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      My name is Luna.

      I applied to a job ad that sounded too good to be true.

      It was!

      I'm being sent to an alien planet to marry an alien guy with four arms.

      But now that I'm here, I just found out I'm getting FIVE alien husbands, not one.

      This was not what I applied for.

      But one of the alien guys broke my translator, and things are about to get messy.

      

      Luna Touched is the first in a series of standalone books. This book is RH why choose. Sexy aliens with four arms and tails... what more could you want?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter One

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Are you a female between the ages of 18 and 25?

        Are you tired of your nine to five job?

        Do you like meeting new people and traveling to new, exciting places?

      

      

      

      I’d walked past that flyer posted on the noticeboard at the diner I work at a million times a day. The one that had seemed too good to be true. There was no way I would get that job, so I didn’t bother. Until that one customer grabbed my ass one too many times and pushed me to apply.

      Now, here I was, a little over two months later, on a spaceship about to land on another world.

      I wouldn’t be here if it wasn’t for that handsy jackass. Well, that wasn’t totally the truth. They had run background checks on everyone who applied. Made sure we didn’t have family still alive, were single, and in good health. So, basically, no one to notice or care if we went missing.

      When they made us sign the NDA and told us aliens were real, half of the applicants dropped out.

      They explained we would be living on an alien planet for the rest of our lives. Then we were down to eight.

      Then they’d said, “You will be married to one of the Aashi men who live on Aarzyn. Each of you will go live with one of the six different clans. Each clan has over a hundred Aashi members.” That brought us down to five.

      I wasn’t sure where the women who refused went. They were ushered out fast, and that made me nervous. So I never said anything. I sat quietly and listened, deciding there was no point in going back to my old job and my old life. Only way forward was taking this trip.

      But the government guys running this whole thing said we needed a minimum of six, so they found one more. The one I had become the closest to and made me laugh at every turn. Quinn. She and the others—Elle, Brooklyn, Hadley, and Jessica—had all become close friends too. It was easy when there were only six of us and we were all here for the same thing. We’d all signed on the dotted line, agreeing to marry one of the Aashi men, and in exchange, we’d be taken care of for the rest of our lives.

      The M’Mori guys who were transporting us to this alien planet? Well, they got to dig and mine for this special rock, aket. It was used all over space to power spaceships, and the M’Mori had been mining it on Aarzyn for many years. They made a deal with the Aashi to bring them “brides,” and in exchange, they got more land to mine from.

      The M’Mori guys would give some of the aket to us—the humans on Earth, not “us” specifically—which we could use to build our own spaceships and protect Earth. So, all in all, the six of us were pretty much saving the world. No one would ever know what we’d done, though. And I had to marry some alien guy to do it.

      I’d heard the Aashi people had four arms and two tails, but we hadn’t been able to see any photos of them, as the M’Mori hadn’t gotten any.

      I didn’t believe it for a second. They had a spacecraft that traveled at the speed of light, but they had no photos of the aliens they wanted us to marry? And what about the government guys who were going to just hand us over, sight unseen?

      That didn’t sit right with me, but I had already signed on, and there was no going back. In one of the initial meetings, Agent Booker mentioned it was a one-way deal while he placed his hand on his holster. I got the hint. I liked to think girls who refused to be part of this were living back in their regular lives, though I knew that was not likely.

      All we really knew was that we were compatible with the Aashi in every way. Which was code for “you can have sex and make babies.” But they knew we were compatible with no photos? Again—yeah right.

      What we had learned the past two months was that the Aashi people had been slowly dying out due to the lack of females being born. That and they were a matriarchal society, which I thought was really awesome. But yeah, no photos? Were they scary ugly? I didn’t understand the lack of information we had been given. We had no idea what their planet was like or how we were supposed to act. I assumed the M’Mori just wanted their dumb rocks and didn’t care to inform us of much else. And our government guys didn’t care as long as they got their hands on their aket.
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        * * *

      

      “I’m so nervous I think I’m gonna pee myself.” I turned to see Quinn, who had the biggest grin on her face. She always said anything and everything that flitted across her mind. She started to bounce around on her tiptoes, and I laughed. Then she laughed, and that set us both off in a round of giggles. Her hair was free and wild, the dark chocolate ringlets falling all over her face. She looked like a model. The one thing we had in common that the other girls didn’t was our hair was curlier than a poodle. Except Quinn seemed to have no problems taming her hair. Mine, on the other hand… yep, wild birds could nest in it every morning.

      “Quinn. Go to the restroom, quickly. I want to get off this thing and away from the M’Mori,” Jessica growled, rolling her eyes at us. Her blonde hair was tied back into a tight bun, which perfectly matched her personality—she was pretty serious about everything, and the strands pulling at her scalp probably accounted for her moodiness much of the time.

      We all wore the same uniform to meet the Aashi, consisting of pants and a long-sleeved top. It was tight, which I didn’t really like, but they told us to take it with us once we landed, that we might need it. But we also got to take some of our own clothes… which was something, at least.

      “What did you do that has you wanting off so bad?” Hadley teased, but Jessica didn’t even crack a smile. I’d told her there was no way she should fall for the M’Mori solider that worked in our area of the spaceship, especially when she’d have to leave and marry a different alien. She’d signed the same contract we all did. But she didn’t listen, and I had a feeling things had gone further than flirting. I was pretty sure he would be in trouble if the M’Mori guys in charge found out.

      So none of us said anything to each other about it, in case we were overheard. They probably didn’t expect one of us to fall for a M’Mori. And K’Tem was the nicest guy. I would never want to do anything that could hurt him. Even if he was stupid to chase after stuck-up Jessica.

      The M’Mori were nice. Well, most were. Not the big higher-up ones. And if I was being honest, they were all kind of hot… once you got past the iridescent scales that covered most parts of their bodies and the no hair thing. And let’s not forget the flat nose and sharp teeth, which reminded me of a piranha. Then yeah, they were hot.

      “All right, ladies, we are landing three days early. But Captain said the Aashi are gathered in the Goddess Arena, waiting for us to land. Let’s get these translators going. Everyone hold out your wrist and we will start them up,” Agent Chadwick said. He pulled out what looked like a watch and strapped it to my right wrist. It had a solar panel on the front, and the only indication that it was working was a small green light on the side.

      “Does it tell us when it needs to be charged?” I asked, wanting to make sure I forgot nothing. My heart hammered in my chest. I closed my eyes and let out a deep breath, hoping to calm my nerves.

      This was really happening. I was never going home again. Not that I had much of a home—working as a waitress and living in a small run-down apartment was not exactly my dream, but it had still been my life. And today I was meeting my future husband for the first time, and he just happened to be an alien. That I knew nothing about.

      “Yes. When the light turns orange, please charge. Once it’s red, it will not work. So do please check it daily. These will translate what the Aashi say to you and what you say to them. But that is all. Once you are on Aarzyn, you are on your own. We won’t be back. Please remember that you are doing this for your country, for your world.” The other three human agents turned the rest of the translators on and gave us our backpacks.

      That was it. One bag with all my belongings from the last twenty-three years. A bit sad and pathetic, really, but that was all we were allowed.

      I didn’t have much, anyway. Not even a photo. I grew up in the system and moved around so much, I was never really able to make any friends. Even as an adult, moving was so natural that I only lasted a few months in a job or state before moving on.

      I think that’s why I was okay when they told us about the whole “marrying an alien” thing. I’d never had the luxury of being able to run scared when life threw something new at me. Yeah, I was scared, but I was ready for something—I needed something—more. And it couldn’t get any “more” than this.

      I quickly looked through my pack. I had two pairs of sweatpants, three pairs of shorts, three T-shirts, and a hoodie. Plus enough underwear and socks for a week. I wasn’t too sure on temperature, and I tended to get cold even in the warmest of weather. I also had a pair of flip-flops. I wasn’t too sure about bathing, and from what they told us, the Aashi lived a more basic, simple life. They didn’t have any technology, and they lived in the forest in huts.

      At least they lived on the ground. I’d been worried when I’d heard the rumors of them having two tails, thinking they’d live in the trees like Earth’s monkeys. And I wasn’t a fan of heights.

      An announcement told us to get ready for landing. My body tingled and my stomach fluttered. I felt like I was on a rollercoaster even though the spaceship was completely still as it landed.

      “It’s okay, we got this, ladies. We are going to meet our future husbands in about ten minutes. This is it! I hope mine is good looking.” Quinn was enthusiastic as she winked at me. I just nodded and swallowed the huge lump in my throat.

      The ship landed, and the announcement went off that they were ready for us to disembark onto this new planet. I felt like I wasn’t in my own body. Like I was a spectator as I followed the agents and women down the corridor toward the door.

      The first thing I felt was the heat. Was it the spaceship? We had been flying for almost two months, so it was bound to get hot. But as I stepped out onto the ramp, I realized it was warm here—like tropical, humid warm. The uniform they gave us was already uncomfortable. I placed my hand over my eyes to shield them from the bright light. This was already better than the shiny silver walls of the spaceship. When I was used to the light, I glanced up and saw the bright light was from the suns.

      Two freaking suns.

      Holy crap! They were smaller than our sun, but the heat, I could tell, was from there being two.

      I took a deep breath and shook my hands out, the sun felt great on my skin. It smelled so amazing out here, like cinnamon and pine. But that was where the similarities ended. The trees were not green. They were different shades of purple with white mixed in. I had never seen anything so beautiful. The grass—or what I assumed was grass—was violet, as if you were walking on a carpet of flowers. From the gasps I heard, the other women were saw what I did. It was spectacular. Beautiful.

      “Is that them?” Hadley whispered as she slightly raised her hand, pointing over to the edge of the open grassland where it met the forest. We watched in silence as figures crossed the land, heading toward us. They moved in groups, which must be the different clans. Even from this far away, I could notice one major difference from humans… their skin.

      They were purple! Their skin was gorgeous, ranging from lavender to amethyst to a deeper eggplant color. The taller ones seemed to be much darker than the smaller ones. Maybe they got darker with age? Either way, all of their skin was on display, as they only wore a small strip of fabric to cover their… junk.

      Their long hair, which some wore down and others wore in braids, was just a shade darker than their skin tone, and as they moved closer, I got a better sense of just how huge they were—like NBA-basketball-player tall. Their bodies looked almost human… except for the two extra arms. And the tails.

      I almost stumbled when I saw those tails moving behind them in a hypnotic dance. Their tails were long and covered in a fine fur like a monkey’s, but they swayed like a cat’s. And they each had two… that wasn’t just a rumor.

      When the first group reached the spaceship, the smaller one at the back smiled at me, and my heart fluttered. He was the lightest shade of purple, and he had a face like a human. I was so worried they would look more like the M’Mori. Not that they weren’t attractive in their own way. That smile, though… his lips were purple, but that didn’t stop me from blushing. His eyes were slightly larger than a human’s, the pupils large and dark as he watched me. And they all seemed to have no facial hair, or body hair, for that matter. But man, those bodies. No fat whatsoever. All lean, strong muscle. Fuck, they were hot… and purple.

      One of the M’Mori leaders walked down to greet the Aashi as they all came toward us, and Agent Chadwick told us to follow behind. I liked him more than Agent Booker.

      “This is it, girls. I hope to see you again soon. Make sure we visit each other often,” Elle said before she gave a small smile and turned to the crowd of purple alien guys.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Two

          

          
            Axoh

          

        

      

    

    
      Why were the M’Mori here so early? As representatives from the other five clans started to walk toward the spacecraft, ready to claim their mates, I hid back in the shadow of the trees, close to our clan’s hut.

      “What do we do?” I asked Vallyn, my closest friend and clan brother. Our Chosen hadn’t arrived yet because the M’Mori weren’t supposed to be here for three more days. They had stayed back to prepare for her arrival.

      “We cannot stand back here and allow our clan’s female to stand with no Chosen. We must step forward as Chosen males of the Zaali Clan to claim our female.”

      I turned to where Vallyn was standing, surprised that he spoke like this. He stood taller, but that would not help. He was not, and never would be, a Chosen male—at least not in this lifetime when so few females had been born. He was a warrior, my protector when I left our clan, but he was not large enough to be considered as a mate and be Chosen. Nor was I.

      I was a takxe, a born healer, the smallest of my litter mates. Every litter had one takxe, born to heal and raise new young. But never to mate—we spent our lives without that privilege.

      Instead, I would serve as the female’s personal takxe.

      “You cannot fool the other clans that you are her Chosen, Vallyn. We must explain to the M’Mori.”

      The females, from what I could see, looked much different than our Aashi kind. They had a different color skin than ours, many shades scattered among the six females. Their hair was amazing colors… I couldn’t even describe what I was seeing. One looked like that of the pixxe fruit yet had strange spirals all over.

      The Chosen males from the Taanin Clan were the first to arrive at the craft and point to claim a female. They had claimed the one with the darkest colors with spirals for hair.

      “We must use haste, Axoh. We must make sure our clan has the best female. They will not be happy if we don’t attempt to choose.”

      I agreed, but all these females did not look anything like an Aashi female, so I wasn’t sure which was the best. They were small, smaller than me. I didn’t understand why the M’Mori would bring such small females. After the Taanin Clan chose, the other clans were rushing to the door of the craft and choosing their females. Vallyn ran out from the tree line.

      “Vallyn, wait,” I hissed, I ran as fast as I could to catch him. But Vallyn was much faster than me.

      “You are not the Chosen from Zaali. Why send such a weak male as Chosen to mate a female?” one of the Chosen from Yaayi Clan taunted. He was walking back to the tree line, his female protected between the five Chosen males, followed by their takxe. “Does your queen not have any real males left? We have many strong warriors. We will take her if you have no Chosen.”

      I ignored his rude words and met Vallyn at the entrance to the craft.

      “You are the Chosen males for Clan Zaali?” the M’Mori warrior asked Vallyn with his strange device, but even I could understand the mocking tone at seeing Vallyn and me. I bent over in a bow and rose.

      “We await our Chosen males to arrive. You have come early, M’Mori. I am Axoh, takxe of Zaali Clan. I am here for our Chosens’ female. I am to be her personal healer.”

      The female that stood in front of me had skin that was so pale it almost glowed in the twin suns’ light. Her hair also had spirals, but it was the color of the water that ran though the many rivers and streams on Aarzyn. It was that of reds and browns. She only had two arms, just like the M’Mori, yet her size and height were more like that of a takxe. She almost looked like a young teen Aashi.

      “How long till her Chosen are here?” his strange device asked once more.

      “They will be here this night,” I replied, hoping they would be. We’d left days earlier than the Chosen to prepare the clan hut in case we needed to spend the night. I’d made sure I had all required supplies to take care of a female. I’d never been appointed such a task before, and I would not fail my queen. I was not a high-born takxe, so to have this position given to me was a great gift.

      “This is your female, Clan Zaali. Take care of her until her Chosen arrive.”

      Then the warrior spoke to the female, and she nodded her head as she turned and smiled. Was she smiling at me? I rubbed my eyes in disbelief.

      She walked down to us with her hand outstretched. Vallyn and I glanced at it and then each other. What is this female doing? We are not her Chosen. But how did she smell so good? The scent from her was powerful; it almost made me want to take her hand. My body felt as if it was alive for the first time.

      “Female, I am Axoh, your takxe. I am not your Chosen. Please follow me to the clan hut until your Chosen arrive.”

      When she spoke, her voice was beautiful. The sounds she made were almost that of a melody. The device on her wrist, I realized, spoke to us.

      “I am Luna. Happy to meet you.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Three

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      You know what the shittiest feeling in the world was? Being picked last.

      After all the other girls had been chosen, one Aashi ran over, followed by a slightly smaller one. The other girls had large groups of males to escort them to their new clans, but I had only two. Was I not to their liking? Why did they come last?

      I shouldn’t be upset over something so silly, I was here to be married to one of them. Well, obviously not to either of these two. The shorter one—and by short, I meant he was probably six foot, whereas the other was maybe six-four—had told Agent Chadwick that they were not my Chosen.

      I heard Agent Chadwick call out, “Good luck, Luna,” but I didn’t turn back.

      As I followed the two males, I watched their tails in fascination. And those arms… wow. Even on the smaller of the two, his arms were defined by strong back muscle. And with four arms, that was a lot of arm porn right there. I couldn’t wait to see who my Chosen husband was—if he looked anything like these guys did, I would be one very happy woman.

      We reached a hut, which looked exactly as we’d been told to expect. It was made from the wood of their trees— which was purple and I was still trying to get used to it—it had leaves covering the top but it was taller than I had expected.  As I stepped inside I realized the clan hut was not as small as it looked from the outside—it would be able to house ten Aashi men easily. They pointed to a small stool at wooden table with what looked like hand-carved purple wooden cups filled with liquid. So much purple.

      “Is this water?” my translator asked them a few seconds after I spoke. It was brown with a tinge of red, and I was not going to drink that. The smaller one nodded and gestured to it again.

      “Um… no thank you.”

      The taller of the two stepped outside and closed the door behind him. Had I offended him by not drinking the dirty water? Shit. I clutched my backpack tightly against my lap, feeling a little out of my element here. Hell I was way out of my element here. I wish I had more information on the Aashi people and their planet. At least some of their customs would have been appreciated so I didn’t offend anyone. Which I obviously have already, and I had only been here for ten minutes.

      There was a long silence, so I did what I do best. I started some nervous small talk.

      “I am sorry if I upset him,” I told the shorter one. I had already forgotten his name, but hoping he would understand I wasn’t trying to be rude about the water, it was just… it looked like rust.

      He shook his head and told me no. But he didn’t speak to me the way he spoke to the M’Mori solider. No, he spoke as if he was… afraid. It made me a little more nervous than it should. He sat on a stool on the other side of the hut, almost as far away as he could get from me. It gave me an uneasy feeling in the pit of my stomach. The light in here wasn’t as bright as outside, but I could see him clearly as we studied each other.

      “What is your name again, sorry?” I hoped to break the silence, but sound rude that I had already forgotten it, it wasn’t something easy to remember. Plus I was overwhelmed when I first saw them all. He looked around the hut as the translator spoke to him.

      Then he said, “Axoh. I am your takxe, your personal healer, female Luna. And Vallyn is a warrior.” I heard that earlier, but I didn’t fully understand. Thank goodness for the translator, or I wouldn’t understand anything at all. Although the word “takxe” didn’t translate into English, I could hear the word as he spoke it.

      Their language would not be easy to learn, but I hoped to try. That was one of the goals I had set for myself before I got here. That I would not need the translator forever. That I would be able to speak freely with them all.

      “Do you know who my Chosen is?” I asked. I hoped that maybe if he knew him, he would be able to tell me more about him. But if he looked anything like him, or Vallyn, I had nothing to complain about.

      As I waited for Axoh’s answer, I looked him over again. I just couldn’t get over the purple skin. It was beautiful. Axoh’s was more a soft lavender and his hair just that little darker was smooth and straight, pulled into a long braid. Whereas Vallyn skin was darker, but nowhere near as dark as the other Aashi I had seen earlier. I could see how it was good camouflage with the purple trees. They could hide in the forest from predators.

      Shit. Were there predators here?

      “Your Chosen are my clan brothers. Queen Fraryn has chosen well. She has chosen you the best warriors from Zaali Clan.”

      Huh, the best warriors? Was this thing broken? Warriors, brothers… it seemed like he was saying more than one. Did I get to choose?

      “Do you mean I get to choose one that the queen has picked? I don’t think my translator is working correctly,” I said as I tapped it a few times. I didn’t think that would fix it, but it was what I did when my cell would glitch and freeze up, and it made me feel like I was doing something.

      He looked at me, and his facial expression didn’t change at all as he listened to the translator. Then he grabbed the end of his braid and played with his hair. I wondered if this was a nervous habit of his. It was a universal trait I understood well. I was tempted to grab my own hair and play with it, but instead I held onto my bag tighter.

      When the translator finally stopped speaking to him, he sat up straighter. That was when I really noticed his abs. I had seen a six-pack before, but Axoh had more—he had an eight pack. Dang, what did they feed these guys? They were all muscle, no fat on their bodies whatsoever. Plus, thanks to whoever decided this “almost loin cloth” thing was clothes, I was able to get a good look.

      He opened his mouth then closed it, I saw him tilt his head like he wasn’t sure what to say. But then he spoke, and my translator kicked in.

      “There has never been a female who does not accept all Chosen males. They are the best warriors. Queen chose only the best for female Luna. It would be insult to Queen Fraryn to only accept one of her Chosen and claim other lesser warriors as mates when presented with five of the strongest warrior males, all matched evenly in skill.”

      It took about four seconds before I understood. My translator wasn’t broken.

      Those asshole M’Mori and the Agents had kept this secret. They would have known. There was no way they wouldn’t have. I knew that Agent Booker was a dick.

      I was being presented to five Chosen guys and was expected to marry them all? All five of them would be my husbands… or mates, as Axoh called them. My mouth became dry and I suddenly didn’t feel well.

      “I come from Earth. We get to choose, and when we do, we only choose one.” Usually. But he didn’t need to know that part. I assumed this must be their culture but I needed to tell him mine.

      I didn’t know what I would do with five. One mate was plenty good, especially when on an alien planet that you knew nothing about. Not five. That was four mates too many.

      Axoh shook his head and glanced down to his feet. When he finally spoke he whispered so low my translator had a hard time picking it up. “Female Luna, Queen chooses. Female accepts. Lives with clan. Have many kits. I am takxe. I will take care of you. You must accept all Chosen males.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Four

          

          
            Vallyn

          

        

      

    

    
      When I heard the female raise her voice at Axoh, I was glad to not be in the hut. Females were  aggressive. I had seen what happened if you did not please your female, and I would never want that. I was glad to be a smaller warrior. It meant I went unnoticed.

      But I was upset that I would no longer be by Axoh’s side as his protector. I had come with him this one last time, but after this, he would have the protection from his female and her mates. I would see him in passing, but we would no longer share our days talking and enjoying each other’s company like we had for most our lives.

      The door to the clan hut opened fast, and I turned to see a concerned look on Axoh’s face. “Vallyn, please help me explain that she does not choose her mates. That the queen chooses. I do not think she understands me. I am concerned for my wellbeing, clan brother. I have upset her. I am fearful that she will punish me.”

      Just then, the female came out through the door, her scent intoxicating. It was hard to think with the way my body was reacting to her. What was this scent?

      I focused my attention to her and stood tall. I wouldn’t let her punish Axoh for speaking the truth. It was against clan laws to speak to a female unless I had been spoken to, but she was not yet from our clan, so I decided to take the chance she did not know the rules of our clan. If I was punished, then so be it. But Axoh had worked very hard to be the best takxe our clan had so he might one day be selected for the position of caring for a female. I had to try, for him.

      “Female Luna, you do not choose your mates. Your Chosen have been picked from the best warriors from the Zaali Clan. The queen has chosen. You will have five of the best warriors.”

      When her communicator finally repeated what I said in her language, she made a strange face and sound as her small foot slammed into the ground. I flinched away. I was unsure what that meant, but I understood anger. And I was waiting for my punishment for speaking out of turn.

      She rubbed her two hands over her face, but when she took them away, her face was not filled with anger. She looked different than I expected this close, her beautiful face with those strange-colored eyes. I was not sure what to do, so I stood still, waiting to see what punishment she would give me.

      She let out a deep sigh and her shoulders sagged.

      “Thank you for telling me. I just didn’t know that your females have more than one mate. I’m sorry I yelled. I was shocked more than anything.”

      And with that she walked back into the clan hut. I turned to Axoh, who looked just as stunned as me. I let out a deep breath.

      “She did not punish me. Do you think she is saving up a punishment for when her Chosen are here? I would rather get it over with now.”

      “Me too, clan brother. I don’t want Nezyn to find out we upset his Chosen. I must bring her food and make her happy until he arrives.”

      Axoh quickly hurried back inside the hut, and I resumed my guard position outside. Even though most outcasts—those who had been banished from their clans—lived in the unclaimed lands. Near where the M’Mori mined the rocks that made them float in the air, there were many outcasts out here in the Goddess Arena, and I did not want them near our female.
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        * * *

      

      I could smell the meat that Axoh was cooking. My stomach growled. I was hungry, and I always enjoyed the taste of meat on feast day. But that was not for another three days, so I would not be able to have any of the tasty ahnn he was cooking. I would eat the other foods we had brought with us… after the female had her fill, of course.

      I heard my name, spoken by female Luna. It did not sound the same as when any Aashi spoke it, it sounded almost song–like. Her voice was not deep like Aashi females; it was lighter, like that of the koheli birds that lived among the forest canopy.

