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Chapter 1








Hazel
I scowl at my team. “Come on! Lunch is over and all of you look like you haven’t eaten.” 
The three males working for me are such slackers. I’m the female here, but it feels like I can do things better than them by a ton.
I hiss. “You have four arms, come on!”
“I’m sorry, boss.” Kruhol gets quicker at mixing and hammering the mixture we need for the fishballs.
It is still early, but there are already beings lining up out there at the stall.
I turn up the stove and stir the curry sauce. The fishballs are important, but the sauce is the soul of the food. After training my guys for a while, I’m confident in letting them make the fishballs, but when it comes to the sauce, not yet. I’m still going to do that for now.
I glance at the clock, making sure there is enough time to prepare everything and make sure we fulfill orders that will be piling in.
The other guy is over there, making the mixture of fish and tubon powder into balls. Tubon is a starchy plant, not used in the traditional recipe originating from Earth, but for the beings on the space station, no one cares. At least these don’t taste too far away from potatoes. Most of these beings have never tried the traditional ones, anyway.
The last one is taking the tray with the completed fishballs and tossing them into the frying pot. The crackling noise of boiling oil is music in my ears. I like it when the stall is humming into life.
I separate the curry sauce and start cooking the completed fishballs. It will take time before these are ready and...
There is a group of coal-gray beings coming to the stall. My heart skips a beat. It isn’t rare for beings to travel as a group, and not rare for them to walk around like that, but somehow...
My stomach sinks despite the fact that I don’t even understand what’s wrong with those beings. But they catch my eye and...
I look away before it becomes rude. They probably aren’t looking my way. But I’ve been on the space station long enough to know better than to keep staring.
No one ever knows who is who, and who knows what the other beings are about? They could be bandits, merchants, straight-up criminals on the run, and everything in between.
It is always smarter to stay under the radar and hope nothing bad will happen.
Given this is a space station, most of those behave just so they will be allowed into this place. There’s no rule here, or say, the owner of the space station makes the rule. I’ve never met that being. I pay my rent to his bank account, and that’s almost all the communication we have. As long as I keep paying and stay out of trouble, they don’t care.
There are guards around here to make sure every visitor is safe, but I know better than to rely on anyone for my own safety, or my employees.
They come over and stop at my stall. There are a few who were already lining up, but these ignore the line. One of them, probably the leader, says, “What do you have here that smells great?”
Now, I want my guys to answer that, but... I head over, wiping my hand with a wet towel. “We sell fishballs.”
They look at each other and the leader says, “Okay, give my team some.”
Give?
I’m not a charity. And the food isn’t ready, anyway. “You can join the line. We’ll start fulfilling orders once the fishballs are ready.”
The leader scowls. “What? Are you saying that I have to stand in the line?”
I nod. “Yes, look at the line. Everyone’s already waiting.” My heart races as the leader glares at me and shows off his horns. It is tempting to just let him do whatever, but then...
Someone in the line, a strong-looking guy with golden scales and horns sneers. “Line up.”
The leader of the coal-gray ones hisses back. “Who are you to tell me what to do?”
Before I can blink, the golden scale jabs his laser gun at the leader’s chest. “Questions?”
The leader sneers and takes a deep breath with me staring at both of them, not daring to breathe. I suppose it isn’t my problem if they fight, but I don’t want to cause any trouble for the space station as a whole, either.
Worse, all the guards seem to be gone, and no one else will want to help. Not that I even know how they can help.
The leader says, “You are just a single male.”
The golden scale lifts his brows. “You, one life.”
They remain glaring at each other while I have no idea what to do. Do I tell them to get to the line? Call the guards? Pretend it isn’t my business and go check the curry instead?
Eventually, the leader huffs. “Fine, you better be careful, otherwise...”
The golden scale sneers when a big rock-bodied guy comes over to join the golden scale’s side and says, “Oh, what’s happening? This doesn’t look like we’re just getting fishballs.”
“Line up.” The golden scale repeats to the coal-gray one. The leader of that group finally grunts and heads to the end of the line. The rock guy watches and scratches his head, but he shrugs and follows the golden scale back to the line, where they had been the first in the line.
I let out a breath. Sometimes, arguments and fights happen, but my team and my stall have been good at staying away from those. As a small food stall, we are as far away from conflict as we can be, yet...
I shrug and return to the back end of the stall. Kruhol is stirring the pot of curry with a hand, rolling the fishballs with another two hands, and putting the fried fishballs into the pot of curry with the other. Sometimes, I wish I had four arms too. That sure looks handy.
When the fishballs are ready, I get them into bowls and start serving the queue. I think I’ve seen the golden scale before, but when they aren’t human, my ability to identify them at a glance is bad. “Here you go.”
“Thanks.” The golden scale pays in coins and takes his food with the rock following him. They get plenty and I’m glad they enjoy the food.
There are a few others buying, then it is the coal-gray guy’s turn. The leader huffs. “Give me ten servings.”
Somehow, it feels like they aren’t going to pay. “Are you paying in coins or card?” I point at the menu with the prices written on it.
The leader sneers at me. “So, are you saying—“
One of his guys pokes his side and nods to the corner of the alley. I follow their gazes. The golden scale male is there, and he is watching. Maybe he has the same concern as me. I can’t thank him enough for what he did for me and the stall.
The leader clears his throat. “I’ll pay with card.” He fishes out his as I put the fishballs into the bowls for them. Maybe he doesn’t want to look like he is intimidated by the golden scale. He huffs and adds. “If you have good food, we’ll return.”
Maybe I don’t want them to return. I have more than enough good customers who won’t cause me any trouble.
The leader walks off and his fellow hurries to take the food. One of them remains staring at me for longer than the other. My heart skips a beat at that. What does this want?
I turn around and work on preparing for the next order. I don’t want anything to do with these anymore. Hopefully, they will leave the space station quickly enough.






Chapter 2








Zil
Even long after we’ve left the food stall, my heart is still racing. The captain is walking ahead of us while we carry the bowls of fishballs. I’ve never tried these, but they smell so amazing that I want to steal one for myself before we reach our ship again. 
It has been a while since I’ve been on a space station, so everything is new again. It is always great to be somewhere with more than uzains around. It gets boring when all I talk to is my own kind.
More importantly, the human female in the stall makes my heart race. I don’t know why, but I want her. I want to talk to her. Obviously, not the way Captain sneered and threatened her.
But how will I get a chance when I’m supposed to be following my team around?
I hope Vrek is here. Maybe he can help me with that. Since he got Serena, he has to have learned how to talk to a human. I talked to Serena too, but just a bit.
Hopefully, they are doing well on their spaceship. Now I don’t fly with them and have since swapped to another fleet.
Captain stops in the middle of the road and we stop, almost bumping into each other. He says, “Zil, what do you say? Do you think that human was disrespecting us? And somehow, the ugly golden scale male dared to interrupt and point a gun at me.”
“Well... I don’t like the golden scale one. But the human female... Maybe it is worth it to pay instead of catching attention. We can always use more neutral space stations that won’t mind letting us stay.”
Captain grunts. “Somehow, you are the good-tempered one. I still think we should punish the human.”
Oh... What does that entail?
My heartbeat races some more. If we are to punish the female, does that mean the Captain wants to grab her and put her on our spaceship?
I ask, “What do you want as a punishment?”
“Hmm... We’ll take her to the ship and... We will figure that out.”
My stomach twitches. I want the female. Maybe this is what’s called the bond. Vrek said he felt that almost the moment he saw Serena, even though he didn’t have a word for that and didn’t completely understand it, either.
I clear my throat. “What are we going to do, though? There’s no reason for us to keep a female on the spaceship. It is a uzain battleship.”
“Yes and no. if I want to, I’m going to do that.”
I shrug. I suppose this captain is even more quick-tempered than the one on Vrek’s ship. Maybe that’s the reason the base camp wants me on this ship, too. “Don’t ruin it. We don’t want to cause trouble.”
Captain lifts an eyebrow at me, and I fight to stand my ground. I’m the coach of this ship; technically, the second in command. But, practically, I’m here to advise Captain, so he should listen to me. He knows why I’m here, and I don’t care whether he likes the arrangement.
Every uzain thinks they can lead a ship on the first try, but that’s usually not the case.
The other uzains look at us, seemingly trying to decide on something. We are uzains, we don’t do voting. But we are uzains, the captain says it and it is the rule.
Eventually, Captain shrugs. “Okay, if that’s what you think.” He continues to the plaza with tables and benches. Some beings are there resting, and some are enjoying food from the various places in the space station. “Here, let’s enjoy the food. If it isn’t good, I’m going to...” He pauses for an awkward moment before he clears his throat. “Before the others see these.”
I suppose that makes sense. I would love to try out these fishballs. They smell so good. In the thin metal disposable bowls, the fishballs are in brown sauce. The human gave us thin sticks, which I suppose are the correct utensils for these. I suppose she prefers these over forks.
There is an empty table for us, so there’s no need to kick others out of their table, which is good for us. We should behave in a space station; it is easier for the captain when there’s no need to draw unwanted attention.
We put the bowls on the table after we were seated. Captain tries a fishball as I pick up a stick for mine. These are chewy ones. There is a layer of oil floating on the brown spicy sauce. I like them.
I’m eating, but something seemingly tickles my back. While the others are busy with food, I turn around.
Something moves in the background, but it moves away too quickly for me to identify it. I scowl at that. Are those Empire’s minions?
Since that action with Vrek, it has been a while since we attacked the Empire’s facilities. But I suppose the Empire will never let us go if they have a chance to kill us.
But...
Maybe it is the male who interrupted us. If I remember correctly, that’s a nekrozzro. Maybe that male thinks that he has strong enough horns to fight us. But there were five of us while he was alone. Maybe counting the guy whose body is made of rock. There were two of them, but do they think they stand a chance?
Not that I’ll ever fight those mineral-based beings. Those don’t get hurt easily, if at all. It will be like attacking a wall, and that’s not an off description.
Maybe they are the ones peeking at us, trying to make sure we won’t cause trouble. But they are just other visitors to this space station, like us. They aren’t in the guards’ uniform. Maybe just a nosy one. There are a lot of those beings around, every one of them thinking they are superior or something.
But somehow, it feels like I’ve seen that nekrozzro before. Is that because every nekrozzro looks similar at a glance?
I stab another fishball, dipping it fully in the sauce before putting it into my mouth. There seems to be something in the sauce, maybe onion, or tender pieces of meat, which are probably the ingredients for the sauce. We ordered more than our headcount, but the fishballs disappear quicker than I want.
My heart skips a beat when I think of Vrek and Serena again. If I capture the woman at the stall, will she make me fishballs? Serena eventually agreed to make us doughnuts, but every human is different.
I shake my head and try to get that thought out of my head. I’m the one telling Captain to give up trying to capture that woman. I’m not going to end up doing it myself.
What happened with Vrek and Serena should be an exception, not the norm. It isn’t like uzains are the ones hunting down other beings and taking them to our ships after all. We don’t do that.






Chapter 3








Hazel
It is such a long day. But every day feels the same when business is good. I have nothing to complain about. My legs are sore, and I can’t wait to be on my own bed. It will be great when I light the fragrance dispenser and sleep through the light. 
The space station is a busy place. The lights are always on, and sometimes it feels like time doesn’t exist. All they do here is dim the light a tiny bit, and they wouldn’t even entertain that until a lot of us who work here complained about it.
My stall is closed, and my team is off to their own place for the night. There is a zone that’s for those of us working here. Sometimes, it feels stupid to be paying rent for the stall while also paying rent for my own apartment. I suppose that was how I lived before I set up the stall here, so I shouldn’t be surprised. It’s just... something always feels wrong. Maybe I don’t enjoy the idea that my whole life is dependent on this space station and its owner.
I groan at myself as I head to the space station’s parking lot. That’s how other beings live, too. Most of them live and work on the same planet, which is the same as me.
There are beings walking around, still spending their time purchasing supplies for their next trip or just here to take a vacation. Not all stalls close and open at the same time, so there is always something for visitors to look at.
I turn a corner, away from a group of loud ones that seem to be half-drunk. Maybe I’m just grumpy, but they should get out of my way and stop annoying me with their laughter.
The stall is closed and I’m not serving any customers. It feels so good to keep a grumpy face instead of always smiling. No one can complain about how I look, not that I would have cared. They can be gone if they don’t want to buy from me because I don’t have a perfect smile.
Wait...
I know it is dumb to think someone is watching me when there are that many beings around, each minding their own business, but it feels like someone is really watching me and following me.
I hurry down the alley and take a turn, only halting right after the turn.
Someone grunts. His voice is familiar, but—
A strong shock rushes through my body and my limbs turn into jelly at once.
The one hits me with whatever tazer it is that hisses. “This is what you get for humiliating me.”
What? Who is that?
My head hurts and it feels like I’m falling asleep. I’m not walking, but whoever that is grabs me to move with them.
Fuck!
I open my mouth to scream, but the surge of electricity comes again, shooting even stronger numbness into me.
The one holding me talks again. “Look at how drunk you are.”
No! I’m not drunk! I—
Everything blanks out for me. And...
Am I dead?






Chapter 4








Zil
“Are you sure about that?” I scowl at the uzain telling me to overwatch the take-off in the control room instead of at the entrance of the spaceship. As the coach, I should be at the door to make sure everyone is back on the ship, instead of with the driving crew, which is usually the captain’s job. 
The uzain is a newer fighter, so... I wonder whether he mixed up. But no matter how new he is, he should know how things go.
He nods. “Yeah, I asked the captain for clarification too, but that’s what he told me.”
“Where’s he?” According to my list, he isn’t back on the spaceship yet. There is still a bit of time, so I’m not worried. It isn’t like we are departing without him, anyway. It’s more just for discipline. Captain doesn’t get to go against the rules he set just like that.
The uzain shrugs. “I don’t know. I’m not with him.”
“So, how did you know what to tell me?” Something is off, except I can’t point a finger at what.
“He told me before he sent me back to the spaceship.”
Now that sounds like what happened to me. Captain told me he had something to take care of and he told me to come back and get ready for take-off. I’m not supposed to peek at his plan, and he doesn’t have to report to me, but still...
I shrug. “Fine. Who is going to be keeping track of the list while I’m in the control panel?”
“I can do that for you.”
I watch him for another while before I hand him the tablet. “Okay, I suppose you will report to the captain when you’re done?”
“Yes, I’ll do that.”
I walk off toward the control panel. There is still time. I suppose I’m standing here until it is time to take-off. There’s usually nothing to do other than checking to make sure everyone that’s on shift is there, and staring at the time until we can leave.
As I head down the corridors, my mind wanders to the woman at the fishball stall again. Maybe I want more fishballs. But it doesn’t make a lot of sense.
It has been a day since we stopped there, but I’m still thinking about her.
I rub my horns when the urge to talk to her gets stronger and stronger. It feels like leaving without doing anything is wrong. I barely met her, and we didn’t even exchange a word. Why do I keep thinking about her?
A heat swirls along the markings on my chest, which confuses me. But I ignore that. I’m here to be a warrior, not to be hanging around with a female.
At the control panel, the team is more or less intact and ready to go. There is still time. I take a seat that’s next to the captain’s elevated seat.
Something doesn’t measure up, but at the same time... I hate how uncertain that feels. It almost feels like Captain is hiding something from me. What can that be? There should be no reason to hide things from me, but...
I rub my horns. Maybe I should stop thinking about that and focus on... There’s nothing to focus on other than staring out of the window, which faces a wall of the parking lot.
It takes a while before Captain finally shows up. I stand alongside everyone else to greet him.
Captain nods. “Okay, let’s get going. We have places to go.”
The team starts the take-off and I sit again. Captain is on his screen already, which feels like he is dodging me.
I lift my brows at that. “Captain, is everything going well?”
“Oh..!” He lifts his head and blinks. “Yeah, everything’s going well. Why the question?”
“I wonder why you sent me here when I should be at the entrance instead.”
“That’s no big deal. Figured I may be arriving a bit too close to the departing time. At the door, it’s just checking the list, anyway. A less experienced uzain can do that.”
The more he said, the more it felt like he was trying to hide something from me.
I ask, “So... The thing you said you had to do when you sent me back earlier...”
“Oh, that’s solved perfectly.”
There is a knot in my stomach, and I don’t believe a single word from him. I’ve been working with him for a bit, but I’ve never felt this way. Something has to be wrong.
The broadcaster announced our departure and got everyone prepared. I turn to stare at the window once again. The spaceship starts moving and it doesn’t take long before we are out of the space station. Back into the darkness of the universe, with faint dots of planets out there far, far away.
Captain goes back to his screen again, as if he doesn’t want to be sitting idly so I won’t be talking to him.
I ask, “Can I get ready for the coming training sessions?”
“Sure, go ahead.” It feels like he can’t wait to send me away. All of this...
Maybe I’m overthinking. Or am I?






