nods and tries to stand back up but apparently, the hunger from rationing and the lack of sleep was getting to him.

	"How about tonight you actually sleep huh? I know you need it." I said to him, I couldn't exactly see his face because of that visor of his but I could tell that he was worn out and ragged.

	"I'm fine." he grunted.

	"Dammit, Ethriel just stop for one night alright?" I yelled at him and he stood up tall, growling as the visor receded and he glared at me.

	"Why do you care?" he asked me and I bite my lip.

	"Because I do. You're my friend." I declared. Some part of me cringed at the latter sentence, I wanted to be even more than that but I knew that it was a distant goal that was unworthy of much attention at this point in time. We had to get off of this planet! I couldn't be focusing on that whole mating bond right now! As soon as we reached the ship to get out of here I would tell him but not now, we were already ragged and worn out as we could be.

	  I gazed out onto the river as the waters washed by. I was feeling pretty gross after a couple of days so I decided to take a little dip. I walk towards the riverside and gazed back at him to see if he knew what I was getting at but perhaps he thought that I just wanted a sip of water. That's why when I started stripping he flinched from his spot near the fire pit that we had set up. The sun was setting but there was still plenty of daylight and it was as warm as it was ever going to be so I decided to just take the chance. 

	"Do you want to take a dip?" I asked.

	"And get eaten?" he replied.

	"Just on the shallow level. Not anything deep. I just want to wash a bit you know? I'll go first and then you can go."

	"Do whatever you want. I think I'm going to lay back and take it easy."

	"Alright, no peeking though."

	"Whatever." 

	  I knew that he was trying to sound disinterested but some part of me wanted him to sneak a little gaze at me, to spot me while I sat here in all of my nude glory. The water washes along my ankles and I gazed out amongst the mountains in the distance. I looked back at the path that we had already trekked and thought of our pod on that mountain, abandoned and cold, frigid in the middle of this crater. It was a nice change now, the air was warmer and the leaves were lovely even at night. The yellow and orange shades that this planet were comprised of really helped to bring up the mood. 

	  I flicked the water over my shoulders and dipped my face into the pool while relaxing for a while until I decided that it was time to get out. He was turned away from me to rant me some measure of privacy, I was a tad bit disappointed in that. For the rest of the night we eat what we can until it is time to sleep. He takes a dip right before and once he's done with his little wash-up I have to practically order him to sleep.

	"Sleep." I muttered while glaring at him. He stands there in his armor and shakes his head.

	"I have to keep watch."

	"Just a couple of hours."

	"I'll go after you fall asleep."

	"That's not good enough, I want insurance...I want you to hold me while I sleep." I muttered with a blush slowly creeping across my face while I gazed at him. 

	"You sure this isn't just a plot to get into my pants?" he asked humorously while I scowled and growled at him.

	"Shut the hell up and just go to sleep! We're not doing anything. I just want to make sure your dumbass doesn't try to sneak off during the middle of the night after I fell asleep."

	"So you do care."

	"I do! What are you going to do about it huh?"

	  It takes a bit more convincing and a fair bit of teasing on his part to get him to do it. We relaxed and I could tell that he was still looking around for signs of predators that may be approaching but I reassure him that since, one, a predator hasn't attacked in about a week, and two, a predator couldn't scale the tree, he finally relents. I feel him pressing my back into that firm and hard chest of his before he laid back against the tree and rested his head against the bark. The entire tree was made of gnarled branches and flat, soft leaves that almost reminded me of flower petals. He lays me down against his chest and I relaxed as I slowly melded into his embrace while we watched the moon and slowly willed one another to sleep.

	"You think they're suffering? You think that they're doing much worse than we are?" he asked.

	"I do...God what if they were already rescued and everyone forgot to send them a message about us? What then?"

	"I suppose we stay here then. A man and his mate." he muttered and I kept silent although I wanted to announce that I agreed with the idea.

	  Up until now our relationship has been friendly but never explicitly intimate. I never thought that it would ever get to this point with him but he was quite convincing and I had fallen for him in a drastic manner. Perhaps it was being stranded with him and perhaps it was something else, I don't know, but I wanted to be with him, to lay against his body and to watch the stars was one of the most comfortable activities that I could have been doing. 

	"Look at it. We would see the sky light up if they were rescued already. Besides a lot of them already know that escape pods were headed here anyways so they'll search for us. But they need our help, to the other way around. We need to get off of this planet as soon as we can." he reaffirmed. 

	"Strange that a livable planet doesn't have any colonists yet but…I suppose that it's our little secret. A planet that is so rugged and full of monsters that no one could ever settle here but a planet that could be comfortable for two people." I remarked.

	"We could have a house on the river...some children..." he trailed off and I blushed at the thought.

	"What?" I asked him but he was already fast asleep. I giggled as I watched his eyes shut and his mouth open slightly, he looked so goofy, even more silly than when he was awake. 

	Yeah. Maybe we could have that.  

	  I feel his arms unconsciously tightened around me as he pulled me in. his hands subconsciously find their way to my breasts and I wondered if I should tell him off or not. I wanted to feel him like this, I wanted this and yet some part of me felt a bit ashamed. I knew that my dad had history with the Kanosians but I left all that behind. What was he to say if I brought a Kanosian man home and said that I was going to marry him? What happened to that whole thing about avoiding everyone since Michael? Was I really beginning to risk it all now?

	  No, no. When I was younger I could have fallen for someone like Michael. A deceitful man that was handsome but little else. I Was vain and desperate for attention, it was a love and affection borne from some sense of loneliness. This is bred from a need, I was chosen to do this, not forced into it by my own insecurities. Ethriel was brave, he was a bit brutish, arrogant, and goofy but he was mine. I knew that he was a good man in my heart, I could sense it deep inside of my bones that he wanted my happiness above all. 

	Perhaps there was little harm in indulging him.

	  I leaned into his body and pressed the back of my head against his chest while he shivered and sighed. He smelled of oranges but that was most likely due to the leaves that were around our bodies at the time. I sighed as I relaxed and felt my hands tense around his, my head rested against his chest and I finally willed myself to sleep as well.        

	#

	Ethriel

	Several days after we finally found it. A sign that we weren't just foolishly wandering.

	  We were walking along the riverbank when I spotted something in the distance. It was a hunk of metal. Probably a piece of some ship. There was also an assortment of electronics that were drifting in the water and I quickly hopped in to dig them out. She calls out to me to chide me for my recklessness but that all stops when I showed her what I have found. 

	"Look." I said and lifted the large metal plate to show her. My armor was still dripping water and the plate that I collected was sort of rusted but it was clearly part of a ship of some kind. At least now we knew that there were electronics.

	"It came from upstream." I remarked as she studied it.

	"Interesting. This model number it's ...human. Come on, we should hurry and find the rest of it ...It's somewhere on this planet, isn't it? Probably why the river is flowing like this. With any luck whatever it's hidden in the snow and is probably still intact." she rambled with a rather cute expression on her face while we continued along the river. The mountain was getting closer now and with any luck, we would find the ship.

	  Some part of me felt a bit sad that our little escapades have ended but I have what I have wanted since I met her. I have her attention and presumably her affection. From the way she gazes at me now I know that I have her and I was satisfied.

	Now it was only a matter of time before I would make my move or she would make her move. 

	  We trek a bit father for a few more days and each day we go to sleep in that same position. One night I was tempted to just have my way with her and get it out of the way but I knew that I had to wait for her if I wanted to do anything. She rests those soft locks against my chin as I took in her scent. She smelled of blossoms and river water, the perfect combination in my eyes or rather, my nose. She had insisted that I got to sleep that way since she didn't want me being tired for our inevitable trek up the mountain and she was right.

	Because when we arrived it was a whole lot colder and steeper than I would have liked.

	"Oh my god it's so massive!" she declared while standing at the base. Her eyes surveyed the cliff face as I grimaced and stepped forwards. My hands stretched out and latched onto the rocks as I began to crawl upwards. She looks at me and tries to follow with my axe in her hand but she can't seem to get her footing so I decided that I would have to take her. It was early in the day and there was no excuse not to start the ascent now, but it was clear that she wouldn't be able to do it. My claws and talons enabled me to latch onto the mountain quite easily but I couldn't help her in any way except for carrying her. Our packs got in the way of that so there was no way I could do that either. 