      When I didn’t move, I heard it again. And Axoh called out for me to enter fast. I hesitated, wondering if she would punish me now for speaking out of line earlier, but decided it would be best if she did this now rather than have Nezyn make the punishment.

      “Vallyn, are you not hungry?” the strange translator spoke to me. Her voice was almost lost beneath it, which made me feel… sad. This was new to me. I had never thought to feel like this over a female’s voice. I wanted to hear her speak, even if I did not understand the words she said.

      I stood and looked around the room. Axoh had set up a feast table and had many foods laid out, but Luna sat with an empty plate in front of her.

      “Please sit down, eat.”

      I didn’t know how to react to this, and when I glanced to Axoh, he didn’t know what to do either.

      “You eat, female Luna. Eat till your belly is full. We will finish what you don’t,” Axoh explained to her. Maybe she was not used to eating so much? She was not from our world, and she might not have realized this was how Aashi females feasted.

      She gestured with her hands to the empty stools by the feast table, and when we did not move, she stood. I instinctively flinched away. I did not mean to, and I could see that it had offended her.

      Oh, goddess, tell me what to do.

      She stood there, still not reaching for any foods. Axoh and I worried and tried to speak to each other without her translator hearing us, but this made her even more upset.

      “Please don’t talk about me when I don’t know what you are saying. That is not fair to me.”

      We froze at the sound of her words. Then I noticed she had been crying. The female had tears running down her face. I had never seen a female show tears before, and this worried Axoh instantly. I wanted to run away, go back to my post by the door. Away from this mess I had caused.

      I would for sure be punished tomorrow when the Chosen arrived. If they arrived.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Five

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      None of this made any sense. I wanted to speak to the other girls, but I knew that wasn’t going to be possible. Maybe one day soon. I wanted to talk about how the M’Mori and the Agents didn’t mention the group of guys I was to be married to. But from what Axoh had told me, females stayed on clan land and did not travel unless they were unmated and going to live with their Chosen.

      Maybe I would be lucky and the M’Mori would send more humans here, and I would have someone I could talk to about all this stuff. Because they had left out way too much information.

      But then I would be the one to break the news to the new girl about the whole “five Chosen” thing, and that wasn’t something I wanted to do either.

      “Axoh, I need to use the… pot.” That was what he called the restroom when he’d shown it to me earlier. It was nothing more than a clay pot in the corner, and he insisted he’d help me.

      Obviously, that hadn’t happened. I didn’t need help to pee. I’d managed to make him give me some privacy, but he wouldn’t let me take the pot outside to empty. I had a feeling that I was supposed to stay hidden in the hut until my Chosen arrived, so I had no choice but to allow him to clean it. I’d been embarrassed, to say the least.

      “Yes, female Luna. I will do as before and look at the door.” I shook my head and almost laughed at that. He was such a strange guy. This had been a strange day, and the night was shaping up to be even stranger.

      The moon was out, only one. I could see that from a window, which I was told I wasn’t to look out of again. Well, he didn’t say that, exactly, but he made sure I understood that I was to stay inside and away from the window.

      I quickly relieved myself, and while I was half-naked as such, I grabbed my bag and pulled out a T-shirt and some shorts to sleep in. The air was still warm, a little humid, but not too bad. I took my bra off and almost sighed with relief. No better feeling. I quickly slipped the T-shirt over my head. I was glad I brought loose-fitting ones. I quickly took my underwear off and put my shorts on. They were loose also, so I would just have to be careful not to flash these guys my lady bits.

      

      “Do you wish to rest, female Luna?” Axoh asked in a whisper the translator struggled to understand. I rolled my eyes. I had told him I was just Luna. But he kept calling me female. I hated the way he seemed to tip toe around me like I wasn’t capable of doing things.

      “Axoh, stop calling me ‘female.’ I want to be called ‘Luna’ only,” I snapped back. I was a little tired and overwhelmed from this first day. Well, a lot overwhelmed. But that sure got him paying attention.

      He quickly hurried to a pile of what looked like blankets in the corner. I felt bad, since he had been nothing but nice to me. It wasn’t his fault I’d had no idea about this whole “multiple mates” thing. I quickly added, “Sorry, I’m just a little tired.”

      “Luna… I have prepared you a nest for the night. Do you need anything else?”

      I smiled. I guessed “nest” was bed, and I was really exhausted. I replied thank you and made my way to the nest.

      The blankets were kind of rough feeling, not soft, but I knew I had to get used to this way of life and couldn’t complain. No luxuries when you went camping. This was just like that… but forever.

      I curled myself into a ball and closed my eyes. I could feel Axoh watching me—it was hard not to, as he seemed to always be following me with his eyes—so I pulled the blanket over my head. It was too hot, but I ignored it for long enough that I drifted off to sleep.
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        * * *

      

      I awoke to darkness. I almost forgot where I was. The moon’s light was not strong enough to see the room clearly, but it looked like Axoh had fallen asleep on the stool, his head now lying against the table, his arms—all four of them—just hanging by his side. Either he was exhausted from staying up, or he was the strangest sleeper ever.

      I needed to pee again, but I didn’t want to wake him by using the clay pot. It was loud. I would just save time if I go pop a squat outside. I was not some princess that couldn’t pee in the woods. I could rough it.

      I pulled my flip flops from my backpack and put them on, trying to be as quiet as I could as I crept past Axoh and opened the hut door. It made a sound, but he didn’t stir.

      I saw Vallyn slumped against the hut, right next to the doorframe. I was surprised he hadn’t woken up either. Wasn’t he supposed to be like a guard? These guys seemed to sleep like the dead.

      I took a tentative step outside as I watched his face for signs of wakefulness, but he just took in a deep breath and exhaled.

      I hadn’t gotten much of a chance to really study Vallyn earlier, so I took the opportunity now. He was built differently than Axoh. He was stronger, and you could see that in his broad shoulders. He had one of his upper arms behind his head, the other holding what looked like a wooden spear, which laid against the hut. His lower arms were crossed over his chest. His skin, in the moonlight, almost looked like a dream with the way it almost sparkled as he breathed. He had no facial hair, but the hair on his head was long and done up in an intricate braid like Axoh’s.

      I wondered if they did their own hair or if they did each other’s. I almost giggled at that thought. It would be kind of hot to watch them sitting around braiding each other’s hair.  My fingers itched to touch the strands that had fallen loose, to see if it was as soft and smooth as a human’s.

      As my hand neared his face, his dark eyes flashed open.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Six

          

          
            Vallyn

          

        

      

    

    
      How had I not sensed her until her hand was so close to my face? Why would she touch me now, while I slept? Why like this? I had been preparing for her to banish me since this evening’s meal, but I was not ready to go out as a rejected male. If she touched me, it would start my mating hormones, and I did not want to live the rest of my days with the torture of yearning for a female but being denied one.

      “I’m sorry, your hair is just really….”

      Her translation stopped there. Really what?

      I quickly stood and glanced into the hut to see Axoh. He was now alert and quickly coming to the female. I hoped she did not touch me. I prayed to the goddess she spared me this in my life.

      She quickly looked to Axoh and then to me, her face scrunched with concern. “I am sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you, Vallyn. I was just curious. I wanted to touch and feel your hair.”

      My body wanted to sag in relief. Touch my hair. She only wished to touch it. Not to send me off as a rejected male. But if she touched my hair, would that set off my mating hormones? I did not want to find out. I took a step away from her.

      “You may touch your Chosen’s hair, female Luna, when they arrive many hours from now,” Axoh quickly told her. Her head nodded as the translator finished repeating him.

      “I’m going to pee out here. In the woods. I will just go over there. Is that okay?” she asked. I nodded in agreement and followed her when she started walking. She spun around fast and pointed her finger at my stomach area, then raised it higher so it was pointed at my face.

      “No, big guy. You stay there.” And she pointed behind me to the clan hut.

      “She does not wish to be watched while she urinates, Vallyn,” Axoh said from beside me. Her translator repeated what he said, and her eyes went wide just before she turned and stomped off farther than I liked.
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        * * *

      

      “I did not sense her, Axoh. It is as if my warrior senses don’t work on her. Her scent distracts me. She was so close. If it wasn’t for the air moving by my lips, I would not have woken to her almost-touch. Does she not understand that I am not her Chosen? We have told her many times, yet she wanted to touch my hair.”

      Suddenly, I could sense males approaching and ran to where Luna was urinating, Axoh not far behind. “Quickly, female Luna. Warriors approach.”

      She made a squeak as she quickly got to her feet and pulled her small coverings up her legs. I heard them stop nearby. They knew I was here.

      “I am Vallyn of Clan Zaali. Who goes there?” I called out to the Aashi males hiding among the tree canopy. “This female has been Chosen. You must not come near unless you mean to challenge me.”

      I could sense there were two males, but no more. These males were definitely outcasts, as they did not respond as males from a clan would. I stood with my body blocking that of female Luna until I felt them retreat.

      This was not a good sign. Outcast males did not approach clan men unless they wanted something. And then they took it by force. We needed to get moving. We could not wait for her Chosen to arrive.

      I turned down to see female Luna, so small and wide-eyed. “You are safe with me, female Luna. I will let no harm come to you.”

      I did not care that I spoke out of turn. I wished to comfort her with my words. If I was honest with myself, I wished to comfort her in ways that only mated males did. Her scent called to me unlike any other. Our females did not smell so… intoxicating. I quickly shook that thought from my mind. That will not happen. I will never be Chosen.
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        * * *

      

      After many hours of walking, the fog of the morning air had cleared. It made it easier to see clearly and sense better. Fog could sometimes make my senses dull.

      Female Luna had not complained or spoken badly of the long travel. I carried her belongings in what she called a “backpack.” It was very clever of her to house all her travel supplies in it. It made it easy to carry over long distances.

      “We shall stop for a short break. Female Luna, would you like to urinate?” I asked her directly. Axoh said it was best I spoke to her, as she seemed to like it and we didn’t want her to be upset when we finally arrived back on clan land.

      “I have told you, it’s ‘Luna.’ You don’t have to call me ‘female.’ I know I am, you know I am, so ‘Luna’ is all you need to say, Vallyn.”

      I knew this, and I did not know why, but I liked to keep calling her female. I liked the way she stomped her feet and said my name. It made me almost laugh each time. We had been learning her language, and she had been most impressed by my remembering of her human words. I enjoyed the challenge of learning them.

      I also hoped that maybe she would want to keep me as Axoh’s protector. If I learned enough of her language, I could be useful to her.

      “And I told you not to call it ‘urinate.’” She laughed then, and it made my heart beat faster in my chest, as if I had been running for many hours. How did her speech do this to me?

      “I am sorry, Luna. Do you wish to pee?”

      She smiled and nodded, then moved her pointer finger in a circle—her way of telling us to look away. Not to look at her while she urinated.

      She didn’t like for us to see her skin. She liked to wear cloth all over her body. I did not understand why she did this, except it must have been a tradition from her clan. She called it “clothing,” but it was so hot. I did not even like wearing my small cloth that covered my private male area, yet she wore this all over her body.

      A few moments later, she bounced up to us and started asking questions again and teaching Axoh and me more words.

      When we arrived at the second clan hut it was after her Chosen had already arrived there. I was unhappy instantly. I did not wish to stop talking to Luna. I’d had this privilege for only one day, and it would be sad to have it ripped away. I had never in all my years experienced anything so wondrous as speaking to a female.

      “Axoh and protector. You have brought our female to us. How very thoughtful,” Nezyn said in greeting.

      I did not like this male. He was not pleasant to any lower-born males, and he did not like that his mother, Queen Fraryn, had selected a low-born takxe for his female. But Axoh was the best takxe our clan had.

      “Outcasts came to us. We traveled though morning fog to arrive here before more came,” I spoke and saluted him, as he was my elder and second-in-command of our clan’s warriors.

      He gave me a disgruntled look and came over to us, his hands opened wide to Luna. Ready for her touch. Not even waiting for the Chosen ceremony. This went against Aashi laws, but he was privileged and ignored many rules that would have other males banished.

      “You may come to me, my female. I am your Chosen male.” Then he turned to me. “You may leave now, small warrior. You are no longer needed here.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Seven

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      “Chosen male Nezyn. Luna. Chosen,” Axoh said in English.

      But this Nezyn guy seemed like a straight-up asshole. But when I heard him tell Vallyn to leave in a rude way I instantly had my back up.

      Fuck that. He was not leaving. He was staying with me. He was my protector and I had made friends with him.

      “Vallyn is my protector. He is not going,” I told Nezyn, then turned to Vallyn and pointed to him. “You are not leaving, Vallyn. This warrior is… pee.” The look on Vallyn’s face when I spoke told me he was in shock, but that twinkle in his dark eyes told me he understood that I had just called this dude urine. I really should have started with teaching them some swear words.

      “My female. I am your Chosen male, Nezyn. I will protect you. Vallyn is no longer needed, as you have five of the best warriors of Clan Zaali here. Vallyn may be released from his duties as protector of Axoh. Unless you wish to choose a new takxe. Then he may remain with Axoh, and we can find you a much better takxe. One that is high-born, not this one which is an insult to you.”

      Okay, wow…my body was tense as I clenched my hands into fists. I didn’t know who this guy thought he was, but what the fuck was his problem? I was screaming “fuck you” in my head while smiling on the outside, something I had perfected over the years in customer service.

      He kept his arms open wide, but I didn’t want to go to him. I didn’t want to touch his hair, which he and the four behind him wore down. There were hints of black in his hair—or maybe that was the light playing tricks on me—and he was huge, just like the Aashi that had taken the other girls.

      He was also the darkest shade of purple, the ones behind maybe a shade or two lighter. If warrior status went by colors, then Vallyn was much lower down the totem pole than I realized, as he was many shades lighter than them all and much shorter.

      Axoh looked so sad beside me. He had been nothing but the best takxe a woman could ask for, and I hadn’t even known I ever needed one.

      Okay, so I still wasn’t one hundred percent sure what he did, but why would I want anyone but him as my healer? He seemed very caring, and capable.

      “I wish to keep Axoh and Vallyn.” The four males behind Nezyn looked at one another as they nodded, but this Nezyn guy didn’t seem to get the idea.

      “You may not understand, female. Vallyn is to leave. He is not permitted to stay.”

      Okay, if I had a bitch button, he’d just pushed it. I was seeing red.

      “You, behind this Chosen male,” I said, pointing to one on the left. He stepped forward, two of his left hands moved over his chest and he lowered his head in a small bow.

      “I am your Chosen mate, Nvaa,” he said. Nezyn lowered his open arms and stood tall.

      “Is this true? That he is not permitted to stay? I don’t understand why.”

      The other three Chosen were restless now as Nvaa spoke. “No, you are female. If you wish him here with you, then he may stay. What Nezyn means is we will protect you.”

      That was what I thought.

      “Perfect then. Vallyn stays. Let’s have lunch, then I will rest,” I suggested to Axoh and walked into the clan hut, trying to look like I knew what I was doing. On the inside, though, I was freaking out that I’d taken on that Nezyn guy, who was like the hugest dude ever. He could crush me with just one of his arms.

      “Please do not be upset, Luna,” Axoh whispered to me softly. I smiled and told him I was fine.

      This was going to be a long day of being “fine.” I’d hoped that we would arrive at the clan today, but Vallyn said earlier we must stay the night here and then trek the rest tomorrow. I’d been fine with that at first, but now that there was a douche here, I kind of wanted to leave so I could get to the clan sooner and speak to the queen about these guys. Or at least if I could get rid of the first guy, Nezyn. ’Cause no way did I sign on for a power-hungry douche canoe.
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        * * *

      

      When I woke, it was foggy outside. Maybe it happened every morning. I sat up from my bed-nest thing that Axoh prepared for me last night and rubbed my eyes. I hadn’t left the hut after lunch yesterday, keeping myself safely tucked away in here, away from the Chosen guys.

      At some point, Vallyn had come into the hut and took a seat on the floor, far from me. He didn’t look at me or speak at all, and it made me sad that he couldn’t act the same as he had been before now that we were in front of others.

      My translator was flashing orange. I needed to charge it, and soon. Luckily, I had taught Axoh a lot of words, so if I needed something, he would understand some basic needs, even without the help of my translator.

      I got up and walked to the door, opening it as quietly as I could. I felt something shift behind me and turned and almost screamed in fright.

      “Vallyn,” I hissed out my hand flying to my chest. God, he fucking scared me! I almost peed myself.

      “Luna pee?” he asked in English. I nodded. Yep, he was lucky I hadn’t peed here on the floor. Man, he was swift on his feet. And deadly silent.

      We walked outside, and I saw two of the Chosen guys watching me. They stood taller as I walked past them, and they quickly asked Vallyn what I was doing. My translator picked up many extra conversations, but they all blended together into one and made no sense. But the translations were also slowing down. Obviously this thing did not hold its charge long. Thank you, asshole Agents, for that also.

      I quickly relieved myself and made my way over to where Vallyn had his back turned. “Rahhh,” I yelled at him. He jumped and swung his wooden spear in my direction. When he saw me, his eyes almost bugged out of his head.

      “I apologize, Luna. I didn’t mean to point my spear at you. Please forgive me.”

      I rolled my eyes. I was starting to get that Vallyn and Axoh were worried I would be upset with them a lot. They were so serious.

      “Vallyn, I was playing. That was the point. For me to scare you. I won’t forgive you, as you did nothing wrong.” And that was met with wide eyes. But this time they held that spark that I had seen yesterday.

      Oh, Vallyn. I was going to have so much fun with him. If anything, I wished he was one of my Chosen. He was a million times better than Nezyn, and even though Vallyn was serious, I could tell deep inside was a little fun Vallyn, just waiting to come out.

      When I made my way back to the hut, Nezyn was awake and watching my every move.

      “Female Luna, I wish for you to walk beside me as we journey back to clan land. As your high-born Chosen, I would be happy to accept being your favorite Chosen. I will wear your mate marks proudly.”

      Eeewwww. This guy was so gross. Mate marks. What the hell did that even mean? I almost threw up in my mouth at that.

      Plus, favorite? Nope, no way. Hell no.

      “Nezyn, no offense, but you will not be my favorite. I will have a word with the queen when we arrive. I will choose my own guys, thank you very much.” And with that I stomped back to the hut to see a very frightened Axoh.

      “Luna, he is the queen’s own son. She will not allow you to choose others. We spoke of this, and you said you understood,” he whispered, I assumed so that Mr. High-Born Favorite Wannabe didn’t hear him.

      I shook my head and didn’t say anything. There was a strange beep, and I saw the light was now red on the watch. Great. I tried to explain to Axoh that it needed sun to charge. He replied in English. “Lunch.”

      Which I guess either meant there would be sun at lunch like yesterday or that we would be at the Zaali Clan by lunch.
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        * * *

      

      When the sun finally came out, it was not lunch, but we stopped for a short break. I took my translator off and found a sunny patch on the ground to direct onto the face of it.

      The fog really tricked you in the morning. It felt nice on the skin, but as soon as it was gone, you felt the heat and humidity weighing you down. It didn’t seem to affect anyone else—obviously, they were used to it. But me… yeah. I was a sweaty, melting mess.

      A huge shadow loomed above me, blocking out that precious sunlight I needed. When I looked up to see it was Nezyn, I groaned internally.

      “I can’t understand you, buddy. My translator is charging.” I pointed to the ground where it was lying, now in his shadow. He pointed to Axoh and called him over. That much I could understand.

      Axoh looked nervous. I felt bad that he was being used to translate.

      “Luna. Pee?” he asked. Oh, okay that was what he wanted to know. I nodded and replied, “Yes.” Might as well go while we were stopped.

      I stood, and Nezyn shifted away from me. I looked at the Chosen all around, watching me, and quickly darted away behind a tree to do my business. When I got up and returned to them, the Chosen guys were acting all… weird. Well, as weird as alien guys could act. Vallyn’s face had a look of rage, which kind of scared me, he had been so scared of these guys. Axoh glanced at me, his eyes looked…  well, sad.

      “Okay, what happened? Who died?” I asked Axoh. Knowing he didn’t understand that but he knew I was asking what was wrong. He turned to where I left my translator charging and it… it was in pieces.

      My stomach dropped.

      “What the actual fuck?” I growled out though gritted teeth.

      I looked around, and the only one with a smile on his face was Nezyn. I was livid. No fucking way, dude. Not gonna fly with me.

      I ran over to the translator and picked up all the pieces. I didn’t know if I could fix this, but I wasn’t leaving the pieces behind, just in case. I had to try at least.

      I will not cry. I will not cry.

      But I could feel the tears starting to burn behind my eyelids.

      I took a deep breath, swung around, and jabbed my finger right into Nezyn’s hard chest.

      “You are a fucking asshole. If you think you will ever touch me, ever be my mate, I will slit your throat while you sleep.” I punched his chest with my fist. Fuck, he was solid! That hurt like a “sonofabitch!” Which only made me even more angry, I was shaking now.

      “You have messed with the wrong woman, douchebag. You are gonna wish you were never born if you expect a happily-ever-after with me.”

      The asshole was smiling. Like, more than before. He liked that I was fucking mad. The other four came closer to me and bowed their heads.

      What the fuck was going on?!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Eight

          

          
            Axoh

          

        

      

    

    
      I was both sad and relieved that Luna had decided to start the mating bond with Nezyn. I was so sure she was going to disrespect the queen and not accept her Chosen. But for Nezyn to destroy her communicator… that was not in any way respectful to a female.

      He would normally be banished for that, but now he was a Chosen male, first to be Chosen of the five. I wished she had not touched him first and made Nvaa her first and favorite. He was a good, kind, honest male. And I knew it upset him when Nezyn destroyed her communicator.

      “Axoh, whhata fuk goowin on?” My head snapped up to her.

      “Luna, Nezyn mate.” I pointed between them. Her eyes went wide, and she shook her head.

      “No mate. No Nezyn,” she yelled at him. She pointed to me and then back to Nezyn, letting me know she wanted me to tell him. Everyone around us was still. They didn’t know what she was saying. Only Vallyn and I understood what she was saying, and it was not news I wanted to deliver to Nezyn.

      I did not understand why she touched Nezyn when she did not wish to take him as her Chosen mate. It was if she did not understand that she’d started the mating bond with him.

      “What does my female say, weak takxe?” Nezyn demanded. I didn’t want to be the one who said this to him, but I would, as her takxe. She had been kind to me and Vallyn. I would do this for her.

      “She says she does not wish to mate. She says ‘No mate, no Nezyn.’”

      I recoiled when I saw all four of his arms swing out. I raised my arms up to defend my face, but he hit me hard. Luna screamed and ran to me as Nezyn continued to punch my face, chest, abs over and over. All the males were calling out for Nezyn to stop. I was not a warrior I didn’t know how to fight back.

      “Stop this at once!” Nvaa called out as he held tight onto Nezyn’s lower left arm. With Vallyn on the right, they both pulled him back from me.

      I quickly got to my feet and saw stars. My stomach rolled at the feeling, and I glanced to Luna. She looked fearful, her eyes darting around to us all. She reached out as if she was going to come to me, touch me. That was when I realized my lip was bleeding. I wiped it away, and without a word, she took off running.

      “I will get my mate,” Nezyn yelled as he ran after her.

      My heart fell. Luna. I wanted her to be happy. I wanted to go back to yesterday when we all laughed and enjoyed each other’s company, something I never thought would be possible with a female. But with Luna, I realized that these females were different. And I was so lucky to be her takxe.

      But she was not happy now. I had been a terrible takxe when I translated for her, but Nezyn would never make a good enough Chosen for her. I could see that, but he was too arrogant to know that.

      I heard her scream and yell out many of her human words. Some I understood, which made me happy, but she was screaming, which made me upset and angry for her. My chest felt tight and I didn’t know what I could do for her, to help her.

      I saw him running through the forest with Luna thrown over his shoulder, I became enraged. She did not want to be his mate, and yet he was freely touching her as if he was one.

      “Come, we will journey fast to clan land,” Nezyn commanded. “My female has claimed me as her favorite and first mate. We will have the ceremony and I will mate her first.”

      Vallyn looked to me, his expression mirroring mine. The queen needed to know about this. He disrespected his female more times than I could count on my fingers.
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        * * *

      

      We arrived back to clan land with many males waiting for us, cheering and sending well wishes to Nezyn and the other Chosen males. His chest was puffed out as he walked toward the clan meeting hut, where the queen would be at this time of day.

      He had one hand holding Luna’s and the other around her shoulder to keep her close. She had screamed when he held her hand, then she made a whimper sound. I believed he used his strength to stop her from pulling away. He was hurting her and it broke me to know couldn’t stop him.