Chapter 5








Hazel
Fuck... 
When I open my eyes again, I’m staring at the void.
Where am I?
My arms are still numb and there are jitters all over my body.
Am I dead?
But I’m thinking and feeling the ache. That should mean it is fine, right?
Well, given someone knocked me out on the street, I’m probably only as fine as I can be.
I think it’s the coal-gray beings who attacked me. I don’t remember wronging anyone else. I’ve been paying my due and doing everything expected of me.
Those are the only ones mad at me.
I let out a soft sigh. Where am I?
If that’s the one who attacked me, maybe he kidnapped me somewhere. I don’t know whether the space station will care.
Even if they care, if this spaceship has already left, I doubt they can do anything to help.
Spaceships are great and fast, but that can turn against me...
Worse, I don’t even know how long has passed.
I push against the bed and get off it. No one has told me to stay here, anyway.
This is a bedroom with a desk to the side against the wall. There are two doors, maybe one to the bathroom and one to the outside.
I have to get out of here and find a way to get back home.
Easier said than done.
I press my ear on the door that should lead to the corridor.
It is quiet outside.
My heart races. When I get outside, I will... go to the control panel and steal the ship? Punch whoever attacked me?
Regardless, I have to try
I press the button for the door to open, hoping I won’t trigger an alarm.
Nothing happens, and no one is outside. Not a bad start.
I look around again before I run down the corridor.
The corridors have boring gray walls. I turn a corner, only to be in another that looks almost identical. There are no signs and no indications at all.
Where am I even going?
There are doors along the way, and they all look the same. How do these beings themselves know where they are going?
I turn another corner. There is a huge shadow. Before I can halt, I slam right into them.
“What are you doing here?” Someone grabs my throat and lifts me off the floor at once.
Is he going to kill me?
“Human... Why are you here?”
Huh?
I open my eyes to look at this one. He doesn’t look exactly like the one talking a ton at the stall, but these all look pretty similar to me.
I say, “That’s such a dumb question.”
He hisses. “When I ask a question, I want an answer.”
There is a fire in his eyes, and he can burn me with that. At the same time, his gaze is so cold that he chills me to my bones.
I open my mouth, but his hand on my throat makes it hard to utter a word.
He waits for another moment before he puts me down again. I stumble. I didn’t expect that.
He grabs my arm and helps me lean against the wall instead of ending up on the floor.
His gaze is still on me, still demanding an answer to his stupid question.
I shrug. “You kidnapped me here, yet you are the one asking why I’m here.”
He groans.
I add. “Maybe not you, but one of you. You bet I have no interest in getting on a foreign spaceship when I don’t even know where it is heading.”
He is still watching me. “The woman in the food stall.”
I nod. “Yeah, I want to head back, but I doubt that will happen.”
He stares at me for another moment. The air is heavy, but he doesn’t seem to be mad at me for trying to flee.
If he is as clueless as he looks, this spaceship has poor management. I’ve never and would never leave my team in the dark. “I thought you knew your kind kidnapped me here.”
“I didn’t. But I think I know what’s happening.” He scowls, and that doesn’t look to be directed at me either.
He asks, “What’s your name?”
“Hazel.”
Somehow, he seems nicer than I expected. Maybe he doesn’t agree with whoever kidnapped me.
Or... He is lying to me and trying to gain my trust.
He says, “I’m Zil.”
I wait for him to say something more, but he says nothing.
I clear my throat. “So... Are we going to stand here and stare at each other?”
“No, I’m thinking—“
“Zil!” Another male’s voice echoes in the corridor, followed by rapid footsteps.
Zil takes a step back with a half-glare at the one approaching.
Now I know this one’s annoying face. This is the one who led them to my stall and threatened not to pay a single coin.
This new one frowns. “Why are you here?”
Except for how he says it, I’m not sure whether the question is for me or Zil.
Zil points at me. “Why is she here?”
I stare at that finger, which is mere inches away from me. Not sure whether these beings think that it is fine to point at me on the nose like that, but I sure want to bite his finger or slap it off my face.
But if he is asking the weird one that, maybe he is going to be on my side, or not on the other male’s side.
I grit my teeth and let that finger dangle right in my face. My eyes are on that while those two males talk to each other as if I’m not right here next to them.
Zil says, “I thought you agreed to just let her be.”
“I’ve told you... Well, I’m the captain and she is here for her punishment.”
Oh... no wonder. The captain sounds like someone who thinks that he owns everything and can do whatever he wants.
Zil grunts. “Come on. What are you planning? To put her in your room?”
Wait! I don’t want that. Maybe getting out of that room is a good idea.
The captain says, “Yes, she disrespected me and will pay for that. Human, you go back to my room.”
Who is he to tell me what to do? Maybe the others on the ship will listen to him, but I’m not going to make it easy for him.
Or... To be honest, I have no idea how I can go back to that room when I didn’t even pay attention to how the door looked.
Zil folds his arms and glares at the captain. I guess I’m not supposed to be kidnapped. Somehow standing between two big males that are taller and stronger than me with horns who threaten to kill me feels dumber as the second passes through. What if they will fight?
Zil says, “We should go back to the space station. She doesn’t belong here.”
Yes, this is something I can stand behind.
The captain scowls. “Have you forgotten who the captain is? Shut up and get to your shift.”
Well, that doesn’t seem good at all.
Zil looks at me with an even deeper scowl. I hope he stays here. Maybe he is at least a tiny bit better than this captain guy. He shrugs. “Well, I suppose she better stay alive, otherwise... I don’t know what the base camp will think about this.”
The captain folds his arms. “No, you won’t tell them. She will be punished and then...”
“I’ll be there when you punish her.”
“No.”
Zil lifts his brows. Is he someone even more important than the captain of the spaceship?
But the captain told him to shut up.
But he didn’t shut up.
The captain sneers. “And I’ll put her into—“
“The dungeon, where the captured ones will be.”
The captain opens his mouth to protest, but Zil shrugs and continues, “You know that’s the rule and that fits what you said you are going to do to her. Or are you capturing her here just because?”
“Fine.” The captain sneers when another of their kind is here. Maybe this is a ship with only uzains. And... if this is a group of bandits with some kind of structure, is it possible that there are only males around? Maybe they left the females in the base camp, or whatever their home is called.
The captain waves to the uzain who interrupts the conversation. “You bring her to the dungeon.”
Um... I hope there’s no one else in the dungeon. I don’t think it is going to work if I wish the door of the dungeon isn’t working.
The uzain nods. “Sure, Captain.”
Zil looks at the younger-looking uzain, then at the captain. “Okay, I’ll check back soon.” He hurries down the corridor. Maybe he is late for his shift or something. I wonder what the shift is about. To be driving the spaceship?
The captain lifts his brows at me. “Human, you should know better than working with that ugly golden scale dumbass to make me look bad.”
Except that was not my plan. I didn’t even know that male. Almost all the beings know to line up for food. Even those who may be a bit too tired, who didn’t see the line the moment they arrived knew to go to join the queue; at the end of it. This captain has an ego so big that he thinks everyone has to do as he wishes, which is so far away from how the world actually works that it is laughable.
I bite my tongue. Maybe I should learn to pick my battles. The other big guy, Zil, may be the one I should please so he can help me. And...
The uzain who is going to bring me over to the dungeon gestures for me to follow. The captain is leaving in the other direction, which seems to be better than if he is to follow us. I hate that one.
I stare at the back of this younger uzain. He is most likely lower in rank than both the captain, and Zil, whose role is still a mystery. These coal-gray ones walk around half-naked with black markings on their chest and maybe all over their bodies. These are swirls that look like tattoos, but maybe they are born with these.
He keeps walking until we reach a corner before he turns around to face me. “You’ll walk in front of me.”
Is that so I won’t be able to flee? Like, jumping out of the window to the universe that’ll kill me instantly?
These uzains have strong muscles, but maybe not that many brain cells.
I shrug. “Sure.” It isn’t like I have a choice.
I take steps forward when there are no branches in the corridor I can wander to. The uzain follows me, steps behind. I ask, “So, am I a prisoner here? Or are you waiting for ransom?”
“I don’t know. I’m just an average warrior, so I don’t know what happened.”
Does that mean he has never seen me? At least I can get him to talk to me, so that’s not too bad.
I ask, “What’s the dungeon? Is that a scary place?”
“Not really. What we can do to you inside that room can be scary, but otherwise, it is just a dark room.”
I’m not sure whether that’s a good sign. “Okay, so how long have you been flying?”
“A shift. So... maybe four hours.”
Fuck... That’s longer than I’d expect. How dare the captain think he can kidnap me and do whatever he wants?
Someone grabs my shoulder. I spin around and slap at them.
The uzain groans. “Really?” He hisses and leans closer. “I told you we are taking a turn here, but you didn’t hear me. And now, you slap me for that?” His bulging muscles scream how I should have calmed myself before reacting.
“I’m so sorry. It’s just a reflex. You know I live on that space station, and anyone touching you up close isn’t a good sign.”
“Fine. It isn’t like your tiny hand hurts.” He points to the other side of the corridor. “There, the third door.”
I take the turn. My heart races quicker and stronger. I don’t like this. I’m walking to my own jail and maybe I’ll be the one locking the door. What if the captain or Zil gets a bit too busy and they forget about me? Will I die inside that dark and cold room?
Fuck... Why does my luck sucks this badly?
We arrive at the door. The uzain presses the button on the wall. The door opens like every other door. The inside is dark, and it feels like a monster or two lives there.
He points at the room. “There you go. It is dark and padded with soft material.”
So I can’t hurt myself when I struggle? How considerate...
I go inside and the door slides to close. “Wait.”
“Huh?” The uzain press the button again for it to open. “What?”
“I’m hungry. Will you bring me food?”
He shrugs. “Sure, I’ll be back.”
Oh...
The door closes and I’m left in the dark. It can always be worse, right?






Chapter 6








Zil
I watch the uzains as they train in the field, even though I would rather check on Hazel. That human tempts me. My heart races so much just from thinking about her. I don’t feel that way with others. I’ve met humans, but still... Serena is cute with Vrek. I don’t feel anything remotely like this for her. 
I shout into the field. “Work harder. Do you think the enemies will be playing around with you?”
These uzains are good fighters. Some are newer but balanced out with the well-experienced. Overall, it should be fine. While this captain is newer than the ones I used to fly with alongside Vrek, he is experienced enough to lead a ship.
But that’s the same uzain who goes over the board with not paying in the space station, so much so he brought Hazel here.
We are uzains, and we take what we want. But there is a time and place where we appreciate others’ help and will pay for things.
I think Hazel is someone we should have left alone. It will suck if uzains have one less spot to restock and refuel. But maybe no one cares about her enough to chase our tail.
The training goes on while I pretend to be watching over them. There are demonstrations, but none challenge me. Maybe I need my own session after this, then I can be alone and let out the load in my chest.
But I may want something other than smacking a punchbag.
Like... Holding Hazel in my arms?
I shake my head, trying to get rid of that thought. I should send her back to the spaceship when I get to it. There’s no point keeping her here when...
Does the captain want to make her his mate? Or put her on his bed?
Fuck... The thought hurts more than it should. My stomach twitches, imagining the captain holding Hazel in his arms. Gross... If there’s someone who deserves to hold her, that’s me.
I don’t know why I want her that much, but something about her draws and pulls on me. The markings on me seem to grow hotter, but maybe that’s because I’m here in the arena with a lot of sweaty uzains and I’m training here with them.
I glance at the clock on the wall, which seems to be moving slower than usual. I announce the halfway point and let everyone take a sip of their water. It doesn’t take long before they are chatting with each other. When I was with Vrek, we would do that too, stealing every moment we got to relax.
No one will come over and chat with the coach, which is who I am. All I can do is watch them talking behind my back or somewhere with their voices low enough that I can’t make out the words.
Maybe this is the reason why the coaches on the spaceships are always grumpy.
My heart skips a beat when I wonder what Hazel is doing. The captain says he would wait for me before we punish Hazel for what she did. But... Who knows whether he is going to only do what he said?
I shouldn’t doubt him like this. It is pretty much a rule that the captain means what he said, and he would keep his word. But that he agreed to leave Hazel alone in the beginning, yet turned around to take her here, spoke volumes toward the other side.
He lied. Or say, he changed his mind completely.
I glance at the clock again and get the uzains back to training. Hopefully, the rest of this session will end soon. 






Chapter 7








Hazel
“Wake up!” 
I open my eyes to the darkness around me. When did I fall asleep?
There is faint light coming from the opened door of this stupid dungeon. At least this isn’t someplace that is dirty and creepy.
“Yes?” I ask, while I try to focus on who is standing right in front of me.
There are two uzains. When I sit on the floor, they look even taller and more muscular.
One is the captain with that ugly, annoying face and the other is Zil, who I don’t hate with the same intensity. One is better than the other, but both are bad for me.
I sit up. Maybe they are here to punish me. There’s nothing around me for me to defend myself with. The other uzain brought me food, but he also took everything away when I was done with it.
The captain comes over and grabs my throat, yanking me off the ground. “Look, it is time for you to pay up.”
“I’m not owing you anything.” I sneer at that. “If anything, you should be the one regretting this.”
The captain laughs. He laughs so hard that I’m shaking in his hand and it feels like I’ve said something wrong. But I know I’m right. He just thinks he gets to do whatever he wants to.
He drops me onto the floor. I grunt when I land on my ass. The padded floor makes it a bit better, but not enough for me to stop hating this place.
Before I can blink, a fiery lash lands on my back. Fuck... I thrust my back out, which should at least be better than taking the hit on my stomach and my face.
Zil hisses, but he says nothing. Is that a hiss for me? To warn me?
The captain whips me a few more times before he stops. I open my eyes to a thin line, only to see...
Zil is grabbing the captain’s wrist and they are glaring at each other with their horns lowered. If I let out a loud breath, maybe they will explode.
Captain hisses and talks in a language I don’t speak. Zil says something back, which is almost a growl.
It doesn’t take another growl before the captain punches Zil in the stomach.
Then...
There are groans and both of them are on the ground, wrestling each other. They probably have other weapons with them, but they are fighting with punches and kicks.
Why are they fighting?
I thought they were here to beat me up or something.
I inch away when the two of them are tangled on the ground.
My heart races at that. It is quite a thing to be watching these two big guys fight. Not to mention having no idea what is happening.
Zil kicks the captain, and he stumbles to the side. Zil stands and shrugs, seemingly relatively unscratched.
The captain holds his stomach and stands, sneering at Zil with his horns lowered. Zil says something and they argue a bit longer before the captain glares at me.
What did I even do? I’ve been sitting here, getting whipped, and dodging these crazy ones who are fighting each other.
The captain says something more while Zil sneers again. Eventually, the captain lets out a growl at me and he leaves.
Zil remains in the room, and he watches me. His arms are folded. The whip sits on the floor, almost as if it is glaring at me.
I swallow. Does this mean I’m safe? Like... the two of them fought for me?
But that makes no sense at all. Why would Zil care about me?
He comes over and I move back. It doesn’t take long before the wall stops me. He gets even closer. The whip is left on the floor away from us, but he doesn’t need that to break me.
I shiver and close my eyes, waiting for what he wants to do to me.
He says, “You seem scared.”
I don’t want to be scared, but how he just fought is a bit too threatening. I’d die and wouldn’t stand a chance, not that I’d even try.
More importantly, are they trying something together? Zil pretending to be the nice one?
But the captain said he was here to punish me. There’s no reason he would want to be nice to me.
“Look at me.”
I force my eyes open. He is so close to my face that his hot breath kisses my face.
His eyes stare into mine with an intensity that can burn me alive. Yet, he isn’t threatening. I don’t understand, though. He is such a big guy and...
Maybe he will hug me.
That’s such a dumb thought. Why would he hug me?
More importantly, why would I want his hug?
He is still watching me. I ask, “Hey, is there something on my face?”
He blinks as if he isn’t looking at me. “Are you hurt?”
Oh... Now... I’m very aware of the whipping marks on me. The fiery heat goes through me and the lashes throb. “I think so.”
He straightens and... turns to the door. Maybe he hears a footstep or two. But that doesn’t concern me any more than...
He probably isn’t aware, but when he stands, his crotch is right above my head and I can’t stop my eyes from staring at...
Fuck... Why must I keep staring at his cock?
He is a big male, so he probably has a huge one, too.
Dammit... Why am I even thinking about that?
He turns back to me from the door. It doesn’t take a lot before he lifts his brows at me. “What is it?”
I finally managed to look away, but he had already caught me. I swallow. “Nothing. I’m just... I don’t understand why you are fighting and all that. And it is pretty clear that both of you don’t want to give me a single idea.”
He blinks but says nothing. Yet, he grabs my shoulders and picks me up from the floor.
“Hey!” I move and he snarls at me. Before I can think about it, my body flinches on its own.
He holds me in a bridal carry and heads to the door. His hot body is right next to me. I don’t want to lean on him, but when he walks, it is shaky. And I don’t want him to think that I’m trying to fight him.
I’m still going to fight my way back home, but not like this. I won’t win a fight against him and there’s nothing I can do, even if I managed to beat him.
He keeps walking. The view isn’t too bad here when his chin is right up there. Somehow, his warmth is inviting. Maybe I don’t hate him that much.
These beings confuse me.