	"What are we going to do?" she asked from the base of the mountain and I contemplate what I could do with the rope in my hand among other things. I glanced at my pack and set it down on a flat section of the cliff and took out some rope that had been included along with the survival kit back on the pod. I would need my axe from her, however.

	  I crawled back down the tiny sections that I had climbed and request the axe from her. She looks at me for a moment with confusion in her eyes before she realizes what I was going to do and quickly helped me tie the rope. She keeps her scanner out and she finally gets a signal back. She sent out the pulse and in return, a single beep sounded. She had told me that once she sends out a pulse then a beep should sound to indicate the presence of something. The more beeps that were called out then the closer something was. 

	"It's probably somewhere up there." She said.

	  I gazed at the river as it ran through the slopes of rock and patches of snow. There were still trees but it was getting frigid and would likely be getting even more frigid the more that we went up. I take the axe and begin to climb upwards before snugly slamming the pointed back of the axe back into the rocks and holding the rope so that she could ascend. She follows me upwards and we continue the process for as long as we can until night falls. By the end, she was worn and tired, as was I. 

	And just when I thought that it couldn't get any worse, it does.

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER NINE

	 

	 

	Ethriel

	"You hear that?" she asked as she raised her head after our short little break. We could probably get a little farther up but for now, we were sitting on the rocks, under a small tree that has grown out of the side of the mountain. I looked to her and nodded as the mist rolled over my armor, my axe was lifted and I glanced around to look for signs of what was approaching. 

	"Yeah." I remarked and looked around, the sounds were getting louder so I beckoned for her to climb the small tree, luckily she didn't need help to summit this one, likely due to the fact that she knew that there was no time. 

	  I lift the axe as I watched the first of the five creatures approach. They had large talons on their four feet and sharp fangs. Their ears were short and pointed, almost like the horns on a Kanosian. They were absolutely covered in scales as well as feathers and were snarling at me. They looked to be the same color as the rock, a dull shade of grey that barely glowed when a light was shone on them. 

	  The first lunges at me and I lift my arm in surprise as its speed catches me off guard. It latches onto my arm and I fling it away as I watched another one charge me. I managed to strike that one down with a well-placed shot to the head with an axe before another one of the creatures crawls towards me. This time I grabbed his throat and slammed it into the ground while piercing it with my claws but then I heard her screaming.

	"Oh god! Shit, it's climbing!" she cried out as she reached into her pocket for the knife that was attached to her suit. She jabs it at the creature but doesn't seem to deter it as I roared and shook the creatures that were on me, off. I rushed towards her and grabbed the offending creature with my hand, crushing its throat with one hand. I let it fall to the side as I tend to the other creatures of which only two remained. The other two were already bleeding out or weakened to the point of being benign. I grab one of the beasts and smacked the other away before stomping on the beast that I was holding and thus killing them all. I snarled and heaved as I gradually calmed down from the exertion. I think that Miranda was even a little afraid to approach me at the moment as a result of my anger.

	"Are you alright?" she asks me and I nodded as I turned back to her. She was shivering, shaking with fear still as I approached her and captured her in my arms. She takes a look at my gauntlet and frowned. 

	"Take it off. Let me treat your wounds." she said as I gripped my glove and began to remove it. The bite wounds were quite deep and I was bleeding so she immediately took out the medical kit and began to treat me.

	  I flinched and murmured while she applied the cleaning spray onto me. I let my wound fizzle before she took out the med gel and began to apply it to my wound. After finishing with the medication she tenderly wrapped a bandage around my arm and allowed me to relax for a bit. I was still quaking with worry.

	"We're fine. We'll be fine. You should rest that arm for a day and wait until it heals." she says and I shake my head, the wound wasn't even that deep.

	"We go now. We don't' want to be on this planet any longer. The longer that we are here the more there is a chance of you getting hurt and I can't accept that." I said and she nodded before getting her things and following me. I would have thought that she was going to protest. 

	"You're right. The sooner we got out of there the better, More importantly, however, is finding a place to camp out. That tree wasn't useful so I have another suggestion. A cave. That way we can light a fire near the entrance to deter any visitors and be sheltered from the wind up here." She suggested and I grunted in approval. She must have spotted the jagged rock formations ahead and the idea probably came to her. 

	  We continue to trade words for a little while until finding a small cave that the two of us could comfortably fit into. I set up the tarp and she lights the fire and soon enough we found ourselves warm and dry deep inside of the cave. I was busy warming up the meat that I had gathered from a couple of days back when I finally spring it on her.

	"When this is all over...I want to go with you. Wherever that is." I declared with my back turned to her as I poked and prodded the flame. She looked at me with a curious glint in her eyes as she sauntered over to the flame and sat beside me.

	"What do you mean?" she asked.

	"I mean that when this is over with I want to go where you go. I'll get a job as a guard, anything...I just want to be with you."

	"Ethriel."

	"The time spent with you here has informed me of one thing. I want you more than anything else than I have ever wanted. To be able to claim you as my mate would be the greatest honor that I could have and I propose the question to you now after our time together. I know that getting out of here is not a foregone conclusion but to me it is. I will not spend a day with you being unhappy and will do everything in my power to protect you. So I will ask the question one more time." I said as I took the skewers of meat off of the flame and handed it to her. She takes it and stares at me as I continued.

	"You will be my mate. Dare to prove me otherwise?" I asked and she shivered as she set the meat down near the coals and looked at me. She shakes her head and immediately leans in to kiss me. I moaned into her lips as I felt her hands clenching mine.

	"I love you." she said.

	"So do I." I growled as I leaned in and pressed her back against the rocks.  

	  I get on top and hold her arms to her side as I watched her quiver underneath me. That survival suit of her's was already stripped off since it was warm enough inside of here. I could see her shivering under my grasp, those soft eyes of her's meld with mine as I watched her raven hair dash over her cheeks. I leaned in and kissed her several more times while her hands quiver undermine.

	"Take me, take me. I am your mate and yours only. I don't care about anything else in these stars other than you." she moaned.

	"That's what I wanted to hear. Now surrender to me." I snarled as I began to kiss her.

	  My sentiments were kicking in and as much as I wanted to crack a joke to make her laugh my body wouldn't let me. This was the time, this was the time to call her and I would not relent. I run my tongue against hers as we held our lips together. Her ample breasts shook underneath me as I leaned in and pushed her body against mine. I can feel her teeth gently grazing my lips before I kissed a path down her chin to her chest that was bouncing and swelling. Her flesh was so curvaceous, so ample, I had to claim her for myself.

	"Please. I need you. I want you so badly my Kanosian warrior." she moaned as I wrapped my mouth around her mounds and began to suckle.

	  My teeth and my tongue toy with her nipples and her mounds while she moaned for me. Her body quakes as her mounds bounced in my mouth, my tongue continuously rubbed every last bit of flesh on her. The rough texture of my tongue afforded her the greatest pleasure that could be endured, the greatest pleasure that I could offer. She didn't stop shaking as I kissed her belly and made my way further downwards to her soaking womanhood.

	"Please, oh take me now. Claim me" she moaned with the fire of love in her eyes as I finally tasted her.  

	  I spread her folds with my fingers as I sink my tongue inside of her while keeping a finger on a swollen piece of flesh on her folds that seemed to bring her immense pleasure every time I so much as breathed on it. I would later learn that this part of a human woman was a "clit". My finger toys with her clit and rubbed it while she continued to moan and squirt her juices onto my fingers.

	Her eyes rolled back as she gasped and let out a series of soft moans. These quickly increased in intensity as I pushed her most sensitive nerve bundles with the tip of my tongue over and over again. The texture of a Kanosian tongue was much more rugged than anything a human possessed, she would later tell me.