      Nvaa approached me, waving to the crowd and thanking them as he spoke to me quietly.

      “I do not approve of Nezyn’s ways. I will speak to the queen at once. I will explain what happened. Even if I am removed as female Luna’s Chosen, I will not allow him to treat her in this way. This is not the way of the Aashi.”

      I thanked him. Being one of her Chosen, his words would carry more weight than mine.

      When Iwe walked into the meeting hut, Queen Fraryn was studying Luna. Staring, most likely at her size, as the queen stood the tallest of all Clan Zaali. Luna looked to me, and I wished in my heart I could go to her. But I was her takxe. I could not approach her in the presence of the queen.

      “Queen Fraryn, mother, this is my female Luna. She has chosen me as first and favorite among your Chosen males.” Nezyn bowed to his mother.

      Luna just stood still. Unmoving.

      “Welcome, female Luna, to Clan Zaali. I am your clan mother Fraryn. We have set up a hut for you and your Chosen for after the Ceremony of Touch, where you may take your Chosen males as true mates.”

      I was waiting for Nvaa to say something. To speak up. But I saw from the corner of my eye that Komn was holding him back, even as Nvaa struggled against his grasp to approach the queen.

      This was not good. I had to do something, even if I would be punished severely. I couldn’t allow Nezyn to hurt Luna like this. It wasn’t right.

      I rushed forward and threw myself down in front of the queen, and the room erupted into gasps and whispers at my sudden move.

      “My queen. Female Luna has requested to speak to you about the Chosen males. I speak some of her language and she said as much. Nezyn destroyed her communicator to stop her from speaking to you.”

      I was roughly grabbed by my braid by one of the queen’s mates and dragged into the corner of the room. Luna called out to me, and I could hear the panic in her voice. I looked over to the queen as she turned her gaze onto Luna and Nezyn.

      “This is lies, Queen. Axoh only is saying this as female Luna no longer wishes him to be her takxe. She wishes for a high-born takxe, not scum low-born.”

      “Female Luna, do you wish to discuss the males chosen for you? Or to acquire a new takxe?”

      I could see Nezyn smile at the fact Luna did not understand the words spoken to her. She looked to me and then around the room. Maybe she was looking for Vallyn. I knew he was outside the meeting hut, waiting, as he could not enter being a lower class warrior. My tails vibrated with anger at Nezyn’s words.

      “Lee do nut waannt Nezyn ass mi mate.” Luna’s beautiful language had everyone in the room watching her in awe.

      “I do not understand you, female Luna. If you do not speak to me in the tongue of the Aashi, I will have to take the word of your Chosen Nezyn and appoint you a high-born takxe.” The Queen wasn’t happy as she waved her arm around the room.

      Nvaa finally broke free and spoke up. “Queen, what takxe Axoh is saying is true.” Just before the other males pinned him to the floor of the hut, and Luna screamed. Nezyn let go of her, and a fight erupted in the meeting hut between the chosen males.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Nine

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      I did not understand what was going on. This “no translator” situation was really not helping and now the nicer one of those guys spoke to the queen and everyone was fighting. As soon as Nezyn let go of my hand, to join the fight. I ran toward the large male holding onto Axoh.

      “Let him go,” I yelled at the big alien. He looked down at me and over towards the fight, he didn’t blink as he let go of Axoh and went towards the fight.

      The queen, her voice deep and rumbling, was yelling at them all. She stood from her chair, using her imposing height to gain everyone’s attention. She was taller than all the males in here, and like the males, she didn’t wear much to cover herself, her chest bare for all to see.

      “Axoh, are you okay?” I asked, his face and body still injured from where Nezyn attacked him ealier. More males fought and screamed out in anger behind me but I ignored them, wanting to make sure he was okay. I felt someone beside us and I flinched away. But when I looked up I saw it was Vallyn beside us, his spear aimed towards the fighting males. Where was he before?

      Eventually the fighting stopped, and I saw Nvaa, the nice one of the Chosen, cradling one of his arms, which looked as if it was broken. I gasped. His face was covered in blood. Holy shit.

      The queen looked to me and spoke again, but I didn’t understand what she was asking me. I did understand the word for “mate,” but that was all. When Axoh didn’t say anything, I reached out and placed my hand on his chest so she understood that he was my translator.

      “Axoh knows my words,” I told her quickly and then touched Vallyn. His body froze when my hand landed on his arm, so I took it off gently and apologized. I forgot that he didn’t like people touching him. Which was a pity because his arm felt nice. And he really looked like he could use a hug. Fuck I could use a hug just about now.

      But when I looked around the large room of males and the one female here, everyone looked shocked, surprised, angry? I didn’t start this, that was those other guys. When I looked to the queen I felt a chill go down my spine from the way she galred at me. I think I made her furious.

      Another male grabbed Vallyn and his spear, while the one that had Axoh earlier was back and holding onto him again. Oh my god, were they in trouble or something? What the hell did Nezyn say to her?

      Nvaa was also being taken away, and the sneer on Neyzn’s face was now directed at me. It had me backing up a few steps until I bumped into a wall. I wrapped my arms around my middle, I wasn’t sure what was going on and all I wanted was to go home. This wasn’t what I signed up for at all.

      There was yelling now from the queen, and then a male looked at me then pointed toward the door of the hut. Okay, we were going outside now. I looked at Vallyn, his upper arms pinned behind his back. His twin tails lay limp beside his legs. This was not good.

      “Are we okay, Vallyn? Axoh, okay?” I asked nervously as I hurried outside. Axoh shook his head, his brows pinched together as his whole body slumped as if he seemed to admit defeat to whatever had happened. My head started to feel dizzy, my heart raced in my chest. What were they doing with them? Were they going to kill them? All these thoughts were racing through my mind as they marched us in front of what seemed like the entire clan that we had seen earlier. I thought I was going to be sick when we finally stopped.

      We were outside what I assumed was a primitive jail. There was no roof, just wooden poles in the ground about an inch apart that acted as bars or fence, with a gate at one end. Vallyn was pushed in first, then Axoh, followed by Nvaa. They pointed their spears at me, and said some words. I wasn’t going to protest. I felt safer in there with them than out here with these assholes.

      The jail was located in what must be the middle of the clan. Everyone could see us, and they were saying words about us, words that had Axoh and Vallyn boxing me in, their tails thrashing side to side… on edge. Poor Nvaa was crumpled to the side of the fence.

      I decided I didn’t care what these other alien guys thought of me. I was not getting married to that asshole Nezyn. Ever! And if I did I would chop his cock off before I let him touch me with it.

      “Nvaa, are you okay?” I asked as I got down to my knees beside him. His eyes flashed open, his face dark with bruises, he looked so broken and I wanted to cry for him. He must have been in a lot of pain with his broken arm.

      I could hear Vallyn speaking to Nvaa from behind me. Nvaa looked up to me and gave me a small nod. Vallyn replied to me in English, “Luna. Yes.”

      But I knew he was lying to me. Both of them. I could see by the way Nvaa’s arm was bent that he was not okay. He needed a healer. A takxe.

      “Axoh, can you heal him? Fix Nvaa’s arm and help his face?”

      I could see by the look Axoh gave me that he didn’t understand what I was asking him, so I said, “takxe,” and pointed to Nvaa’s arm. He shook his head and spoke to me in his language.

      Why not? I didn’t understand. He could do something. He said he was a healer. Or were my translations wrong?

      I bent down and used the edge of my T-shirt to wipe the blood from Nvaa’s eyes. He froze, he seemed a little stunned that I had done that. Axoh said something to me in his language, I turned to him, he smiled at me. It was a sweet and cute smile.

      God, this was so confusing.
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        * * *

      

      We had been in this cage for hours. The suns had gone down, the moon had appeared, and the air was cooler now. Not enough that I wished to put more clothes on, though.

      Although, I would very much like my bag back—I’d left it in the hut where the queen was. And I needed to pee... again. Which was surprising as I didn’t have anything to drink for such a long time. The water… I have gotten use to it. There was nowhere in here to go pee.

      Vallyn had not sat down at all. He just stood there like the warrior I had come to know him as in the past few days. Not that he needed to keep guard—we weren’t going anywhere, and we couldn’t just run away from any trouble either. We were stuck in here.

      I decided I wanted to see Vallyn relax a moment. “Vallyn, I need to pee. Do you need to pee? Where can we pee?” He turned to me, I could see that serious façade on his face slip just a little.

      I burst out into giggles, and all three of them looked at me like I was crazy. Maybe I was. I laughed to myself now, because this was so not in the brochure they’d given us on the Aashi.

      And yep, that was a joke too. Because they hadn’t given us a brochure at all. They hadn’t given us shit on any of this. And now I was locked up with Axoh, Vallyn, and a very injured Nvaa.

      Vallyn touched my arm so gently, which surprised me, and I think it also surprised him. He gave me a warm smile as I checked him out. Fuck, he was hot. Strong, and those tails. I swear one just brushed over my leg. I looked for it, but it was gone before I could grab it. If we were all good with touching now, I wanted to touch his hair, his muscles, his tails.

      Instead, he pointed to a corner in our little cell and said, “Pee. Luna.”

      And that was enough to stop where my thoughts were going. I patted his arm in thanks. I could see others still outside, but the moonlight hid me enough that I didn’t care anymore. I really needed to pee.

      Vallyn finally sat down beside Axoh, and I smiled at them both. Argh. Why couldn’t I marry these guys? They were so nice, protective and well… hot. They were not lacking in looks at all.

      I took a few steps over to them and hesitated, not sure what I wanted from them or if they would be okay with me being close to them. They surprised me again as they opened their arms in a gesture for me to go to them. I wondered what had changed to make them all into touching now, but I didn’t give it a second thought, I needed this. God this had been the worst day ever, and I really needed a hug. I wrapped my arms around both their necks and hugged them at the same time. It felt nice, their touch was welcomed.

      There was an uptick in chatter outside the jail, the males outside the cell were speaking loudly, but I was glad I didn’t understand. I was sure they weren’t saying nice things about me anyway so spared me the crap I didn’t want to hear.

      Instead, I just relaxed into my new alien friends and they gently ran their hands down my back, I let out a deep sigh. This was just what I needed.
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        * * *

      

      I woke to a hand over my mouth. I instantly reached up to try to pull it away, but it didn’t give—if anything, it felt tighter. My stomach plummeted as I felt a wave of nausea roll through me. I started thrashing out at the hand as I tried screaming, but nothing came out. It was dark, and I couldn’t focus my eyes on who had me. Holy shit was this Nezyn? My heartbeat pounded in my ears as my finger tingled at the sudden adrenaline.

      I tried calling out again, but then I felt a soothing hand stroke down my back. When my eyes finally focused on Vallyn, he took his hand from my mouth and gestured for me to stay silent. I followed his instructions, I worried something bad was going to happen to us and that was why he wanted me to be quiet. He continued to stroke his hand on my back, and I realized I was actually in Axoh’s arms. I heard some murmurs, and then I was lifted higher. I got butterflies in my tummy at the move.

      “Sleep,” Axoh whispered in my ear.

      I could feel Axoh’s lower arms cradling me against his chest. He smelled amazing, and I felt safe with him. Like I was home. I fell back to sleep with the rhythmic lull of his swaying body as he carried me.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Ten

          

          
            Zigur

          

        

      

    

    
      I didn’t know why I was drawn to this strange-looking female. She was so tiny, so frail, yet her scent drew me in like no other. I had followed her since she first came off the flying ship, much to Daku’s frustration.

      He did not like females of any kind. He was an outcast like me, but he’d been given the extra punishment of being a rejected male. He wore the faint lines of mate marks on his thighs, and I knew his body reacted to female scent. I had seen him up in the treetops since we had been following her. He believed he was hidden up there as he touched his engorged cock, but I saw him and watched in fascination.

      I saw his face each night as he stroked himself, noted the way he reacted when he reached the end. He looked happy, almost blissful. Being a rejected male was supposed to be the harshest punishment a queen could inflict, but I had started to wonder if it was more punishment not to have my mating hormones running through my body.

      I focused my attention back on the human female. The Zaali queen had placed her in the holding place, where they put males before they banished them. I didn’t like this. I had never heard of a female outcast.

      But as I watched her, I saw she had touched two of the males locked up with her. She had touched her own takxe. Ahh… this was why the queen had punished her. To me, this made her more than just one of a kind. She had chosen her own mates. Never in my lifetime had a female chosen her own mates. This gave me hope that I had never once felt, hope that maybe she would choose me.

      “Daku, come see now. The female touches the lesser males in the holding place. We must help her. I do not know what the queen will do to the female.”

      Daku came down from the tree canopy and looked to the female with her mates. I could see that he was very much affected by her scent, being so near to her. For whatever reason, he was affected more by this female than any of the Aashi females. His cock strained against the cloth of his coverings, which would break soon if he did not touch himself again.

      Maybe her scent was why I was so drawn to her as well. It called to me like no other female’s ever had.

      “It is not my problem. She chose them as her mates. What do you expect me to do? I will not help them,” he grumbled beside me before taking off to the treetops once again.

      I was swift in the trees, quiet and fast. This was how I got close to the female without any males of the Zaali Clan noticing me. The Zaali warriors were terrible at protecting their lands. They had not sensed me or Daku at all. And we had been here for hours, watching, waiting.

      For what, I did not know. All I knew was I wanted to be near her… always.

      The warrior in the holding place turned his head to the tree I was in. Even though he was smaller and therefore considered to be low-ranking, he was the only one will the skill to sense me.

      He knew I had been following them since the first day. I had approached when she had walked out of the hut, worried she had left them and would be unprotected. He sensed me as soon as I got close enough and warned me to stay away, but I didn’t want to fight him for her. I only wanted to protect her.

      After that, I stayed farther back as I followed them. He had not come after me at all in their travels, nor had he asked for me to leave. Like he knew I meant no harm to the female.

      The warrior looked around again, then, when he noticed no others nearby, he called to me.

      “Outcast, I sense you once again.”

      I wrapped each of my tails around a branch and leaned down out of the tree for him to see me. It was hard, as the tree line was far from where they were, surrounded by clan huts.

      “I am Zigur.” I announced to him. “I am drawn to your female, to protect her… I wish to be of assistance.”

      Her takxe looked over now, holding the female cradled in his lower arms as he came closer to me. I glanced around for other clan members, but they were all in their nests, and the warriors were out patrolling the clan lands. I leapt to the ground without making a sound. Many years of being an outcast had taught me the skills of being silent.

      I ran over and removed the locking parts to the holding place. The door opened, and the warrior approached me, grabbing me by the shoulder.

      “Thank you, brother.”

      Before they ran to the tree I had just been in, I quickly helped the injured male that was inside with them and helped him to the tree line. I arrived with him beside where the males were waiting, I glanced down to the sleeping form of the female. Being this close to her made my body yearn for hers. Need her.

      Protecting her was the most important thing in my life now, and I knew then, I would die to protect her. No harm shall ever come to this beautiful female.

      The takxe noticed the way I stared. To avoid being told to leave them, I quickly jumped up onto the lower branch and held my hands out to help him up. He reluctantly took my hands in his upper ones as he cradled her sleeping form in his lower two. I made sure not to jostle him while she slept.

      When we were all in the tree, I motioned for us to leave the way I knew best. High and through the trees, the way Aashi were made to travel. We were made for swinging through the forests of Aaryzn, not walking beneath them like the M’mori.

      I could sense the Zaali Clan warriors close by, possibly alerted to what I had just done. The female’s warrior sensed them too, and we made our way slowly yet quietly through the trees until we could sense them no more and I felt relief.

      When we had gone a far distance away, I pointed up to the higher branches. “I can build us a nest up there. We can rest and be safe from any Zaali warriors if we are higher.”

      They all agreed, especially the injured one. I called quietly to Daku, who had been trailing us from above, to prepare nests as we climbed higher into the klaven tree. These trees always made the best nests. Their leaves were so wide and strong, and their branches easily bent together to make a small cradle in which to make a nest.

      When Daku had completed a nest, I told the takxe—Axoh, as I had come to learn—and the warrior, Vallyn, that they should take female Luna to rest.

      Luna, the most beautiful name for a female. And she had not woken at all. This made me happy that she had not been disturbed by us in the trees. I wouldn’t rest this evening. I would keep watch for Zaali warriors and protect the female. Luna.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Eleven

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      I woke up to my back hurting. It felt as if I had been sleeping against a hard rock all night. But this rock was warm. Maybe a little too warm.

      I opened my eyes and saw nothing but white fog, then focused and saw a tree branch. I glanced down at my body and saw four strong arms cradling me tightly. That was my warm rock. I peered up to see Axoh’s sleeping face. He looked so peaceful. I had never noticed his eyelashes were so pretty. And purple.

      I almost giggled out loud at that. Of course they would be purple, his hair is, his body is.

      I squeezed myself out of his arms and started to move away from him, I was already feeling cooler when his hand reached for me in almost a panic. His eyes widened, and he glanced around. I looked around too but there was fog, I couldn’t see a thing. I reassured him I was okay and told him I needed to pee. He relaxed a little and nodded sleepily. I started to stand, then I noticed where I was. Holy shit. I’m in a fucking tree.

      I practically dove back into Axoh’s arms. “Don’t let me fall, okay? Axoh. Wake up. We are on a tree branch and I don’t know how high. I need to pee, but I don’t want to fall to my death.”

      That had him awake fast as he drew me closer into his warm chest lloking for the danger. I heard the steady rhythm of his heart beating as he murmured something in his language. I didn’t understand him, but I pointed to where the ground should be and said, “Down.” He repeated “down” to me, and then said it in his language. Well, I hoped that meant “down.”

      He called out to Vallyn, who came swinging onto the weird branch thing we were on. I didn’t even know he could swing through trees. Maybe my original monkey tails idea was right. Shit. I remembered them carrying me last night, but I was so exhausted, I’d passed out in Axoh’s arms. He must have carried me up here.

      “Down pee?” Vallyn asked me.

      “Yes, down pee.” I nodded and did the downward gesture so he understood I wanted to be on the ground to pee, not up here in a tree.

      He smiled gently and laid his hand on my back as he turned and called out to someone. When my eyes focused more in the fog, I saw there was another nest-branch thing that Nvaa and some other Aashi guy I didn’t know were on. The other guy was pretty big—bigger than Nvaa—and a much darker shade of purple. Shit, how big do they get here?

      You would definitely want to really like the color purple living here with the Aashi.

      “Nvaa,” I called over too him. I was worried about his broken arm.

      Axoh and Vallyn’s eyes nearly bugged out of their heads, as they rushed to put their hands over their mouths and mine. Vallyn pointed to the ground, and with another hand, he gestured around us.

      Oh shit, I totally forgot we were locked up yesterday and now we were in a tree. The clan was probably after us, and I might have just given our hiding spot away. Fuck.

      The new guy came over and settled right next to us on the branch, I leant back into Axoh a little as this guy was huge and maybe just a little intimidating. He placed his hands—all four of them—on his chest and quietly said his name.

      “Zigur” —he pointed to me— “Loonaa.” I smiled in return, that was so cute how he said my name. He didn’t seem like a threat so I placed my hand on my chest. “Luna, Zigur.” I hoped I hadn’t butchered his name, but I guessed I did okay since he didn’t correct me. He was all smiles. He was cute, and his hair was short, different than the other Zaali I had seen. I wondered if he cut it for a reason.

      Vallyn said something to him and indicated I wanted to go down.  Zigur nodded and pointed out into the distance, and they all had a discussion without me. This sucked massively. I was starting to catch on to a few words, though. I understood “queen,” “warrior,” “mate,” and the word for what I thought was “down.” But they spoke so fast it was impossible to try and catch up even if I knew more of the words.

      We all stood up, and Vallyn opened his arms to me. I guess I didn’t have to do any walking now. Why didn’t he offer this to me sooner? I was not much for hiking, and we’d spent way too long doing just that the last two days. My legs were thankful for a break, and I went without protest into his waiting arms.

      He smiled so big I couldn’t help but return it. God, he was so… cute… hot… huge.

      He lifted me with his lower arms and had me wrap my arms around his neck and my legs around his waist. His body was so muscular. He used his lower arms to hold my ass, almost like a little seat. I was a little surprised at first that he touched my ass like that. But then it felt… right.

      But instead of going down, we went across through the trees to where Zigur had pointed before.

      Nvaa didn’t look so good the way he cradled his arm and favored the right side. I felt terrible for him. He was trying to defend me—well, I was pretty sure he was—and had gotten beaten badly for it. He seemed like a good guy. He was honest when I first spoke to him. I watched him as he followed behind Vallyn. Every so often, he would look at me and give me a small smile. It was one of those “don’t pity me, I’m strong and will be fine” type smiles.

      After a while, they started making their way down the trees, and I closed my eyes most of the way. It felt like it took forever to descend the big purple tree. And, yep, I was still not a fan of heights.

      When we got to the ground, Vallyn set me down, and I swayed on my feet a little. My thighs were killing me from holding on so tightly.

      “Luna. Pee,” Axoh said as he took my hand and led me away from the others. I watched them out of the corner of my eye as Axoh turned his back on me but didn’t leave. I took that as a sign I wasn’t going to be doing any business alone out here. Once I had relieved myself, I did a quick jiggle of my lady parts… toilet paper would have come in handy. But this was my life now, and I was getting used to it.

      I got up and walked over to Vallyn, who took me by my hand and led me to stand with the new guy Zigur. Axoh and Nvaa were both relieving themselves where I just had. I quickly looked away. Um…there are like a hundred other trees out here, guys.

      When they returned, they spoke hurriedly to one another and tried to explain as best they could to me. Axoh and Vallyn gave me enough English words for me to understand they were taking me somewhere through the trees. I didn’t get to walk, which was fine by me.

      I asked if any of them had my backpack. They understood what I meant, but sadly, they didn’t have it—I guessed there hadn’t been much time to get it when we were escaping. The queen probably had it burnt when she threw me in jail anyway.

      I decided I had to let things be as they were. I was not going to worry about material things. I had clothes on my back, and luckily, I’d changed into my sneakers before I got to the clan. I think my flip flops would have fallen off with all the trips through the trees.

      I was safe with these guys. They hadn’t done anything but care for me. And they knew where we were going.

      Or at least Zigur did.
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        * * *

      

      Our journey through the trees was long. The men were almost silent as they made their way from tree to tree. The double tails were a bonus, as they used them to hold onto branches and drop down softly onto the next one. I found it fascinating to watch their tails, you would think with two they might get tangled up. But its like they knew exactly were the other was and they worked together.

      Vallyn carried me most the day. My arms were a little tired from hanging on, but I couldn’t complain. I wasn’t the one having to carry me. And there was no way I would be able to swing through the trees like they did, so I had no option but to hang on and suffer the sore shoulders.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twelve

          

          
            Vallyn

          

        

      

    

    
      I had never used my tails as much as I had now. They were tired and sore from being unused for so many years. We never traveled through the trees like our fathers before us once had. All Aashi traveled only by foot, which did not make sense to me. We had four strong arms and two tails. But walking required legs and we only had two.

      It felt good to travel up in the tree canopy, but I could tell Luna did not like being up so high. She held me tighter the higher I got. I may have gone higher so I could to feel her closer to me.

      I didn’t want to stop holding Luna. She had claimed me, and I felt my body awakening more and more to her touch. Her body being so close to mine, touching skin to skin, was speeding up the mating hormones, I was sure.

      My leg markings had already begun once she touched me. I could see Axoh had the lines on his thighs also, but after many hours of carrying Luna, I now had darker, stronger marks. Marks of a mated male.

      “I have a hut not too much further,” Zigur spoke. “We can rest there. Eat and sleep for the night. It is still close to Zaali Clan lands, but we are in the unclaimed free lands now.”

      We’d have to be extremely careful, as many outcasts lived in this area, and some might challenge us for Luna. There were no rules out here and that worried me greatly.

      I felt bad for Luna, being so small and not understanding any of this. I wish I had gotten her backpack for her so she would at least have something from home to bring her comfort. Maybe there was time for me to return for it while they waited here for me.

      But then again, I couldn't leave her. I had to protect Luna.

      “Luna wants her pack. It has her alien things inside. And her communicator was broken, but she kept all the parts. I think she was going to try to mend it.” How? I did not know, but she would know of a way.

      Zigur didn’t say anything for a moment, then he turned suddenly towards me. I instinctively went into a defensive stance and turned Luna away from him, making her emit a sound of fright.

      “Daku can get it. I will speak to him. You tell me where you believe it is. We know what it looks like, so it should be no problem for him.”