Chapter 8








Hazel
When Zil gets into a room, he puts me on a bed. Maybe this is his room. I remain on the bed, not knowing what to do about this. Do I scream? Do I fight? 
I don’t think Zil put me into the captain’s room, but when he puts me here... Does that mean...?
“Hazel, right?”
“Oh, yes.” I grab the bed sheet. Is this happening?
“Roll over.”
Fuck...
I ask, “Are you sure about that?”
“You heard me.”
I roll over. I can only hope he isn’t a nasty male, but... Fuck my life...
He grabs my T-shirt and pulls it up along my back until most of my back is naked. The cold air teases me. I close my eyes, waiting for him to strip me naked.
His hot hand rests on my back. He strokes me. My heart seems to stop when he...
Oh... he is running his finger along the whipping marks.
It doesn’t take long before his hand leaves my back. Is he going to take off the rest of my clothes?
“Stay there.”
Okay...? But I can’t even see what he is up to when I’m on my stomach. Who is to say he has my best interest at heart and why will that even be the case?
There are a few light cranks. Maybe he opens and closes a drawer or two. Is he looking for a whip or something like that? Do these uzains have those in their room, too? Or maybe some kind of weapons, they must have that if they are kidnappers and may have kidnapped more before they put their hands on me.
Something cold is on my back. I flinch when he starts rubbing something on my back. What does this mean?
It doesn’t take long for my skin to heat up. Is that because of the stuff he is putting on me?
He asks, “Where else did you get hit?” His voice is so cold that... it feels like I’ve done something wrong.
“I think it’s all on my back.”
“Okay.” He is probably rubbing medicine on me. Should I thank him?
When he is done with me, he climbs onto the bed. The bed shakes because he is such a big guy. This bed is a lot larger than mine, which fits him. But I don’t want to be on a bed with him. This is scary.
He sits next to me and watches me. “Look, you’re here now.”
I suppose so. Does he enjoy stupid questions and statements that much?
He sucks in a breath, as if it is hard for him to utter a word. “You’ll be healing up soon.”
“And you’ll be whipping me again?”
He lifts his brows. “Do you want that?”
“Hell no! Who would want that?”
“I figured.” He has a weak smile, but the rest of him...
Maybe I shouldn’t ask, yet... “Say, I thought the captain would put me in his room. But I’m here with you.”
“You’re mine now.”
“What?” I sit up even though the light burn on my back is still there. “Who said that?”
“Me.” His eyes narrow on me. “And I think you are smart enough to understand.”
“All I know is you kidnapped me and now you think I’m yours. What do you even mean by that?” I’m not fooled by his tiny nice act. He is still evil.
“I didn’t kidnap you. If you want to stand a chance to get out of here, you’ll know to work with me.”
I suck in a breath. “No way. I don’t understand what’s happening at all. Maybe I’ll if I understood what you and the captain argued about, but I don’t.”
He gestures for me to move closer to him. I... Have my doubts, but... I inch over and he wraps his arm around me. He is tall, and that puts me right to his chest. He takes a deep breath again, which... confuses me.
He whispers in my ear. “If you aren’t mine, the captain will take you.”
“Doesn’t sound too different. Both of you, uzains, males, took me away from my life.”
He grunts. “I’m different from him.”
“Yeah, for you, sure, but for me, it’s all the same.”
He grabs my throat, but as if touching fire, he lets go of me right away. “He whipped you.”
And Zil tried to help...
“I don’t know whether you are going to hurt me next.”
“I won’t unless you force me to.”
“I still don’t understand what you want from me.”
“You are my mate now.”
I kick his side. He grunts, seemingly in pain with that wince. He lets out a low growl but he doesn’t do anything to hurt me. I mean... I don’t think my kick is that powerful. But he seems to be in a lot of pain.
I stare at his stomach. He is half-naked, like all the other uzains I’ve met on this spaceship. But with his skin color, I can’t figure out whether his side is swollen or red. “Um... Do you want the medicine? Is that from your fight with the captain?”
He feels his side. “It’s not that bad.”
“Okay. How bad are my lashes...?” I move my hand to feel it, but he holds my hand.
“No, don’t touch it. Let the medicine do its thing.”
Fine... I’m not going to argue that with him. “Okay... But was I bleeding?”
“No.”
Silence lingers in the air. I want to get out of here, but he is right there watching me.
He says, “You are going to be my mate. Everyone will see you as my mate. This isn’t up for discussion. I don’t care what you think about that.”
I open my mouth to protest, but he covers my mouth with his hand.
He says, “Now, lie down and sleep.”
I thought he was going to...
Sleep doesn’t sound that bad.
I lie on the bed like he said. He lifts his brows at me. I mean... what else am I supposed to do? To be asleep at once?
He gets off the bed. “I’ll get another pillow.”
“Looks like you didn’t prepare well.”
He halts and turns around at me. “If I were you, I’d keep my tongue in check.”
I stick out my tongue at him. “What are you going to do about that?”
I haven’t figured out what he is planning and what this thing is all about, but... I hate every bit of this. He seems to mean that he is here to help me, but I don’t believe that, not a slight bit.
He groans. “You know what I can do to you.”
“What?”
“You aren’t remotely scared.”
“Yeah, so? Are you going to whip me like the captain did? Make me scream?”
He sneers, and it feels like I said something wrong. “Shut up before you get yourself into more trouble.” He leaves before I can say something back.
Maybe that’s how I get myself into trouble. Even though I didn’t even say much when I met these uzains. That’s not fair.
But he is gone, so maybe I’m not getting into trouble for a short while until he fetches a pillow.






Chapter 9








Zil
I let out a breath when I’m out of the door. Hazel, that annoying human, well, annoys me. 
It has been a while since I talked to a human. Is that what they do? Tick me off?
She probably has no idea how much I want to pin her down and strip her naked. I just want to help her. I don’t know why. I’m not a generous uzain, but with her...
I shrug that off and head down the corridor. It is too late to take anything back. My side, where the captain kicked, aches. But maybe that’s because she also kicked me.
She has such a soft body that I want to hold her close. But at the same time, I don’t want to scare her. It hurts to watch the captain whip her. I thought I could stomach that, but I couldn’t.
Now, she is supposed to be my mate. That’s what I told the captain and fought him for. If I were anyone else on the ship, I’d be locked up for fighting against the captain.
I halt at a corner when I smell the captain at the other end. It doesn’t take long before he comes around and glares at me. I take a breath and stand my ground, giving him a nod.
He grunts. “You had fun with the human?”
“She has a name.” My cock twitches and I wish I’d had fun with her. I suppose touching her soft back and taking in her sweet scent isn’t nothing, but that’s far from the fun I want, and the captain expects.
He shrugs and sneers. “I don’t care. I’m telling you. If you think the base camp will cover your ass and save your horns—“
“If you think they will be happy with how you kidnapped a human from a friendly space station, go ahead.”
He hisses back. “You better watch where you put your horns.”
“I will. Same for you.”
He huffs and continues down the corridor with big strides, wanting nothing to do with me.
After we fought, maybe he knew better than to fight me again. I didn’t make it hard for him when we fought in private. He should be grateful for that.
I let out a soft breath when he should be far enough away. A heat burns in my stomach again and goes down the marking on me. I’d protect Hazel, even though I still don’t understand.
Is it the thing Vrek told me? The same feeling he felt when Serena was there with him?
While I took Serena to the spaceship with Vrek, I didn’t know she meant that much to him. Serena gave us doughnuts and I’ve been wanting more of those for as long as I flew on this ship.
Those good old days...
Did Vrek know about his mate bond with Serena when he first met her?
Except there’s no way for me to know or ask him when I’m on this ship. Only the captain has the device to contact the base camp or other spaceships. He is never going to let me touch that in private. And he is never going to let me use it just to make sure what I’m feeling for Hazel is the right one. Not that I’d want to even mention that in front of the captain.
More importantly, there’s no telling what Vrek is up to. He probably can’t receive my message at this time either.
What am I doing here?
I remain in the corridor and stare blankly afar. I think there is a reason for me to be here that’s more than running into the captain.
But...
I rub my horns. Am I supposed to be doing something other than getting away from Hazel so I can calm myself?
I told her to stay in the room and sleep. So...
Right! Pillow, yes.
I continue down the corridor toward the storage room. There should be extra pillows sitting around.
My heart races when I hold a pillow in my hands. Soon, I’ll be there with Hazel again, and I don’t know whether I can control myself. She is a bit too tempting...






Chapter 10








Hazel
I remain on the bed, staring at the darkness in the room. I close my eyes. Maybe I should sleep. It has been a long day. 
There is a load in my chest, which grows heavier and heavier.
Zil is out of the room and I’m alone, but he is going to be back soon, and I don’t know whether he really is here to help me or not.
All I know is... I may not be back at my home anytime soon. And... not that my workers will miss me a ton, but... what is going to happen when I’m gone?
Everything I’ve built will be gone.
Just like that. Poof.
Technically, the stall isn’t gone, but... it is pretty much gone for me.
I sniff and roll over, burying my face in the pillow.
I hate this.
Even if Zil is here to help, he isn’t going to let me go home just like that. He wants me as his mate, and he said I should make it obvious so everyone on the spaceship will know.
But I don’t want that. Maybe he hasn’t done anything bad to me, and he even used the medicine on me, but at the same time, he is still keeping me here even though he knows that he shouldn’t have.
Or... Maybe for his kind, they just do whatever they want. And maybe he isn’t even sorry about that. All he wants is to take me from the captain.
Treating me like an item he can do whatever with...
It doesn’t take long before there are footsteps in the room. The door is so quiet that I missed it, but he isn’t as quiet.
“Hazel?”
I remain quiet, waiting to see what he is going to do to me.
He comes even closer and I can’t help my racing heartbeat. “Hazel...” his voice is deep and... menacing. “Why are you pretending to be asleep? Who are you trying to fool?”
Something lands on the bed, right next to me. It feels lighter than him. Maybe that’s the pillow.
His voice comes again. “I know you’re still awake. Talk to me.”
I gasp, and a sob escapes me before I can stop it. Now it is clear I’m pretending to be asleep.
The bed shudders when he climbs onto it. I close my eyes even harder, waiting for him to punish me or do something.
His hand lands on my back. The whip lashes that died down earlier throb with heat again. He runs his finger along the marks again. He is quiet and I don’t know whether he is waiting for me to talk.
He sits on the bed and keeps stroking me. I shiver at his hand. Even more tears drop and soak the pillow. He knows I’m pretending to be asleep, but what is he waiting for?
“Hazel... Are you crying?”
Oh... Is he trying to soothe me?
I gasp again. “I don’t know.”
He isn’t the one kidnapping me. He didn’t even know about that until he ran into me. Maybe I shouldn’t blame him. But...
He sighs. “It’s okay. I understand.”
“No, you don’t.” Nothing is okay.
I get up from the pillow and punch his chest before I can stop myself. My punch doesn’t move him a single inch. He watches me, seemingly confused. Maybe my punch is so weak that he doesn’t even think that’s a punch, which is pretty embarrassing.
He watches my hand on his chest. “What does this mean?”
I tap his chest with my fist. “I don’t know. I want to punch you and I’m mad at how I’m here.”
“So... You punched me.”
“Yeah, I suppose so.” I take back my hand and put it on the bed. “Are you mad at me?”
He shakes his head. “Not really. Your fist does nothing to me.”
“I know. I’m not built to fight.” If I were better at fighting, I could have fought against the captain for long enough that someone else came to my rescue.
“Does punching me make you happier?”
I shrug. “I don’t think it will do a thing. Like you said, you aren’t the one who kidnapped me, so it won’t make a lot of sense for me to blame you.”
He takes my hand and I tense. Is he going to break my hand or something? He takes my hand to his chest. “You can punch me if that’ll make you feel better.”
I scowl at that. “Are you laughing at how bad my punches are?”
He shakes his head. His face is ice cold and shows nothing at all. He is a bit too serious to be joking with me. “Here, punch.”
“You are crazy.”
He glances at me, and the gaze freezes me. “This is your only chance and time.”
“But why should I punch you? Just because the captain and you are both uzains?”
“I want you to feel better.”
“Like I can be punching the pillow? But instead, I should be punching you?”
He nods and seems to be genuine. I punch his chest again. When he is trying to make me feel better, it feels bad to punch him.
I sigh. “You are so nice to me. I don’t think I should punch you or kick you or do anything to you. I hope you aren’t hiding something.”
He frowns, and my gut shouts how he is hiding something. Hmm...
He clears his throat. “I’m not nice. I’m a uzain.”
“Oh...”
He reaches his thumb to me and rubs my cheek, taking a tear off my face. “Don’t cry.”
“But I can’t help it. I’m here and I can’t leave. You said you want me as your mate, which doesn’t sound like I’m heading home anytime soon. I—“ My voice hitches and my throat gets tight. I stop talking so my voice won’t crack.
He watches me for another moment. Maybe there’s something wrong with his face. He is showing absolutely nothing at all. It feels like I’m talking to a wall.
He points at the bed. “Sleep.”
“But I’m not tired.” I am, but I don’t want to sleep when he is going to be sleeping right next to me. It feels... he is a big guy and with what he can do to me... I can’t close my eyes when he is here.
He sneers and shows off his horns. “I said you’ll sleep.”
“With you?”
He blinks. “Yes. There is one bed here and you will sleep on it.”
“And you’ll be here.”
He clenches a fist. Maybe I should stop talking. I lie down on the bed and he pulls the blanket for me. He fixes his pillow and rests on it. I roll over so my back is against him. Maybe he will roll me over and make me his mate, whatever that means.
The bed moves when he rolls around, getting comfortable.
Moments pass, but I’m alone. He didn’t wrap his arm around me or anything.
Um... Am I the one overthinking it? Or is he waiting and planning for something that’ll be worse for me?






Chapter 11








Zil
I hate this. I close my eyes and rest on the pillow, fighting the urge inside me. I want to hold Hazel in my arms. It feels like the right thing to do. Her soft body is going to feel so great. I won’t make her do what she doesn’t want to, but... 
Why am I such a rule follower all of a sudden?
I can do whatever I want to her, but I can’t make myself do a thing to her.
The sadness in her eyes pained me. I wish I could help her and make her happy. But... I’m not sure whether I want to send her home either.
The markings on my body burn again. They were fine when I was out of the room, far away from her. But when she is so close, right next to me, it is impossible to hide.
Does she feel that?
Her little fist is so cute. I don’t mind if she wants to punch me.
My cock twitches. Or I could have used the chance to pin her down and punish her for that.
I silently groan. Maybe I shouldn’t roll around to stare at the wall instead. I want to watch her. Her sweet scent fills the room and I can’t escape from that.
Is she asleep?
She remains quiet, not moving a slight bit. If I don’t pay attention, I won’t even hear her breathing noise.
I pull the blanket higher for myself. The bed is a bit too small for both of us, but still enough for us to stay away from each other. Yet... I can feel her warmth and that’s a bit too hard to stand.
I close my eyes, trying to get my mind away from her. Maybe I should think about what to say when I bring her around tomorrow for everyone to see.
Whether she wants it or not, she is going to be my mate. At least, I’m going to convince everyone that’s the case. That will be the only way I can keep their hands off her. I can control my hands and my cock, keeping those as far away from her as possible.
But with that soft body, she is going to feel so amazing—
I silently groan again, hoping I won’t wake her. She deserves some sleep.
Maybe I can use some sleep too. That’s probably what I need to get my mind off her.