	The tongue continued to squirm inside of her and the intensity was only increasing. I could feel her thighs pressing into my cheeks as the tongue ventured further and further, she was crying, thrashing under me while I held her down and feasted on her sweet juices. She bites and gasps before the folds begin to clench my tongue and I hear her moaning in reaction. My tongue continued to lash at her before I finally felt her quiver to the point where the end was near. 

	Thus, I removed myself from her proximity and spread her legs as I did so. She looked at me questioningly while I use my strength to hold her in place. I could tell that she wanted nothing more than for me to tend to her with my tongue but I had other plans in mind.

	I take my member and position it near her entrance while she laid there for me, her folds spread as I whipped my tip across her folds and her clit. I could see the shadow of a climax dash across her face before I finally moved into her. I growled and snarled while on top of her, my red eyes surveyed every inch of her body while I feel her curves shaking underneath my body of rock hard muscle. I keep her hands pinned so that she can't feel me, so that she will have to work for the honor of feeling my abdomen, my chest. 

	"Please master. Please." she groaned .

	"Earn it." I ordered. 

	  She nodded as I began to thrust in and out of her. Her mouth was agape and she was yelping for me as my tip traveled further and further. My member had more texture, it was larger, all of that equated to a much more pleasurable experience for her than if she merely had a human man in bed with her.

	  She quaked as her walls clenched me and I felt her breasts shake in my grasp. I pinched her nipples and allowed her to stroke my powerful arms and my rock-solid torso while she squealed underneath me. I occasionally put a finger down next to her clit to rub it and heard her moaning for me as I did so. She was drawing closer and closer to the end and I would invite her, I would take her there soon.

	  Her mouth is agape and she moans breathlessly as I give her a couple of kisses to calm her down. My pace does not slow as I continued to appraise every inch of her with my eyes. Her curves were so lovely, I don't care what any other fool had to say about them. She was the most wondrous woman that I have ever seen and I would have her for eternity. 

	For she was my mate, and she was mine to claim. 

	"Yes, yes, oh god!" she cried out as her climax finally arrived. I only growled and roared without any coherent message as I felt her walls clench me before my member throbbed and the heat began to drift onto her.

	  I slide all the way in and the long ropes of heat fall over her walls while she soaks me in her juices. She gasps and thrashes while my teeth clenched and I howled. Our fluids mix as I feel her walls clenching me, her body doesn't stop quaking for a few moments and we finally end our little session of fun with me rolling off and lying beside her. I glanced over at her figure as she laid there in front of me, her eyes locked with mine and I reached out with a hand to stroke her cheek while she smiled and snuggled into my shoulder.

	"Guess you managed to trick me." she said.

	"Trick you into being my mate?" I asked.

	She nodded.

	"What now? What will we do now? Find a ship and fly out of here? Maybe start a new life if we're lucky." I trailed off as I dream of the wonders that we could be experiencing at any moment after this. 

	  I didn't have to stay with the army and she didn't have to stay with that dead-end job of her's. We could start a business, start a family, there had to be something that we could do in this barren void. I knew that she saw it too, the hope that there would be a better fate than mere mediocrity. 

	And I wasn't so afraid to face the unknown if I had her by my side. 

	"You know this is the warmest I've been in years. All that time spent on that ship with no one to talk to and a lonely bunk that isn't even really yours...It makes me feel a bit better to have you here now. The world was so cold, so cruel for so many years in my eyes and now you've managed to make me do something I thought that I couldn't have for much longer." she states with hope in her eyes as I stare at her longingly. 

	"To love."

	  I pull her into an embrace and rested her head against my chest while I watched the snow begin to fall outside. With any luck, we could be out of here by tomorrow if the snow let up but I wasn't entirely sure. It didn't sound that bad, to be stuck here with her that is. I just wanted to relax a little while and to rest my head against the stones while lying with her. We still had those cards as well so I knew that we could preoccupy ourselves.

	"Tell me this. When did you know?" I asked.

	"When did I know what?"

	"That you fell for this Kanosian hero?"

	"Hero? I think you may be mistaken. I fell for some blubbering fool."

	"Very funny."

	"I do my best ...You remember that night that you needed to sleep?"

	"Yeah."

	"Well, it was then. When you held me in your arms all I could think about was this...warmth that was festering in my chest every time I spent a moment with you. My old relationships, especially the one with Michael, they ended in disaster and I never wanted to be stuck in anything like that ever again. I refused all connection and all emotional attachment, that is until I met you. You changed me for the better and...I know that you won't do anything like that to me."

	"Never."

	"You're better than that and I hope that I can be better than that too. I hope that I'm worthy."

	"You already are in my eyes." I remarked as I leaned in for another kiss. She sighed against my lips as I watched those blue eyes sparkle like supernovas, her pale skin glimmered in the starlight and that curtain of black hair shifted to the side as I indulge her with another kiss.

	"You are my mate and I will protect you. I will have you forever and I will do everything in my power to keep you safe and to keep you happy." I calmly whispered into her ear while she nodded in reaction to me.

	  The night soon begins and with it, our slumber. It is the most comfortable night I have ever had the pleasure of resting in. In all my life I have never been quite as comfortable as I was with her now. I could feel her breath scratching my chest as I stroked her back. She whispers silly dreams into my ear and I indulge her ambitions with my own laughter. 

	All that we had to do now was escape from this little cavern and eke out our own little dream.

	  The snow continues for the next couple of days which are spent in card games and endless discussions that trail on for the rest of the day. When it finally ends I heard chirping and glanced out of the cavern entrance to see one of those strange four-winged creatures there. Its wings are painted blue and its face is reminiscent of an Earthling mammal, a youthful creature that flaps its wings and dives into the skies. I can see the glimmer of those blue wings as Miranda walks up behind me and hugs my back. We both watched the skies before we set out, determined to find this ship.

	 

	#

	Miranda

	"Alright. I think it's up this way." I said as I gripped the rope while staring at the electronic sensor. We wander around what seems to be the end of the river near a snowy mound and yet I don't manage to find anything of note. There were scraps and a couple of parts here and there but there isn't anything massive. They all pointed to a ship that was completely destroyed and that isn't something that would be helping us at the moment. 

	But the electronic beeping was as loud and as frequent as ever so this machine had to be somewhere close. 

	The signal detected faint radio transmissions that were traditionally sent from jets and other machines in times of distress. These signals could be sent from machines that were mostly intact but if the components were damaged or disassembled then the signal wouldn't sound, so there had to be something here. 

	"Did we really climb up here for nothing?" Ethriel asked in an annoyed manner while leaning against a wall of ice. It was freezing up here but thanks to our suits we could tolerate most of it.

	I walk up to the wall that he was leaning against and held the electronic scanner up. Apparently the signal was strongest here...but where the hell was-

	"Look!" I nearly yelped as I looked up at the block of ice after some of the snow fell off. There was the slightest hint of a machine, a component of what looked like a jet. 

	He takes out his laser blaster and begins to blast at the ice to melt it, more of the snow falls off and we finally see it in all of its glory.

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER TEN

	 

	 

	Miranda

	"How the hell are we going to get it out?" I asked, he gazes at me blankly and raises the pistol. I sighed at the seemingly herculean task in front of us. Even if we did melt the ice block then we would have to inevitably take it to a place where we could safely melt the rest of the ship and take off. The only place that would be suitable would be the river bed...So if we just used the river current to take the ship for us then we could probably get the ship down there near the embankment with no real issue.

	  He takes a look and fires a couple of shots that grill the ice and manage to make a small dent. I stare at the massive block and wonder how long it would take and if there was anything that I could do to make the process any faster. I quickly remove my pack and stare at the flame tablets that I had on me. Even in this cold and damp place these things could light up and produce an ample amount of heat, it would have to do.

	"What are you doing?" he asks me and I pointed at the flame tablets. 

	"We're going to melt the sucker by doing this." I suggested and he quickly removed his packets as well to begin tossing out his flame tablets. We keep a couple of extra ones just in case but removed the vast majority of them. We lay them in front of the massive ice block and light them up before stepping away.

	  The amount of heat generated was absolutely insane. I tell Ethriel to hold off on blasting it with his blaster so that we could have something to melt the ice while we tried to move it downstream. The river was running immediately behind us and it looked like the stream wasn't quite strong enough to launch the block of ice downwards.