      I nodded as I tried to calm Luna down after scaring her. I didn’t want her making any sounds that might draw attention from other males. Axoh was at my side, and he stroked her hand gently and made soft sounds, like those you would make for a kit. I guessed Luna thought that too.

      “Do-nut treet me lyke-a child,” she growled. And though I didn’t understand her words, I could tell she wasn’t impressed by the tone she used. It made me smile a little, I was getting used to all her sounds and the way she spoke. She wasn’t angry, but frustrated and not upset with Axoh. At least I think she wasn’t.
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        * * *

      

      Zigur’s hut was small. Too small for all of us, but large enough for Luna to be safe in. We had traveled so far, for so long. I had never been so far away from my clan lands before. I only went where Axoh did, and the farthest he had ever journeyed was to the Goddess Arena only three days ago.

      Everything still looked similar to our clan lands, yet the farther we got, the freer I felt. Like I could finally breathe and be the warrior, the Chosen, and hopefully one day, the father I had always dreamed of being as a young kit, before I found I was never to be those things.

      My fathers were more attentive than others, and I’d always dreamed of one day being like them. I would forever be grateful for them. Only one remained alive after my mother died, and it was as if he himself had died since that day. I’d never understood how he could feel so sad for so long, but now that Luna had chosen me, I understood perfectly.

      “Hut?” Luna asked as I placed her on the ground.

      I nodded “Yes. Hut. Luna.”

      She smiled and touched my arm in a way that had all the hairs on my twin tails sticking up. Did she wish to start the mating bond now? My body was ready. I knew this, as a tingling feeling went straight to my cock, and I could feel it swell with seed. I wanted to bond with my beautiful female.

      Luna looked down to my coverings, my cock now straining painfully against the cloth, wanting to break free and for her to touch it. Bond with me. Touch me. She smiled as she tilted her head to me, and I smiled in return. Maybe this is it. My heart pounded in my chest. I could feel a wet substance leaking from my cock. It was hard. So large. Please touch me again, I silently begged. Please bond with me.

      “Yoo happee to see me, Vallyn,” she said in a sweet, sing-song voice.

      I nodded. I see you, Luna. I see you.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Thirteen

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      Well this was new. Vallyn looked at me like I’d hung the moon. Or the two suns, which were just amazing. Was not the only thing that reminded me I was on an alien planet.

      He was hard and not shy to show me how excited he was to see me right now. Um…where did the serious Vallyn go? He looked so cute as he smiled, his tails practically vibrating behind him.

      Shit, did these guys go into heat or something? Was that what was happening? And back up. What the fuck? Where did he get tattoos from? Were they there before? He had two black stripes on each of his upper thighs, which I tried to look at rather than his obvious hard-on.

      “Vallyn, um… are you in heat?” I asked, hoping he would understand, but I knew he wouldn’t. And maybe I didn’t want the answer to that question either. His eyes lit up as I said his name, and one of his cheeky tails came out and wrapped itself gently around my left wrist. Oh, wow, it was so soft and silky.

      I reached over with my right hand and stroked the end. I could feel it vibrating against me, which surprised me at first. Axoh said something to Vallyn, and all the males turned to us.

      Um… did I just like, say “yes” to marrying him or something by touching his tail?

      Not that I would complain. I liked Vallyn—a lot. He was serious but a little shy. And as I said on the first real day here, I would pick him and Axoh as my mates over Nezyn.

      Axoh called for me to enter the hut. With Vallyn still holding my wrist, I took a few steps inside before I froze. It was dark inside and smelled so bad that I gagged. Axoh must have smelled it too, because he called out to Zigur, who appeared almost instantly. Axoh spoke to him, and I guessed he was letting him know that his hut stank like something had died in it.

      Zigur looked a little sheepish and pointed to outside. I guessed we were not staying here. Fuck. I was tired and hungry and thirsty, and I didn’t want to sleep in trees. I expressed that to them all as best I could, but Vallyn touched my back and pointed to the trees, giving me a sympathetic look.

      “No. Hell no. No more. I want down,” I told him. That was scary to waking up in a tree. I didn’t have a tail to hold me to the branches. Vallyn had not let go of my wrist, and I couldn’t help myself. I stroked his tail again, and it started to vibrate once more. I quickly stopped and unwrapped it.

      Vallyn’s face fell. Shit. I loved happy Vallyn. I didn’t want to upset him. So I reached out and grabbed his tail in my hand. The other guys went crazy wild and all made happy sounds and spoke something to Vallyn.

      I think I just officially chose Vallyn. As in he was one of my mates now.

      “Vallyn, mate?” I asked.

      Axoh cheered from beside me and gave Vallyn a two-armed bro hug. I looked to see Zigur and Nvaa smiling and saying things that must have been congratulations.

      I took a deep breath. Okay, I came here to get married to an alien. And honestly, I couldn’t think of a better choice. Vallyn had been amazing, and really, he was what I would look for in a human male. Caring, sweet, and protective. A little bit shy.

      Axoh had not moved away and was very close to me. He was smiling as his tails danced wildly behind him, but he didn’t touch me with them. I felt relieved, but also a little… sad. I had said I didn’t want more than one, but I did have feelings for Axoh. And if I thought I could handle more than one guy, I would pick him in a heartbeat.

      “Come, Luna. Tree nest,” Axoh said as he pointed up above. I shook my head and ground my teeth. Argh, it was so frustrating not having a translator.

      “No, Axoh. Down. Hut. I don’t care if it stinks. I refuse to go up.” I knew I might regret this later, but I didn’t care. I just couldn’t do any more trees for a day.

      In a swift movement, Vallyn swooped me up like a baby and cradled me into his chest. He told the others something, and I could feel the rumble in his chest at the words. It was quite soothing. He was so strong, and he was my… mate. He was mine.

      Zigur ran into the hut, I think to clean. At least, I hoped that was what he was doing. Vallyn sat down against one of the trees, and I rested in his arms. I was too tired to do anything else.

      As I examined our surroundings, I noticed some purple mushrooms growing at the base of the tree. I wondered if you could eat them. I was so hungry, but I didn’t want to complain, as no one had eaten anything all day. Or had water. I would even take a bucket of that rusty brown stuff right now.

      “Luna eat?” I asked as I pointed to the mushrooms. I didn’t want to assume they were safe to consume and try one without asking.

      He glanced to where I pointed. He reached over and picked one, smiling as he took a bite and started chewing. He placed the rest at my mouth, and I took a bite. Now, I wasn’t a fan of mushrooms on Earth, and these things tasted almost the same. But when you’re hungry, they taste like a McDonald’s cheeseburger and fries.

      One of Vallyn’s tails slid around my ankle, and the other lay in my lap. They weren’t vibrating now, but I could still feel he was hard. I looked up into Vallyn’s dark eyes. They were fascinating, and being so close, I could see the little bits of white surrounding the large, dark irises. The biggest, most beautiful eyes. He was handsome, I was lucky to have been able to choose my mate. Even if it was by accident, I didn’t regret it.

      We had no clan, I assumed. No food, no water. We had an extra dude here named Zigur and an injured Nvaa, who still clutched his arm to his chest. I was glad for the four arms they had, or Nvaa would not have made it through the trees.

      This was going to be fine. Thinking positive thoughts.

      When we got the all-clear for the hut, Vallyn took me in. Yeah, it was a little bit better, still not the best. But it would beat sleeping in the trees, so I would take it.

      I noticed a nest had been built for me. Yep, thinking of a bed as a nest now. It was kind of sweet that Zigur had built it for me. The blankets if you call them that, weren’t the best looking, they had seen better days, but beggars cant be choosers.

      Wait, was he allowed to build me a nest? Was that a mate thing or an “anybody” thing?

      When Vallyn laid me down in it, I guessed it was an “anybody” thing. Moments later, Zigur came into the hut, holding a wooden cup and a bowl filled with the fruit I had eaten at lunch the first two days on my way to the clan. He placed it in front of me, and I immediately took the water and drank it in one go. I held it out to Zigur and smiled.

      “More?” I asked.

      Where had he gone to get all this so fast? I wished he had mentioned it before while he was cleaning. We could have been gathering food instead of being thirsty and eating mushrooms. Vallyn told him more in his language, and Zigur disappeared fast.

      I quickly took the smaller fruit that I knew I liked. “Pixxe?” I asked Vallyn, and his answering smile was beaming. He was so close to me as I took a bite that I decided to feed him also. I placed the remainder of the fruit on his lips, but he didn’t open his mouth. I laughed.

      “Vallyn, eat it. We can share.” He still didn’t budge, and I internally rolled my eyes. He just shared some mushrooms with me, this wasn’t different. “We are mates,” I added for good measure. And to that he responded by smiling and taking it from my fingers with his lips. I licked the juices that had rolled down my fingers to my wrist and picked up another fruit.

      We ate like that until Zigur returned with more water. This time, I shared the water with Vallyn, and the look that Zigur gave us was confusing. He leant into the hut further, his eye wide and his lips parted by no words came out. He lingered there, just watching us. It felt too intimate to have an audience, so I asked for more water to make him leave.

      Once he left, Vallyn was so different. I guess we were mates now and he was taking this job very seriously. He was a big sweetheart, helping me get comfy in the nest. He sat beside the nest but wouldn’t get in with me. He kept saying “enoh” and touching his chest. I didn’t know the meaning of it, but I knew it wasn’t “mate.” Maybe it meant he was happy to be my chosen? I smiled.

      “I’m happy to have chosen you too.”

      Zigur returned with more water, and I insisted Vallyn drink it. He had half and left the rest by my head as I drifted off to sleep, dreaming some sexy dreams of what Vallyn and I could do with so many arms and tails.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Fourteen

          

          
            Axoh

          

        

      

    

    
      I could not be happier that Luna had chosen Vallyn as her first mate. We were all so excited when she grabbed his tail, announcing that he was her first and favorite male. His mate marks were strong, and now he would develop the arm markings, displaying to all that he was first mate. Zigur went to gather food for Luna as I kept watch with Nvaa.

      Nvaa was such a great warrior for our clan. Many respected him for his great skills of keep our clan safe. But now, we didn’t have a clan anymore. We were outcasts.

      My heart sank a little at this. Clan was everything. Being an outcast was just about the worst thing that could happen to you. But now I was one, and I couldn’t go back.

      Would I wish to go back now that Luna had chosen me? Claimed me in front of the whole clan? That thought brought a smile to my face. This was why we were here. Because I, the takxe, was chosen as a mate by the beautiful, amazing, human Luna.

      “Axoh, eat up, brother,” Zigur spoke, interrupting my thoughts. “Luna and Vallyn have eaten. She shared her food and drink with him. She is very different, this female. I hope and pray to the goddess that she will one day touch me, grab my tail. Be one of her Chosen. But being just near her is more than enough.” But I could sense it wasn’t enough for him.

      I took the food offered by Zigur and understood his wanting to be chosen by Luna, she was different in all the best ways. My marks on my thighs were much stronger now, and my cock ached for Luna. The feeling of the mating hormones was one I wished every male could feel. It was a blessing. I felt so alive.
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        * * *

      

      That night I slept next to Luna, and Vallyn took watch outside. I had seen the faint arm markings as we had swapped and congratulated him again. He expressed that he never thought this would be possible. Now that we were both her mates, we would never be apart from one another.

      When morning came, I felt something on my tail. I opened my eyes to see Luna, her face barely visible in the darkness. She was biting on her bottom lip as she looked at me, ever so gently stroking my tail. My heart stuttered.

      She was touching my tail.

      “Sorry, I juz lyke taching it,” she told me in her sweet voice.

      I didn’t want her to stop, so I wrapped the end of my tail around her wrist and held tightly. She burst into giggles.

      “Knot yoo too, Axoh.” She laughed again.

      I couldn’t help myself; I was grinning as I teased her with my other tail. I ran it up her bare arm, taking a chance that she would not be upset at me for touching her like this. Her skin was so soft, so pale against my own. Her hair was big, and the spirals kept falling into her eyes. I wanted to touch it. She must have noticed me looking, as she tried to push it down and away from her face.

      “I like your hair. It is beautiful, Luna. Like you,” I spoke to her in my language. I touched my hair and then reached out to hers, and she leaned forward so I could run it through my fingers. It felt like the same silky strands as mine and looked the same once I had pulled it straight. But once I let go, it bounced up and back to the pretty spiral. She giggled as I didn’t it again.

      I wondered if she would like me to braid her hair. Mates did this for their females, and I would love to do this for Luna.

      “Help. Luna. You.” What’s the human word for hair? I pointed to my hair, then to hers and mimed braiding it.

      “Yes!” she said almost instantly. She smiled and turned, tilting her head back and rambling a bunch of words I didn’t understand. It didn’t matter—I just loved to hear her voice.

      Braiding her hair took a lot longer than it would have to braid Vallyn’s hair. She had many knots, and I didn’t want to hurt her. I tried to brush them out with my fingers as best I could. She kept telling me that it was okay, but I felt horrible, so I took it slow. When I got to the end, I realized I didn’t have a tie, so I took the one from my hair and used it for hers.

      She turned and wrapped her arms around me, hugging me so tightly that I couldn’t help but return the gesture, melting into her embrace. I had not been hugged since I was a kit, and it was a wonderful feeling to be hugged by Luna. She sighed into my neck as I started stroking her back.

      My tails began to vibrate, and it made Luna laugh as she pulled back and grabbed one. She grabbed my tail again. I couldn’t be happier, and my cock throbbed with need. I wanted to take off my cloth and show her what she had done to me, what a gift she had given me by making me her Chosen. I moved back slightly to show her I was ready to mate, ready to be bonded, and she made a sound as she looked down to where my cock was bursting out of the cloth, ready and waiting for her to take me.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Fifteen

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      Wow, okay, yesterday it was Vallyn showing me his impressive hard-on, and today Axoh was just as confident in showing me his.

      Um… fuck.

      I wasn’t sure what was going on.  Had I somehow given him the impression I was choosing two mates? Because I didn’t say anything about being mates with Axoh. Only Vallyn. I know, I was flirting with him, and I probably shouldn’t have been touching him so much just then. Especially his tail.

      “Ahh…. Axoh. Vallyn is my mate, yes?”

      I watched his facial expression to see if he understood me, and he smiled as he went over my words and nodded.

      “Vallyn, Luna mate. Axoh, Luna mate.”

      Wow, he’s getting much better at English, but hold up a moment. I didn’t want to hurt the poor guy’s feelings. He had been nothing but perfect since I first met him. And speak of the devil, Vallyn entered the hut. He looked between us before closing the door and sitting behind me.

      “I have no idea what is going on. I didn’t want two mates. Did I tell you I wanted to be your mate, Axoh? I am sorry if there was confusion. I am just more of a ‘one guy’ type of chick. I…” His face fell.

      Oh God. Now I felt terrible.

      “Axoh, Vallyn. Luna mates. Luna chose,” Vallyn said from behind me.

      How did I choose? Did I put them both in heat? Fuck. If that was the case, I better stay away from Nvaa and Zigur.

      Axoh pointed to his upper thighs where the gray tattoos from yesterday were as black as night. I turned to see Vallyn’s tattoos… though they couldn’t be tattoos, could they? There was no way they got them as we traveled. What were they?

      “Where did they come from?” I ran my hand over Vallyn’s markings, and he touched his shoulders and showed me two long gray lines running down his upper arms to the elbows.

      “Mate… choose,” Axoh answered. “Luna choose. You…” —he grabbed my hand and placed it against his chest, patting it a few times— “You choose mate.”

      He didn’t have the words, and I was still a little unsure. Was it because I picked them over the assholes back at the clan in front of the queen?

      “Did I choose you when I showed the others that I wanted to stay with you?”

      He picked up a few words, but I could tell he wasn’t entirely sure what I said. Vallyn turned me toward him and reached out to touch my chest. Then, he took my hand and touched his bare chest.

      “When I touched you, that meant mates? Ahh… touched?” I asked as I put my hand on them both, saying “touched” as I did. They both grinned and nodded.

      “Luna touched. Mate…” Vallyn paused while pointing to his markings, then to Axoh’s.

      Um… “Marks?” I asked. “Mate marks?” Was that even possible? Nezyn had mentioned something about that…

      They must have decided what I said was correct, as they nodded and repeated me a few times.

      I watched Vallyn’s hand as it trailed down my arm, and it almost had me wondering if I would have marks appearing. There was nothing. He almost looked disappointed. Then I remembered the queen of Clan Zaali had lines running down her arms. Were they her mate marks? This was all a little strange.

      “Luna touched,” Axoh said as he smiled at me.

      Yeah, I guessed I did touch, and that had gotten me two mates.

      Shit, who else had I touched?

      “Nezyn?” I asked. Their faces both fell as I said his name. Yeah, I didn’t like him either, but he touched me. He held my hand to meet the queen.

      “Yes, Luna. Touched Nezyn,” Axoh confirmed. Was he now my mate? Fuck that shit. He would never be my mate.

      “Luna no Nezyn. No mate,” I tried to explain to them, and they both nodded and smiled. They started rambling off a bunch of words I didn’t understand, but they were smiling, so I didn’t mind.

      I thought of how life would be, being with both Vallyn and Axoh.

      I can do this. I can have two mates. At least it’s less than five.
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        * * *

      

      We had a quick breakfast of pixxe and continued making our way through the thick fog, Vallyn carrying me, as usual. Being carried had its perks. For one, it kept me warm in the cool fog. And, well, these guys were my mates now, and their bodies were hot as hell and fun to run my hands over them. And those tails were now always touching me.

      When we stopped and had a break for lunch, I was sitting beside Axoh as Vallyn stood guard beside me. His tails would flick over my skin, as if he was reassuring himself I was still there. I got a little cheeky and gave it a tug, his head whipped around so fast that I couldn’t help but laugh at his expression. But he smiled and shook his head, but didn’t look away from me.

      A few hours later, we arrived at a beautiful place. It had a large pond—well, more like a swimming pool—that was the same color as the water I had been drinking, but to see it in person was amazing. The purple trees and grasses surrounding the rusty-colored water… it had to be spring-fed. It looked out of this world. When Axoh put me down, I walked over and peered in.

      Zigur came up beside me. He hadn’t spoken to me much today, but he’d led us here.

      “Thank you for getting us to this amazing place, Zigur. It’s truly beautiful. Can we stay here? Can we make a hut?”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Sixteen

          

          
            Zigur

          

        

      

    

    
      “Zigur, do you think this is the best place to set up a hut?” Vallyn asked.

      I had made sure to move away from the watering hole, so as to not be close to any other males who traveled here. We could still see it from the trees I selected, but Vallyn was worried. As he should be. But we couldn’t move on yet—we needed to wait here for Daku.

      “It is the best location, not too close to the water. The males will be coming to the water hole to drink. Some will not bother us, but others might challenge us for Luna.”

      Vallyn grumbled loudly, his tails seeking out Luna. I had never seen this before, a female allowing her mate to touch her so freely in front of others. But her smile was large, and she giggled. It was the sweetest sound in all of Aarzyn.

      “Let’s get some supplies and make a hut for Luna, fast. I do not want her seen out here,” Vallyn commanded as he walked to Luna and spoke with her. I went in search of a few good branches I could use for the base of the hut. It would be easier to sleep in the klaven tree, but I knew Luna didn’t like it.

      That was why I would make her a hut—I wanted her to be happy and to see me as a worthy mate. One who could give her shelter, food and water. I could provide for her, always.
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        * * *

      

      It was getting dark fast. Luna was helping me with the hut, which I was building large enough to house her and her two mates. She had watched me stripping bark off the branches to make into the rope I used to tie everything together and had started on the branches I hadn’t had a chance to get to. Nvaa also put himself to use helping with putting up the walls and securing them together.

      “That looks really great, Zigur, and so fast. But is there enough light left to build a roof?” Nvaa asked. I feared the same thing, but Vallyn called out before I could answer.

      “Zigur, males,” Vallyn alerted.

      I spun around, instantly concerned about the outcast males approaching, but I relaxed when I recognized Koh and Apak.

      “Koh my brother,” I greeted. He had been a good friend for many years, and Daku and I often met him and Apak here. Like us, they traveled as a pair—it was less lonely, and it gave us outcasts something to wake up for each morning.

      “Oh, Zigur, it’s you. Where is Daku?”

      I watched Vallyn and Nvaa block Luna from view. It was subtle, but it caught the eye of Apak. At nearly one hundred and fifty, he was one of the oldest outcast males I had ever met. Even though he was missing both of his tails—his queen had removed them both as punishment before sending him out as a rejected male, an action I’d never seen before—he was strong and was still able to travel through the trees. You had to be strong to survive as an outcast male for more than one hundred years, as he had.

      “Hello, I am Koh. This is Apak. We are friends of Zigur. Are you new? Which clan were you outcast from?” he asked the three males with me.

      Axoh glanced quickly to Vallyn. The silence continued on for longer than was comfortable, and I started to worry that Koh and Apak would take offense.

      Finally, Vallyn cleared his throat. As the first mate, he should be the first one to speak. “I am Vallyn, this is Nvaa and Axoh. We were outcast from Clan Zaali.”

      Apak tried to move and look behind Vallyn, but Nvaa stood taller.

      “What do you have behind you? It smells so… I don’t know. It is messing with my mating hormones, young warrior,” Apak said.

      No one moved. It was tense, a stand-off of sorts. I had seen and been in many fights out here in the free lands, and if it came down to it, I would fight my longtime friends to protect Luna.

      The air was charged, and a little pale hand came out and waved hello to Koh and Apak. I wanted to chastise her, but I also wanted to laugh. Luna was not a normal female I kept having to remind myself.

      The two males in front of us didn’t know what to make of Luna until she popped out from behind Vallyn, who held her tightly to his chest with his lower two arms, his upper two, tensed, ready for a fight. His tails snaking around her legs. I was so surprised by his bold move that it took me a few moments to realize that Koh and Apak had taken a few steps back.

      “Is this an alien female? Where did she come from? Are you her mates?” Koh asked, the same yearning on his face as I’d had on mine the first time I laid eyes on her.

      “Yes, she is mated,” was all Vallyn responded with. You could tell there were many more questions Koh and Apak wanted to ask, but the tone in Vallyn’s voice and the first mate marks he displayed was enough for them to keep quiet.

      “Do you require help building a hut for your female?” Apak asked tentatively. I didn’t respond, as I was unsure if Vallyn or Axoh would like help from others. I had known these males for many years, but I did not know if I could trust them with Luna.

      Finally, Vallyn replied, “Yes.” That surprised me.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Seventeen

          

          
            Daku

          

        

      

    

    
      The fog was thick when I approached the water hole. I could sense other males around, but I could also smell the female Zigur had been chasing through the forest.

      I did not understand why he would want to be near a female. They were cruel, nasty, and ill-tempered. I was glad to be expelled from my clan. I never wanted to be a rejected male, but I had been for almost ten years, and I would never want to go back to living a clan life.

      As soon as her scent hit me, my body released more mating hormones. My cock strained to be touched. Needed to be stroked. So I took a high branch close to her, where her scent was strong but she could not see me. I stroked myself until release, but it wasn’t enough.

      My body yearned to be bonded, needed to be.

      Frustration and anger filtered through me. If Zigur was mated to this female, Luna, I would no longer walk with him through the trees. I would have to find a new male to spend my time with. We had been together so long, it would be a great loss to me.

      I made my way to the ground and quietly over to the small hut they’d made since I had been gone.

      “Zigur, I have brought the female’s things,” I called out to him so he knew I approached.

      I hadn’t expected to see Apak and Koh here. They had smiles on their faces as they greeted me. Were they now too under the spell of this female’s scent? Was no male safe around her?

      I heard her before I saw her running over to me.“Ohh mee pakk. Tank ooo, Daku.”

      She knew my name?

      I didn’t know how to react to that, I turned to see her males right behind her. Their tails wrapped around her arms, holding her before she got too close to me. I placed her pack on the ground and took many steps back so she could claim it. Her face twisted in a way that had me stopped before, it was if  she was confused with my action.

      “Have you started the mating bond with her, Zigur?” I asked, looking for the signs she had chosen him as a mate on his thighs. There was nothing.

      He shook his head but smiled. “Time will tell, brother. She is the most wonderful female I have ever laid eyes on. You will see, Daku. You have not seen what I have. She is gentle and kind. She helped build the hut. She is not like other females.”

      Zigur seemed to be trying to convince me what I did not need to be convinced of. I knew she was different. But she was still a female. I didn’t wish to be near her.