      [image: image-placeholder]Something heavy is on me and it is heavier than the blanket. What’s that? 
I flinch. Is the ship attacked? I snap my eyes open and am about to jump out of bed when...
Hazel... Her eyes are still closed, but her arms are wrapped around me and she is snuggling to me.
What does this even mean?
A pulse of heat shoots through my body and my cock is so hard that it hurts. Maybe I’m overreacting, but what is she even doing?
Is she still asleep? Is she doing this to test me?
Dammit...
It has been taking all my effort to keep myself in check, but she is here trying to crack my defense.
I don’t mind, and I’d very much enjoy pinning her under my body and making her take my cock. She is going to enjoy that. But...
“Hazel...”
Maybe she is the one who can’t keep her hands off me. Is that why she cracked those silly jokes? Those slips of the tongue that feel like she is trying to hook up with me?
“Hazel...”
Her eyes are still closed, and her breath is still steady, the way a sleeping being acts. Maybe she is still asleep, and I shouldn’t wake her. But when she holds me like this, am I supposed to just keep lying on the bed and doing nothing?
The longer I watch her beautiful calm face, the stronger the urge in me grows. I want her. I need her to calm my cock.
She is still snuggling to me as if I’m her pillow. Her smile is so sweet. If I wake her, will that disappear?
Well... I suppose I’ll have to bear with my hard cock for another while if it means I can watch her for longer.
Maybe she used to grab a toy or something when she slept, so...
I move my hand, reaching for her hair. I poke a strand with my heart racing. She seems oblivious, so I stroke her hair. She has smooth hair and her scent seems to grow even stronger. At least I’m here with her. I won’t let her stay with anyone else.
It has been a while since I was that possessive of someone, so much so that I fought the captain for her. Now that I have her, I’m not letting go.
But the plan is to send her home when I get to.
Well... When I get to, so I suppose there’s time.
She stirs and eventually opens her eyes. I let out a sigh when her sleepy smile is gone. She flinches the moment she wakes up. It doesn’t take long before she glances at her arms on my waist. “Oh...”
She watches another moment before she takes her arm back, but she ends up stroking my abs and I’m not sure whether she is that clueless. She pats my stomach. “Sorry.”
I huff. “Look at you. You are the one cuddling to me. I didn’t put those arms on me.”
She stares at her arms. “No way!”
I roll my eyes at that. “Except that’s the case. Maybe you’ve been wanting me more than you dare to admit.”
Her eyes widen at me with fear. I didn’t mean to say that. But my hard cock makes it a bit too hard to come up with the right words. “I won’t make you— Fuck!”
She puts her hand on my cock, which is already erect and ready for her. I thought the blanket would hide that from her. Did she see that or... Is she searching for that?
Her eyes snap wide open. “Oh...”
“What’s that about?” I lift an eyebrow at that. It’s not like I’ve paid attention to other uzains’ cocks, but I’m sure I have a good one and I can more than satisfy her. “You better have a good explanation for that.”
She runs her hand over my cock, making it even harder to control myself. I clench the bedsheet, trying to keep my hands to myself. She murmurs. “You are so hard, so large.”
“You better be careful with your hands and your mouth.”
“Oh...” She picks up speed, stroking my cock as if she is asking for it. “How should I be careful with them?”
A heat surges in me. If she is asking for this, maybe I should just do it. Acting on my impulse can’t be that bad. There’s nothing she can do to me. She is the one cuddling to me and stroking my cock. If she doesn’t want this, she should have known better. She only has herself to blame.
I grab her throat and roll over, pinning her under me. “Hazel... I’ve tried to keep my hands away from you, but apparently, you want this.”
She purrs. “I want to thank you, Zil.”
I like how my name rolls off her tongue. “But you don’t have to thank me.”
I grit my teeth and growl at myself. Why am I saying that? She doesn’t have to, but I don’t mind if she wants to thank me. I don’t have to tell her about that though.
She pats my chest. “Maybe you’ve been wanting me so much that you—“
I press my lips on hers. The markings on me are burning. Maybe this is how it feels when I find my mate. Maybe...
She wraps her arms around me and hooks her legs onto my waist, grinding her pussy against my abs when I’m taller than her. She lets out a soft moan before she moves to take my lips even better. Fuck... She is good at this...
Her lips send me burning and my cock pulsing with heat. I resist a growl, not wanting to scare her.
When our lips part, she licks hers. She is such a tease. I thought she was worried that I would do something to her, but she seems more than eager now. That’s... confusing.
I ask, “Are you sure about this? I don’t want you to feel like you have to. We can just sleep through the night. If you want to, you can just cuddle with me and that’s all.”
She watches me for another moment. “Big guy, after all the effort, you don’t even want me? Am I not good enough for you?”
“Fuck.”
She smirks. “Come at me. Show me what you’ve got.”
“Deal. There’s no regretting it now.”
“I won’t. Unless it is boring.”
This fucking woman...






  
  Chapter 12


Hazel
When I fished for Zil’s huge cock, I swore at myself, but I couldn’t stop my hand. Something seemed to be wrong with me. 
I have no idea why I would be cuddling with him. He said he didn’t move my arms, which I don’t doubt. But... How did that happen? I remember rolling to sleep, facing away from him. But...
How did I wake up hugging him and... It felt good to stick to him. His warmth is tempting.
It feels like his existence lights a fire in me and pulls me to him. Maybe I want this. But... Maybe I want to thank him and that’s all about it.
He did take care of me and I’m grateful for that.
He grunts and his huge cock with bands on it twitches. He is so huge and so hard that I’m not sure whether I can take him and still survive. Yet... He is so thick, looks so tasty.
His cock dangles in front of me. When he starts off half-naked, it doesn’t take long before he is naked.
My pussy pulses with heat. I lick my lips when my pussy contracts at the emptiness. Who cares whether I should hook up with him? I want him and that’s all I’ll care about for now.
“Zil... Are you good with women?”
He grabs me and yanks all my clothes off before he puts me on the bed again. He pushes my legs to the side, baring my naked pussy for his viewing pleasure. I shiver at his heated gaze. That’s a bit too much, a bit too tempting. He rubs his tip against my entrance. “Yes. You won’t regret this.”
“Hm... Fucked some before?” There is, oddly, a jab in my chest as I say that. Maybe I shouldn’t ask for an answer I may not like. It makes no sense when I don’t really care about that. I’m not here to date him either, but still...
He huffs. “What’s that about? Maybe I’m on a battleship, but it doesn’t mean I’ve never touched a female before.”
“Mm... Is she a human?”
He pauses and lifts his brows at me. “Is that important?”
I laugh at that. “Not really. But look at this cock, so different from a human one.”
He sneers. “So, are you telling me you’ve taken quite some males? Humans?”
I shake my head. “Geez... I don’t have time for that. I work in the space station almost the whole fucking day. When I’m not working, I’m sleeping. Not like you, running around all the time.”
He rolls his eyes. “I don’t care about that. You’re mine now and no one else is going to put their hands on you, ever.”
I wonder whether he is just going along with that mate thing. Or maybe he doesn’t like it when I mention other males when he has his cock right there, waiting to fuck me alive. “I’ll only agree if this is going to be good.”
He pushes his thick cock into me and the ring-like band on it rubs against my wall. “You’ll scream and shout my name.”
I gasp when the bands get into me, sinking deeper and deeper. My body craves his hot cock, and this feels so right, almost as if I’m melting. “Zil... Do you want everyone to hear my moans?”
His cock twitches, seemingly getting even larger. He already stretched me. Now... he is taking up every single inch. “You are so tight with this cute pussy.”
I close my eyes, enjoying his thick cock. Maybe this is better than I imagined. He starts moving. He rubs, and fuck it... Every time a band goes through and it feels like I can take a breath, the next band will stretch me again.
He huffs and goes even harder. He pounds my pussy with that huge cock, so much so the bed shakes. I wrap my arms around him. He is a muscular, big guy. I can’t even hold him completely in my arms. “Fuck... Zil... I... Yes!”
I scream when he hammers onto my sensitive spot. He chuckles. “Look, I know you are going to love this.”
“Yeah...” Pleasure explodes in me. I can’t even make out words.
I’ve never taken such a huge male before. I must be crazy. But this is so good.
He grins at me. Now, he doesn’t seem as scary as before. “Scream louder for me.”
“Zil... You’ll have to— Oh! Yes! Please!”
“Good.” He grunts and hammers at me again. This is more pleasure than I’ve ever felt before. My whole body is burning, and I still want more.
He flips me over and rides me from behind. “So good. Maybe you are meant for me and you don’t even know about it.”
I gasp. With how good this feels, I’ll let him think whatever he wants.
He keeps hitting at my sensitive spot.
He grabs my boobs, pinching my nipples. “Your body is so soft.”
His strong muscles press against me, wrapping me completely in his arms and his body. “I like this.” He thrusts in deeper and harder. I moan and scream from the pleasure. Maybe he has a point. This is pretty good.
“Zil! Yes! Fuck! You’re so huge.”
“Yes, and you love to get pounded like this.”
“Maybe.” I gasp when an orgasm hits me squarely. “Fuck... You are so good at me.”
He bites my shoulder, almost breaking my skin. “Mine...”
“Mm... Zil...” Maybe it won’t be that bad.
Fuck!
His cock twitches in me and he groans. “I’m going to fill you up.”
“Yes! Do that!” My pussy contracts around his thick cock, wanting his cum already. He makes my body burn with lust even though...
None of this makes any sense. It feels like my body craves him even though I should know better than giving in.
He shoves his cock into the deepest of me and he pulses in his cum.
My toes curl and my body tenses when he is so hot that he almost burns. My pussy milks him, letting him take over every inch of me. I hate how he has complete control of my body and he can make me come whenever he wants.
My body tenses even more and I roll over, trying to get rid of him. But he is heavy, and I can’t shake him off just like that. “Zil! Stop it! Go away!” My voice cracks and my throat hurts at that.
He flinches and rolls over. When he gets off me, I kick his stomach and he rolls to the side a bit more, almost falling off the bed.
I wrap the blanket around me and grab my knees, hoping I’ll disappear from the room.
He frowns as he gets up and sits on the bed instead. His naked cock is still hard, right there facing me, as if flexing how it can make me scream like a bitch.
“Hazel... Are you... fine?”
I gasp when his hot cum burns my inside. I don’t even know whether I hate that or not.
His frown deepens. “I don’t mean to hurt you or upset you. If I knew you didn’t want this, I wouldn’t have.”
I close my eyes. I’m the one who started this. Even when I woke up to my arms wrapping around him, I could have just apologized and turned around. He wouldn’t do anything to me, yet...
I pull the blanket to cover my face. “Leave me alone.”
“I just want you to know that I would never hurt you.”
“Stop it. I know. Just... Please... I’m tired.”
He sighs. I can’t see his face when I bury mine in the blanket, but I can imagine his scowl. He says, “Are you scared of me?”
My cheeks burn even hotter than my body. He is driving me crazy... “No.”
“But you pushed me to the side.”
“Are you mad?” I know he is close by, but when I hide in the darkness like this, it feels better.
“No, I’m not. I want to understand what’s with you. I thought we were having fun.”
I open my mouth, but my throat is tight. I hate how... when he had his way with me, it was... It was great, but at the same time, I hate that. Maybe it’s not him, but...
He remains quiet as if he is waiting for me to talk. But I don’t want to talk. There are enough things happening in the day that I don’t want to deal with anything.
But he is a lot more patient than I’d like. I wish he would say something or do something, so I wouldn’t have to answer him. I won’t even care if he gets mad and wants to whip me like his stupid captain would.
All he does is sit there and watch me. The blanket separates us, but it doesn’t stop his burning gaze from scorching me. Why must he keep staring at me?
He sighs. “Well, if you don’t want to talk, it is fine. Can I at least have my half of the blanket so I can sleep?”
I suppose it is only fair. But... My body is tense again. Maybe it is how we fucked around, or maybe it was from the long day. I don’t even know how long I’ve spent here. When I was in the dark room, there was no sign of time.
Zil has been trying to help me. But I’m the one...
He is one of those who kidnapped me, though. I shouldn’t have to feel sorry about that.
But...
The bed shifts. I wait for him to yank the blanket away from me. He is a strong one and he can do that for sure. I can’t stop him.
“It’s okay if you want to keep the blanket.”
So... He isn’t going to take it away from me?
I peek out of the blanket without getting it completely off my face. There are gaps wide enough for me to steal a glance at him.
He lies on the bed, staring at the wall away from me. Maybe he is going to leave me alone. He is still naked, and... While his body is warm, maybe he will be cold sleeping completely naked.
I unwrap myself from the blanket. Maybe this is what he wants. I hate to play into his plan.
The blanket sits on the bed. I’m still naked. He doesn’t move and doesn’t come over to take the blanket. Maybe he is still waiting for me to give it to him. I sigh. “Are you cold?”
“I can deal with it. If you want the blanket, you can have it.”
“I didn’t mean to push you away.”
“It’s okay. I understand if you don’t want me. You can take your time. I was surprised you touched me and seemed to want me, anyway. Not what I expected.”
“I...” I put the blanket over him.
He asks, “Can I roll over? Or do you want me to leave you alone?”
I slide on the bed and put my head on the pillow, hiding my naked body under the blanket. “What do you want?”
“I want to hold you and comfort you. But I doubt that’ll be the case.”
I stare at the ceiling while he remains staring at the wall to the other side.
He continues after he waits long enough in silence. “Why, though? If you weren’t ready, you could let me know. I’m not a monster. I won’t make you do anything you don’t want.”
The load in my chest grows. I don’t hate that. I like how good it felt when he took me in his arms and when he hammered me with his huge cock, it’s just...
“I’m sorry.”
“Don’t be.” He moves to get comfortable without turning over to look at me. “There’s nothing to apologize for. I’m confused.”
“I’m confused too. It just... I mean, you said you want me to be your mate. I guess we should practice that.”
“Practise?” His voice turns husky, maybe I’m nudging something, and I should stop if I don’t want to get that close to him again.
I nod even though he won’t see it. “Yes. I don’t know how to explain. But... I don’t hate you. Probably.”
“Okay? While I want you to be my mate, take your time. I’ll wait until you beg for my cock and my cum.”
Maybe I should be worried. His voice is filled with lust, which sends a fire in me again. His strong body acts like a magnet to me. I want him, but maybe I should figure out what’s wrong with me. I don’t even know what’s right and what’s wrong by now. He is confusing.
I want to believe that he is here to help, but what if he isn’t?
But... I stare at the blanket between us with my eyes narrowed. Why am I staring like this? As if I’m trying to see his cock?
When we are under the same blanket together, his heat seeps its way into me and wraps me up, regardless. He can annoy me even when he isn’t looking at me. How dare he?
“Hazel.”
“Yes?”
“Tomorrow, I’ll show you around.”
“As your mate.”
“Yes. I swear, I’m trying to help you.”
“So, the other uzains will keep their hand off me.”
“Yes.” He seems to be very certain about that.
“Or maybe you just want me for yourself.” My cheeks burn as I say the words. Maybe I shouldn’t say that.
“Don’t be a tease. Sleep.” He sucks in a deep breath.
“Did I make you hard again?”
He remains quiet. Has he fallen asleep? That’s rude.
After I pushed him to the side, maybe I should stop tempting him. But... his heat seems to pull me over to him. I want his arms, but at the same time, I don’t want him.
I close my eyes, willing myself to sleep. I need that. I need my mind off his body.