	But the slope was. 

	  Slowly the ice begins to melt at the right spots and the ship inevitably reveals itself. I glanced at the frozen hull and admire just how undamaged it was, how preserved it was under all of this ice. The fire continues despite the vast amount of water but even they go out eventually. The ship was halfway out the ice block and it looked like the water was running towards us in a steady stream.

	But we were out of flame tablets and even if we had more we couldn't use them due to the river that was now running near our feet. 

	"What now?" I growled in frustration while gazing over at the ice. We could see a chip in the block, the ship was still covered in ice but if we just managed to get the block downstream then it could melt without any additional effort on our part. 

	  He doesn't say anything but motions for me to stand back as he takes what looks like a set of explosives off of his belt. He latches onto the cracks in the ice cube and sets them to detonate before he runs back with me. We stand about 200 meters from the block before the explosion sounds and the ice cube begins to slide. We watched it begin to dash down the slope and run along the river as the steady trickle of water grows in intensity dramatically. 

	  We stand off to the side and cheered as the cube begins to float downstream, more blocks of ice and snow begin to chip off as it falls and follows the current. It needed some help at some points since it doesn't get snagged on bits of ice and snow but Ethriel is able to remedy that by firing on the obstacles with the blaster at his side.

	  We run downstream and descend the mountain gradually until the block of ice reaches a more intense part of the river and begins to get carried by itself. We panicked at the waterfalls since it seemed that the ice block would get too damaged and compromise the ship but it doesn't. We travel day and night and the journey is filled with excitement and energy, by the end of it, I could barely stand. We had descended a mountain in what looked to be about 24 hours and managed to anchor the ice block in a rather calm part of the river embankment. Ethriel had to hop in the waters and hook a rope into the cube before tying it to a nearby tree, even he collapsed once we were finished. 

	Now I suppose it was a waiting game. After the cube melted I would have to appraise the damage to the ship.

	 

	#

	Miranda

	"So how does it look?" Ethriel asked as I took a close look at the craft. There seemed to be substantial damage from the water freezing at vital areas and it looked like the ship would need to dry off for a while longer and completely melt before it would be safe to use. This model was luckily listed as waterproof but some things still needed repair.

	  I turn off my flashlight and sighed as I thought of the time that it would take for everything to melt completely. I gazed at Ethriel and back out at the forest before jabbing my finger into the woods and telling him to collect some dry tinder. We had already used up our flame tablets so we needed something else to help us start a fire. Good thing we still had a flint or else we would have been absolutely lost.

	  He obeys my command and returned with a pile of sticks and dried grass that he sets beside the ship. I gather some water in our empty tins in order to have a way to quickly snuff out the flames if they got too intense. We start the fire and it's a matter of waiting now. He sits beside me near the river, there would be no beasts that would attack with all of the fire that we had going on. 

	"Do you know how to fly it? I sure don't." he said and I nodded.

	"I do. It's an older model, wonder how it got there." I remarked.

	"Must have crashed into all of the snow sometime before we arrived and was preserved by the freezing. I hope it's alright."

	"There's a good chance that it's broken."

	"What then?"

	"Well, I might be able to fix it if I really tried and collected all the necessary components. Don't know though."

	"So that's it? We just have to wait and see?"

	"Yep."

	  He huffed and stared at the machine for a bit longer as all of the ice began to drift off of it and all the water began to pour out. The wiring systems were waterproof so I hoped that the ice didn't penetrate their otherwise the entire machine might be completely useless to us. Due to the fact that water expands when it freezes I wasn't entirely sure that the machine would still be working after whatever happened to it happened. The fact that we could even detect its signal behind that layer of ice was a goddamn miracle. 

	"Alright, it's almost done I think. Only a couple of water droplets falling off...Let me go feel it." I remarked as I stepped forward, careful not to touch the flames. I press my hand against the hull and it was warm, not to the point where you could cook something on it but it was warm enough to turn off the flame.

	We have to wait another day for the water to completely drain out. 

	  The suspense is killing both of us. We both wanted to get out of here and start pursuing those dreams that we talked at length about for so long and that all hinged on this one ship. If this thing didn't work then we would have to continue scouring the valley, hell we might even have to travel half the planet to find a way out of here. The bright side of all of this was that the ship probably had enough parts to build something out of, maybe a cart of some sort of ground transportation. That could work. 

	"Alright, here goes." I said as I walked up to the side and opened one of the side compartments in order to wake the machine back to life. A bit of water drifted out but nothing too intense. I lifted my laser pen and began working. I didn't manage to get the engines to work but I did manage to get the cockpit to open and I climbed in to make sure everything inside worked.

	  I press the controls and give the interface a little charge with the batteries that I had on me for the repair kit. The machine seems to wake to life and began to run a diagnostic report. It was working, surprisingly. 

	"Well, what happened?" Ethriel called out and I grinned as I looked back down at him and gave him a thumbs up. He only raised his eyebrows at the gesture.

	"What's that mean"

	"It means "it works!!''

	"Why didn't you just say so?"

	"Just get in the damn jet Ethriel."

	  He sighs and I giggled as I opened the back hatch and heard him climb up. We took a little tour of the place and found that there was a single room, bathroom, what I presumed was a kitchen, and the cockpit. It looked like a human ship, one of the older models that I had been studying during the course of my education in fact. 

	  We agree to spend one more night on Tetra belt to make sure the thing drained correctly and that there was nothing else that was wrong before we launched into outer space. After all, if something went wrong up there then it would surely mean our death. I rest in his arms as we sit beside the spaceship, a small fire cooking in front of us as we eat the scraps of jerky that he still had on him. There were rations on the ship, a limited supply but once we got to a nearby port then we could surely pick up some more. I hoped that during our launch that we wouldn't be accosted by any of the bandits on the moon, perhaps if we were fortunate enough then they would be distracted. 

	"We should come back there once we're done with everything." I suggested out of the blue while I sat in his arms, he spooned me from behind and I felt his nose brushing the back of my head. My hands were enveloped by his and the starlight was shining down on us while we both breathed in and out in sequence with one another. 

	"So much to explore and you want a home base? I wouldn't mind of course. Hell, I kind of like the idea. We could build a cabin right here and have our own ship, we could come back whenever we liked with the kids."

	"Kids?"

	"Of course...You don't want them?"

	"No I do but...how many?" I asked, I had heard stories about the number of children that Kanosian women traditionally bore and I cringed a bit at the idea of producing that many. That meant a whole lot of pain but if he-

	"Two."

	Well that wasn't so bad. That wasn't bad at all. 

	"What are we going to do with ourselves huh?...If we go to Hitsugo and warn them about what has occurred then we might get a reward of some kind. Hell with this entire ordeal we might prove ourselves worthy of a little appreciation." I stated and he nodded in agreement. 

	"Probably. Hopefully, they give us enough cash to start a business of some kind." he remarked with a wistful smile. 

	  The thought of traveling with him and doing god knows what enticed me more than anything. I didn't want to go back and get some cushy job now. This entire experience with him on this planet has been far too much fun for me to ever go back to doing anything else. This was all that I wanted and all that I would ever do from now on. To travel and to live with him in this manner was the greatest pleasure that I could ever bask in. 

	"We're coming back Tetrabel. Just you wait." I said under my breath and he laughed.

	"First we have to get to Hitsugo...I wonder how all of the crew is doing at this point. I hope they're doing alright." he remarked and I frowned.

	  The crew could very well be dead and the ship could be torn apart for scraps at any moment. There were bound to be bandit patrol ships out there right now and avoiding them would be a pain. I was confident in my piloting skills that I could probably take them down but then again I wasn't entirely sure if I could. If we did get out and went to Hitsugo which would take about 4 Earth days in this ship then...would we make it? Would we get there on time?

	We would just have to hope. 

	"I can only imagine what is being done up there right now." remarked Ethereal as I turned in his arms and began to rest. I shut my eyes and tried to will myself into the realm of dreams.