      I looked at Apak, who wore the signs of a female’s touch on his body. Not just with the mate marks, but where his queen stripped him of his tails. He could never truly bond without them, but here he was, as if he, too, was waiting to be chosen as a mate.

      “You are all fools. She is making you crazy with her scent. Then she will turn on you like females do. And when she does, I do not want to hear about it. I have warned you to stay away, Zigur.”

      Everyone stared at me, even Luna. I didn’t want to listen to anymore on how different she was. I made my way up the closest klaven tree and built myself a nest.

      And stroked myself for hours.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Eighteen

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      My backpack was back. When Daku arrived with it, I was so excited. I wanted to see if I could get this translator fixed.

      I had spent all morning on it, and I was hoping it would be enough to get the solar panel to charge and work. As soon as some sun was out, I asked Vallyn to take me to charge it. The red light was on, so I was taking that as a good sign… even though it looked mangled and would be too fragile to wear on my wrist.

      Vallyn propped himself against a stree and I snuggled into him as I waited for the translator to charge, and I must have fallen asleep, because the next thing I knew I was being woken by the smell of something cooking.

      Nvaa was standing nearby, on the lookout, I guessed. He was so tall. He was handsome but very quiet. He also seemed dirty, like he had been rolling in mud. He tended to keep his distance, and he never spoke to me unless I asked him a question. He must be shy.

      Not Zigur, though. He could chat your ear off for hours. Even though I had no idea what he was saying, I enjoyed listening to him.

      I looked over to see the light on my translator was now green. Holy shit, it worked! It charged!

      “Hello?” I spoke into it, and it came out in the language of the Aashi. I almost cried, I was so happy. I had really started to feel isolated being here and not fully being able to understand what was going on around me.

      Vallyn was as excited as me. “Luna, my mate, my heart.”

      Oh my god. Enoh. It meant “heart.”

      I turned and kissed him right on the lips. He was surprised at first, then wrapped his arms around me and kissed me back. I pulled away and giggled when I felt his erection straining against us again. Yeah, buddy, I’m excited to see you also.

      Actually, I had been horny for days. I chalked it up to being around such sexy alien guys, but I was starting to wonder if the whole “Luna touched, mate mark,” did something to me. Did I change also when I touched them? Or if they were pumping out a bunch of crazy “fuck me” pheromones.

      “I am so glad I understand you, Vallyn. So we are mates?” I wanted to be sure. He nodded.

      “Yes, Luna, you touched me in front of the queen, and it set off my mating hormones. I wish to mate bond to you.”

      Mate bond? Huh… oh. I felt myself blushing.

      “Mate bond is when you… mate the first time?”

      He nodded, all confident, and then went a little shy.

      “I just wanted to make sure it was the same thing we humans do, or if it was the ceremony the others spoke about.”

      I kissed him again. And I might have teased him a little by rubbing myself against his crotch. When he made a sound, I pulled away and realized he must have been more wound up than I expected, judging by the wet patch on his little loin cloth.

      “Lunch time. I have cooked meat for Luna. Vallyn, can you bring her to the hut? I am worried we might attract more outcasts with the smell of the meat, as feast day is still days away,” the translator said, repeating what Axoh had called over to us.

      Axoh froze when he heard the translator and turned to me with a huge grin.

      “It works again.” He called out as he ran over and hugged me. “You are amazing, my Luna. So beautiful and smart. I knew you could fix it. We can talk now. This makes me so happy.”

      I kissed the words right out of his mouth. He was surprised like Vallyn, but then he gently kissed me back. I didn’t tease Axoh like I did Vallyn. Axoh was a little more reserved when it came to touching, I had noticed, whereas Vallyn was a tiny bit serious and possessive. Well, maybe more than a tiny bit, but I understood he was protecting me from the new males that came and helped us build the hut. But I couldn’t even pee without him holding onto my wrist.

      “Let’s eat lunch. I’m starving. Also… what is feast day?”
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        * * *

      

      Wow, the meat Axoh and Zigur had cooked for me was amazing. None of them ate any of it. I was a little worried at first, until they explained that males could eat meat on feast day only, but females could eat meat any time. Feast day came every tenth day when the planet Hetaa was visible in the sky, and they had a big celebration, lighting a fire and playing games and praising their goddess.

      “Can you tell me if there are fish or creatures in the water hole? I want to wash myself, but I don’t want to get too close and have something eats my face.”

      All the males laughed at that, and I couldn’t help but join in. It was nice after the tense night and morning that we’d had with the new males.  I had come to find they were named Koh, who was about Vallyn’s height and had skin with a more blue hue to it, and Apak, who was the dark-haired one without tails. I wanted to ask what happened, but then I didn’t want to be rude. Maybe I would ask Zigur.

      “There are fish, yes, but they will not eat your face. I will take you to wash after lunch, Luna,” Zigur replied. Vallyn’s grip on my wrist became tighter. I patted his tail and he eased off immediately, his face full of apologizes.

      “No thank you, Zigur. I will go with Vallyn and Axoh.” I wasn’t showing everyone here my lady bits.
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        * * *

      

      The afternoon was humid, and the thought of being able to wash was exciting.

      “I will use the cup I have to pour the water onto myself. Hopefully it will cool me down a little,” I told the guys as they stood beside me at the edge of the massive watering hole. I didn’t want to bathe in it, as this was our drinking water.

      Axoh held my translator so I wouldn’t get it wet. “That is a great idea. We will also bathe after you have.”

      I held onto the bottom of the T-shirt I had been wearing for days. It was covered in dirt, sweat, and a little of the pixxe fruit, which was my favorite thing to eat. Much better than mushrooms.

      It was now or never. I pulled the T-shirt off, leaving only my bra covering my chest. I was waiting for a reaction from the guys, but they stood there just smiling down at me, not saying a word. But then again, I guessed when I met the Zaali Queen she was topless… and huge. She was at least eight feet tall, and her breasts were proportional, so I guess this was nothing for them.

      I glanced around, but no other males were here. The other five in our group had set up watch around the area to stop any unwanted males coming near the watering hole while we were here.

      “Would you feel better if we removed our cloth, Luna?” Axoh asked, and I glanced down to see both of them were hard again. I looked up to Vallyn, who smiled and nodded. I wanted to laugh at his enthusiasm.

      “Yeah, um… let’s all take our cloth off.” And before I got my bra off, both of them had dropped their little loin cloths to the ground and were standing fully naked in front of me.

      I let out a small gasp. “Holy shit, you guys are huge,” I whispered quite loudly. They had no hair down there at all, but their balls were covered by the same fuzzy hairs as their tails.

      “Is this a bad thing, my Luna? I know you are small,” Vallyn said as he stroked his tail up and down my arm. I watched his other tail, as it was not moving. It was usually easy to tell how he was feeling by the movements of his tails, and not moving let me know he was really worried.

      “Oh no, not a bad thing at all. I am very happy,” I told him honestly, and that tail started to dance once again. I laughed as I reached out and caught it.

      “Luna, do you wish to wash or to start mate bond here?” Axoh asked.

      We had spoken of the mate bond over lunch. In the clans, there was a ceremony, and after the female touches her Chosen males, she goes off to her hut for days and mate bonds with them. But since I kind of skipped that part and touched them, unknowingly starting off their mating hormones early, they said there was no need for the ceremony.

      “Well, now you’re both naked…” I started, and their eyes flicked to my face. I let out a giggle. “I’m going to bathe, and so are you.”

      With all the confidence I had, I took my bra off and let my shorts and underwear fall to the ground in one move. Their eyes roamed my body, so I turned around between them, giving them the full view.

      “Let us help you bathe, Luna.” Axoh placed the translator on the ground not too far away from us, took the cup from me, and filled it with water. He hesitated on my shoulder until I nodded to let him know it was okay. The water was cool, but not freezing. It felt amazing as it ran down my chest and between my legs. I ran my hands up and down, scrubbing my skin, then I gave up and grabbed my T-shirt.

      With my wet shirt, I scrubbed all the dirt off my face and body. I wished I had soap, but the Aashi didn’t seem to have any. My hair really needed a wash, but I decided it would be best saved for when I had a bigger cup to use. I didn’t want to put my hair in the watering hole. I wished there was a one I could swim in, though, because it was humid a good part of the day, and it would be nice to cool down in the afternoons.

      I took the cup from Axoh because he was just standing there staring at me rather than actually washing himself. “Oh sorry, Luna, I can do it.” He reached for it again, but I had already bent down and scooped the water up.

      “Can I help wash you both?” I thought this would be a good time to break the ice, so to speak, since I did kind of marry them. They both said yes in unison, which made me laugh. Ever so eager.

      “I will start with Axoh and finish with Vallyn, if that’s okay,” I said. It was hard to know who to start with, and I didn’t want to offend either of them. But they both nodded, and their smiles were beaming as they stood tall and put their arms outstretched. A small laugh almost escaped. They were too funny, and so proud of their bodies it was… charming.

      I ran the water down Axoh’s chest, then I used my hands to rub the water into to his skin. Holy fuck, his chest and abs were out of this world. I went lower to tease him, avoiding his cock. His hips thrusted toward me, as if to say “Hey, you missed this bit.” I bit my lower lip, my hands itching to touch him.

      I just had to. I wanted to make sure he felt the same as human guys all over. You know… for research purposes.

      I ran both my hands down his chest and abs again, but this time I went straight down and wrapped my fist around his hard cock, my other hand sneaking under and cupping his balls. His breath hitched as I gently rolled his balls and gave him a few strokes. He was so long and thick, bigger than any guy I had ever been with. Axoh started thrusting his cock in my hand when I stopped moving and let go.

      “Turn around. I will do your back.” His face fell slightly, but he didn’t question it as he did as I asked. I ran the water down his back and watched it ripple over his tails and around his ass cheeks.

      Shit, there was nothing on the guy that wasn’t ripped. That ass. I wanted to touch that… so I did. Then I ran my hands down his two tails. They were not still at all, but wrapping themselves around my hands and vibrating.

      “Ok, cheeky, I think you’re done. It’s Vallyn’s turn now.”

      I turned and found Vallyn still standing with all four of his arms stretched out beside him, ready for me to wash his front. I winked at him as I filled the cup up. I could see his cock was leaking pre-cum; he was close to coming again. I could tease him again but decided I didn’t want to do that to him in front of Axoh.

      “Vallyn, your body is so strong,” I told him as I admired his larger muscles.

      “Thank you, my Luna.” The way my name rolled off his tongue, fuck… I wanted to lick him. He was doing things to me with that voice, and I could feel Axoh’s tails behind me, touching my body softly.

      Fuck it. I’m doing it.

      I leaned in and licked and nipped a trail to his nipple and then gave him a teasing bite. He groaned and curled in toward me.

      “Luna,” he moaned. He was watching, waiting, but I couldn’t let him have all the fun.

      I turned to Axoh and bent over and licked the same trail up his chest. He was a little easier to pull forward for a kiss once I had nipped at his nipples. The sounds they both made had me feeling confident in my sexual prowess. I was no virgin, and I knew what I liked. So having two blank canvases to work with was going to be a heap of fun.

      “I want to mate bond with you both,” I told them. I could see and feel both their tails vibrating. But when they did nothing else, I knew I needed to take charge.

      I grabbed Axoh’s upper two hands and placed them on my breasts and showed him how to massage and play with my already erect nipples. Vallyn came up close behind me and I wrapped his lower arms under mine, letting him take over for Axoh.

      “This is good, very good,” I let them both know. I moved Axoh’s hand down to my pussy and pushed his finger between my wet folds. My body humming already just from that small touch.

      “You feel that? That’s my clit. It brings me pleasure,” I said breathily, he had caught on fast what I wanted him to do and it wouldn’t take long before he took my to climax just from those talented fingers. I could feel Vallyn shift behind me, he was trying to look over my shoulder to see what Axoh was doing.

      “Hey, big boy, you will be next,” I reassured him patting his now still hands. I placed my hands over his—he had big hands— and I moved my hands with his to massage my breasts again and showed him how to pinch and play with my nipples.  I shuddered at the feeling and Axoh looked down at me, his smile was a little shy. I reached over and pulled his braid, moving his face closer to mine and kissed him. I licked at the seam of his lips, and he responded by licking me back. He caught on very fast, this was already going to be so much better then trying to teach a guy back on earth what I like. But when I felt the climax getting close I thought it was better to not be in the open.

      “Let’s take this back to the hut,” I suggested. Vallyn scooped me up and took off to the hut, and Axoh grabbed our things, following hot on our heels. I couldn’t help but giggle. They were just as excited as I was.

      In the hut, Vallyn laid me down on the nest he had built last night for the three of us, and Axoh closed the door behind him. It was darker in here but the light filtered in through some of the leaves that made up the roof. Vallyn just watched me, unsure what to do next, so I pulled him down on top of me. His lower arms holding himself up so not to crush me, his heavy cock resting against my thigh. His brow furrowed and I smiled.

      “Yes, this is right.” His brow relaxed as I reached under his arms and ran my fingers down his back. Then I felt the base of his tail, I curled my fingers. It made him whimper as he grinded himself against me.

      “I am sorry, Luna. When you do that, my body responds like that. I have never known it would do that. It feels… so good. I do not wish for it to stop,” he explained, his eyes heavy-lidded with need, but the sound of his voice seemed worried he did something wrong. Obviously this was a sensitive spot for him.

      “I like touching you there. Do you want me to keep doing it?”

      He gave me a bashful smile as he quickly nodded. Oh Vallyn. I looked between us, at where his cock was pressed against my thigh. I touched him again at the base of his tails, and he bucked into my leg. I could see and feel the pre-cum sticking to my skin, and it turned me on to know I had this influence over him. I was in charge here.

      I watched Axoh as he sat beside us, taking in everything we did. I didn’t know how to be with two at once. I had never tried it before, and I wasn’t going try my first anal experience now with two huge cocks to work with. That was gonna take some time. Fuck I wonder how the other females have sex with they have five. Did they have more places to stick cocks? Shit, didn’t want to think about that now. I looked up into Axoh’s wide eyes. He was seriously a beautiful guy.

      “Did you want to touch me, Axoh?” I asked as I reached out to him, touching his chest. He nodded as his hand came out to me but then he hesitated.

      “When you have mate bonded to Vallyn, I will mate bond you,” he replied, the translator really was needed in this situation, because without it, I think we all would be lost and we could easily misread each other.

      Axoh was sweet and thoughtful, to wait until after Vallyn had bonded to me first. Making sure his friend got my full attention, that would be important for a first time with your mate. God, I got so lucky with them both.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Nineteen

          

          
            Vallyn

          

        

      

    

    
      I couldn’t believe it. I was mate bonding to Luna. She was letting me touch her and kiss her. I had seen my fathers kiss my mother before, but never like this. This was something special that was just for Luna’s mates. I was a mate to the most beautiful and generous Luna.

      “Am I mate bonded now?” I asked her after she touched the base of my tails again which made my engorged cock leak and rub against her smooth skin. She made that sweet giggle sound and shook her head with a smile. I didn’t know what that meant.

      “No, this is just foreplay. You haven’t… Do you know how to mate?” she questioned. I looked over to Axoh, he sat back slightly and looked over to Luna. I didn’t know how to mate, never needed the knowledge being a small warrior. I would never be chosen for such a thing. I thought this was it, my cock swollen and hard. I thought maybe Axoh being a takxe would know of these things, but he wasn’t any help either. Luna put her hand on my face, a gently pressure to turn and face her. Her eyes were so different, so expressive and mesmerizing.

      “I will show you, okay?”

      I nodded as she reached down between us and took my leaking cock in her hand. I hissed out between my teeth at the pressure she used. It felt amazing, and so much better than my own hand, which I had done many times since the mating hormones had started. When she opened her legs wider she guided it between the folds of her female parts, I could feel the wet heat of her as it touched the tip of my cock. My seed threating to spill at that moment.

      “Slowly ease into me, big boy,” the translator echoed after her. She pulled on my ass cheek, and my cock slipped past her slit and disappeared inside her. I could feel the heat and wet of her tightness as it sucked my cock inside. My body shuddered at the intense feeling.

      “That’s my pussy, and your cock goes in there,” she explained to me. The word “pussy” did not translate, but I assumed it was her human word for her female parts. When my cock was fully submerged, I trembled at the pleasure flowing through me. It was unbelievable. No words could describe the feeling of being inside my Luna. I almost let all my seed all out then, but I didn’t know if I was supposed to or to wait until she told me.

      She laughed, and I felt her grasping my cock from within. Oh Goddess. How could this feel so good that I almost forget everything around us. When she didn’t speak I needed to know.

      “I put my seed in you now?” I asked her. I wanted to make sure I got this right and make her happy and proud of me as her first mate.

      She shook her head no. I was glad I had asked as I was very close to releasing it.

      “Not yet. You have to move back and forth, get some friction going, and I need to orgasm first. Remember that. That’s the number one rule,” she told us both. I nodded and she looked to Axoh who nodded too. I didn’t know what orgasm was but I would make sure she did it first.

      I couldn’t believe I was her first Chosen male and I was bonding to her. I pulled my hips back. It felt strange at first as my cock pulled away from the warm heat of her pussy but before I could remove all of it she pulled me back towards her again, my cock entering her deep and the pleasure her pussy gave me, I understood then what she meant by moving back and forth. It felt better than just being inside.

      But she needed to orgasm. What did that mean? I would wait for her to do it before I put my seed in her. But it was hard not to give her seed now as I pulled out once again ready to thrust myself deep inside her again.

      

      After the sixth thrust in, my body would not hold my seed any longer, there was a wave of pleasure as my seed came rushing out into her pussy with such force that I had to hold myself up with all four arms to stop from crushing her in the most powerful release. Nothing I had ever felt could describe the feeling of putt ones seed into their mate. But I failed her already.

      “I am sorry, Luna.” I hung my head low, not looking ta her face. I didn’t want to see the disappointment in it. Her fingers tugged on my braid and I looked to her. Her smile made the heavy feeling in my chest go away.

      “That’s okay, big guy. That was your first time. I will show you next time how to get me off, it was just interesting trying to work it out with all these extra body parts I’m not used too.”

      I nodded, but I felt like I had not given her the best mate bond experience that I should have recieved.

      “I will find the orgasm for you first next time, my Luna. I promise you this.”

      She pulled me down into a kiss. I carefully removed my still hard cock from her pussy and moved pass Axoh who was waiting his turn to mate bond. This was the only time for non-first mates, so I moved far away to make sure he had the best chance of getting her full attention. Since this would be his only time to experience such a wondererous thing.
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        * * *

      

      Luna gasped. “My, my Axoh. You are a fast learner.”

      I looked to what he was doing with his hands, and one was between her legs on her pussy. She didn’t show me that before, only Axoh. Did that give her the orgasm first?

      “Keep rubbing my clit, then I will tell you when to enter me.” She held onto his cock in her fist. I could see he was fighting his body not to let his seed out early, like I had. I watched in fascination as his fingers went between her folds, touching something. The clit, I believe she said. I must remember this.

      After a few minutes, her body was flush with a pink hue as she called out his name as guided his cock to where I had just been. He moved the way she had told me without needing to be taught. I was proud of him for learning so fast. It was much easier to know how to mate while watching it and I was learning this now by watching her, the sounds she made and the way her body moved. That was what she needed when mating.

      “Oh God, yes, yes, yes,” Luna called out as her arms grabbed Axoh’s shoulders and her body arched on the nest. She then grabbed onto her own breasts as Axoh moved his cock in and out of her. His tails went completely straight as he shuddered and groaned as he spilled his seed into her.

      “You were watching everything weren’t you?” she asked him, her smile a happy one. He was not ashamed to say yes. Neither was I.

      “Yes, I was. Was that your orgasm?” Axoh asked. I was curious as well if that was what she wished for me to do for her first. To make her body flush and back arch. I must try the clit next time, that was the way to her orgasm and I would make sure that this always happens when we mate.

      She gave Axoh a quick kiss on his lips and rolled away from under him. “Yes, that’s the same as you coming. I just don’t have all that cum like you both do.” She laughed as she stood naked and beautiful before us. Holding her hands between her legs on her pussy, our seed running between her fingers.

      “Come? Come where?” Axoh asked. I was also confused by this come, as we were already here with her.

      Her lip quirked to the side, and she held out a hand covered in mine and Axoh’s seed

      “This is cum.” She moved her fingers around showing the white substance of our seed to us both.

      It took me a few moments to understand. Her word for “seed” was the same as our word for “come.” Or maybe it didn’t translate right and the device was faulty after Nezyn stomped on it.

      “Seed,” Axoh said as he approached her. He gently wrapped his hand around where she held our seed. “This brings life to a female’s belly. Is this the same for your humans?”

      “Oh yes, it’s the same for us humans. Cum, seed. Same thing. It can make babies.”

      My chest started pounding. I had put my seed in a female, this was how kits were made. We had mate bonded, and now she would be preparing to start her kit cycles. I wondered how many years until her first cycle. I was so excited to have our own kits. We would need to build a new larger hut, somewhere safe for Luna.

      “We will protect you, my Luna. We will claim our own land and start our own clan. I will build you a large hut, big enough for all our kits.”

      She walked closer to me and laid her head against my chest. “Thank you, big guy. I do really like it here. I love the watering hole. I like that there are lots of fruits around. But I would really love a water hole that is just for bathing.

      “So if we could move somewhere with two watering holes close by, I would love that. I really am glad I chose you both.”

      I wrapped all my arms around her, and Axoh did the same. We stayed like this for a long time, until Luna giggled and said, “Too much seed coming out all over the floor in here, boys.”
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        * * *

      

      Nvaa was the first one to come and congratulate Axoh and me on being mate bonded.

      Luna claimed us as her mates. And she had our seed in her, telling her body that she was bonded and to start readying her for her first kit cycle.

      That thought kept running through my mind over and over. I still could not believe that I was a first mate and would have kits of my very own one day.

      “Nvaa, I thank you. This is something I never dreamt could be for me. And now I have my Luna. And Axoh is my mate brother. I could not be more happy. I wish that she will one day choose you as a mate brother. But Luna is not familiar with our ways. It will take her time.” She had mentioned this to Axoh when she first got here. But I hoped in time she would see that Nvaa was a great warrior and would make her a good mate.

      He nodded and patted my back in understanding. His arm was almost healed after Axoh had reset the bone for him when we were locked up in Clan Zaali. Nvaa had asked to please wait until Luna was not near, as he feared to show her any weakness. So he waited until she was asleep before agreeing to having Axoh fix the break. But knowing my Luna now, I knew she would not have seen that as weakness. She was not like our females. She had treated him only with kindness when she knew of his injury. She would have thought him brave to have Axoh reset the bone for him, as Nvaa didn’t make a sound as to not wake her.

      “Nvaa, you should bathe. You have much dirt on you. I shall give you the cup we used to bathe ourselves.”

      I walked back to the hut to retrieve the cup as he called out, “I will later, Vallyn. I will go on patrols to make sure she is safe.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      Wow. After having sex with the two of them, which was amazing. Things got interesting. All the males kept congratulating them both on the mate bond. It was fun to watch as my guys walked around like I just gave them the sun, moon, and stars. It made me feel great. That I could make them feel like that. When I had assured them both I was fine on my own, I didn’t need them to hover over me they got the hint and moved around without me. I knew they kept an eye on me though. I didn’t mind, it made me feel safe. But not suffocated.

      “Zigur,” I greeted him as I approached him. “I was wondering if there was a place like this but with two watering holes? Maybe closer to one of the other clans? I would love to be able to visit with one of my human friends.”

      Zigur looked around and then back to me again. He seemed to know these places better than anyone else so I thought maybe he would know of a place. But it was as if for the first time I met him, he didn’t have something to say. Like he couldn’t believe I had spoken to him. Okay then. That was weird. Was it the fact I now had a translator and he could understand me?

      He hunched over to get closer to me. “You wish to move closer to clan land?” he whispered as if my question didn’t make sense.

      But then I realized what I had just asked. After the Zaali Clan incident, I wasn’t sure I wanted to be too close to another clan incase they didn’t like me either. I just wanted to have the chance to talk to one of the girls, Quinn especially. But I didn’t know which clan she’d gone with.

      “Axoh,” I called. Maybe he remembered which girl went where and I could send her a message instead.

      “Yes, my bonded mate,” he replied as he was beside me almost instantly. I rolled my eyes at his words. I hoped he was only going to call me that for today because, yeah, that was as long as I would let him.

      “Do you remember which females went to which clans?” I asked, praying he knew. And that Quinn was close to here. He nodded.

      “Okay, this is great. I am looking for which clan my friend Quinn left with. She has the same hair has mine but darker, and her skin is also darker than mine.” He nodded, and I smiled in relief.