Chapter 13








Zil
When I wake up again, it is almost time for my shift. That’s if I want food before getting into it. 
I get out of my bed, trying my best to remain quiet and not wake Hazel.
She is still asleep when I put on my pants. She is smiling again. Her smile warms and pains me at the same time.
Why did she kick me off her when I was filling up her naughty pussy that had been squeezing my cock?
Did she not want me?
But she acted as if she wanted me. I hope she didn’t feel the need to please me just so I wouldn’t hurt her. It has been my plan to claim her so no one will hurt her. I’ve never planned to fuck her, even though that’s very tempting.
I hate to entertain the idea that... maybe there’s something wrong with my cock. Maybe she didn’t enjoy me and maybe it hurt her.
I grit my teeth and rub my horn, trying to think about something else.
Logically, she wasn’t ready. She is probably still deciding whether she should trust me. Having sex with me before she figured that out isn’t helping.
I let out a breath as I head to the door.
But I’m supposed to show her around. I told her that’s what I would do. I meant to say after my shift, but what if she wakes up before I’m back? Will she think that I’ve left her behind?
She is still sleeping, and it feels like I shouldn’t interrupt her.
I watch her cute face for another moment. I hope she enjoyed her time before she decided that I should get off her. I sure did. Her tight pussy is perfect for me. I couldn’t imagine how I could fit myself into that small body, but she took me well.
I swear at myself, putting on the boots. I should get out of here before I’ll do something dumb. Maybe I should leave her a note so that she will know what to expect when she wakes up. Then I can...
“Where are you going?”
“Oh, you woke up.” I click the straps of my belt into place before I look up. “I thought you were going to sleep for another moment.”
She sits up, and the blanket falls off her, showing off her naked boobs that are so tempting to squeeze and lick.
I want her. I want to stay here with her. But that’s going to cause issues. I’ve taken her from the captain, and he would be watching closely, trying his chance to take me off the spaceship. I couldn’t miss my shift right after I put Hazel in my room and on my bed.
She lowers her gaze and figures that she is naked. She pulls the blanket up until she covers her body again.
I lift my brows. She should remember that I’ve seen her naked and fucked her pussy.
Or... maybe she thinks that I don’t deserve to see her body.
How should I feel? Insulted? Upset? Or just... let her do whatever she wants?
But I’m the uzain here and I’m the one who decides what will happen to her. I can do whatever I want.
She looks away from me with a tempting pink on her face. “Stop looking at me.” Her voice shakes when she seems to get nervous.
I shrug. “Okay. Do you want to get dressed if you don’t want to show off your naked body?”
She looks at her pile of clothes on the floor, which probably ended up there when I was busy stripping her and not giving much thought.
I clear my throat. “Should I pick up your clothes for you?”
“You are confusing.”
“Huh?”
She said the same thing yesterday when she was the confusing one. I’m simple. I want her and I don’t want to hurt her, that’s all.
When I hammered myself into her, enjoying the nice squeeze on my cock, it is clear that even if we aren’t each other’s mate, we’ll be happy fucking around with each other.
I turn around when she keeps staring at me. “Just get changed. You can explain or talk when you want to.”
“Turn around?”
What does she want?
I do as she wants. She isn’t holding the blanket now and she doesn’t seem to mind being naked in front of me.
She says, “Look, I don’t know whether you are really trying to help me. I know it isn’t fair to say that you are as evil as your captain, who is the one kidnapping me. But at the same time, it isn’t easy for me to separate everything. Though I’m very grateful that you saved me from the whip.”
I fold my arms, trying to stop myself from a growl. Maybe it takes time for her to understand I’m different.
She shrugs. “I mean, it won’t be far-fetched to expect your team to work as one and you help each other to achieve something.”
“That’s logical. But that’s not me. I didn’t get into a public fight against him. If anything, I’d let him beat me to follow the rules here.”
“You’re not supposed to be fighting the captain.”
“Yes.”
“But it feels like you are a bit more important than the other uzains here. What’re you?”
She is smart. Maybe beings that do business are like that. I think she owns the stall or owned it, given she is here.
“I’m the coach here. I train the beings here to be always ready to fight, and I do battle plans with the captain, as the counsel.”
She blinks. “So... You aren’t traders.”
“We aren’t always traders.” I check the time. If we don’t get out of here soon, I’ll be working with an empty stomach. “Let’s get going. I’m hungry.”
Her hands with her trousers halt. “Hungry for what?”
“Food. Put on your clothes already.” I sneer at her. I’ve already tried to get her to hurry, but she is moving so slowly that it feels like she is showing off her body and tempting me with a good time.
“Sure.” She finally gets ready. She reaches for my hand, but right before she takes it, she halts and takes back her hand.
She blinks at me, seemingly asking whether she has to hold my hand.
I shrug. “If you want to hold me, you can. Or not, that’s fine too.”
“Will the other uzains want to see that?”
I want her, but maybe that’s what we have to do for now. It isn’t like I’d expect her to like me and want me out of nowhere. “I think it will be good if we make it clear.”
She takes my hand. I hold her small, soft hand completely in mine. This feels right. She squeezes my hand. “Your hand is huge.”
“Yes, and I have something else that’s huge too.”
Her cheeks grow red again. Maybe this is what humans do when they are embarrassed. “Shut up.”
“You don’t get to tell me what to do.”
She rolls her eyes. “I’m telling you. Before your stupid captain kidnapped me, I was the one running the stall.”
“What is that supposed to mean?”
“I’m good at telling others what to do.”
She is cute. I hold her close to my chest. “Except you don’t get to do that here. You’ll be mine for the others to see. Unless you’d rather be with them instead.”
There is a load in my chest, and I can only hope she doesn’t hate me enough that she’d prefer someone else. The markings on me are burning the same way they were when I first saw her.
She moans. “You’re getting hard down there again.”
Am I? “Let’s get going before I’m distracted again. There’ll be time for us to get to know each other.”
Her smile falls off her face and that pains me. Maybe she doesn’t want to spend time with me. But I’ll pretend I don’t see it for now.






Chapter 14








Hazel
This restaurant, or cafeteria, or food zone, as these beings call it... is messy, and noisy. I don’t want to be here at all. 
Zil sits next to me, busy munching down his bowl of weird stuff. It is orange like minced pumpkin, but it doesn’t smell that way. He has bread in his other hand, which he dips into the orange oozing thing at times.
I have a set of those in front of me, but I don’t even want to touch it.
“Zil...”
“What?” he swallows his food, seemingly fine with eating those.
“How can you put these into your mouth?” I pick up a spoon, getting a scoop of the thing. The texture seems to resemble custard, but maybe it is rice that’s far overcooked. “Really?”
He scowls at me. “What’s the problem? I thought this is what the uzain brought you for your first meal.”
I stare at that. “Are you sure about that? The thing I ate didn’t seem this bad.”
“Just eat. The food is fine.”
I lift the spoon to my nose and sniff at it. I have no idea what it even is. “Are you sure?”
He gestures around. “Everyone is busy finishing breakfast. Shifts are starting soon, so I have to hurry.”
I stare at him as the bowl of stuff disappears into his mouth. “Do you enjoy the food?”
He blinks, seemingly having never thought about that before. “The ones I had on the previous ship are better. This is fine.”
I wince when he scowls at me. I lick the spoon for the orange semi-liquid. The thing is salty, and... I don’t even know what that is. “What’s this?”
“I don’t know. Food.”
There are pieces of chopped vegetables in it, which are the only ones I can identify.
I pick up the bread instead. It looks like a messily baked one. I take a bite, my teeth almost fall off. This thing is so hard that if I throw at an enemy, their armor may break.
Geez... How do these uzains even survive? One would imagine warriors would get better food, but the kitchen seems to hate them. Or are these beings so broken that they don’t even care about food?
I dip the bread into the bowl of goo. I stare at it, trying to make myself put it into my mouth.
Fine... Maybe it would be a bit better if I just used the rock-hard bread.
I lick the bread, fighting it to get a bite without hurting my teeth. The bread is tasteless and nothing like what I tried before. I may die from starving.
Zil stands after he finishes his food. “Look, I want to be here with you, but I have to go.”
“Oh... Where are you going?”
“To the training field. I’m overwatching a session.”
That sounds a lot more interesting than finishing this bowl of stuff, which is torture. “Can I go with you?”
His frown deepens. “You should eat.”
“I’m not hungry.”
“You don’t get to be picky with food.”
I pity them for having to survive on this, but at the same time... “Do you really think this is fine? Like... Have you never imagined having a bit better stuff? Stuff that’s actually edible?”
“What about the porridge isn’t edible?”
“I mean, different from just stuffing things into your stomach without throwing up. Like, actually enjoying your food.”
“I don’t care about food.”
Maybe this is why he is always grumpy, as if someone wronged him. “Fine. But still, can I go with you?”
He looks at my bowl. “Are you sure you are done with your food?”
“Yeah.”
He still seems undecided. I’m the only human here and all these uzains around me seem to be hostile. I don’t think they want me here and their hungry eyes are scary.
I add. “Look, you want to make sure everyone knows I’m your mate, right?”
He lifts his eyebrows. “Do you mean...?”
I hold his hand. “Look, you would want to be with your mate all the time, right?”
He lifts my hand and kisses it. “I suppose so. You can sit on the balcony and watch.”
“Oh... That sounds better.”
He picks up our bowls and heads to the collection area to set down the tray. I follow him, which is going to be better than staying here on my own.
I understand these uzains are probably curious about me, but the way they look at me is scary. Maybe I’m just nervous because they are a lot larger than me and can crush me easily.
Zil’s face is still cold. I wish I understood what’s in his head. Maybe he is a pretty cool guy, but if he doesn’t talk to me, I’m not going to get to know him.
There has to be a reason for him to risk it and fight the captain. Just because he is nice to me? What’s that special about me, anyway?
I’m just a human trying to make it in the space station.
When he puts the tray in the racks and turns around, I hold his hand at once. Maybe I should try harder to look as if I’m dating him and is his mate.
It feels like fewer uzains are watching me. Maybe they already spent enough time staring at me or maybe they figured they shouldn’t stare at Zil’s mate.
The walk to get out of the food zone is longer than I want. I stick close to Zil when he strokes the back of my hand. He says, “Don’t be scared. Everyone is nice. They won’t hurt you.”
“Hard to tell when all of you are scary. And... I still hate all of you, kidnappers.”
He chuckles. His voice makes my heart skip a beat. Does he think that I’m being funny with him? “Maybe I should have kidnapped you myself. You are so perfect for me.”
What the fuck?
I glare at him. he smirks and doesn’t seem to care. I’m about to argue with him when he presses a finger on my lips.
He says, “Don’t be a tease in front of everyone.”
Oh... Is he saying that for the others? Maybe I should try harder to pretend to be his mate.
I clear my throat when he finally lifts his finger off me. “You should have warned me first, then no one would have to kidnap me. The world is so huge, but somehow my mate shows up for me.”
There are sparks in his eyes. Did he think I meant my words? I thought we were pretending. Now this is confusing.
He says nothing else. In the corridor, there aren’t a lot of uzains either, probably there’s no need to pretend as hard.
We go down the corridor. He is still holding my hand. I don’t feel like taking my hand to myself, anyway. His big hand is comfortable, and I don’t mind. Not to mention this may be a bit smoother and to the expectation of the uzains if we run into someone.
I ask, “Are you going to tell me what’s going to happen?”
“Nothing big. I’m the coach, I train uzains to battle and be ready.”
These are probably the bandits in space, looking for their next prey. That’ll explain how the captain saw no problem in kidnapping me and acted as if he got to do whatever he wanted. That’s pretty much bandit behavior.
We arrive at a large room, or maybe it should be called a big plaza. It is a rectangular field with white lines at the edges. There are a few benches along the sidelines. There is a line going across the field at the center, dividing the whole field into two sides. Maybe this place is also used for sports. On the wall on the other side, there are weapons hanging, but there isn’t a lot there, maybe most are kept elsewhere.
No one is here yet. Zil is the coach, so he probably is here early to get ready.
When we are inside the field area, this place seems to be a lot larger than looking from the outside. I close my eyes, imagining all the uzains training here. “How many are on the spaceship?”
“A hundred and fifty, that’s including the captain and me.”
“Okay... That’s a lot.”
“Not really. There are bigger uzain battleships out there. This is a medium-sized one.”
Well, I don’t know whether that’s good news. A hundred and fifty is a lot of uzains, which won’t make fleeing from here safely easy.
I take a breath, trying to calm myself. When Zil is here with me, I should try to act normal. Who knows whether uzains can read other’s minds?
Zil turns around and points at the stairs that are close to the entrance. “You’ll go upstairs. There are benches. You’ll stay there and wait for me.”
I point at the benches to the side of the field instead. “I can’t sit over there? I won’t interrupt you.”
He huffs. “No, you’ll sit further away. You’re my mate and are for my viewing pleasure only.”
My cheeks burn at that. Is he still pretending that we are mates? But there is no one here to overhear us.
The certainty in his eyes is strong, making it feel like I shouldn’t argue with him. But at the same time, I’m not sure whether I want that.
He says, “I’ll keep my mate safe.”
“And won’t that require staying close to your mate?”
He watches me with dark eyes. “Are you arguing with me?”
I put up my best cute face, even though I’ve never been someone like that.
He sighs almost at once. “Do you really want to be here? I thought everyone looking at you in the food zone was stressing you out. You didn’t even want your food.”
Now he reminds me of my empty stomach. I shrug. “If you insist. I didn’t think about that. I just want to be close to you.”
He wraps his arms around me and hugs me tight to his chest. “I appreciate that.”
My body is on fire and I love his warmth.
I thought I was here to pretend to be his mate, but saying that feels a lot more natural than I expected. The warmth in me is inviting and seems to pull me to him again, just like how I wanted him last night.
I take a step away from him before I’ll end up in trouble again. My heart is already racing and I’m seeing how I kicked him off me again.
He frowns at me, but before he says something, I say, “Maybe the others are coming soon. I should go upstairs.”
He sighs. “Right. I’ll meet you again soon.”
I turn around and head to the stairs before I can stop and give that another thought. I have one goal here, and that’s to go back home. It’s not flirting with Zil and falling for him, absolutely not.