	Tomorrow would be the most dangerous part of all of this, potentially.          ...

	"Preparing for liftoff in 5, 4, 3, 2, 1." I announced, the ship's boosters begin to spring to life. The yellow glow on the bottom and back of the jet began to increase in intensity as I felt our craft slowly lifting.

	  The way I would describe our craft would be that it was triangular in shape and painted a shade of grey. The boosters were located on the bottom of the ship and on the back, it was about as tall as a one-story home. It was massive compared to a fighter cruiser but rather small compared to everything else. This was a craft that was meant for long treks in space by one person, although I think we could probably make it with two people. We had enough breathable air collected to fuel us for about one week if we were smart about it and I made sure to fire up the oxygen generators with the algae in case we needed any more air if we were caught in a tough situation.

	  Ethriel was behind me and strapped to his own seat. The ship began to lift and I nearly twitch with shock at the feeling of it. It's been so long since I've actually been in a craft, approximately three weeks. 

	Three weeks were spent here. That was the biggest shock out of everything. 

	  I steer the ship into the stratosphere as Ethriel watched the mountains disappear beneath us in a curtain of white and gold. I quickly fire up our boosters to full power and watched as we rocketed off into the night sky...but not until a small bandit ship comes flying up behind us.

	And he immediately begins to fire.

	"Damnit." I cursed.

	"Is there a turret on this ship that I could use to fire back at him?" Ethriel asked and I shook my head.

	"No there isn't. We just have to get him off our tail." I remarked and continued to blast forward. With any luck, I would reach the asteroid belt and lose him in there.

	  I deftly avoid most of his shots by swerving off to the side or flipping but he was gaining on me. This ship was rather old and with that age and all the damage came a decrease in speed. I cursed the fact that this was a model that wasn't made for battle and thus, there weren't any blasters in the back that could be used. 

	  I pressed the button for the flares to be engaged and sparks light up the void behind the ship as we fled. Still, the bandit caught up to us and was continuing to fire shots onto our trail. We barely dodged the several shots that came our way and I soon found myself getting closer and closer to one of the neighboring gas giants and its many moons.

	  I fled into the crevice of one of the cruisers and fly along the valley as I watched the bandit ship approaching. It's shots continued to fire at me but I dipped and weaved through the rock formations in an attempt to shake him off. He was getting persistent and if I stayed long enough then he might find time to call his allies here to join in. 

	This wasn't working. I needed to get to the asteroid field instead. 

	"You sure you don't need help?" asked Ethriel and I grimaced.

	"Yes!" I barked and he shot me a goofy smile before we launched into the air once again, pulling ourselves from the gravitational pull of the gas giant and its moons and making a beeline for the asteroid field. 

	  We travel further and further, the shots graze our cruiser a couple of times but we manage to reach the asteroid fields with a ship mostly intact. One of the boosters was shut down but we would live, we had to. I fly through the crowded field of rocks before firing upon one of the larger ones after I flew past it. The rocks scattered about and manage to slow him down but I needed something that only I could get through.

	And I found it. 

	  There was a dense wall of rock between us and the other galaxy. I knew that our ship could probably squeeze through if we really tried but there was only one opening to be had. A small crack between two meteors, adding that to the fact that I could probably blast the rock in order to make him crash then there was an opportunity there.

	  I steered the ship in between the crack between the two rocks and fired off a shot in front of me to produce a shockwave to create a small cloud of rock debris that would last behind me. I fly onwards and see him crash in the rear camera and smiled in self-satisfaction.

	"You are going to give me a heart attack." said Ethriel and I laughed.

	"Now you know how I feel when you fight." I remarked as we continued to Hitsugo. They would need to receive the news one way or another. We don't even know if a distress signal reached them yet since such a thing took weeks to get deployed If we arrived then we could give them all of the details immediately.

	  We spend the night as we did every other night. There was a couple more days before we reached Hitsugo and we decided to spend the days as we did back on Tetrabel. Cards, chess, the works. The ship had much more entertainment than that, however, and I quickly discovered this after I restarted the media system and found that there were actual movies and music to be had on here.

	He loved action movies.

	"A creature made out of liquid metal? Amazing."

	"How can they all miss their shots but every time he shoots his gun someone dies? Even if he's not even aiming at anything in particular?"

	"Oh, that's just disgusting. There's no reason to reproduce by having your offspring fly out of someone's chest."

	  His reactions to all of the films were varied but they were amusing nonetheless. Then again the movies were quite old and there wasn't that much modern entertainment on here so the sample was a bit skewed. Other times we preoccupied one another by playing some board games or listening to music. There was some Kanosian entertainment that he took the time to show me but that was mostly just a bunch of fight scenes on repeat without any real plot.

	Then again I wasn't expecting that much from a society full of warriors.

	"Hey!" he said in reaction to my slight against his people.

	"Oh, I didn't mean to say that part out loud." I said meekly as he pulled me into a headlock and got on top of me before planting a kiss on my lips.

	"I will get you back for that." he remarked with a grin as we continued to rocket off. These next few days would be filled with passion, fun, and humor, just the way I want to spend my time with him.

	And eventually, we settled in a pit stop after a few days. 

	"Come on real quick."

	"Oh god really?" 

	"There is nothing that can beat you in those waters so don't worry."

	Our experience on Tetrabel still had me fearful.

	  We landed on a small planet with a variety of sand dunes and beaches with not much else. There were trees and shrubs amongst the sand dunes but the soil was still too undeveloped for anything solid to take root. The world was artificially created so that explained quite a bit of it.

	  I stand there on the edge of the waters with Ethriel who already had his armor off and was ready to dive in. He looked at me and beckoned me in with him but I shook my head and signaled for him to go ahead but he gives me those damn eyes that practically beg me. Our ship was stationed in the nearby small port town here. There wasn't much in the way of urbanization here but there was enough infrastructure to send out a signal to Hitsugo and other large ports or cities to alert them of the bandits back near Tetrabel. 

	We had to wait for repairs on our ship to finish as well as for some fresh air to collect so in the meantime we did this. 

	"Ethriel!" I giggled as he splashed some water onto me from his spot near the shoreline. Since this place was so uncrowded there were a variety of beaches that we could ahead for ourselves. I gazed out amongst the waters at the rest of the islands in the surrounding area. On the bigger islands were clusters of buildings and parked ships, the water as clear as it ever was and the air was warm.

	Yeah, I suppose I could go for a swim if he stopped splashing water onto me!

	  I wiped my feet along the surface and let some of the water fall into his body before I walked back onto the shore to gather my things. We didn't have anything to swim in so I just stripped down until I was nude and hoped that it would work. Then again he was nude as well so there wasn't any point in hiding it. There could have been someone spying on us but I didn't care to look. 

	  I dive in with him and settle next to him as we float in the waters. He dives below and swims about while I watched the shadows of creatures below float around. My hands bunched up in the cool waves as they washed over us and beckoned us closer to the mounds of sand. There were no fish or seashells, just barren sand and us. 

	"My god it feels amazing." Ethriel remarked while he held me in an embrace. I could feel his nude body sliding against mine and suddenly that warmth in my belly increases in intensity and I tried to suppress the strong urge to just take him back to shore and let him claim me there and then. 

	But then again he was still rather immature.

	"Ahh!" I screamed as he dipped below and began to drag me underwater while laughing. 

	We would arrive in Hitsugo about two days later. 

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER ELEVEN

	 

	 

	Miranda

	"So I see...And you two are saying that the SS Inari was attacked by bandits near...Tetrabel? How the hell did you make it here?" the head of security at the base asked us. His name was Lauro, a Kanosian veteran of the wars that didn't seem all too keen on humoring Ethriel's goofy exterior so I kept a serious facade up for the duration of the meeting.

	"That's right. The entire ship was seized by the bandits for god knows what, approximately one Earth month ago. We weren't sure if a signal arrived to warn you of this but we come with the exact location and an estimation of their forces." I started.

	"We had troops numbering in the hundreds and a full-sized courier and were still unable to survive the onslaught. I suggest that you take as many men with you as you can captain, otherwise, you'll just end up getting killed there as well." said Ethriel.