      “Yes, I saw her. Clan Taanin selected her first. The one with hair of an elder, she was selected by Haalyn...”

      I stopped him, what?

      “Hair of an elder?” What did that mean?

      “Yes, hair of an elder. Apak is an elder. His hair is no longer his youthful color. He is now almost black as the night sky.”

      Okay, I didn’t know that when the Aashi got old their hair went black instead of gray like a human’s. That’s actually really cool. I would prefer the black to the gray.

      Wait a minute. Nezyn, he had black in his hair. How old was he? Like forty?

      Holy shit, I didn’t even know how old my own mates were. I looked at Axoh’s hair and he had no black. Did Vallyn have black hairs? I didn’t see any, but maybe? My heart was racing. I just jumped into this whole mate bond thing without asking important questions you should know about your mates.

      “How old are you, Axoh?” I needed to know, this might calm my nerves a little to know something more about him.

      He smiled and placed his left hands on his chest. “My bonded, I am thirty-nine years. Vallyn is forty-two years.”

      Holy shit. They were a lot older than I expected, and they didn’t even have any black hairs.

      “How many years old are you, my bonded?” He held his hand out to me. I wanted to roll my eyes again at the bonded part, but I didn’t want to upset him while he was so happy. I would have to tell him that I preferred Luna to bonded later.

      “I’m only twenty-three, so I’m a little younger than you.”

      He nodded thoughtfully, and Zigur stepped closer, his left hands over his chest. “I am only fifty-five years, Luna. I am in my prime.”

      Okay, wait, back the fuck up. Fifty-five is prime years? How did years work around here? The days seemed similar to our days. But then I wouldn’t know if it was a few hours shorter or longer either.

      “How long do your years last in days?”

      They both looked at me and then each other as if I asked a strange question.

      “Four-hundred and seventy-two,” Zigur answered.

      I almost choked on my own tongue. What the hell? That meant… They were even older in human years? That was more than a hundred extra days a year! I felt a little dizzy. This shit should have been told to us before we got here.

      “How long do you live for, and what is an elder’s age? How old is Apak?” I asked without pausing. So many questions I needed answering.

      Zigur answered again. Axoh was trying to calm me by holding my hand with his tails, stroking my skin. It did help slightly.

      “He is one hundred and fifty years old. I hope to live as long as Apak. He will have many more years left in him. Most Aashi live to elders, but I have never heard of any Aashi living longer than one hundred seventy. Is this not the same for humans, Luna?”

      Just add this to the list of things the M’Mori and the Agents might have wanted to mention to us on the way here. I was going to die an old woman when my mates were still living in their prime. I shook my head. No… I didn’t want to think about that.

      “No, we live maybe one hundred years if we are lucky. But our years are shorter than yours. If I calculate my age in your years, I am…” I did some mental math, which was hard when I couldn’t stop thinking about how long they lived for. “I’m only seventeen of your years.”

      Axoh made a strange sound, and Zigur took a step back.

      “Hey, if that’s like a teenager in your years, don’t worry. I am a one hundred percent fully grown human woman. I have been for five years.” They both nodded, and it took them a few moments to completely relax. “Just… I will probably die much younger than you guys will, but we will cross that bridge when we get there, okay?” I gave Axoh a huge hug. I feel like this was something we would need to talk about sooner rather than later, but I didn’t want to think about it now.

      “Let’s get back to what I was talking about. Quinn is with the Tan Clan?”

      “Yes, she is with Clan Taanin. They are close to us here. We cannot travel to their clan’s lands, though. I am sorry, Luna. Maybe we can pass a message to her. The queen would not be happy to have a female close to her territory. She will think you wish to overthrow her and take her clan.

      “This is why females do not travel to each other’s clans, unless for taking Chosen males. She will declare war on us. We are only a few males. We would never win against her. Her clan is as large as Zaali with many warrior strong.”

      I sighed. I guess I wouldn’t get to speak to any of the human girls. I could have really use a human friend right now to help me work through all this.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-One

          

          
            Axoh

          

        

      

    

    
      “We shall travel to lands suitable to where our female can make a nest for her kits. Zigur knows of a place with all the things my Luna needs,” Vallyn told everyone over a quick breakfast the next morning.

      Last night, Luna, Vallyn, and I shared the nest for the first time as bonded mates. I never slept so well in all my years. My body sensed every time she moved or made any sounds, yet it didn’t disturb my sleep. Only made me happier when Vallyn and I soothed her with our hands and tails.

      It was feast night tonight—Luna’s first—and I was desperate to have meat. I loved the taste, and now being a bonded male, I was craving it. I had never craved meat before.

      “We leave after breakfast,” Zigur announced. “It will be only half a day’s travel. Watch for males as we make our way there. They have stayed away from us because we have warned them, but as we travel, we will be more vulnerable. Nvaa, can you take the rear with Apak? I will lead with Koh. And Daku will travel from the canopy.”

      Zigur had really taken control of the protection of Luna. I feared Luna might punish him for acting as a first mate does, but she just smiled and told us she was ready. She really was different, my bonded.

      “When will we see Daku again? I have only seen him the one time when he brought my pack back,” she asked Zigur.

      This was true. He hid up high in the canopy. I knew why.

      “Come, Luna, I shall tell you,” I said. She held my hand and walked with me outside as the others got the bedding from the nest and bundled it up.

      “Why does he never come down and eat with us? Does he not like me? Have I offended him somehow? I don’t want him to feel left out.” My bonded always so worried and caring of others. She had a heart like that of a takxe.

      I shook my head. “No, Luna, all is well with Daku. He is a rejected male, so your scent is affecting him like when Vallyn and I am around you.”

      Her face scrunched up. “Rejected male? You mean outcast?”

      “Yes, he is outcast, but he is also a rejected male. The queen touched him before banishment, so he has lived his years with the mating hormones in his body but no female. He is very much affected by you. You make his cock engorged at all times when around you, like Vallyn and myself. We have now bonded, so I am not so affected now, but before we bonded, it was difficult. I was always having to release seed. That is what Daku has to do when he comes too near you, Luna.”

      I stopped there, as her face moved so much, I couldn’t keep up with what she was feeling from the expressions that I had come to know much better these last days. She had many emotions about Daku, I could see this. I enjoyed Daku’s company when I went high into the canopy to release seed. He showed me how, and I was grateful to have been taught.

      “I… I didn’t know all this. So, when I touched Nezyn, and now I am not there… is he a rejected male?”

      “He will not become a rejected male in the way Daku has. That is the worst form of punishment, to be outcast from your clan and to spend the rest of your days longing for a female.”

      I assumed there were many things the humans did differently than the Aashi, as most everything was a surprise or new to her. I wish I knew her customs and ways so I could show her the differences and try and use her customs to make her feel more at home.

      “I am sorry Daku can’t be near me. You tell him he is welcome to come eat with you males, and I will eat at other times so he can come down.”

      My beautiful bonded. So thoughtful and caring of everyone.

      “You are a different female than the Aashi, Luna. Your heart is big as a takxe’s. We would not want to miss out on your presence when we eat. Daku will not come down. I am sorry if this upsets you. Until he is bonded to a female, he will always live in the canopy.”
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        * * *

      

      We were not quiet about it as we traveled through the trees, moving quickly since Zigur was very excited to see the reaction Luna would have when he brought her to the place for her to make a nest.

      But when we got there, there were four males sitting by one of the watering holes.

      “Who goes there?” one called over. They were warriors, but smaller, like Vallyn. We had larger males than them, so if they chose to challenge us, they would not stand a chance.

      “It is Zigur and my outcast clan. We wish to claim this land as ours and build a hut to nest.”

      One of them climbed up a tree to get closer look at us. Luna was in my arms, and I tried to shield her from them so they would not see her, but they caught her pale skin and scent. That was impossible to hide.

      “Is that a female with you? One from the ship?” he called over loudly, getting the other males’ attention.

      “Yes, she has chosen her own males and now lives as an outcast with us, her bonded,” Vallyn said as he stepped up, showing off his mate marks. His first mate marks were strong now and ran all the way across his shoulder blades. That was something I had never seen before on a first mate. Maybe Luna’s scent was so strong that his marks grew larger than if he had bonded to a Aashi female.

      “She chose you? As her first mate? Over larger warriors?” The sound of surprise filled the outcast’s voice.

      “Yes, she has a takxe as her bonded mate also. These females are different from ours. She has chosen her own males and her own clan.”

      The males were all in the trees surrounding us now, and our males were on high alert, ready. Vallyn’s tail was wrapped tightly around Luna’s ankle, my tail around the other.

      “Do you wish to challenge us? Or will you let us make this land her clan nest?” Vallyn pressed.

      The four males looked between each other, exchanging a bewildered look I’d had on my face only days before. Finally, one spoke.

      “Okay, you may have this as clan land for your female. We do not wish to challenge you. But may we join your clan? If your female will allow. I know I speak for my brothers here when I say we wish to be warriors once again, to have a clan to call our own.”

      All eyes went to Luna. She looked at me, confused. I remembered that she had kept her communicator in her pack. In case it fell while we were in the trees, she had said.

      “Let us come down and drink, and we will speak with our female,” Vallyn replied.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Two

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      There were four new males standing near us by the water hole. Axoh pulled the cup out of my pack as well as the translator, which really was holding together as well as could be expected. I dipped the cup in the water and drank it all. When I filled it again and gave it to Axoh to have some, the new males made weird sounds and started rambling in their language. The translator was having issues keeping up.

      “Axoh, are they talking to me? They are going too fast and saying too much for the translator to keep up.”

      He stood and looked around. “Luna would like for you to please speak one at a time, as her communicator cannot keep up with all of you.”

      “Hello, female, I am Qevin. I wish to be a warrior once again. I would protect your clan lands and fight for you if you will allow me to be a member.”

      Okay… part of my clan? I know Vallyn had said something about that yesterday, but I’d just assumed he meant we’d find a spot to call home and make our own little family. I hadn’t considered others would want to join us.

      “Can we just like make our own clan?” I’d be pretty happy if so. And I guessed if they only wanted to be warriors in my clan, that was fine—as long as they didn’t think I was going to mate them too.

      “We are outcasts, but we are large in numbers. We can start our own clan. We have been speaking of this as we traveled here. You are the female, so you will be queen and name the clan,” Axoh explained.

      I noticed Nvaa, Koh, Apak, Zigur, and Vallyn were close to me and waiting for my answer. And hell no, I wasn’t going to be queen.

      “Okay then... I think we maybe need a meeting with all of us before we give Qevin an answer.”

      Qevin nodded in understanding. He and the other three moved far away from where we were, blending in with the trees so well I couldn’t even see them anymore.

      “And Daku too,” I quickly added. I wanted him to be part of this discussion. He was part of us. I felt so bad he was basically isolated from everyone because of me. Maybe he could have some sort of job in the clan, like how takxe was a healer.

      When Zigur got Daku to come down and join us, I had already thought of a clan name, but I wanted their opinions first.

      “Thank you for joining us, Daku.” I made sure he knew I appreciated him and all he had done to keep me safe. I hadn’t seen him, but I knew he’d been hiding up there in the trees and alerting the others when males came too near me. He was so good looking, and I couldn’t help but stare at him a little too long. I needed to focus.

      “Well, I need to ask a lot of questions before we get to the important stuff. Like do we need more warriors in our clan? How big can a clan be? How many is too many males? Will they try and mate me? Do you have government-type structures in your clans? Does everyone have a job? All these things I need answers for so we can move forward.” I took a breath. “Also, I would love for the clan to be named after something special. Something from Earth.”

      “My Luna, the more warriors we have, the better we can protect you,” Vallyn said. “There are hundreds upon hundreds of outcast males living in the free lands, so the more males who will fight to protect you, the better.

      “Clan Zaali had over two hundred members when I was born. There have not been many kits born thereafter, but it is still many more than we have. If they declare war on us, we do not have the numbers to protect ourselves.

      “I do not understand the word ‘government.’ It does not translate,” Vallyn concluded, having seemingly answered all of the questions he could remember.

      If there was no government… “The queen rules the clan?”

      “The queen is head of the clan, and her Chosen each rule the members. You will be our queen, Luna,” Vallyn explained.

      Axoh was beaming.

      Yeah, not gonna happen, buddy. “No, not going to be the queen. I want this run fairly. Where I am from, we have a president, and they are kind of like the queen, but they are voted in. And members of the government vote on things, so everything is fair and equal.”

      They all seemed to understand and were very excited to hear more about our government. I wish I had done more studying on how it all worked, but we could figure it out as we went along.

      “Also, can everyone say ‘wolf’?”

      Everyone repeated it back to me. It was a little mangled by the newer males, but mostly it was understandable.

      “Did we pass?” Nvaa asked. Leaning on his knees towards me. His face so cute the way he wanted to make sure he said it correctly.

      I laughed and reached over to pat his arm… everyone gasped. I snatched my hand back fast before it made contact.

      “I am so sorry, Nvaa. On Earth, humans touch each other all the time. I will be more thoughtful.” He nodded but looked a little sad that I hadn’t touched him, so I added, “They might bring more females from Earth. If they do, I would be happy to introduce you to them. All of you.”

      Now that got some heads perked up.

      “Clan Wolf,” I declared as I stood. “We are the first members of Clan Wolf, and we will be a government-run clan.”

      After a few hours, the four other males brought us food, which was a big help. It meant we could really hash out everything. Vallyn, Zigur, and Nvaa would be the lead warriors, each head of a different domain. Zigur would be in charge of defending through the trees, Nvaa on the ground, and Vallyn would serve as protection within the clan, breaking up any fights between males. I really hoped there would be no infighting in our clan, but I guess that was optimistic.

      Daku agreed to be part of the clan, but he didn’t want to be too close, so I said he could be our super spy and watch out for us while he was up there, but that he had to build a hut on the outskirts of our land. I didn’t want him without shelter.

      Axoh would be in charge of healing. He was the only one here capable of the job. He accepted the position by kissing me in front of everyone.

      Koh and Apak were happy with anything we could give them. They wanted to stay with me and be part of a clan again. And I liked them. I didn’t want Apak climbing trees and chasing off others, so I asked him to help with Vallyn and feast day. Since he enjoyed building, Koh asked if he could be leader of building huts, making sure we had enough wood and bark and overseeing construction.

      I voted myself to be the president, only because there wasn’t much else I could do. I didn’t know these lands or foods, but I could listen and help them all by being diplomatic.

      It took a few hours to figure all this out and establish a basic framework, but when everything was settled, we voted “yes” on welcoming the new members to our clan.

      With Qevin, he was maybe an inch taller than Vallyn, but very similar colorings. He I asked if he would like to be a leader, as he seemed to be the leader of his three brothers. Once he overcame his shock that I had approached and offered him something so important, he accepted the position of lead food gatherer.

      Everything was working out better than expected, and everyone seemed to be getting along. Now all I needed was some quiet time so I could get me a little Vallyn and Axoh action. I had never been this horny in my life. I was blaming those hormones that made them both get the mate marks. Even after I bonded to them both, I couldn’t stop wanting to touch them and  fuck them.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Three

          

          
            Zigur

          

        

      

    

    
      Luna was very impressed by the watering holes. I showed her the bathing one with Vallyn and Axoh, as they would not leave her alone with me. I didn’t mind. I would act the same if she were my mate and was talking with an unmated male, especially one who wished she would reach out and touch him. I wanted to be chosen by Luna.

      “This is fantastic, Zigur. We need to build the hut close to here so I can easily get to it.” She walked over to some trees not too far away and waved her arms around, indicting she wanted the hut in that area.

      “I think that would be a great place, my Luna,” Vallyn praised. He was a good, strong mate to her and I agreed. It would be a great place to have her hut. She smiled as she ran over to him and jumped up into his arms. His arms and tails wove around her body, holding on to her.

      I would be lying if I said I wasn’t jealous. I was. I wanted her to touch my tails. She was everything I wanted, and I didn’t know I wanted to be mated until her.

      I was lost in thoughts of how beautiful she looked in the light of the setting suns and what it would be like to be her mate, for her to let me wrap my arms around her when I sensed males approaching fast.

      “Luna!” I called out as they rushed us, some with spears in hand.

      “Clan Zaali warriors. Run, Axoh,” Vallyn shouted as he passed Luna into Axoh’s arms.

      They charged me. I ducked and avoided the first warrior’s spear, but in doing so, I didn’t see the one on my left until his spear was in my lower left arm. I turned as he used all his weight to hit me hard in the jaw and temple with his fist. I spun around and landed on the ground, spitting out blood. I didn’t waste time, I jumped up fast, tearing the spear from my now injured arm. I charged the male chasing after Axoh and Luna, launching the spear at him and hitting him directly in the back. His body convulsed as he screamed, landing with a thud on the ground, a pool of blood forming beneath him.

      “Nvaa… Koh… Apak,” I screamed out as Vallyn was tackled by two Zaali warriors that the queen had appointed as Luna’s Chosen. Ones that she had refused to mate. They laid into him, fist after fist. Daku dropped from the trees to help Vallyn, so swiftly and quietly that the warriors did not sense him coming.

      Axoh used his body to shield Luna from the rest of the Zaali males. He had no warrior training, so he was doing what he could to protect her. We were outnumbered, and by the time the rest of our clan arrived, there were more than twenty Zaali warriors against us.

      Vallyn was dragging himself towards to Luna and Axoh, who had grabbed a spear from Nvaa. Axoh was clutching it hard as he poised himself ready for attack from the warriors approaching them.

      “To the trees,” I called over to Axoh. He was safer in the tree canopy. Nvaa was fighting off males as best as he could, but two got past him. Fought off another warrior as I turned to Daku and watched as he used his warrior skills on three of the Zaali males. I heard a scream, my body cold at the sound. It was Luna, she had grabbed the end of a spear that was aimed at Axoh, deflecting the blow with her own hands.

      Vallyn was there now, and I fought off warriors trying to get to Luna, but it was impossible to get past them. They just kept attacking.

      We had to get into the trees. They were good on the ground, but they had no training within the trees.

      “To the trees!” I called out again as I saw Qevin and his three brothers approach. They helped Vallyn as he carried Luna into the canopy.

      Soon we were all in the trees. The Zaali warriors tried to reach us, but they were not as skilled as us, and we soon outmatched them as we attacked them from above. As they started retreating, I saw Nezyn. The one who broke the communicator so he could claim Luna as his mate without her consent. I dropped down from the tree, and I could sense Daku and Nvaa near.

      “Nezyn, tell your queen that we are Clan Wolf. We may be small in number, but we have one thing we will all fight for, and that is Luna. Leave and do not return to our lands. If you do, we will assume you declare war, and I will kill you.” I wanted to kill him now, but I used great restraint and did the honorable thing by giving him a warning first. I wanted him to go back and tell his queen that this was our land now. Our clan.

      He turned and left, but I knew he would be back. He wouldn’t be happy that he was so close to having a female and now was as good as a rejected male.

      Blood ran down my lower left arm. I had a wound on my head that I hadn’t felt earlier, my skull throbbed with pain now that the fight hormones had started leaving my body.

      I stumbled toward Luna to where she was now back on the ground. I hoped she was okay. That no one had touched her at all. I looked to her and found she was unharmed. Her face contorted, in a way I wasn’t sure meant.

      “Zigur, oh my god!” I heard her scream as she went blurry. “Zeee….”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Four

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      Holy shit. The Zaali Clan found us. All the way out here.

      They must have followed us and waited for us to all separate before they attacked. It happened so fast. Vallyn was knocked to the ground, the males hitting him over and over. All I could hear was my screaming as Axoh tried to shield me.

      I needed to save Vallyn. I needed to get them off him. Then out of nowhere, Daku dropped from the trees and fought the Zaali warriors off. He was amazing, so fast they didn’t even realize he was there.

      After the males left and the dust settled, I looked over and saw Zigur walking toward me. But he was no longer the purple I knew.

      He was red. Everything was red.

      “Zigur, oh my god!” I screamed out to him. He stumbled a few times, from the corner of my eye, Nezyn aiming his spear at him. No!

      “Zigur!” I screamed as I ran, Axoh right behind me as I watched the spear come out the front right of Zigur’s body. I stumbled over myself, bile rising in my throat at the sight.

      Why? Why did he do that when Zigur let him leave? He let Nezyn live, and this was how he repaid him? I would kill him myself.

      As I got to Zigur, his body lay in a red pool of his own blood, his hair stuck to the wound on the back of his head as I turned it to see his face.

      “Oh my god, Axoh, please, please. What can we do? You must do something. You are a healer. I know you couldn’t heal Nvaa, but you have to help Zigur. He needs our help.”

      I stroked Zigur’s face, trying to wipe the blood off, to see him how I had just before all this happened. I wanted to see his huge, beautiful smile, so full of life and eager to help me build the perfect hut.

      “I will try. I will heal him as best I can, but the rest will be up to him, Luna. He is very injured. If I can get my healing tools, it will be the only way I can safely heal him.”

      “Get them, find what you can. Please,” I begged, grabbing onto him.

      By then, everyone was surrounding me and Zigur. Except Daku. He stood back quietly, not speaking. I think maybe he was in shock at his friend laying here, unmoving.

      “Daku, you are fast. Can you go get healing tools from Clan… argh, I forgot the name. The one my friend Quinn is at? Can you go there now? We need to save Zigur.”

      His eyes met mine as he nodded and disappeared up the nearest tree.

      I got up and ran to the water hole, cupped my hands, dipping them into the water. The water around my hands swirled a deeper red as Zigur’s blood mixed with the water.

      I took a moment to collect myself, looking down at my reflection in the surface of the water. It felt like time had slowed down, that everything around me was in slow motion.

      Shock? Was I going into shock when Zigur needed me most?

      I looked into my eyes, red-rimmed and full of tears, then quickly wiped them away before I took a handful of water and used it to wash Zigur’s face.

      But it wasn’t enough. The wound on his head kept bleeding. I removed my shirt, not caring if they saw me in my bra, and I placed it on his head to stop the bleeding as best I could.

      “Is anyone else bleeding badly? Any other major injures?” I called out, glancing around at everyone, checking we were all still here.

      Vallyn, who was standing with the help of Nvaa, gave me a sad smile and shook his head. He was beaten badly, but he didn’t seem to have any broken bones.

      Axoh was hovering around Zigur’s injuries, assessing them all. My body trembled as I felt a cool wave of disbelief and regret wash over me.

      How could this have happened?

      Why?

      Why now, when everything had been going so perfectly?

      Zigur had been smiling at me only thirty minutes ago. He always had a smile for me. And now… I felt sick. Was he going to die? Because of me.

      “Xell was injured on his calf. The spear only injured the flesh. He will be healed in a few days,” Qevin said, pointing to one of his brothers. I could see the blood had run down to his foot, but it seemed to have stopped. It was nothing, as he’d said. Not serious like Zigur.

      “We need the nest built,” I instructed. “We need to put Zigur in the nest until Daku has the tools for Axoh to heal him.”

      Everyone watched me stroke Zigur’s brow. I kept telling him he would be okay, that I would help him.

      He will be okay. He has to be.
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      As I raced through the tree canopy to get to Clan Taanin, I couldn’t help but replay the image of Luna touching and caring for Zigur. I had been with him for many, many years. And never would I have thought I would see him so lifeless, so… close to death.

      I had never moved so fast in all my years as an outcast. I could sense the clan up ahead, which meant the warriors could sense me too.

      “Who dares approach Clan Taanin?” one called out. I carefully kept to the top of the canopy, hiding from them. I knew they would not give me the tools needed, so I planned to steal them and return at once.

      When I had gone far enough into their land, the warriors seemed confused, wandering around where I had been moments before. They never thought to look high above them. Night had fully fallen when I descended from the trees. I was close to a hut. I was not sure if it only housed warriors, or if maybe it had a few takxe.

      As I got close to the hut, I detected a scent similar to Luna’s, but it did not make my cock throb with need. I listened closely, and to my surprise, I heard the same words that came from Luna.

      This was a female human’s hut. I did not know what to do with this. Was she like Luna? Would she be willing to have her takxe give up his tools to assist us in healing Zigur?

      I must take a chance for Zigur. Humans were different from Aashi females, I had started to learn.

      But this one… I had thought that I was affected by Luna’s scent because it was human, but I was not affected by this female’s scent the same way. Maybe she had more mates and her scent was now dull?

      I knocked at the door.

      “Who goes there?” a male called out from the hut.

      “Oh shut up, you big cock,” the translator said, repeating the female’s words. I couldn’t believe what she had called her mate. The door of the hut swung open, and I was greeted with a female similar to Luna, but her features were all darker. Her hair was the same spiral, but the color was almost the same as the night sky. And her skin was not pale like Luna’s.