Chapter 15








Zil
Here I am, standing in the center of the training field, watching uzains train. If I were the captain of this spaceship, maybe I could walk off and be with Hazel. 
But I’m not the captain and I better keep our fighters in their top shape.
I point at one of them, adjusting how he holds the battle axe and how he slashes. All of them completed the basic training before they were accepted on the ship. And we are uzains, we have been learning to fight almost right after we were born. But there is always something new to learn.
I take another turn to check the rest of them, making sure everyone is following.
What’s Hazel doing?
There is a door upstairs, too, and she could have left from there. What if she runs into the captain again?
It will be better if I can stay with her. Or maybe I should have kept her somewhere close by, then I can keep an eye on her. But then these uzains will also look at her and they will be distracted.
I halt when I almost run into a pair with their training axes slashing at each other.
They stop and look at me. I clear my throat and pretend to be stopping them for a reason other than my own stupidity.
At least most of them know better than to challenge me, not like what I did to the captain.
When the session is finally over and I get to usher all the uzains out of the door, it feels like I can finally take a breath and be with my own mind for a bit.
“Zil.” Hazel is here, and she is smiling. Ah... That warms my heart.
She chuckles when she gets even closer. I glance at the door, making sure no one is there, before I grab her into my arms. Her soft body is so good, and I miss her so much.
I only meant to claim her as my mate so I could be the one protecting her. Her scent lures me, but that has never been my plan. Yet...
She moans in my arms, against my chest. “Are you trying to choke me? Sweaty uzain.”
Oh... right... I let go of her. “Sorry about that. I didn’t realize.”
“You looked like you were grumpy all through the training.”
I guess I am when I can be spending time with her. “Can’t help it, when I could be pinning you down and... Well, I mean, we can be doing something else.” Maybe she isn’t fine with me yet and I shouldn’t mention what made her kick me off.
She pokes my chest and runs her finger along the markings on me. I stare at her, not knowing whether I should stop her. I don’t mind that, and it feels nice. But at the same time, no one has ever studied my markings like that, not even myself.
I ask, “What’s this about?”
“You are sweaty.”
“Yes?” I suppose I am, even though I didn’t do much. But maybe training them and fighting a few when the time calls for it made me sweat a bit.
She is still stroking my chest and I would much rather she stroke my cock. “Do all of you walk around half-naked like this?”
“What’s the issue with this?”
“I mean, even when you get into battles?”
“We have armor. But that’s for fighting only. Do you not like seeing me this way?”
She chuckles. “Oh, you look pretty good with those slashes and with the battleaxe.”
“Really?” I tilt my head to the side. I think I like her even more now. “Tell me more. Tell me how amazing I am.”
She laughs. “Love it when I stroke your ego? Fine. You look like a real leader. Look at how the uzains respect you. And you are so handsome when you are focused on it. Feels like you’ll be the perfect one to protect me.”
Fuck. She knows how to make it good.
She grins and snuggles to my chest. “You seem to be happy.”
I stroke her hair, enjoying her soft body pressing against mine. “I know you are messing with me, but it still feels good.”
I gasp when she moves her naughty hand and strokes my cock. She smirks even wider. “You’d think.”
“What does this mean?” I want to pin her down and fuck her until she learns to stop teasing me. Sometimes, I hate how I want to keep doing the right thing and want her to want me.
She keeps running her hand up and down my cock, making me hard. I want her...
“Zil, look at how hard you get.”
“That’s because you keep stroking me. And, at the same time, I don’t think you’re ready for me. Otherwise...”
“You’ll pin me down and fuck me already?”
“That’s going to help with all the stress that comes with you.”
She laughs and seems to be even happier. “Oh, are you sure about that?” She stands on her tiptoe and gets closer to my ear. “You know that I can take your cock well.”
“But you weren’t ready last night.”
Her hand on my cock stops, which I hate. She can keep stroking me as she thinks. “Yeah... Maybe we should spend some more time with each other.”
If we are just here to pretend to be each other’s mate, there’s no need to spend more time with each other. I hate to spend time and effort on things that are going to be over before I know it.
She leans into me, very inviting for me to keep holding her. She opens her mouth, but before she talks, there is a rumble. Her cheeks are a bright red in no time. “Well...”
“I told you to eat, but you didn’t want the food and keep saying that you’re fine.” I scowl at her. She seems to hate our food, but I don’t understand why. I’ve had better food than this when I was back there with Vrek. Serena made perfect doughnuts and the main dishes were also better, but these can’t be that bad. I don’t remember Serena having a problem with the food, either. She wasn’t the biggest fan, but she did fine.
Hazel sighs. “I suppose we can try the food again.”
“When you’re hungry, you aren’t picky.”
“Are you always starving?”
“If you eat, you won’t be starving.”
“It makes no sense. If I eat, I won’t be starving, but if I’m not starving, I won’t eat.”
“It makes a lot of sense.”
“Except not. That’s no way to live. Maybe that’s why you’re always grumpy with that ice-cold face.”
“I’d rather eat you.”
Her face pales. “Are you joking with me? Do uzains eat...”
“Oh, I’ll be the only one eating you. I’m going to crack those legs open and eat you.”
She groans and smacks my chest. “You scared me for a bit. But for real, I can’t stand your food and I may die from starvation.”
“You can just eat.”
She winces as if I punched her in the stomach. “No way. I’ll die. How about you give me some time in the kitchen and I’ll figure out my meal.”
I’m not someone who is good at cooking. I’m not trained for that. After meeting Serena, I have no doubt that some humans can put out great food. Now... she gets me hungry. Maybe she can make the tasty fishball with brown sauce again.
I nod. I think I can manage that. There should be a spare kitchen she can play in. “Do you have the ingredients, though?”
“Whatever you have in the kitchen, I bet I can make something better than what you tried to give me.”
I huff at that. “I promise I’m trying to give you the best. My mate deserves the best.”
She stares at me with wide eyes. She says nothing, but maybe she is giving that thought. My heart races at that. I’m not here to get her as my mate, even though I want that.
What am I doing?
Nothing has gone as planned...
I want to keep her safe, and I thought telling the captain that she was my mate would be the solution. Yet, staying in the same room with her and... She drives me crazy.
She shrugs. “I understand. You weren’t the one cooking that kind of stuff anyway, otherwise, I’d be disappointed.”
Wait... Does this mean if I want her as my mate, let’s say if I even have that idea, will I have to get good at cooking? I suppose I can chop ingredients, but when it comes to actually cooking...
Her stomach grumbles again. She strokes her hair and looks away from me.
I pat her back. “Let’s get going. I can’t let my mate starve.”
She purrs and snuggles to me again. I refuse to look around to find out whether someone is watching us. The longer I spend around her, the more I want her.

      [image: image-placeholder]I go into the smaller secondary kitchen, telling Hazel to wait outside. Inside the kitchen, it is a bit less frequented by the kitchen staff and it is pretty much another storage room for ingredients. 
I turn on the light. This place looks clean and tidy. “Hazel, you can come in.” There are a few packs of flour on the kitchen island, but nothing too bulky that I can’t move on my own.
She peeks her head into the kitchen. “So... This place seems to be small to be cooking for everyone.”
“This is a secondary kitchen. I think it is here to train new ones, but there haven’t been new ones for a while. And there aren’t a lot of situations that will make us use this place.” I go to the stove and check the pots and pans. “But I think everything is usable.”
“Okay...” She walks around and checks out the fridge and the cupboards. “I think I’ll manage to get us edible food.”
I still don’t think her breakfast is that bad, but I’m not against better food. Maybe all humans are magical with food.
She points at a cupboard. “That one, open it for me, please?”
“Sure, my short and cute one.” I think it is a good idea to bring her here. I go to her side and open it for her. She is so cute. I pat her head and she growls at me.
She punches my stomach, but maybe she is playing with me and doesn’t mean to hurt me. Her punch tickles, which I don’t mind. She hisses at me. “If you dare to pat my head again, I’ll have no end with you. I’m not a kid anymore.”
I smirk at that. “So? You are— Wait!” I jump backward when she kicks at my crotch. That’s not very fun even if she isn’t aiming at hurting me. She may not be strong, but getting kicked down there can never result in a single good thing. “Fine. I understand.”
“Good.” She turns back to the cupboard again. “Get me the sugar and salt. No, get me all the bags up there.”
I do that for her. I don’t think she needs everything. She has to be messing with me. When I put those on the kitchen island, she is picking knives on the other side of the kitchen. Watching her back as she flings the knives in her hands as if she is looking for the one that will be the best for stabbing, I’m not sure what to think.
Hm...
She finally decides on one. That’s a rectangular one without a sharp front for stabbing. I don’t know a thing about cooking, but that knife should be good for chopping. She heads to me with that knife and a large piece of wood. “Here, this will be for you.”
“For me? I thought you were going to prepare food.”
“Yes, but you are going to work with me. Unless you have a shift coming and the captain will tear off your horns if you don’t go.”
I roll my eyes at that. “No, he won’t get to tear my horns. Don’t you worry about that.” My horns are my pride, and no one gets to touch them without my approval.
“Sure.” She opens the fridge, doesn’t seem to care about what I said. “Here.” She puts carrots on the table, then she moves on to the potatoes in a large paper bag. She puts two potatoes on the table. “Let’s get to work.”
Except I don’t know what she is trying to do...
She washes and gets the vegetables and whatever she needs ready and puts them all on the kitchen island for me. “Here, you will chop them into pieces.”
“Pieces? What do you mean?”
She frowns at me. “Geez... You act like you’ve never been in a kitchen before and have never eaten a thing.” She grabs the knife and I wince at her swift motion, which feels like she is going to chop me into pieces instead.
Within seconds, she has part of the carrot chopped. “Here, like this. Make all the carrots and potatoes similar in size to this and put them in the baskets to the side. We have more to do. Your ship doesn’t have everything we need, but it’s okay. I’ll figure it out.”
I pick up the pieces, which are a bit larger than my nose. I suppose I can do that. Chopping beings is easier. No one cares about the size of the pieces.






Chapter 16








Zil
“Zil! What have you done?” 
I shudder with the knife in my hand. “What?”
Hazel lifts her brows at me with half a smirk on her face. “Look at you. Are you trying to chop off your finger? It looks like you have never chopped a thing. You are just a big guy without a brain. All you do is eat, huh?”
She yanks the knife off my hand. “Look, this is how you chop.”
I resist the urge to growl at her. I won’t take anyone insulting me, but watching her zoom through the rest of the carrot is... When it comes to cooking, maybe I should shut up.
At least I’m a uzain who can be honest about my ability.
She puts down the knife again. “Keep going. When you chop, keep your fingers away from the tip of the knife, bend them in.”
She hurries to the stove, where a pot of something is boiling. She starts adding in seasonings. I don’t understand how she knows what to add.
I blink and pull my mind back to the carrots. I hate how these seem to be endless and I’ll never be done with them.
“Zil! Move your lazy ass!”
Worse, for some reason, she seems to think she can tell me what to do and shout at me.
She grunts and comes around with another knife. I take a step back, even though there’s no reason she will want to stab me.
“Zil, if you keep being a slacker, we are never going to finish everything, and the customers...” She pauses for a moment. “Oh... right... I suppose there’s no customers waiting.”
I pat her stomach. “No customers but your empty stomach.”
She sighs. “I suppose so. The water is boiled anyway. Let’s keep going.”
She helps me with the carrot, but the energy in her is gone. She is moving slower, but still a lot quicker than me. Maybe I’d rather she shout at me and tell me to hurry my ass up.
“Hazel...”
“What?” she asks as if she is letting out a sigh. “Are you done with your portion of vegetables? We have to get them cooked soon.”
Oh! I hurry to be chopping. “Yes, I’m getting done soon.”
She frowns lightly as she seemingly struggles to focus on chopping instead of her thoughts. I hoped I could help her, but maybe I’m the reason she is stressed.
After we put all the ingredients into the pot, she lets out a sigh. “Now, all we do is wait.”
“How long will it take?”
“Until the seasoning gets to the vegetables and they are tender.” She checked the settings for the stove. “Will take a while.”
“How long is a while?”
“Maybe half an hour. I suppose there’s nothing to do other than stare at each other in the meantime.”
I won’t complain about that. I don’t mind staring at her for the rest of my life. I’ve never planned to enjoy her this much, but... While she is here and we are supposed to pretend to be each other’s mates, I should practice loving her. “You are so good at cooking.”
She sighs and her gaze falls to the floor for a moment. I wait for her to talk, but she shrugs and looks away.
I want to hug her, but what if she doesn’t want that?
She goes to the stove again, stirring the contents. The food already smells great. I ate earlier, but I’m hungry again. She keeps stirring as if her mind is elsewhere.
I like it when she is focused on cooking. She is beautiful and so smart.
My kind is the one taking her life away from her... She would be back at her place, running the stall and cooking for everyone, but...
I suppose she can cook for me. But that’s different.
She finally puts the lid of the pot back and goes back to my side, leaning onto the kitchen island and staring blankly at the stove.
I move to take her hand. She doesn’t stop me, but she doesn’t hold my hand either. I say, “I’m sorry about what happened, or is happening.”
She shrugs. “I’m trying not to think about that. It isn’t like there’s a way for me to change that.”
I sigh. “It’s not fair to you.”
“Maybe tell me about your team while we are stuck here.”
Fuck... She isn’t going to like it. I don’t want to lie to her, but at the same time, I want her to like me. That’s not supposed to be my goal, but I won’t complain if she decides to stay and be my mate.
I clear my throat. “We are uzains. We do what it takes to stay alive.”
“What does that mean? Where is the spaceship heading?”
“This time around, we are shipping things from the space station to another zone.”
“And someone paid you to do that.”
“Yes.”
“Just that? Running a transportation company?” She doesn’t seem convinced at all. I suppose no one will, given how the captain kidnapped her like it’s nothing special.
“Well, if we have to, we attack villages and other spaceships, too.”
She stares ahead as if she didn’t hear me. I suppose she could be busy with her thoughts and didn’t hear me, but at the same time, maybe she is good at hiding her emotions. She checked the pot again, stirring it, watching, before she comes back to my side.
She says with a cold voice. “I’m not surprised. Just a group of bandits or hired guns to be accurate.”
Sometimes, I don’t know whether I’m proud of the way uzains make a living. But maybe that’s not too bad, given how there are worse beings out there. Yet... It feels like comparing ourselves to the worst out there isn’t the way to go.
She continues, “No wonder the captain feels at ease, if not excited to have kidnapped me. He doesn’t care. Maybe you don’t care either.”
“I’ve told you I’m trying to make sure you get home, or at least out of this spaceship.” I glance at the door. It is closed and I doubt someone will walk by, but still... I should be careful with my words when others may overhear. “I mean, you can be happy being my mate here on the ship.” I hope I’m not too subtle about it.
She watches me with a gloomy look. Maybe she has doubts. “I don’t understand. I know there are nice beings out there. But you... you guys don’t seem to be one of those. Not to mention, there’s nothing in it for you to help me. Worse, there are risks.” She pauses even when I think there’s more to it.
“I don’t know. I just want to.” My heart races and my markings are burning hot again. I want her, right now.
She glances at me. “Are you sure about that? Why?”
“I told you I don’t know.” Even my horns hum. My throat is dry, and I don’t know how to explain to her when I don’t even understand it myself. It shouldn’t be this hard, but...
My cock twitches again. That’s what’s hard too. No one is here and the next training session won’t start for quite some time. Maybe I can...
She straightens and heads to the stove right before I reach for her. When the stove is going, maybe I should control myself. She stands on her tip-toe, taking a scoop out of the pot. My mouth waters at the smell. It feels like what I had from her stall, except it smells subtly different. Must be the different seasoning. It already smells a lot better than anything they serve in the food area.
She takes a sip, tasting it as I can only watch from the side. I want to test it too. I bet it is perfect.
It doesn’t take long before she turns off the stove. “Zil, get me the bowls.”
Oh! Bowls! Where are those?
She frowns at me as I hurry to open the drawers and cupboards. “I know you don’t come to this place a lot, but geez, you are such a slacker.”
If the kitchen and the stove remind her of her happier days and telling me to do things for her makes her happy, I don’t mind, and I may ask for more.
I bring her two bowls and spoons. She pours the brown sauce with potatoes and carrots into the bowl. There are also pieces of meat, which she probably prepared when I was busy chopping vegetables.
I grab my bowl at once while she hisses at me. I ask, “What? Isn’t this ready?”
“But it is too hot. Put it down and wait before you burn your tongue.”
I narrow my eyes at the steamy bowl. It smells so good, though.
She takes it from my hands. “Look, you’ll have time to eat it. It isn’t going anywhere. Have patience.”
“I’m hungry and you tease me.”
She winks at me. “Maybe you should think about something else, something that won’t need to cool down and can be eaten right away.”
Ah... My gaze falls to her pussy. Is that what she means?