	"You don't get to make that call soldier." Lauro snapped.

	"Maybe I do. I have much more experience in that area than you commander." growled Ethriel and I motioned towards him to calm down but he merely ignored the sway of my hand.

	"So you want to lead? With an insolent fool such as yourself at the helm of things then I'm sure we'll be ground to a pulp soon enough. We need a large amount of our forest here and I can't afford to send that many just because a bunch of bandits got the drop on you." Lauro sneered with a tone of condescension while I pulled Ethriel back and shook my head.

	"It's not worth it." I reassured him and he sighed before nodding.

	  The rest of the meeting goes on with a bit more civility after the number of troops to send is agreed upon. I wondered what the man's issue with Ethriel was besides that one snide comment that was made. That couldn't be the only reason that Lauro snapped in such a manner, could it?

	"We're going to be sending a platoon of about 400. That's all that I can spare at the moment and it should be enough to conquer a full moon. In the meantime, you two will stay here and wait for further instruction if your crew is recovered. 

	Some part of me almost wanted to go after them, but I knew that it would be futile to try and interfere in an invasion such as this. 

	"I'm not joining in on the battle?" asked Ethriel with a tinge of disappointment. I wanted to get my hands on these bandits too but after seeing what they did I feared for our safety if we engaged in battle. 

	"Be my guest if you want to. It shouldn't be that difficult to eliminate such an outpost." said Lauro with a dismissive wave while Ethriel grimaced and walked outside. The meeting was basically over and all of our questions were answered, time to leave.    

	#

	Ethriel

	  It was night time at the station and we had just gotten back from the cafeteria. There were a bunch of soldiers that were preparing to deploy as well as a variety of workers here that we didn't know. We didn't say a word to any of them, as far as I was concerned we would be gone soon anyway. We would be off this planet and somewhere far away.

	So why was I sitting at my desk with a plate of human food in front of me?

	  Why was there steak, rice and a side of vegetables with a glass of water? Was I really going to be staying here any longer than I had said I was? I was a warrior! I should have been going out with the rest of them to attack the bandits and claim what was mine. I should be doing exactly that!

	  We didn't receive word that there would be any reward for us to for escaping and notifying the station about the lost shipping cruiser. Perhaps we could actually sue the company for some cash once this was all done. We would sue them and hopefully accrue some money since their ship was so terrible and couldn't even ward off a bandit attack. Then again there might be something for us just yet. If we waited any longer than everyone at the moon would have been dead. By arriving when we did we managed to get the word out. There's no telling if an emergency signal was even sent out or not. If we hadn't come to warn the people at this station then the crew of Inari might have been trapped here forever. 

	It is a harrowing thought.

	  The fact that those bandits dared to harm us and even put my mate in harm's way was enough motivation to go after them and yet some part of me knew that Miranda was right in the end. Our arrival was supposed to be filled with jubilation and joy and yet...I feel empty. This was my battle wasn't it? I wanted to be a warrior and did things by my own code despite the rules of others. 

	This was me...so why did it feel so unnatural to follow my will?

	  Perhaps it was because I actually had something to live for now, I looked across the room at her while she sat in the seat opposite me and smiled while happily munching on her salad. It's been so long since we've had actual food like this and I savored every bite. I tried to focus on what was here, what we could enjoy. The food, the safety, the presence of her.

	And yet there was still that gnawing feeling. They had slighted me and my mate! They needed to die by my hand and my hand alone!

	  Perhaps I was being impulsive as everyone had told me I was. During my first tests as a soldier, I had abandoned the objective and went out of my way to do what I wished and look where that led me. It delayed my career, it drove me onto this path...but then again I would never have met my mate. Right? 

	Oh, it was so confusing!

	"What are you thinking about?" she asked me while I was preoccupied with my own thoughts. 

	"Oh just...things."

	"Like what?"

	"The battle."

	"You want to go don't you?"

	"...."

	  She sighs while setting down her plate. Her fork rested against her ration tray and she looked up at me with saddened eyes while I glanced back at her. I felt a built guilty as I rested my eyes on her, I never met to make her feel so...stressed over my own foolish inclinations. This wasn't her fault, this was just the pride in me speaking for all intents and purposes. 

	"Why?" she asks.

	"Because they hurt you. They harmed us and threatened our lives I can't allow that to pass unpunished It feels like I should be the one dishing out the punishment, as strange as that sounds." I muttered with a grimace.

	"You don't have to fight anymore. Not for me."

	  Perhaps it was a part of me that just liked the idea of battle. It was in a Kanosian's bloodstream to go out there and fight off any and all threats to his mate after all but perhaps I was getting a bit too overzealous. I was letting my bloodlust take over what I really valued now. In the beginning, when I first fell for her I never thought that I would be having this inner conflict and yet here I was. 

	"You don't have to go anymore. The crew is safe. They'll return and we'll get your payment before getting out of there. After that we can start anew, we can find a new identity to carve out in this universe." she declared

	"And have you found yours?"

	"I have. I want to be by your side and I want you to be by my side. A mating bond never severs right? We could go into business for ourselves, find something to do that doesn't involve your past or mine."

	She was right in a sense. All that I knew how to be was a soldier and nothing more. 

	  I had known combat and war all my life. Constant blood, fury, and discipline although the latter never really did come to me. Was I really just uncomfortable with the idea of leaving what I was behind in search of a new life with her. I was never too great at listening to others but...perhaps I could start with her. She was wiser than I, smarter, she had already resolved her inner demons so why shouldn't I have discussed this with her? 

	Time would tell.

	 

	#

	Miranda

	  He laid beside me while we rested on the bed. I stroked the side of his face with my fingers as he keeps his gaze on me and leaned in for a single kiss. It was late and we had finished our dinners, washed up, and were lying there in bed. I could still tell that he was nervous, I decided to calm him a bit through eroticism. 

	It worked, as far as I could tell

	I continued to kiss him with a great deal of enthusiasm while his hands run up along my sides and my breasts, he was rubbing my curves and savoring every inch of me while I ran my hand along his sculpted torso towards his hardening manhood. I stroked his tip a bit which elicited a growl that just made me want to quiver and surrender to him immediately.

	"At least we get to do plenty of this while we wait." I remarked with a smile while his response was decidedly more reserved which was strange considering he was usually the talker. 

	"Yeah."

	"Something wrong? We don't have to do this-"  

	"We have to." he declared as he got on top and I whimpered.

	  He leans in and runs his lips against my neck while I groaned for him. His teeth gently run along my skin as he slides his hands along my chest. He stripped me of the oversized t-shirt that I had on that was standard issue for the human male soldiers here and tossed it aside while gazing upon me. I laid beneath him and whimpered as he started to do all the things I loved. He kisses my mounds and suckled them while gently flicking my nipples around with his tongue. I groaned as his hands run down and grip my backside to massage it. I even squealed as he runs a finger under my pants to massage my folds.

	  I whimpered as the heat and slickness on my folds increases dramatically. I pressed my face against his horns and took in his scent, ash and morning dew, lovely. I whimpered as he continued to travel down further and further until he reached my folds. I gazed at him as he dashed a tongue along my clit before sinking himself in but I stopped him before his tongue could begin to squirm and bring me to my climax.

	"What's wrong?" he asked.

	"I want to help you this time." I remarked as I got on my knees in front of him on the bed. I think he got the signal and laid back 

	  He was so much stronger, so much longer than I was. He stood at about 7ft easily and had a musculature that would be the envy of every single human male that ever lived, hell even Kanosian male. I get on top and begin to slide my hands over his member, stalking him slowly while he quivered in my grasp and moaned for me. I watched his eyes shut and he bites his lips as he thrust into me with his manhood. My body quivers as I felt my hands tighten around the base of him after I licked him once. My fingers run along his veins and the curve of his member as the rugged texture of his manhood continues to shake and quiver in my grasp. I can barely stand it as I licked his entire length and felt him shaking, his tip was ready to drip its heat onto me at any moment and I was ready to accept it.

	"I love it, I adore you." I moaned.