      “Can I help you, male?” she asked. A large male came up behind her and wrapped his tails around her body.

      I nodded. “I have come from Clan Wolf. I am in need of healing tools and wish to borrow from your takxe to help Luna and Axoh heal our injured warrior.”

      At the words “wolf” and “Luna,” her expression changed.

      “Luna? You… what? Clan Wolf? How do I join? I want out of this hell hole. You can have anything you need. Tyee, can you give this male your healing tools? We are leaving and going to Clan Wolf,” she declared.

      The male behind her did not like the sound of this and protested loudly. I was worried the rest of Clan Taanin would come running to see what all the noise was about. Thankfully, the other male came to the door and presented his tools to me.

      “I must go now, fast,” I said in a rush, taking the tools in my lower hands. The translator she wore on her wrist was already struggling to keep pace, but I’d have to trust her mates to relay any pieces of my message that got lost. “We are a day’s walk towards the machines the M’Mori use for digging rocks. Get your Chosen to take you there. I must go now. Thank you for your assistance human female.”

      I turned and scrambled up the first tree I saw, making haste back to Clan Wolf. It would not be the same without Zigur. I prayed to the goddess he would live to see another day.

      Especially since Luna had now touched him.

      I knew she said humans touched without meaning to start the mating hormones, but the way she touched Zigur, I knew then she would want him as a mate. He would make such a wonderful mate for her. I truly hoped he would survive this and mate bond to Luna. It was what he had wished for since he first saw her.
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        * * *

      

      It was early morning when I returned. The clan was quiet, no one speaking as I made my way down the tree and over to their nest. Luna was curled in there, and when I saw Zigur lying beside her, my heart expanded. She had her hands covering two of his as both their chests rose and fell in unison.

      “Have you the tools?” Nvaa whispered. I nodded and turned to find Axoh, handing them to him. He smiled and patted my back.

      “I will try everything I can,” Axoh said. “He is strong and made it this far. And with Luna to live for… She has told him she wants him as her mate. It has been a very emotional time since you have been gone. But his breathing has become stronger, and he also has the mate marks on his thighs. They are strong because Luna will not leave his side.”

      I could not believe it. He was right. Zigur’s thighs had the mate marks like mine. But his were black, whereas mine were only pale gray.

      I didn’t want to see them together anymore. As happy as I was for my friend, now he had his Luna, and I had no one. It felt as if a void had opened up in my chest.

      I quickly made my way into the canopy. I would be better off here. Alone.
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      It had been two days since the Zaali attack. Koh had built the most beautiful hut for me and my mates. It was different from other huts I had seen out here so far, built off the ground with a small staircase, surrounding the tree it was built against. It was amazing what he and the others had done.

      “I have always wanted to build this hut, it has been in my head for many years,” he’d told me as he tapped his skull, his long hair was not tied up and it was so pretty. I almost hugged him thank you… then realized I better not.

      Zigur was in our hut now with Axoh. He was doing much better today. He’d been awake for a couple of hours and took some food and water.

      I’d almost lost him. When the guys had taken the spear out of his chest and the blood started running, I didn’t know if he had enough left in him to live. But Axoh used his tools and some healing plant, and the bleeding eventually stopped.

      The Aashi, I learned, heal fast—like crazy fast. I didn’t even know that Nvaa’s broken arm was healed by Axoh. Axoh had repositioned it, and Nvaa was fine in three days. Completely healed. I told them that humans would take at least six weeks to fix a broken bone, and that was why I had a fear of heights.

      Nvaa laughed at me, then quickly ran off. When he came back later, he was so shy and sweet. He had picked me some flowers. They were green, which made sense here, I guess. Just a little different than back home. Any color other than purple was a treat.

      I told them all I wanted Zigur as my mate. I couldn’t help it. I knew I said no more than one, then no more than two. But I guessed given the option to have more… I’d started falling for the chatty, always smiling, ever so happy Zigur. How could you not.

      I hadn’t been ready to take him on so soon, but that was sped up by the whole “almost dying” thing. Because there was no way I was going to lose him without him knowing I had started to fall for him.

      Would I say I loved him? It’d only been a like a week since I arrived, and I was just getting to know them all. I hadn’t even told Vallyn or Axoh I loved them, but I knew deep inside I did.

      “Luna, do you want to wash?” Vallyn asked once we got to the water’s edge. He dropped his little loin cloth to the ground and flexed his muscles at me. I giggled at this huge purple guy, his four arms flexing and his tails swaying behind him with his cock jutting out toward me. Thank god he had a normal looking cock… just purple. If it was too freaky and alien looking, I don’t think I would ever have touched it. Okay that was a lie.

      I couldn’t help it, I needed to touch him. Fuck, he was hot. I ran my fingers down his chest and over the length of his cock. He thrust it toward me and cocked his eyebrow playfully. Vallyn was getting cocky!

      I got down on my knees, but he was a little too tall for me, so instead I pulled him down beside the water. He gave me a strange look when he sat down beside me.

      “Have you ever had a blow job before?” I asked, knowing he wouldn’t understand “blow job” and that it’d be a big fat “no” anyway for anything sexual. The translator was left behind in the hut. He knew most of my regular words now and spoke to me in English. He said the translator was not needed when he could learn my human talk. Which made my heart soar.

      “I do not understand…”

      Before he could get the words out, I bent down and kissed the tip of his cock and licked the leaking pre-cum with my tongue. I looked up at his face as I stroked him lazily a few times. His hands were all hovering around, not knowing what to do. He was so cute when he was flustered.

      “Kiss?” he asked as he tilted his head and watched in fascination as I kissed, then licked the tip of his cock. I took the head in my mouth and gently sucked, hearing the air whoosh out of his lungs in surprise.

      This was our private area in the morning while it was foggy. No one could see me swimming naked, so no one would see us now while I gave Vallyn some special attention.

      “This is a blow job, Vallyn.” I pulled back to tell him. I then sucked and used my hands to stroke his cock, his tails went wild around me, me moaned and spoke words in his language I didn’t know what they meant but from the look on his face I was better it was something meaning blissful. I pulled back when I felt he was close and sat up beside him. He wrapped his fingers gently in my hair and caressed my lips with his. I kept stroking him with my hand, and his hands found many places to go. Even some tails found some sneaky ways between my legs and brushed over my clit, which sent ripples of pleasure through me.

      When I pulled away from the kiss, he was watching me intently, to see what I would do next. I rested my hand on his chest and leaned down, taking his cock in my mouth once more as I stroked the base in a twisting motion. I knew he wouldn’t last much longer, his body shuddered. When he came, holy shit, I thought the whole clan knew. He called out my name so loud, I think it surprised even him.

      I pulled away, his cum in my mouth. It wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be. It was not salty like a human’s… it was sweet, actually. But I still couldn’t swallow it, couldn’t on earth and wasn’t changing now. I carefully spat it to the side as I watched Vallyn’s face. He had this dazed grin on his lips, his eyes were almost closed as his head lolled to the side to look as me. I giggled.

      “Hey, big guy, so do you like blow jobs?”

      And I left him sitting there, that grin never leaving his face as I slipped my clothes off and waded into the beautiful, cool swimming hole. It was a strange thing swimming in what seems like murky brown water, but it was actually clear. You could see the ground below.

      Eventually, Vallyn snapped out of his post orgasmic bliss and joined me with washing my hair. He was so gentle and sweet, my Vallyn. And playful too. I was so glad I touched him and no one else had.

      He was mine. My mate.
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        * * *

      

      “How are you feeling now, Zigur?” I asked as I lifted the nest blanket to see his stomach. And holy shit, I was greeted with a very erect cock. I looked up at Zigur’s face, which was plastered with his signature massive smile.

      Oh man, if I thought Vallyn was getting cocky… Zigur just took that title.

      “I am good, Luna. I am very good.” The tone he used was sly and so Zigur that I couldn’t help but laugh. Oh my… well, I guess I did just have fun giving Vallyn his first blow job. Maybe I could be a good mate and lend a hand or two to help make Zigur feel better.

      “Did you want me to help? Maybe a hand job?”

      He looked to the other two. They didn’t know what that was, as I had never mentioned it before. Other than that first time we had sex, we had not touched each other in a sexual way… other than me giving Vallyn that blow job earlier.

      “How about I show you?” I wiggled my brows at him as I ran my hands down his chest, avoiding the area the spear went through. I teased him by avoiding his cock, and the sounds he made spurred me to keep teasing him.

      Until I couldn’t anymore.

      I ran my palm from his leg up inside his thigh to the underside of his cock. His arms flexed and moved, looking for something to hold onto as I did it again, this time I wrapped my hand around and slowly stroked him. His cock was huge, heavy and silky. His body bucked into my hand, and I was worried he would re-injure himself.

      “Does this feel good, Zigur?” I purred, looking down at him.

      He nodded and opened his mouth only to close it. He was speechless, and for Zigur, that was surprising. He talked a lot. I smiled, it was kinda funny.

      “Is this the mate bond? We are going to be mate bonded, beautiful Luna?”

      Wow, these Aashi males really didn’t get taught the birds and the bees. I wondered if the females got “the talk” and then had to explain. Even then… yeah. You would think they would have a slight idea of where the babies came from.

      I didn’t have to answer, as both Axoh and Vallyn told him no.

      “This is how you release seed until you mate bond,” Axoh explained. “Then you can release seed until Luna is in kit cycle. Then we may be lucky to mate with her again when she is finished with Vallyn.”

      What the…

      “Um… Axoh? What are you talking about?” My hand fell from Zigur’s cock—he groaned at the loss but he would have to wait a minute.

      What the fuck was a kit cycle? I’d heard the words before, but I didn’t clue on until now it meant something to do with me. But now I knew it was something to do with me, I was really interested. And why was he going to be lucky to mate me then? Did he not want to mate anymore? I sat down on my ass and waited for Axoh to speak.

      But they all looked at me as if I was the confusing one.

      “Kit cycle? What is it?” I asked once more, demanding for them to tell me. I knew they called babies “kits,” but what was the “cycle” part? When I was pregnant? I wouldn’t be surprised if I were already knocked up with how much Vallyn and Axoh came that first time.

      “Did you not learn about kit cycles when you were young?” Vallyn asked me this time. I shook my head.

      “We don’t have kit cycles on Earth. You tell me what it is.”

      They all looked at each other, then Axoh, my sweet and caring takxe, held my hands.

      “After the bonding of your mates, you will come into kit cycle. It is almost always four years but sometimes it is sooner. The female will bleed, signaling the kit cycle has began. When she stops bleeding she takes her first Chosen and mates with him.”

      He paused and looked to Vallyn and Zigur. But when none of them added anything he continued.

      “Sometimes, she might favor other of her bonded males, she will mate them also. But most times it is the first mate that will mate until the female is with kit. The pregnancy lasts for one year and the female will have a litter of kits. Usually four.” I almost died when he said that… what?

      A litter… of kits.

      “Axoh is one of four males. I am the same, Luna.” Vallyn explained. Like that made sense.

      Zigur added “I had a female in my litter. That is why I am a large warrior.” That was he why was large like Nvaa? All this was getting confusing.

      “So you are born in a litter, and every litter has big warriors and small takxe in there? Like you don’t decide these jobs as you get older, you are actually born into them?”

      All three nodded.

      What the fuck?

      After Vallyn got me some water and they all told me wonderful, sweet stories of their childhoods with their caregiver takxe, I was ready to tell them something that might surprise them a lot. Fuck will probably blow their minds.

      I cleared my throat.

      “I’m not sure how to say this, so I’m just going to be blunt.” I looked up to see their big, dark eyes on me. “I’m a human. You already know this. But we don’t have kit cycles. We have cycles, periods we call them, where we release an egg. Then if the egg doesn’t get sperm… ahh, seed… it dies, and my body flushes it out with bleeding. Then, twenty-eight days later, it does it again. Every month. Every twenty-eight days, I have what your females call a kit cycle. We are pregnant for nine months and usually only have one baby. But there are some women who have two or even four. But that is rare.”

      They sat there, taking in all the information the translator was now helping with a lot of it. But I hoped they understood that I wasn’t like their females.

      “Oh, Also, I will not just be mating with Vallyn. I don’t get that at all, why have all these mates and not want to mate them. You are all equal to me. There is no first or favorite.” I wasn’t sure after I said that how Vallyn would react as he was— in their world— the first mate.

      But I had never seen bigger smiles on all three of their faces, they looked at each other, their tails dancing.

      “So we will have a kit soon. Only one? You are already in kit cycle?” Axoh leant closer to me, his lower hands on his knees and his eyes going straight for my stomach like he would be able to see if there was a kit in there already. I smiled and nodded.

      “And you want us to all mate with you. Not just Vallyn?” he confirmed. As if I hadn’t been clear the first time.

      “Yes, wait… is that why Vallyn has those extra mate marks?” I moved over to him and ran my finger-tips across his shoulder and down his upper arm.

      “Yes Luna, first and favorite mates all get these markings. Vallyn was your first mate.”

      This seriously didn’t make sense. Like, how did his body know I touched him first? But with these guys, everything was confusing. Like how touching a male set off their mating hormones. I decided not to ask any more questions right now because my head was already swimming with so much.

      I supposed “the talk”—my version of the human birds and the bees—worked. They all understood and were very excited, mostly that I could be with kit this cycle. I just fed off their happiness and hugged them all. Although I was hoping I wasn’t going to be knocked up this quick, we hadn’t even had a real honeymoon stage yet.

      Zigur’s cock was still waiting eagerly for my attention, so I went back to him. I leaned down and kissed him softly on his lips, and his upper arms held onto my shoulders so tenderly as he kissed me in return. I ran my fingers through his short hair, and I could feel his tails vibrating against me.

      “Luna, you have my heart,” he said. And that just set my heart fluttering in my chest. I reached down between us, being careful of his injuries as I wrapped my hand around his cock. I couldn’t help the smirk on my face as he moaned at my touch.

      “You like that?” I rasied my borws as I stroked him a little faster. I felt so powerful knowing that I could make this huge guy practically melt beneath me. And he was huge. I was talking at least seven foot, with a cock to match.

      He was lost for words again as he pulled me into another kiss. I swiped my tongue over his bottom lip, and he opened for me as I teased him. He did the same back, and our tongues clashed in a war of lust and passion.

      Holy shit. He was a fast learner also. They really catch on quickly here. I was worked up now and rubbed my clit against his leg, trying to get some friction as I stroked him harder and faster.

      “Luna…” he whimpered. I pulled away and saw his eyes were full of surprise and wonder. His mouth dropped open as his eyes closed, and he let out a loud groan as his body went rigid. Then he shuddered as he came over and over again. When I looked down at him, his smile was lazy, and his eyes were still closed.

      “Luna, are you sure that was not mate bonding? I feel like I am floating high, like the flying ships of the M’Mori.”

      And with that, I laughed. He opened his eyes and gave me a wicked grin. Vallyn and Axoh laughed with me.

      “Trust us Zigur, that is not the mate bond. That is even better. Maybe Luna will give you blow job one time,” Vallyn said, and I fell into more laughter when Axoh shot him a puzzled look.

      I leaned down and gave Zigur a quick kiss, then walked to Vallyn and hugged and kissed him. I hugged and kissed Axoh too, then snuggled into him. He was just too cute not to go for some cuddles.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Seven

          

          
            Vallyn

          

        

      

    

    
      I could not believe I would be a father sooner than expected. Axoh and I were so surprised that we quickly told our clan brothers the good news. They did not believe us at first, but when Daku came down from the canopy to perch within the lower branches of the klaven tree, he told them it was no lie. He’d heard with his own ears.

      “Daku, if you want to visit Zigur, you are more than welcome to come. Luna would not mind. If anything, she would love to talk to you. She is forever asking if you are coming down,” I told him. If he was so close as to hear Luna, then he must come visit Zigur. I could tell he missed him these last days and I was sure Zigur wanted to thank him for getting the healing tools from clan Taanin.

      “Intruder alert,” a male aashi voice announced loudly in English through the trees. Our warning system was working.

      My clan brothers and I got into position around Luna’s hut, ready to fight. We were more prepared now. We had made spears and a few of what Koh called daggers. We did not have them in Zaali Clan, so I opted to use my new spear as I was unsure on how to wield them and didn’t want to start learning now.

      “It’s only me. No need for an intruder alert, boys,” a female voice called out from the trees. I understood most of her words, her translator telling me the rest. “Where is my favorite female in the world? Where is Luna?”

      “Female human,” I called out to my clan brothers, and we all lowered our weapons.

      “This is the female that gave me healing tools,” Daku spoke as he dropped to the ground. “She wished to come, so I explained our location. I hope you are not offended, Vallyn. She is the friend of Luna, the one she wished to visit with.”

      How could I be offended by that, especially with my Luna screaming so excitedly she scared all the birds from the trees.

      “Quinn!” Luna came rushing out of the hut and almost flying down the stairs to the new female, who was running straight towards Luna. I sensed every male hold their breath, ready for the fight between females. Then they… embraced each other? I think every male watching them was in shock. We had never seen such a sight between females, even in the same clan did not like each other.

      “They are touching,” I heard Nvaa say as he took a step closer..

      “Human females are so… different,” another male said. You could hear the yearning in his voice.

      The new female only had a few males with her. When Luna called my name, I was surprised I was still standing here. As first mate I should have been at her side. I quickly made my way over to her and I saw a large male stand tall behind the new female.

      “This is my mate, Vallyn,” Luna announced, introducing me with her small hand touching my chest. I puffed it out a little, proud at the way she touched me in front of them.

      “I would shake your hand, but you know… mating hormones and all,” the new female said then chuckled. Luna laughed with her, but I did not get what was funny. Her mate didn’t find it funny either. He just watched me as I stood at full height, he was looking at my smaller warrior size.

      “This is Eren. He is my mate. And I also have Tyee with me. He is my takxe and mate. ’Cause, you know. Touching…” She laughed again. She must have touched them like Luna touched us, not knowing she was choosing mates. I wondered if this had happened to all the females the M’Mori had brought here.

      “Tell me about it. My translator got broken by the Chosen guy, and I touched the guys who had escorted me back to the clan. Not that I didn’t want to, ’cause, well, look at him. My other two are hot as fuck also.”

      I didn’t fully understand most of what Luna said, but I believed it was all praise for her mates.

      “Eren, babe… let’s go sit down and chill for a bit. My feet are tired.” He nodded and walked with the females and I back to our hut.

      I stood outside our door when Luna said, “No mates allowed, girl talk only.”

      Axoh complained that Zigur was still in there with them and he was not a female. If it were any other female, Axoh would have been banished for a complaint like that, but instead, our amazing Luna laughed, kissed him on the lips, and told him they were turning the translators off so Zigur couldn’t just butt in whenever he felt like it.

      But I had a feeling that Zigur knew more words than even I. But I wasn’t about to tell Luna that small bit of knowledge.
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        * * *

      

      After many hours, the females came out of the hut laughing and smiling. Quinn’s mates spent the time speaking with us. They told us that she wanted to live here with Luna and that was why they were here. She had also rejected all her Chosen males—except Eren—and taken her takxe as a mate.

      Which offended the other Chosen males, so they moved out of her hut after a few days.

      Then she’d touched another male by accident and set off his mating hormones. He was a young warrior, not yet an adult. They did not know what to do, and they thought she would be punished for doing such a thing, and that he would be banished because he now had the mating hormones running through his body. A queen would never allow such a thing for a non chosen. So they left in the middle of the night and made their way here with the young warrior, Zezii.

      “Can we have a feast day, even though it’s not feast day?” Luna asked me. I looked around. Apak shrugged and then nodded.

      “Thank you, Apak. I know you were planning one that first night we were here, but we never got to have it. And I really would love a way to celebrate being here with Quinn and her mates. Oh, and Zezii.” Luna quickly added.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Eight

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      I just couldn’t believe Quinn was here. With her two mates.

      And the third one… well, she said he was a young teen. She hadn’t meant to touch him. She’d been walking when she saw a bird fly past, was distracted, and fell over and practically hugged him on her way down.

      “This touching shit is dangerous, I tell you. The amount of times I have almost touched another male is crazy. We humans are like crazy touchy-feely and I didn’t even know that until I got here.”

      That was very true. I wasn’t much of a hugger but the touching of a shoulder or laughing and slapping someone’s leg. Yeah, I did that. And I almost did with Nvaa that time.

      Apak called for us when the feast was ready. I showed Quinn—with our warriors shadowing behind us, of course—our clan lands. It was only a small area, but we didn’t have many in the clan yet. I introduced her to all the males. I messed up Qevin’s brothers’ names, but to be fair, two of them were identical. They had to be twins.

      “You have some seriously sexy clansmen here, Luna. Your mates are hot, and Zigur is so funny. Are you going to have five like they usually have around here? Or just stick to the three?”

      This was a question I had been asking myself too, because the guys were so crazy hung up on the fact that there should be five. But I didn’t see why I needed more. Three was going to be a challenge as it was. And apart from Nvaa or Koh, who else would want to even be my mate? Daku? He didn’t even like me, and I was… well, I guess I was drawn in by the mystery of him.

      “I have a few single guys if you’re looking at growing your little threesome there,” I offered.

      She glanced around in interest at all the males, who were eating and laughing. We could catch a few things with the translators, but it wasn’t much help when so many people talked, as it mixed all the conversations into one.

      “Okay, so the big guy over there, he wears his hair down. That’s Nvaa.” And right as I said his name, he turned to look over to me.

      “Smile and wave…” I said between my teeth, and we both waved to him. His smile grew at the attention as he waved back. Then Zigur called my name and waved to me. So we waved back. Then Axoh… Okay, so I wasn’t as stealthy as I thought. “You know what? I will just spell the names out.”

      Quinn laughed at that.

      “Who is the guy next to him—the one with the black and purple hair?”

      Ahh, that was perfect timing. “That is K to the O to the H down there. He is our lead builder guy. So he basically is making all the huts. And as I was saying about the one before, he was meant to be my Chosen. He stood up and defended me, and they broke his arm and we all ended up here as outcasts. So, yep, now we are Clan Wolf, and I am super happy. But now that you are here, I feel like this really can be a home.”
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        * * *

      

      Koh, Apak, and Nvaa gave their hut to Quinn and her mates. Zezii slept outside the hut. I felt bad for him, but I didn’t understand how everything worked for them here. Everything was confusing, especially since Zezii looked the same as Nvaa, big and broad shouldered.

      When would he be an adult? And would her touching him affect his growth? Well, I didn’t feel like he needed to grow any more, but you know, like other things?

      “Hey my Vallyn,” I purred as I approached him at our hut. He was standing near the door, keeping watch, most likely.

      Even though Nvaa and Koh were already doing that. And Daku was doing the same somewhere up in the trees.

      “Yes, my Luna,” he replied. I giggled at how oblivious he was to my flirting.

      “Axoh… Zigur… Vallyn… let’s all go to nest together.”

      Now that got his attention. I giggled at his stride as he made his way over. Zigur beat him to the nest and practically dove in. Wow, he was a little eager. I reached down and held his tail. He made the sexiest sound, and I rubbed the end of it against my cheek.

      “So soft, Zigur…” He was keen to be here. He had proven that his wound was healed enough to walk about… and maybe engage in a little more activity. Like mate bonding.

      “Kiss me, Zigur.” I leaned in and took his face in my hands and placed my lips gently against his. But he surprised me as he took charge. Our tongues tangled together in an almost savage way. Panting and needing some air, I pulled away to see Zigur had removed his cloth.

      “Wow… someone is excited.”

      He nodded, the grin on his face showed me he was very pleased with himself.

      I removed my clothes fast, I needed this so bad. Needed all of them.

      “Axoh, Vallyn. Come to me.” I gestured with my hand for them to join me and Zigur in the nest.

      They shed their cloths at the same time, their bodies were so gorgeous. I loved the size difference between all my mates. But they all had impressive cocks. They slowly came over, kneeling beside me. Vallyn hesitated for a moment before he took my lips with his, I curled my fingers into his chest as the kiss deepened. Oh god, his tongue was like magic as it swept along the seam of my lips. I needed it lower… much lower. I pulled away, a little dazed. His eyes twinkled and I could help the grin crossing my lips.

      “Vallyn…” I whispered as ran kisses down his chest to his nipple, circling my tongue around and then nipping gently. He hissed out slightly and I could feel Axoh and Zigur watching what I was doing so closly.

      I laid back in our big nest of blankets, beside Zigur.