Chapter 17








Hazel
I take a step back when Zil’s gaze sends my pussy on fire. Maybe I should learn to control my words, like he suggested. But... 
I can’t stop myself. When he is close by, it feels like something is wrong with me. I love to poke him for a reaction and...
“Zil, what are you looking at?”
He swallows. Before I can say another word, he grabs me and puts me on the kitchen island. He parts my legs and inserts himself between them. “Is this what you want? Something I can eat right away, without having to wait for it to cool off.”
I gasp at that. My cheeks burn even hotter when he busts me, but I don’t want to admit it. I love to mess with him. Maybe this is what I get.
How will it feel if I let him eat my pussy? Maybe his tongue...
He grunts. “What’s the silence for? You know what’s going to happen. You want this.”
He rubs my pussy and I inch closer to him. His cock twitches and I end up staring at that. He snickers. “You are naughty and have been wanting me.”
I don’t mind if he thinks that way. I still haven’t figured out why I kicked him off me yesterday, but I can use some pleasure for now. When I have such a huge male who swears he is here to protect me, I’m going to make him work to show that.
“Zil... Show me what you got.”
“Are you going to kick me in the face this time around?” He yanks off my trousers and my panties. “So nice, and already wet.”
“Fuck!” I gasp he his hot breath lands on my pussy. He knows what he is doing, and he isn’t going to let me go just like that.
He rubs my clit. “Maybe this is the sensitive spot. I didn’t have enough time to investigate last night.”
I’m not sure whether this is a good idea.
I grit my teeth when he pinches my clit lightly, sending sparks through my body. “Zil... Fuck... Yes!”
He shoves a finger into my pussy and starts moving in and out. “Squirm for me, and scream.”
I can’t stop myself. My pussy sucks his finger, but that’s not enough. After last night, I want him to sink his huge cock into me. That is going to stretch me, and he is going to take control of my body and...
I flinch, and he looks up at me, tilting his head to the side. He grunts. “What’s with that?” His finger is still moving in and out of me.
Maybe I should think about something else. Like—
His hot tongue teases my pussy and soon, the finger is gone, but his tongue slides into me. His tongue is rough, giving a lot of pleasure, but not enough to hurt. It rubs so well that pleasure explodes in me, left and right.
I gasp and my body shakes. I clench a fist, but trying to hold back only makes the pleasure stronger. “Zil...”
He moves away from me, seemingly getting ready to say something. The moment his tongue leaves, the moment I need him to keep going. I grab his head, shoving him to my pussy. “Don’t stop, please.”
He grunts and lets out another breath on my pussy. I’m so close to an orgasm.
He licks me and slurps all my juices. My toes curl as pleasure brews in me. Fuck... he is so good with me.
“Zil! Yes!” My body shakes when an orgasm rushes through. He made me come yesterday, but this is different, even better. Maybe I’m not as nervous this time around.
He licks his lips when I let go of his head. “Looks like you are a bit too hungry.”
Is he... His cock is fully hard and ready for me. His trousers aren’t hiding much. I stare at that. He can fuck me well and I have no doubt I’ll enjoy it a lot, yet...
I get off the kitchen island, but my legs are a bit too weak to take my weight. He grabs me and holds me to his chest before I will end up on the floor.
He kisses my forehead. My height makes it easy for him. He makes me feel tiny but safe. He says, “What are you hurrying for? Leaving me?”
I smack his chest and hold on to the counter to stand. “The actual food. It is getting cold now.”
He grunts and mutters something under his breath. Maybe he is mad that I’ve riled him up but leave him hanging with his hard cock.
I ignore him and pick up my bowl. The curry is different. I’ve tried my best, but the uzains have different seasonings, so it comes out a bit different from what I’m used to. The spiciness leans closer to the tingly side instead of a sharper one, but it is good regardless. It isn’t that hard to be better than the orange goo.
Zil said he will always give his mate the best. I don’t think I’m going to end up as his mate if we follow his plan well, but I hope to give him the best I can to thank him for all he did for me. It must be rough to fight the captain and who knows what consequence there can be?
Maybe the captain doesn’t dare to do something to Zil when he is the coach, but when they go back to their hive, maybe it will be different.
I poke my fork into a carrot. It is tender and perfect. Because of Zil, this isn’t as hot as I’d like it to be, but I’m not complaining. My stomach rumbles harder, even though I’ve started eating. I try the potato, it is pretty good too. I guess I didn’t forget my cooking skills.
It’s silly to think I will forget about that in a few days, anyway.
My heart squeezes at that. It hasn’t been long since I’ve been here, far away from the life I’m used to, yet... It feels like so much time has passed. Who knows how much longer will it take before I can get out of here?
I glance at Zil, who promises he is going to help me. He is... already done with his first bowl and busy getting more from the pot. His eyes are glowing, which warms my heart.
When I worked in the stall, no one had ever acted like that. Not that there’ll be a chance for them to get close to the pot.
He takes another bowl, scooping the stew into his mouth. “Ouch!” he puts the bowl to the side with his tongue sticking out.
I snort a laugh. “Chill. The ones in the pot are still hot. It isn’t like they will flee from you.”
He murmurs and grunts. I can’t hear him clearly when he talks with his tongue out. But maybe he is growling about how he already knows it is hot by now and I should shut up.
I let out a breath, looking away from him when tears brew in my chest. It’s good to see him happy, but the heaviness is still in my chest. He will have to act a ton sillier to take my mind off that. I’m still a prisoner here.
He sighs. “Hazel... Did I do something wrong? Like... I exist?”
“You have to be joking. I don’t hate you. It’s just... I want to be back home even more.”
“I can see that. You were... a lot more energetic when you were cooking, losing yourself in the moment.”
I nod, not wanting to say much more. Now, I’m not hungry. I want to be on my own. I put my bowl and fork to the side.
He asks, “Are you full? It doesn’t make sense.”
Nothing makes sense. Maybe I should give up trying to make sense of anything. “Do you have a shift coming up next?”
“So... Do you want to be on your own?”
“Yeah... I’m tired.”
“Oh...” He glances at his bowl. “I can leave you alone. Do you know how to go back to my room?”
Well... “No, I don’t think I can remember the door. There’s no indication on them at all.”
“I’ll be back with you later?”
No...?
He sighs when I remain quiet. “Okay, I’ll leave you alone. I’m going to be in the training field. You can ask the uzains walking by. Everyone knows where that is.”
“Why won’t I ask them for your room instead?”
“Um... I suppose...”
I shrug and reach for the scoop. “Here, eat more before you leave.”
He gulps down his bowl before he hands it over. “Sure.”
I pour him the stew. “You can’t be this hungry.”
“Well, your pussy is nice, but— Oh, I mean you made amazing food, so I can’t stop wanting more and...” He sighs. “Whatever, I think you know what I mean. I’m a warrior, not someone who’s good with words.”
Maybe I do. He annoys me at times, but... maybe he isn’t that bad.
I put the scoop back into the pot. “Are you leaving?”
“Sure.” He leaves with the bowl, not without giving me another glance in case I’ll change my mind.
I just want to be alone, so... I’m not going to say anything. He is a bit too good at flirting with me. My stomach is still warm from the pleasure he sent into me with his tongue.
His arms aren’t that bad either. When he holds me, it feels safe to be with him.
But he is a uzain.
And...
Well, it isn’t like I only deal with humans at work.
I shake my head. I should stop thinking about stupid stuff. Everything is just for the looks. He and I aren’t and won’t be mates. I’m just doing those things to make sure I stand the best chance of getting out of here. That’s all about it.
Even though Zil is nice to me, I don’t owe him anything.






Chapter 18








Zil
I sit on a bench in the training field. No one is going to be here for another while. I will have time to enjoy my stew. 
The potato is amazing. The stew itself is great. I like how spicy it is without covering up the meaty taste. Hazel has magical hands. These aren’t doughnuts, but I’m enjoying it. Maybe humans all have a way with food.
I lift the bowl, enjoying some more. Maybe this will be even better with a piece of bread or rice. I close my eyes, enjoying the warmth in my stomach.
Hazel annoys me. Her cute pussy tasted so great. But she left me with my cock complaining, hard, and almost unbearable. Maybe I should have asked more directly, but I don’t want to make her uncomfortable.
She is such a professional when she cooks. It will be great if she will stay here and cook for us. I want to enjoy this all the time. Maybe if we have the right ingredients, she can make the fishballs again.
I can’t help a grin spreading on my face. I can’t be happier to have met her.
But at the same time, I doubt she wants to be here. Our spaceship won’t stop until we reach the destination, which will be another space station so we can drop off what we got. By that time, I’ll have to do as I promised; to let her go, freely.
It will cause issues with the captain. He won’t be happy to know she fled. But he won’t be able to do anything. The space station will be a bit too big for him to look for Hazel. Even if he sends all the uzains, it still won’t be enough.
And... I’ll never see Hazel again.
It hurts more than I imagined. I put the bowl to the side before I will drop it. Am I not a good mate? I think I’ve made myself clear. But maybe she thinks that’s for the act; to convince other uzains, which isn’t wrong either.
But I want to be with her. She makes my horns buzz and takes my breath away when she is around.
But she doesn’t belong here. She has never wanted to be here.
If I care about her and want her to be happy, I’ll have to let her go.
I pick up the bowl again, finishing the content before it gets cold.
My cock is still hard from thinking about her. She is more than someone who can please me, but... How do I let her know about that? Will she care?
I head to the storage room, pulling out the punching bags and their stands. Maybe I can begin preparing for another session.
Dragging around the obstacles and tools needed for the training session sends me panting for air and sweaty. I take a breath, dragging a sled out of the storage room. Maybe this is what I need to get my mind off Hazel’s soft body for a while.
I take a breath into my stomach, dragging the sled with more weight piled on. This will force my mind to focus on my legs instead of thinking about silly stuff.
Or so I thought.
I grunt and drop the rope, but I stumble when I take steps back to slow down. Fuck... I end up on my ass, which is better than a sprained ankle, but still dumb.
No one else is here. I’m here behind the closed door. This may be the safest place I can be in on the spaceship other than my own room.
What’s Hazel doing?
Is she eating? Deep in her thoughts? Trying to figure out how to get away from me?
I rub my horn, trying to calm myself. Maybe she just needs more time to get used to her situation.
Her pussy is so sweet with her juices. And she sends warmth into my stomach even when she isn’t here.
If only there were things I could do to show her that... maybe it wouldn’t be a bad idea for her to stay and be my mate.
The door opens, interrupting my thoughts. I should stand and figure out who that is, but I don’t care about that enough to move.
“Zil, what are you doing on the ground?” It is the captain and he lifts his brows at me with a sneer. He must still be mad at me. If it is about Hazel, I don’t care. If I cared, I wouldn’t have helped her away from the whip.
I nod, but can’t find the motivation to stand even though I should. One, I should do that to greet the captain. Two, I don’t need more attention from him, and I don’t need to anger him even more. but...
The captain comes over and eyes me up and down. “Training on your own?”
I nod. “Yes, figured I’ll do some before the next session starts.”
He tilts his head to the side. “Fine, it looks like you’ve been working out.”
I suppose so. I’m sweating enough to make that clear.
He folds his arms. “Look, how’s that female?”
“Fine? Alive.”
“Time to give her back.”
“What?” I scowl at that. Hazel is mine and we established that when we fought.
The captain hisses back, showing off his horns that are at best on par with mine. “Just because you got away that day doesn’t mean you are going to always get away with that. I’m the rules on this spaceship.”
I push against the floor and stand. “I’ve already told you she’s my mate. No one is taking her away from me.”
He snickers. “That’s not how this works. She is going to be my mate. I took her from the space station.”
“Yes, away from a friendly one. Who knows whether they are tracking us down to look for her? That can be bad for all the uzains.”
“Whatever you say. She is mine. I’m the captain.”
I straighten and flex my horns. “Are you sure about that? She’s happy with me.”
“But she hasn’t confirmed you’re her mate, either. You are the one claiming. It’s not how it works.”
“She didn’t agree to be your mate.” I hiss back at him. Technically, he isn’t wrong, but I’m not going to run with that. “And you know I won. She’s mine.”
The captain sneers with his teeth out. “No, you didn’t. I only let you go at that time to stop wasting my time.”
“Or say, you are trying for a rematch.”
“If that’s what you’d like to think.” He growls at me and I hiss back. I’m not going to be intimidated just because he is the captain.
Before I know it, we have the practice weapons in our hands and are moving to the center of the training field. If he isn’t convinced of his defeat, I can do that again. I can beat him every time if he needs a reminder here and then.
I’m about to announce the start of our fight when someone else shouts from the door.
“Captain, so glad I found you here.”
I lower my weapon, and so does the captain. Both of us look at the entrance to the training field. Who is the uzain who interrupts us?
It is one of the uzains who I don’t care for at this moment. More importantly...
Hazel is standing right next to that uzain. What is happening? She stares at us with wide eyes. If I’m seeing it right, she is shaking. Is she nervous seeing the captain and I with weapons at each other and about to fight?
The captain grunts. “Don’t you see I’m here doing serious things?”
“I’m sorry, but the base camp is awaiting a callback, so I figured...”
The captain sneers and drops his weapon onto the floor. “Fine, I’m heading there now.” He storms out of the training field, not without glaring at me another time.
The uzain interrupting us remains in his spot. Hazel hurries to my side. She asks, “What’s happening? It looks like you are trying to murder each other.”
I’m not sure whether I should tell her what happened. She may be able to guess, but... Last time, we switched to a language that she may not know, so...
“Nothing. We are just doing some training.”
She lifts her brows. “Are you sure about that? If it is just training, there’s no need to glare at each other like that. The captain wouldn’t have been that mad when we came here.”
“Why are you here?” I don’t want to talk about my potential fight with the captain. I’m going to handle that like a strong male. I’m going to win and prove to everyone that I’m the one capable of being Hazel’s mate.
She looks at the uzain who is still at the door, seemingly confused. “I ran into him when I wandered around, trying to figure out where to go. I asked for the training field and he led me here, saying he was heading here too.”
I nod at that uzain. He looks around as if making sure I can’t be talking to someone else. He finally comes over. “Coach.”
“So, you are here.”
“Yes, I was looking for the captain.”
Maybe that’s real and he isn’t here to break up the fight. “I understand. When is your training session?”
“Um... Not now?”
“Then get back to your shift.”
“Sure, sorry about it. I don’t mean to interrupt anything.”
I shrug. I don’t mind. Punishing the captain for even thinking about taking Hazel away from me can wait. “It’s okay. The captain and I can finish our business later.”
He nods and hurries to leave. I narrow my eyes on him. If Hazel thinks that the captain and I are trying to murder each other, maybe this uzain will think that way too. We don’t have rules against uzains talking to each other. When there is a full ship of all the uzains with nothing better to do when there are no battles going on, news travels quicker than anyone can imagine.






Chapter 19








Hazel
I stare at the uzain who hurries to leave. Now... Now I remember I’m here in the training field. I was here and watched a training session. But I’ve never stood here. This is a large place and it makes me feel even tinier than before. 
“Hazel...”
Oh... I turn around to Zil. He is sweaty, but intact. I let out a sigh. “I’m glad I arrived in time.”
“In time for what?” he scowls at me, doesn’t seem too happy.
I swallow. The way he looks at me... Maybe I’ve done something wrong, which I don’t understand. He fought the captain before and he won, why are they still trying to murder each other? Zil said it was a practice session, but I’m not convinced at all.
He continues, “Why are you here? I thought you wanted time for yourself.”
“I did.” I look away from him. The way he glares at me is a bit too much when I don’t think I’ve done anything wrong. “Why are you glaring at me? I thought you wanted me to join you here. I can leave if that’s what you want.”
My heart raced so hard when I arrived to see the fight starting. But Zil doesn’t seem to care. “Maybe you wanted to fight him. I worried that you’ll get hurt, guess that’s not needed.”
Maybe there’s no reason to care. maybe I should remember that he is just another uzain who has no care about me. He is just saying he will help me to get me staying with him. He is pretending to be the nice guy, which I have been suspecting.
There is a clank. I wince at that, only to see his weapon dropped onto the ground. He rests his hands on my shoulders. “Can I hug you?”
“Have you ever asked before you hug me?” I hiss at him. Maybe I shouldn’t have come here. Now, I’m just embarrassing myself.
He wraps his arms around me. “Hazel, I’m more than happy to see you. I miss you a ton.”
I look away from him. “I don’t believe you.”
“I was still heated from the... practice session. I didn’t mean to glare at you. I’m happy you want to be here and look for me.”
“If it is just a training session, why did both of you glare at each other as if you were trying to murder each other?”
“We... are always trying to recreate an actual battle scene. The enemy isn’t going to be nice, may as well practice that.”
I suppose he has a point, but I’m still not convinced. They are warriors, not actors. The weight in the air screamed something else. But if he doesn’t want to tell me, I suppose I will have to figure it out with some other ways. “Okay. I hope I didn’t interrupt you.”
“No, you didn’t. Maybe the call from the base camp did. I’m always happy to see you. Hopefully, you ate and are feeling better now.”
Well, quite some of my time was spent sobbing and hating life. “Yeah, I ate most of the stew. It isn’t what I set out to make, but I think it came out well.”
He lifts his brows at me. “What do you mean? I think it came out perfectly. I would have finished everything if you weren’t hungry too.”
Aw... Maybe he is good with his tongue.
Fuck... Why did I even think about that? He... He licked my pussy and sucked me so hard that I came for him more than once. Now I can’t stop thinking about that.
I shake my head to clear my mind. He always seems to have a way to annoy me.
He chuckles. “Looks like you’re trying to get rid of something.”
I sneer at him. “If it is up to me, you know what I want.”
He blinks and his smirk falls. “Yeah, I know...”
My heart squeezes at that. I was meant to say I’d stop thinking about the things he can do to me, yet...
For him, it probably sounds like I want to get rid of him and every uzains, which is what I kind of want to do.
But Zil has been taking care of me and I enjoy him too.
I shrug. “Are you going to stay here? Is another training session starting now?”
He checks the clock up on the wall behind me. “I suppose.”
“So, you’ve been working hard, huh?”
“Will be.”
Part of me wants to be here with him, but at the same time, maybe I don’t. The longer I stay with him, the harder it feels to keep myself away from him.
He wraps his arms around me and kisses my forehead. “I’ll see you later.”
A surge of heat explodes in me. This is a bit too much. I want more and I want to spend more time with him, which I probably shouldn’t.
Maybe someone else is around, showing up for the training session. That should be the only reason he hugs me like that. We agreed to work together so I can leave when a chance presents itself. There’s nothing in it for him, but apparently...
I pat his back. Before I consider being his mate for a bit too long, I have to leave.
He lets go of me. “Where will you be?”
“Maybe the kitchen.”
He grins. “Sounds good.”
I love his smile. He always warms me. Maybe he is looking forward to the food I will cook. I like that.