	"I know you do. Oh my mate. You are the most wondrous woman that I have ever met." he said to me and I felt my heart flutter at the compliment. 

	  I continued to stroke him with increasing vigor and intensity and watched as his eyes rolled back. Those red orbs shine as he continued to grunt and roar before he finally grasped the back of my head and lowered me onto his manhood. I felt my lips wrapping around his tight, swelling member as I began to bob with his thickness in my mouth. I feel his rugged tip rubbing my tongue as I sink him all the way in and felt him rubbing my inner cheek. I slide him as deep as I can and allowed him to begin thrusting into me over and over again. My tongue slapped his swelling shaft and dashed along his tip before I felt the incredible heat gather on the base of his member. He was close, I could feel it.

	"Yes, yes!" he groaned as he thrashed and thrust into my mouth while I squealed and moaned for him. 

	"Oh feed it to me. Give me all that you have master. Oh, I want to taste you. I want to be yours, your mate." I moaned as he slides deeper and deeper into me.  

	I can feel my body quivering while the tip dripped more of its anticipation onto my tongue. He draws closer and closer to the end and I could feel him quaking before he slides out of me right before I thought he was finally going to gift me with that ample heat of his. I stare at him as he gets on his knees and pushed me onto my back. He pauses for a moment and shakes his head before pulling me towards him by grabbing my legs and hoisting me up to pin my back against the nearby wall. 

	"Take me." I moaned as he spread my legs and slides into me   

	  I feel his tip spreading my folds. His rugged tip throbbed intensely as he begins to thrust right after his tip enters me. He dashes along all the sensitive spots, all the places that would cause me to scream for him. He doesn't relent and continued to hold me in place while pleasuring me with that rugged body of his. I beg to feel his body and he grants me the honor, soon after my fingers are running along every line and crevice of muscle that is on his body. If let that rugged flesh stiffening under my group as my pale skin clashed against his blue, his arms tighten up while he lifts me up and continued to thrust, I was so close to the end.

	  His hands alternate between massaging my buttocks, breasts, and my clit. He keeps his finger on my clit and gently rubbed it while I continued to moan in appreciation. My juices were falling onto the floor with each thrust, I kiss him and let the power of his growls seep through my lips while I shoot moans back at him. 

	We were almost there. Almost.

	"I'm so close. I'm so close. Please! Please, my mate. Please finish with me." I moaned and he growled in affirmation and gave me a quick nod to confirm before he slides all the way inside of me.

	  I feel myself spreading out as my walls clenched him and the heat began to seep out from his tip. All of that heated fluid dripped out of him and fell over my walls while I groaned, my body was shaking and I was quivering as I feel my walls clench him. My juices fall all over his large member while the heat of our fluids mixed and dripped back out as he slid out of me. My black hair was a mess and dangled above my eyes like a curtain. He slides it out of the way with his hand and pecks me on the lips once more time before finally releasing me. 

	  I saunter back to bed and laid down and he soon joined me under the covers. The bed was barely able to accommodate him so he had to stick his legs over the end a bit to actually fit. He holds me and stroked my shoulder while I gently giggled into his chest, my hands rested on his muscular arms as he whispered into my ear, beckoning me closer and closer to unconsciousness.

	And soon I fell asleep.

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	CHAPTER TWELVE

	 

	 

	Ethriel

	It was a struggle

	  I stood there at the entrance of the room with my gear gathered, ready to go out to the ship when I looked back at her. Should I leave her here and fight for her honor? Was it a silly endeavor?

	My instincts were telling me to go and yet my heart was telling me to remain where I was. Normally the two worked in conjunction but today they had differing views.

	  I walked through the hallways until I reached the hangar bay. It was massive and there were only a select few guards there, they all shot me brief glances as if to ask me "what was I doing?" but beyond that, they don't interfere. Perhaps they think I'm simply going to my cruiser to collect something. I don't think they would have put up a fight if I wanted to leave, however. I simply continue onwards until I am at the foot of the ship. My armor and my weapons were already on me, all that was left was to enter. 

	And I don't want to depart.

	  I have always done things based on instinct alone. I have never followed orders and went about with nothing to care about with exception to my own will so why was I hesitating now? Why was I standing in front of a ship that I attend to take to the skies but couldn't move in spite of my own desires?

	I realized it soon enough.

	  The only thing that was greater than my need to avenge my own pride was to be with Miranda, to keep her happy. That was why I couldn't move at the moment and that was why I didn't want to move. Perhaps she has changed me more than I thought I could have been changed.

	  All that mattered to me when I was younger was my own will. I had no one, no friends, no family, just my own heart and a will to carry out its objectives. Thus I became prideful. My only concerns were to fight for myself, to eke out some sort of advantage through batting in the hopes of salvaging some sense of self from acting on my own instincts.

	And yet I have someone now. I have her. 

	It was required for a Kanosian to do battle. To throw himself to the wolves at every opportunity. What I needed was self-control, restraint...something that I have never had before meeting her. 

	  I turned on my heel and walked back to the room. I was still uneasy with the fact that a group of soldiers that weren't me were going to be handling this problem but I let it go. Not everything had to be about your pride and your bloodlust fool. You didn't have to defy the words of others simply for the sake of it. 

	  I opened the door and see her sitting up. She looks at me and smiles and I smiled back as I released my armor and let it fall to the floor before I crawled into bed with her and shut my eyes. Her head rests against mine and I knew in my bones that I had made the right choice this time.

	  After many days at the base, there was word that the bandit camps had been cleared and that the soldiers were filing the refugees back. They arrive and the sight of them is enough to chill me to the core. Miranda had told me about her superiors and how harsh they were and yet when she pointed them out now they seemed so...broken. 

	I could only imagine what horrors had been done to these people.

	  The base was soon full of these people, various refugees wandering about the airfield with little to do but wait and recover. The shipping company would be sending a representative soon as well as a crew to collect the remains of Inari. The ship had been broken down into scrap parts and most of it was sold to buyers from various regions of the galaxy. It was impossible to trace these transactions.

	  Miranda had stayed in place to wait for the representative and our conversation with him was not an easy one. He had given us a reward for reporting the incident and saving the remaining crew members through our actions and we managed to gather enough funds to pursue that dream that we had discussed. That craft that we had found was ours to keep so I floated the idea of starting a courier service. We would deliver packages throughout the galaxy. Miranda seems to like the idea.

	  Even more so than that was the fact that almost everyone wanted to sue the shipping company for leaving tier ship in a state of disrepair. Some of the crew members were mangled and left psychologically damaged as a result of their captivity and thus their cases held quite a bit of weight in the end despite the shipping company's confidence in being vindicated. Thus, with the reward that we had been granted, the two of us aimed to fill in the hole left by the shipping company after it downsized. 

	I could still remember the final day on Hitsugo.

	  I was wandering around the base and looking at the various refugees being kept in the various empty hangar bays. Some of them were missing body parts and others showed signs of serious psychological abuse. I dread to think of what could have happened should we have been captured. 

	"My god, what happened?" Miranda asked me one night after we returned to our quarters. I had given them up and insisted we sleep in the ship instead to give some room for the survivors. Miranda agreed.

	I didn't have an answer for her. 

	But I did have an answer for my commanding officer when I informed him of my departure. 

	  We had gone back to Kirai and Lehrin to get the paperwork done and our superiors weren't entirely happy without departure. We were both still under contract at the time but considering that the trip ended in disaster they let us off the hook, well her superiors at least. I think they were a bit grateful that we were not suing as well, not like we would get anything at this point. The company that owned Inari couldn't afford the damages that the whole crew sued for, they were only a medium-sized shipping company, not a giant. 

	"What do you mean you quit? You're just going to toss all that time in training away to run off? Is this really what you want to do?" my officer had asked me as I sat in front of him. His eyes were filled with confusion and just a bit of anger.

	"That's right...I don't think I'm really cut out for this captain. I have other opportunities coming up."

	"And you think I'll let you? You can't quit while under contract."

	"I just did."