      “Lick me here and here—” I pointed to my nipples “—and kiss me…” my hand lowered down over my breasts, stomach and to my clit. “Down here.”  They all watched and listened. Axoh surprised me by being the first to lick my clit. Holy shit, I bucked up off the nest at the move. He was good… fuck if he kept that up I will be coming so fast. I held my hand on his head to slow him down a little. He licked my clit as Vallyn sucked and bit gently at my nipples like I had just done to him. Zigur took my mouth and swallowed my moans. So many fucking hands, so many tails…

      I was thinking the females didn’t mate all their guys at once because of all the extra limbs. It was a little bit of a jumble. But it was my jumble of mates. And tails were something I didn’t expect to have use in the bedroom like that… but oh fuck yeah.

      “That’s it, Axoh, put your finger in there, where you cock goes. Put it in there and do this…” I gestured for him to use his finger in a “come here” motion, and he did not fail me my faster learner. I let out a loud moan, and Zigur swallowed it again with a kiss his hands cupping my breasts and someone’s tail flicking over my hard nipples.

      “Keep. Doing that.” I panted out, my back arching and I felt like I was flying. “I’m going to come.”

      I heard Vallyn telling Zigur that Luna orgasms first, and “cum” means “seed.” I almost laughed until the most intense orgasm rocked though my body and I grabbed onto them both to hold on. My skin so alive, like every nerve ending responding to their touch. Axoh did not stop, he licked and sucked my over sensitive clit before I could push him away I crashed into a second orgasm that ripped though me within seconds, the aftershocks lasting several minutes.

      I pushed Axoh away, his face looking dejected that I wouldn’t let him go down on me anymore, I chuckled as I tried to catch my breath. “I need to breathe. That was amazing.”

      When I felt like my heart was a little slower, I ran my hands all over them, stroking their cocks and kissing and licking nipples, abs and on Zigur, that sexy V that human guys had, his were perfect. I licked up and watched as his whole body squirmed at my touch. I didn’t have enough hands, but they all got the same attention.

      “Axoh, I want your cock inside me now,” he was the closest to me. Vallyn had gone first last time. With Axoh starting, it would show Zigur how to mate bond.

      As Axoh lowered himself over me, he used his upper left hand beside my face to hold himself up. I wrapped my legs around his waist as he held onto my ass with his lower arms and squeezed. Using his upper right hand to guide his cock to my wet pussy. Now that was what four arms were made for. As soon as he filled me, he began moving slowly. I watched as his huge purple cock disappeared then reappeared over and over and the pleasure started to build slowly. But I didn’t want slow.

      “Give it to me harder, Axoh. I want it faster.” He moved faster but not harder. I wanted him to slam himself against my clit. He had better stamina now and I wanted more.

      “Hard. I want you to slam into me.”

      And when he did it only took a few pumps and he set me off tumbling into bliss once again. A few moments later he went with me, pouring his seed into me as he grunted out his release. His whole body trembled then relaxed as he collapsed beside me, holding his lower left hand on my belly as we caught our breath.

      “Do you think that was a good way to learn, Zigur?”

      He nodded with enthusiasm and I would have laughed at that but I didn’t want to distract from the moment. This was important for him, for us. I motioned for him to position himself between my legs. Vallyn and Axoh moved further away from the nest to let Zigur have this time as his own.

      “Will you be my bonded mate, Zigur?” I asked, running my hand down his huge chest.

      “Always for you, beautiful Luna. You have my heart.” I kissed him gently then reached between us, his huge cock in my hand I angled him until he felt where he needed to be. When he slid all the way in, it was a bit of a stretch, but a welcomed one. But as soon as he was in, his facial expressions changed so much.

      “You feel warm and wet. This is not what I thought mate bond was. This is better.” He moved in and out slowly, and I let him set the pace since it was his first time. But Zigur was a visual learner, and after a few minutes, he grabbed my ass and raised it higher in the air. He was moving at an angle that hit all the right spots, everything felt euphoric. He contuined to speak in his own languge but my brain was too fixed on the feeling to understand what he was saying. But I knew then and there Zigur was going to be a talker in the bedroom.

      “My seed is coming now, Luna,” he called out as he bent over me and roared his release for everyone to hear. Moaning my name over and over in the aftershocks, he slumped on the other side of me, holding me close to him with a huge grin on his face.

      “Congratulations, Zigur, you are a bonded male now.” Vallyn patted him on the back, and so did Axoh.

      “Vallyn, my sexy warrior. Come lay down.” I patted to the empty spot beside me. He smiled and was on his back so fast. He turned to the others and said, “blow job,” and I laughed so hard. Oh boy I think Vallyn really likes blow jobs.

      Instead, I straddled his hips facing away from him, grabbing his lower hands and placing them on my hips as I lowered myself onto his cock. I rubbed my swollen clit as I rode his cock hard, over and over, until I leaned forward and grabbed his knees for support. My body shivered at the sensation of being so full. Full of cum and now Vallyn. It didn’t take him long before he groaned his release, chased by mine.

      I saw the look on their faces when I stood up and held my hands to catch all the cum leaking from me. Now that I won’t get used to.

      “Reverse cowgirl, boys.” I laughed at their expressions.

      “We did not know there was another way to mate Luna,” Axoh spoke up. The look on his face made me giggle.

      “Where I am from, there are a hundred different ways to mate. So far, I have only shown you two. That gives us ninety-eight more to try out.”

      They all looked at me, wide eyes and huge smiles.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Twenty-Nine

          

          
            Axoh

          

        

      

    

    
      Clan Wolf had grown very much in the past month.

      When news spread that we had two female humans here, mated with lesser males, and that our clan was full of outcast males, we got many more males wanting to join. More than fifty new males had joined in just the last few weeks, some of whom had left their own clans and joined ours in hopes of one day being a Chosen male. Daku was very selective of the new members, and so far, we had no problems.

      “Is it true the human females don’t have the same kit cycles? That they can have kits every year?” one of the newest males asked. He was very young and hoped that Luna or Quinn had a female kit so that he might present himself to her when she was of mating age.

      “That’s correct. Be aware that the females run the clan different. The females choose their own mates, not the queen. We have no queen here. Everything is run by vote. Everything is fair and equal,” I explained to him, just as my mate liked to say.

      Especially the equal part. I never knew what a blow job was until Luna surprised me. I had never heard of females putting their mouths on a male’s cock. The feeling was almost like being inside her, which I liked much more than releasing my own seed in private. Well, not always private. Luna asked me to release seed while she did her cowgirl move on Zigur last night. I wasn’t sure at first, but when she watched me and made those sounds as I stroked myself, it made me feel good, and I pleased her by doing so. I would stroke my cock for her anytime she asked

      Quinn had built her hut on the other side of the watering hole, and every morning the females took turns in bathing or bathed together. When they bathe together, they asked for me and Tyee to be present only now. Vallyn almost started a fight with Eren days ago, so now they were both banned from when the females wished to wash and chat. I did not mind. Tyee and I had become good friends and clan brothers. He was good to speak with—being the only other takxe I had ever heard of becoming a mate gave us many things to discuss.

      “Does your female take it in turns with Eren?” I asked, wanting to know if it was a human thing or if it was a Luna thing that she mates with all of us.

      “Yes, she does. She had us mate her together. She made me go into her other hole—she called it ‘anal’—while Eren mated her the other way. I did not understand it at first, but it felt like nothing else. I like that my mate is human. We would never have this with an Aashi female. They have become so selfish over the years, and the less females we have, the more selfish they become.”

      He was right, they had become selfish. I heard the old tales of how the females would help their takxe raise their young, that many clansmen were mated to females. There were no males waiting their whole lives to be picked like it was now.

      And with the amount of new clansmen, we would need more females to help them to one day be chosen. Luna did say she thought they would bring more from Earth. I hoped so. Everyone deserved a beautiful, caring, human female. I was so blessed by the goddess.

      Luna was a dream come true. I watched the new males stare at me, wondering how I became a mated male. They were longing for what I had. And I truly wished that for them. I prayed to the goddess that they one day found their female too.
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        * * *

      

      Luna was happy and bounced around as she told us that she and Quinn had special news for the whole of Clan Wolf. And that we would all celebrate tonight on feast day.

      Apak had been busy preparing foods, and a few of our new clan members went out and hunted the meat. The fires were lit, and the smell of the feast to come was mouthwatering.

      Daku had been to talk with Luna a few times this month. I had been there, and he did not say much, but he listened to what she had to say. I believed he now trusted her, that he knew she was not like his old queen who rejected him.

      He was trying very hard for her, even though he was very affected by her scent. No other rejected male was affected like Daku was. He was not affected by Quinn in the same way. It was as if Luna’s scent called to him and only him. He was fighting it as best he could, but I could see it was starting to wear him down.

      “Daku, did you hear about the special news to be announced?” I asked as he passed by me. He nodded and continued on his way. He was a male of very few words.

      When the feast was in full swing, Luna and her human friend Quinn stood up and looked around to all the males who all stopped speaking once they saw them both there. Luna looked to her friend, maybe for guidance. I wrapped my tail around her ankle and let her know I was here for her.

      “Okay, so everyone knows us by now, I’m Quinn. This is Luna,” Quinn started, gesturing to Luna. “We have very important and exciting news to share with you all. You all must have heard by now that we have very different kit cycles to the Aashi. And I’m here to announce that we are both with kit. And  hopefully, less than nine months from now, we will hear the cries and screams of half-human, half-Aashi kits.”

      I looked over to Luna. Her eyes were wet with tears, her smile huge as she held her hand against her flat belly. I was going to be a father?

      “Am I going to be a father, Luna?” Vallyn asked what I had only just been thinking. Zigur was beside me trying to get closer to her. My heart was racing. This was something I had dreamed of ever since Luna touched me.

      “Yes, you are. All three of you. We are going to have a baby.”

      Vallyn jumped up and started cheering, and all the males around started cheering with him. You could hear us for miles as we celebrated the pregnancy of Luna and Quinn together. That was the best feast night I had ever attended.
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        * * *

      

      “Axoh, are you excited to be a father?” Luna questioned me the next morning. I rolled over and wrapped myself around her. She always wanted us near when she slept, and now that we all knew she was with kit, we wanted to stay closer. We needed to make sure all her needs were met and that we took great care of her while she was growing our kit within her belly.

      “Yes, my heart, I have never dreamed this day would be mine. But now it is, and I am more than excited. I will make a great father for our kit, Luna.” I promised. She kissed me and ran her hands down my chest, pausing before she reached further and grabbed my hard cock.

      It throbbed, and I shivered when she stroked it. She made my cock hard all the time, but why was she touching me now she was with kit?

      “Luna, you are with kit now, we cannot mate,” I explained her. I didn’t stop her from touching me, but I was selfish. But maybe she did not know of this, she was for the first time with kit.

      “So… on my world, you mate always. Even when you are with kit.” She giggled as she leaned in to kiss me.

      Mate even with kit? On their world their males must be so lucky to have these females, who want to mate with you, even with kit. I could not think of anything but mating with my beautiful Luna right then. I reached down and pleased her clit with my fingers the way I knew she liked best.

      “More,” she begged, and I put my finger into her warm heat and did the motions that made her scream. I was sure the others heard her and would be coming inside the hut at any moment, but I didn’t care. She wanted this and said it was what her females did on her world.

      “I want more, Axoh. I want you inside me.” I was a little hesitant at first. I did not want to hurt the kit in her belly. But after lots of reassurance, I let her straddle me for the front “cowgirl” mating. She really loved this one the best, and so did I, I loved to watch her face as we mated. She leaned down and kissed me as I ran my hands over her breasts, her thighs, her back, my tails seeking out her clit. She moaned and called my name as I ran the tip of my tail over and over her clit. I could feel her tightening around my cock, gripping me tight. I gazed at her face as her orgasm washed through her, which caused me to release seed that was not needed into her.

      “Wow, Axoh, I think being pregnant has my body already super sensitive. That was amazing.” She hugged me tightly, and I covered her with my arms and the blanket.

      We spoke for a long time, and I did not understand all that she was saying, but she talked about kits on her Earth. It confused me at first, but then I discovered that human females take care of their kits. They didn’t have takxe like we do. She would feed the kit with breast milk, whereas the Aashi females gave their milk to their Chosen, not to their young. This was all new and made more sense to me than what Aashi females did.

      We lay in each other’s arms for many silent moments as I stroked her back before a knock at the hut door had me up, putting my cloth back on.

      “Who is it?” Luna asked. She was tired and had almost fallen asleep on me. She was still in the nest naked, but she wrapped one of the blankets around herself. I heard Daku call out, so I told him to enter. And as he did, Zigur popped in behind him.

      “Axoh, glad you are up. We need some help out here and I was asked to get you.”

      I looked back to Luna. She laughed and waved for me to leave. I was confused but I took one look back at her before I closed the door behind Daku and followed Zigur to where I was needed.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Thirty

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      I smiled as I tried to hold in my giggles, thinking how Zigur had set that up. Like I couldn’t half tell he had been trying to get me to choose Daku for weeks, to take him as one of my mates. But this was the first time Daku had been alone with me in the hut. Every other time, I had one of my mates with me. He didn’t seem as angry as he was the first time I met him, even if it was for a brief moment to give me my backpack.

      “Hi, Daku, how are you?” I asked, trying to break the ice with this guy. As I told Zigur, I was not just going to choose him. He really had it out to fix us up. But Daku actually had to make an effort, and okay he had. By showing up every morning for the past two weeks. But I needed more. As much as I was attracted to Daku. And there was something there, between us when he was around. There was just something missing. Communication was important to me, and with the lack of it…

      “I am well, thank you.” He replied then quickly passed me some green flowers. Oh wow, I wondered if Zigur had picked them for him to give...

      “I picked these for you.” He didn’t look at me, he looked down at the floor, his tails both drooping low to the ground. Wow, that was a sweet gesture.

      “Thank you, Daku. I will cherish these beautiful flowers.” I hugged them to my chest and smiled. Hoping he would look at me. But he didn’t.

      Silence… Okay then. I was also naked and only wrapped in a blanket, so I couldn’t just get up. Um… fuck. I let out a deep breath and he looked over at me.

      “Could you please get me some water, Daku?” maybe this would help with him, talking to me. Giving him something to do. Plus I felt a little dehydrated. I wondered if it was the pregnancy. I was only a few weeks in, I knew that. And I was pretty sure Quinn and I had synced up cycles while we were on that ship. All us girls probably did, so our babies were going to be born close together if we all had been fucking our mates.

      Daku took our cup and raced outside to get me fresh water from the water hole. I saw Zigur lingering around through the open door. Daku went to him with the cup and pointed to the watering hole we drank from. I shook my head and flopped back into the nest. I was getting used to the scratchy blankets.

      When Daku returned, he closed the door behind him and placed the cup on the floor next to my nest and didn’t say anything. I took a sip and waited for him to say something… anything.

      Argh. I gave up waiting.

      “Daku, you have been coming here for the past two weeks. You barely talk to me, and now you are here alone with me and you still don’t speak? Is there a reason you don’t? Or is there something you would like to talk about but think I will be upset? I won’t be upset with anything you say.”

      He paced the small space a few times before looking toward the door, his tails rigid. He seemed to be deep in thought. I waited for him, and when he turned to me he looked me right in the eye.

      “I come in hopes you… I come to… I would like to be a Chosen male, be bonded with you… Luna.”

      I was almost in shock. It took me asking him directly for him to finally say it. my mouth dropped and he looked sown at his feet again and turned from me.

      “Look at me, Daku.” He turned slowly, his eyes watching me cautiously like he was afraid of what I would do. Fuck the female who did this to Daku really fucked him up. And I want to know who it was so I could go kick her ass for making this beautiful guy so scared of females.

      “You know I would never hurt you. I would never hurt anyone. I like you, Daku, a lot. I know my scent affects you very much. But is it only for my scent that you want to be a bonded mate?”

      He paused for a moment, listening to the translator. When it finished, he stood straight, his left hands across his chest.

      “My heart wants to be your mate, Luna,” he said in English.

      Okay, my heart almost stopped. Holy shit, I wanted to cry. Was this pregnancy hormones? No, I think this was what I needed. It felt like with Daku, my family was complete. Like he was my missing piece and now he had placed himself with us. And now I felt this huge relief in my chest.

      “Daku, please come closer so I can touch you.” I wanted to bring him in right away, I didn’t want to waste time, time that had already been wasted.

      He got down on his knees and made his way over to me, his tails vibrating as he got closer. I clasped the blanket against my chest and sat up taller. He stopped and flinched back. It was breaking my heart that he was so afraid of me still. But I knew then, this was something he needed to do on his own time. Not mine. And I would wait for him.

      “Daku, I give you permission to touch me, when you are ready. And I will touch you in return. If it takes a day, a week, a year. I will wait for you, until you are ready.”

      Daku did not touch me, but he sat with me for a while longer, listening to me rambling off random stories, talking about movies and books I had read as I child. I think it helped to make him more comfortable, I hoped it did. It was fun to have something to just listen to your random stories.
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        * * *

      

      “Luna, did you hear the good news? I touched someone… and actually meant it!” Quinn was just too good at making me laugh and cheering me up. She pointed over to Nvaa and I felt all teary-eyed. Oh my gosh, I was so happy for them, for Nvaa. He was such a sweetheart, and he was going to make Quinn very happy. And she make him very happy too.

      “Congrats, that is fantastic! I’m so happy for you both. Have you bonded already?” I asked, not knowing how long it took for the hormones to kick in. I wasn’t too sure how long it took for Axoh and Vallyn before tey were showing me the goods. A day? Two?

      “Ah, yeah. About that…” her eyes looked away then back to me with a small smile. “I am going to later tonight when Eren is back from wherever he has gone today. So, like I don’t have to wait with Nvaa. He told me that a certain Luna touched him, and then he realized that it was not something you meant to do. So he kept himself covered in dirt to hide the mate marks on his legs so you didn’t feel as if you had to accept him.” She reached out and grabbed my arm, rubbing it.

      I stood there in shock. I’d touched Nvaa? When did I touch him? I felt terrible, he never said anything.

      “I… I didn’t know... Nvaa!” I yelled out. Everyone watched as he ran over to Quinn and me.

      “Yes, Luna?” he asked in English as he stood close to Quinn. She grabbed the end of his tail, and his face went from smiling to wide eyed with shock she did that. Oh, yeah, she is claiming you in front of everyone. The males around us cheered and called out to Nvaa. He was really well liked around here, so it was great to see everyone being so happy for him. I loved this, they were al so supportive of each other.

      “I touched you? I am so sorry.” I noticed then that he had finally bathed. I just thought he didn’t like the water. I could see two gray marks on each of his thighs.

      “When I was beaten, you cleaned me. You touched me then. But when I noticed you didn’t do anything else, I knew that you didn’t mean to. And that was okay Luna.” I shook my head. That wasn’t okay, fuck you could really get into trouble around here if you didn’t know what you were doing.

      Why was I crying… I was crying because I touched Nvaa, who was now so happy to be chosen by my best friend? When I looked up I saw all three of my mates were coming for me and giving Nvaa very angry looks.

      “I am so sorry, Nvaa,” I choked out. Then Quinn started crying, and I cried louder and we hugged each other while our males fussed over our tears trying to understand what was happening. Must be pregnancy hormones. Yeah, blame it on the hormones.
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        * * *

      

      Three days later, I was at the bathing pool, just about to dip my toes in, when Daku approached me through the fog.

      “Would you like me to leave?” Axoh asked me as he glanced over to Daku. I looked to Daku, my chest felt tight and happy and he gave me a huge smile.

      Daku smiled at me. That was enough to get me wet between my legs. Holy hotness, Daku had a killer smile. I nodded to Axoh, and Daku took his place as I stood there naked.

      So close. Just reach out, reach out and touch me.

      “Touch me,” I pleaded. He cocked his head to the side, then, using one of his hands, he dropped his cloth. He was a large male, and just as I expected, he had a huge cock.

      I could sense what we had between us was something special, and the longer we danced this game the stronger and more heated it became. I took a step toward him, and he moved in so close his cock almost touched my belly.

      I moved my hand and let it hover over his chest, so close. Just lean into me, Daku. Stop fighting this. It was so intense, so charged between us, I knew that as soon as we touched, we would mate and bond.

      “Luna touched Zigur, Luna touched Axoh, Luna touched Vallyn, now Daku…” —his upper right arm reached over and hovered above my heart— “Daku touched Luna,” he said as he placed his hand firmly against me. He closed his eyes and I reached up, cupping his hand to my body. Feeling that it was really there. He was touching me.

      Daku had learned how to trust me, and I had learned that my heart was big enough to love all four of them. That this was my family, this was my clan.

      I took him down with me into the water and showed him how big my heart really was.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter Thirty-One

          

          
            Luna

          

        

      

    

    
      Quinn was not happy that I mate bonded Daku in the bathing pool. I apologized like a hundred times, but yeah… I should have thought about the fact I share it with her and everyone else in the clan.

      “Look, I told you it was in the heat of the moment. I didn’t mean to do it there. It just happened.”

      She shook her head. “Just not again, okay? We need to keep the guys’ jizz out of there…” she shook her head again then chuckled. “I can’t wait until we start showing. Tyee is convinced the baby isn’t there because there is no bump. But maybe their females don’t announce it until it is a bump.”

      Quinn shrugged and then laughed. I didn’t know what the female Aashi did, but I knew I was pregnant. I had missed my period, and I was crampy and bloated. I was an emotional mess, and if anyone touched my nipples, I wanted to punch them in the face. Vallyn had learnt that earlier when I almost bite his head off.

      So, yep. Definitely pregnant.

      I heard a female’s voice and many males cheering. Quinn and I looked at each other.

      “Who the hell is that? And what are they doing?” I asked as we ran over to the rowdy males. We each had one of our mates trailing us. Never alone.

      “It’s okay, boys. I will give you all a hug hello. I’m looking for my friend. Have you seen her?”

      “Hello?” Quinn called tentatively. I could hear an answering voice calling out to us, then I recognized it.

      “Is that you, Brooklyn?” I asked, and we heard a squeal.

      “Luna, Quinn, it is you girls! Oh my god.” She broke though the group of males and tackled us in a hug.

      “Brooklyn, what are you doing?” I gasped as she went to hug my mates in greeting. “Don’t hug them. Shit, don’t touch them at all.”

      She took a step back and put her hand on her hip. “Why not, Luna? They all get happy when I hug them. Oh my god, I’m so glad I am here. I heard “Clan Wolf” and knew it had to be one of us. Shit, did you guys get kicked out of your clans too?”

      “Yes and no, but where is your translator? Where are your Chosen males?”

      She looked at us and then behind her at the huge group of males, I looked at them too, because well there was more than five there.

      “I don’t have a Chosen male. I don’t know what that is. Did your translator work long? Mine lasted a day, then a red light went on and it didn’t work anymore. So I threw it away. Stupid Agent Booker gave me a broken one.”

      I wanted to roll my eyes and tell her she had to charge it, but I didn’t think that would do much good now. Luckily, Quinn took over.

      “Brooklyn… how many guys did you touch on your way here? How many came with you? How many have you fucked?”

      When I saw her counting her fingers, my mouth dropped open.

      “Oh, this is me trying to remember all the ones I touched, I have only had sex with… let me count. But I didn’t get my husband that I was promised. The queen kicked me out before she gave him to me. So I found my own group of guys to have fun with.”

      Holy shit, if she had to count how many she had slept with, what did that mean?

      “Brooklyn, let me explain the Aashi birds and the bees to you while I take you to my hut,” Quinn said, wrapping her arm around her shoulder and leading her away from the loud group of males.

      I started to follow them as Quinn turned to me and mouthed, “Oh my god.” Because yes oh my god, what the fuck?

      Daku came up beside me, and I quickly grabbed his tail to stop him from climbing the nearest tree. He turned to me, I swear he was blushing as he smiled at me.

      “How many did she bring?”

      He looked to the crowd behind us and held up all his hands.

      Twenty? She brought twenty men with her? Holy shit.

      I let go of his tail, and he kissed me quickly then smiled once more at me before he shot up the tree. Axoh and Tyee were following us close behind as I turned to see the new group of males slowly following us. They all had mate marks. Holy shit.

      What were we going to do with Brooklyn and all her… baggage?

      

      The end.
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      I applied to a job ad that sounded amazing.

      Anything was better than the boring job and depressing life I had.

      Being sent to an Alien Planet to marry an Alien guy with four-arms sounds like the start of new adventure.

      The Aashi males all love hugs and it made me feel happy to hug them also.

      Who knew that it wasn't just a hug....
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