	 

	#

	Miranda

	"Alright looks like we got our certification and a few contracts are already in. Says here this guy needs a set of documents delivered to Jari, about a lightyear away. You ready for this?" he asks me as he holds the paper up that marked us as having received a license to open for business. I nodded as he sets the paper down on the dashboard of our ship that we have taken some liberties in repairing. It was much faster, stronger, had a larger air and fuel tank, almost everything was improved. 

	"Looks like we're going to have to get to a relay then warp there. Should take us a couple of days but I think we'll be fine." I remarked as I started the ship up and let us drift off into space. My bosses hadn't been happy about my departure either but they allowed it. Now I could focus on what I really wanted, repairing ships and adventuring with the man I loved. He was the light of my life, the reason that I woke up with a smile on my face ever-

	"What are you making?" I asked as I heard the heater go on in the back. He comes back with a stack of three trays and sets them down near the co-pilot's seat. I looked at him questioningly as he began to tear the containers open.

	"Mmm mac n' cheese." he remarked as he scoped the gooey substance into his mouth and enveloped it with his lips. I rolled my eyes with a grin on my face as we continued riding towards our destination. 

	"You know I could get used to this. Never getting bossed around, eating good food like this...The ship could use some work though. I want to cook things." he said as he turned back and gazed at the back of the ship that was a bit barren frankly.

	  I continued rocketing forward with our new engine while he shot out various ideas of how we could improve the ship, he even suggested that we give it a name. He insisted on naming it after himself which was hysterical for a little while until I finally got serious.

	"We are not naming it after you! I'm the pilot!" I laughed. 

	"Kidding kidding...no one respects the brains of the organization." he mumbled under his breath while I slapped his shoulder playfully 

	"Seriously though...Maybe we should name it...Tetrabel." I said, the planet was where we found it after all and we dreamt that it would soon become our permanent home.

	"Tetrabel." he repeated as his pupils dilated.

	"You like it?"

	"Yeah has just the right amount of nostalgia for me. The Tetrabel courier service it is then!"

	#

	Miranda

	It was getting late during the day and it was winter here so that meant the sun was going to set earlier than usual. 

	And they still weren't back. That wasn't too worrying considering Ethriel and our little boy were usually off hunting until much later during most days. I decided to do a bit of walking while I had the time.

	  I walked along the river which was still running despite the cool temperatures. It only got really cold in the mountains, sure small patches of the river would freeze up here and there but it was melted and flowing for the most part. It was almost like a trip down memory lane that was reminiscent of the first time that we landed here.

	"At least we'll always have water." was what he said when we landed.

	"And plenty of food." I replied.

	  Indeed we had established a small garden near our home. The flat patches of land and the river made it possible to make our own little farm. The soil was surprisingly nutritious as illustrated by the way the trees grew so that was a plus. We had various Kanosian and human flora growing there and Ethriel took to handling that entire operation quite well. I think he was a good outdoorsman in general.

	  I could remember the day that we decided to hike back towards the pod as sort of a trip down memory lane. When we arrived it was in the same spot as it ever was, that small crater, there were still ashes that were left over from all the fire pits that we left there. I even joked that it was where we would be spending our honeymoon. 

	"What's a honeymoon?" he asked me in response to that question.

	  Apparently, marriage worked a bit differently in his culture than humans. They gave out amulets instead of rings and I remembered that he finally gave me mine after we were done with our first contract. He had bought it from a marketplace when I wasn't looking and put it on me to solidify the mating bond. Its value was mostly symbolic but I do recall that I felt an overwhelming feeling of...wholeness when he placed it on me.

	  I smiled as I gazed down at the necklace, it was a simple gold and silver chain with an emblem that was composed of a green diamonds and various metals woven around it to form something like a web. I could barely contain my admiration when I saw it and let out a little breathless "beautiful" upon spotting it. Ethriel took plenty of pride in doing that to me and I would always smile as I thought of the memory. There we were floating through the stars as he handed me the amulet right when we passed by a dwarf star. It was one of the best days of my life. 

	And now we were here, it was somewhat of an unspoken agreement that we would eventually find our home here but we finally did it. No one really wanted to live on this planet do to the fact that the patches of arable land were few and far in between and it was rather hard to park ships on all of the mountains but it was perfect for one family. 

	And speaking of one family.

	"Mom!" called my son as he ran up behind me. He was about 200 meters out and was whipping his feet against the sands as he dashed over to me. I ran and got on my knees to collect him in my arms. I could see his short black hair bounce atop his head and his red eyes lock with mine. His grey skin shone in the dim sunlight that was left, apparently, he had been sweating from helping his father.

	"Come to mama." I said as he lunged into my arms and I lifted him up. He was only three years old but I could barely carry him now. He stood up to my waist at this point, it was a shocker how fast these Kanosians grew. In about 10 years he would probably be taller than me and then in another ten years he would be as tall as his father.

	"You guys are having fun." called a voice. 

	"Sure we are!" I replied with a smile as I saw the man's silhouette approaching. The sun was against his back and raining its orange rays down on his body as he strolled towards us. Our cabin was right behind him, in the distance I could see the carcass of one of the many herbivores that lived here.

	"Ready for dinner?" he asked as he walked up and I smiled.

	"Always." I replied.

	"What is my boy doing? What is he doing?" called Ethriel as our son, Kiga, hollered while hopping in my arms. I set him down and he tried to outrun his father in getting back to the house. I smiled while I walked alongside my mate and watched our son run in front of us.

	"You let him win the race." I observed.

	"Of course I did. I'm not a monster."

	"Well...."

	"In bed maybe."

	  I blushed and smiled as his snarky comment while we walked along the river bed. Around us were signs of our time here, the trees that we slept in, old campsites, everything. The rivers here never ran dry and produced the cleanest water. There was ample food and enough airspace for us to do what we wanted. It was a bit cold sure but it was our definition of a good world. 

	And that was enough for me. 

	  I approach our cabin which was about as large as a two-story house. We had built everything from spare parts that we had lugged back after purchasing them with our pay from the courier business. A ways away from the cabin was our craft, the Tetrabel. It stands there in all of its glory and shines with the light of a new paint job, it's old dull grey tone was replaced with silver. The ship had come a long way since we had found it. 

	"Looks like it's going to be snowing. We might have to cook inside then. Drats." I remarked while holding out my hand to slide over the waters as we walked by the rivers. 

	"You remember when we actually had to eat the predators here?" he asked.

	"Don't remind me." I said with a sigh.

	  The rest of the day is spent here, with enough food and joy for a million people, plenty to go around, let alone three. Kiga did pout when I told him that tomorrow that I would be flying him to school on the moon where many more kids lived. We did have neighbors here but they were few and far between, probably 50 miles in any given direction I would have to say.

	"Wahhh!" A baby yelped and I hopped to my feet before quickly dashing up the stairs. Bundled in a sheet of cloth was a tanned skin little girl with the most lovely purple eyes that I have ever seen. There were two small horns jutting out of her head and she cooed as she saw me walk up. I take her into my arms and swayed her while I heard my mate and my son joking downstairs. 

	My life felt as complete as it was ever going to be and that was an observation that I brought up to Ethriel as I laid with him that night.

	  After I told him that, he beckoned me to my feet and we walked out onto the front porch. The wood was cool and the air was frigid so he told me to put on a sweater to meet him outside. As soon as I got out he collected my hands into his and began to dance slowly. I nearly giggled at his display, ever since we visited Earth a couple of years back he had been dedicated to learning the art from various vendors around the galaxy. 

	"It's lovely." I remarked while gazing it at the falling snow. Some of it falls onto my arms as he gently guides me around in this slow sway of his. 

	"You're even lovelier." he remarked and leaned in for a kiss

	  The kids were fast asleep and the world was still for the two of us. I could see the mountains and the trees in the distance. I giggle at intervals at his attempts to pull off some moves that were considered ancient by this point. Our eyes lock and instantly the passion that we share intensifies as I leaned in and took his grasp after a brief moment apart. There was nothing to dance to with exception to the howling of the wind. My hands rest on his shoulders and he rested his hands on my hips to gently guide me as we danced under the curtain of night with our breath piercing the snow and our lips connecting.
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