Chapter 20








Zil
It is such a long day. I hate it. It is my job to train the uzains, but when Hazel is somewhere away from me, I don’t like that. 
I take a breath, wincing at the sweaty scent in the air. This is how the training field smells like after all the uzains go through their training. Not the best smell ever, but that’s better than if no one is here.
My legs are tired from standing the whole day. All I want to do is collapse on the bed and sleep.
A smile finds its way to my face before I can stop it. At least there isn’t anyone else around. I don’t like to be too close to other uzains. If they think they can get away from something, they may do it. I’m always professional with my face showing almost nothing to them.
But I can’t help it when Hazel occupies my head at this moment. I miss her and I hope she misses me, too.
I get off the bench at the side of the training field, giving the setup for tomorrow’s session another look before I turn off the lights and leave.
Now, it is time to go to... the food area to fill the stomach and get some rest.
I miss the stew. Hazel said she would be in the kitchen, hopefully, that means she will have more ready. My stomach is complaining, and I need something.
Compared to what she can make, the food in the food area is... not that good. No wonder she refuses to eat a single thing.
Maybe it is the thought of her or the food she may have. I pick up speed down the corridor to the kitchen.
Long before I arrive, the tasty smell of food is there and pulling me over there.
I’m a corner away from the kitchen when beings are talking inside. I scowl at that. Who is there? Why are they there? Is Hazel safe?
I don’t know what the other uzains think about her, but for me, she is the most important one ever. It may not make sense when I only met her recently, but she is the one for me. Maybe I told her we would pretend to be each other’s mate, I wish that’s real, but I can’t afford to scare her either.
If someone is trying to take her away from me, I won’t let that happen.
Now I remember what the captain tried to do before I got caught up with the training sessions. Maybe he is there and trying to hurt her. Fuck whatever punishment he planned for Hazel, not when I’m alive and around.
In the kitchen, all I can see are uzains. I head closer to find Hazle there, standing among the uzains and they are chatting. The uzains have bowls and spoons in their hands. My stomach rumbles even more.
Hazel sees me and her face lights up. “Zil! I miss you.”
Aw... She knows how to melt my heart. “I miss you too.”
She turns around to the stove, where a steaming pot sits. “Here, eat something.”
I take the bowl, it is a fresh stew with bigger pieces of meat. I still want fishballs, but maybe she can’t find the ingredients. It is the brown sauce again and it is so smooth with just enough spiciness. I love this.
She asks, “Do you like it?”
“I do. You know I love what you make.”
The uzains that are also in the kitchen are chatting with one another, everyone seems to be happy. Maybe they found their way here from the tasty smell of the food. I want to keep everything for myself, but if there’s enough for everyone, I guess it is what she wants to do.
One of the uzains says, “This is so amazing. Now I wonder whether I can survive on the food from the food area.”
Hazel chuckles. “Thanks a lot! I’m glad you like it.”
Another asks, “Can I have more?”
She nods. “Sure.”
I want to be alone with Hazel, but this isn’t too bad.
She snuggles to me, watching me as I eat. If this is going to be our future, that’s pretty good. If I’m not holding the bowl and busy eating, I will wrap my arms around her. She is such a precious one who makes it into my heart.
When I finish my food and look up, Hazel and I are the only ones remaining in the kitchen. I lift my brows at her when I still have food in my mouth.
She pats my chest and chuckles. “They left after finishing their food. I think we are making them uncomfortable.”
“Are we?”
“Maybe I’m sticking a bit too close to you for them to be comfortable staying for long.”
I suppose. I’m glad she likes to be by my side.
She winks and whispers, “We are doing it well.”
Ah... That’s a reference to our agreement. We agreed on that so that shouldn’t be a surprise to me, but it still hurts.
She may have caught on. “You have no idea how much I miss you.”
I wrap my arm around her, stroking her side. “Good.”
“Are you tired?”
I shake my head. I’m fine. The training didn’t wear me out that badly.
She frowns. “But... You look tired.”
“Am I?” Maybe I’m tired, but not physically.
She pats my chest. “Maybe you should go back to our room first. I’ll wash the utensils and join you soon.”
Ah, our room. I like how that sounds. Maybe I should be wary about how she thinks she can tell me what to do, but it is hard to be mad at that beautiful face and those bright eyes.
It won’t be bad to take a rest early. There’s no chair in the kitchen, so I’m not the happiest here, anyway. But...
I ask, “Do you even know how to go back there?”
“Well... I suppose I can ask around.”
She is a bit too cute.
I pat her head and she purrs against my chest. She melts me from the inside, and I may end up as a puddle on the floor.
There should be no one around though, so there’s no reason for her to please me.
But...
I hiss at myself. I don’t have to think about that right now. Maybe she is acting, but I want to treat her well. Maybe she will change her mind and want me as her mate. Maybe she still prefers returning to the space station and her stall, that’s fine with me.
I pat her back. “We’ll go back together. Let me help you.”
She grabs my hand that’s reaching for the empty bowls on the kitchen table. “Don’t. You probably have never washed a bowl in your whole life.”
I lift my brows at her. “Are you saying I can’t even wash a bowl?”
“You’re just going to drop it.”
“Hey, I’m not that clumsy. Even if it drops, it won’t break.”
She is already cleaning up the table and moving the bowls to the sink. “I know, but we’ll have to pick them up. If they are wet, we will have to mob the floor. Just let me do it.”
“No?” I pick up a few bowls and put them in the sink for her. “I’m not going to let you wash everything yourself. Those uzains should wash their own bowls.”
She snorts a laugh. “Now you care about that? I bet you’ve never done that yourself.”
She isn’t wrong, but I hate how right she is. She is at the sink and starts washing up. I head to her and bump into her, nudging her to the side. “I said let me.”
“Go away... I’m going to be a lot quicker than you. I’ve been working with dishes and stuff for longer than you’ve been lifting a battleaxe.”
“No way. You have no idea how long I’ve been trained to fight.”
“It’s okay, big guy. Step to the side and let the professional handle this.”
I hiss at her, but she is right at the sink and I can’t even put my hands there. I should push her to the side, but that feels like a bit too rude.
She pecks a kiss on my chest. “Look, just let me do it, okay? The kitchen is my place.”
“And the bedroom is mine.”
She sucks in a breath with wide eyes. Her cheeks grow pink. I don’t mean to tease her about that, but her reaction is sweet. My cock twitches and even though I’m tired, I want her, and I want her now.
I shrug and walk to her back, pretending to have no interest in fighting her over dishwashing. “When you’re done, we’ll get out of here and back to the soft bed.”
And I’ll get her soft body for myself and her curve for my eyes alone.
She huffs. “Fine, you are such a horny one.”
“Yes, I have nice horns.”
She pauses and that’s obvious when that changes the sound of the water. “Geez, that’s not what it means.”
Huh? Maybe that’s a human saying that doesn’t translate perfectly. “What do you mean? Horns?”
She rolls her eyes at me. “Whatever.”
Maybe that’s meant to say... I wrap my arms around her from behind. I like her smaller body, makes it easy to hug and hold tightly to me.
She laughs. “What are you doing?”
I rub my hard cock against her ass. She is so soft and so tempting. “Waiting for you to be done with the bowls.”
“Mm... Someone has no patience.”
“Probably.” I kiss the tip of her ear when I would much rather taste her lips. “Can you be quick?”
“It looks like you would have stripped me naked and have it your way if we aren’t somewhere the others can barge in.”
My cock twitches at that. I wasn’t planning to fuck her right here, but since she mentioned it... “When I licked your pussy, did you think I cared?”
She moans and rubs against my cock. “Oh, I know you don’t care.”
This is unbearable. She wants this and she won’t get to complain about that soon. I’m about to strip her trousers when she snickers.
So... She thinks that she has control over me? Like, she can predict what I’m going to do or how I’ll react to her tease?
Now that’s a bit too insulting even though I love her moans and her smile. She doesn’t get to do that to me. I’m going to remain in control of this cute female.
Instead of stripping her naked, I rub her pussy with one hand and keep my cock on her ass. She moans when I push her trousers in and go for her clit. She shivers at once and almost falls backward.
I hold her steady, moving my fingers. “Look, you’re going to wait.”
“Mm... You are so annoying...”
“Focus, otherwise, you’re going to drop the bowls and you’ll be the one mopping the floor.”
She gasps and keeps washing, but her hands are shaking. Her body is a soft pile of mess. Even through her trousers and her panties, I can feel her heat. She is getting wet for me.
“Zil...” She moans and moves against my cock. “You are the most annoying uzain ever.”
“Is this what you said when you don’t get my cock?”
“Fuck...” She shivers and the heat in her grows.
“Better done with washing quickly, right?”
“Fuck...”
Yes, I suppose she agrees.






Chapter 21








Hazel
My cheeks are burning so hot when Zil and I get out of the kitchen with everything cleaned up. He is there to annoy me, but I can’t stop myself from giving him a reaction. 
What will he do when we get back to our room? Given what happened earlier...
Oh fuck... I think I should try not to think about whether I got too wet when Zil licked my pussy that it is showing through my pants. It is going to be so embarrassing. I can only wish the uzains that were in the kitchen earlier didn’t realize.
Zil seems oblivious. His mind is probably off to how he can fuck me again. We go down another corner, getting closer and closer to our room.
Wait...
“Zil, are we almost there now?”
“Yes, what about it?”
“Nothing.” He knows I haven’t remembered the setup of the spaceship yet, so...
He wraps his arm around my waist, lifting me off the floor with ease. “I hope you can’t wait for us to be back there.”
I just know he has a dirty mind. I smack his chest and all he does is laugh.
He says as he walks, “Don’t worry, we’ll be back there soon enough. And by the time...”
Before I can say a thing, a low hiss of a door interrupts us. It takes no time for me to be in the room. To be accurate, I’m already on the bed.
He smirks. “This is what you get for being a tease. I still remember you left me hard in the kitchen earlier.”
My cheeks burn again. The thing that has been nudging and pulling me to him gets stronger and stronger. I want him, even though that may be dangerous. Even when I can’t even point a finger at the danger.
He comes over, his trousers aren’t hiding his bulge at all. “I’ve been wanting to do this for so long.”
“How long?”
“Longer than I know.”
“Sounds like you are clueless.”
“I couldn’t care less when I have you here, lying in bed like a perfect dinner.”
I chuckle. He knows how to make me want him. “What are you going to do to me?”
He climbs onto the bed. “What do you want?”
I rest my hand on his chest. “You.” I’ve never felt this way before. Saying that out loud feels right.
My agreement with him only includes acting like we are a pair when others are around, but the longer I’m with him, the more... I won’t complain if this is a permanent arrangement.
He holds my cheeks, leaning over, taking my lips with his. His lips are so warm and tasty. I’ve never imagined wanting someone this much. I want the pleasure he can give me, but at the same time, I want him, not his body, but for him to be here with me. We can cuddle and I’d be happy too.
But if he...
He rolls around, putting me hovering over his stomach. “Maybe you should let me know what you want. And... work for it.”
I run my finger down the gap between his strong chest muscles. “So, you want me to ride your cock, but you don’t want to say that out loud.”
He grins so wide that his sharp teeth are showing. “Maybe.”
I grab the band of his trousers. Pretending or not, I don’t care about that anymore.
His cock almost bounces out, already fully erect for me. I stroke him, running my fingers along the bands on it. “So hard.” And so thick that I can’t even hold him completely in my hand, but I’m not telling him about that, not stroking his ego.
“You will know better when you take me in.”
“Maybe you are the one who will thoroughly enjoy that.”
“Yes, I love your tight pussy that’s going to suck and squeeze me well.”
He is the dirtiest uzain who ever existed.
He rubs my pussy, even over my trousers, he makes me gasp with lust. “Don’t hide this pussy from me.”
“Well, you just said you have to work for it.”
He grunts. Before I can duck, he grabs me and yanks my pants off alongside my panties. “Here, done.”
I snort a laugh, but I can’t stop myself from aiming his cock at my entrance. I’m already dripping.
Fuck...! His cock is huge, and he stretches me to the maximum. He is so hot and...
“Whoa! Be careful!” He holds my waist as I move to take him in some more. “I know my cock is pretty amazing, but don’t hurt yourself taking me in.”
I roll my eyes at him. “You aren’t that amazing, don’t think that highly of yourself.”
He laughs and he looks pretty handsome. “I like the way you talk, keep going.”
I take a breath when the heat in me grows even more. One band and another, I take him in. He has a thick cock, but I’m already wet enough that it doesn’t hurt.
He lets out a moan when I’ve taken him to the deepest, but he is too long for me to take completely. “Hazel... You’re so perfect, so tight.”
“Fuck...”
“Oh, am I hurting you?”
I smack his chest when he thrusts up into me. it feels like I’m on fire. I move and rock his cock. “Stop being annoying.”
“Will you love me more if I’m less annoying?”
“Are you suggesting I’m loving you?”
He pauses for a second. My stomach does a flip-flop. Maybe I shouldn’t mention that.
What if...
He clears his throat and moves my ass, making me take that thick cock harder. “Maybe you should focus on taking my cock and squeezing me harder.”
That’s not a bad idea.
I move, enjoying how hard his band rubs my walls. He holds my ass, making sure I’m riding him as fast as I can without falling off.
“Zil...”
“I’m here for you.”
I don’t know whether that’s good news or not. I want him, but maybe he doesn’t want me as much. Maybe he is a lot better than me when it comes to faking our relationship.
But...
I close my eyes when pleasure grows stronger and stronger and gets too much for me to think about anything else. His cock seems to get harder and larger, fucking me even better than last time.
He grunts and grabs my boobs, making me lie on his chest. “You have no idea...”
The intensity in his eyes scorches me. I’m getting so close.
Before I know it, he flips me over, pinning me to the bed and starts fucking me. I scream from pleasure at once when it feels like a bomb explodes in me.
He smirks as he watches me squirming and moaning. “You are so perfect for me.”
I gasp when he hammers in even more pleasure. “You just love to mess with me.”
“Yes, I do. I’m going to mess with you every day. You know you love it this way.”
Maybe I do...
He goes in even harder and faster. I keep coming for him and that’s so annoying. He is loving this a bit too much.
I wrap my arms around him as he has his way with me. He lifts me and keeps slamming his cock at me.
Fuck...
He kneels on the bed, holding me up with his cock taking complete control over me. Every time he thrusts into me, the gravity of the ship pulls me right back at his cock, letting him reach deeper and deeper.
“Hazel...” His cock twitches inside when it feels like I’m going to faint from too much pleasure. “Can I...”
“Fuck yeah! Come inside me. Zil! I love you!” I scream when he pulses in his hot cum, filling me until I’m dripping.
“I love you too.”
I flinch at that. Did I just tell him I love him?
I don’t hate him, but...
He pulls out of me and returns me to the bed. “Fuck... This is so good.”
“Mm...” I rest on the bed, too tired to move. “You create chaos.”
“I suppose I do.” He sits on the bed by my side, letting out a heavy breath.
I would have hugged him if I could make myself move. “What’s on your mind?”
He turns to me and strokes my stomach. “Look at how much I filled you.”
I frown at that. “That can’t be what’s in your mind.”
He shrugs. “But it is. I like this.” He leans over and kisses my stomach. My cheeks burn at that. Fuck... He has such a dirty mouth.
“No way. I don’t believe you.”
He blinks with a faint smile. “Then don’t.” he wraps his arms around me and lies on the bed too, getting comfortable with me. I snuggle to him. He is warm and his muscles make him a perfect one to cuddle with.
He pulls the blanket, which we kicked so far away with his toes, then with his hand to get it covering us. He holds me close to his chest, so close that I can feel his breath.
“Hazel...”
I wait for him to say something, but all he does is stroke my back. I take a breath, slowly letting it out, hoping I won’t disturb his train of thought and will get a peek into his head.
But he says nothing.
And nothing.
I stifle a yawn, but he is a bit too comfortable to cuddle with. “Just tell me what’s in your head already.”
“Nothing.”
“Zil... be honest with me.”
“I hope you’ll be happy.”
“I’m happy with you.” My voice is a mere murmur when my eyelids get heavier and heavier. “I am...”
“Sleepy.” His voice is so soft, so soothing as if he is trying to talk me to sleep.
That has to do with how he doesn’t want to talk about what he’s thinking about.
I’m about to say something when he pats my head again. I hate how that’s belittling, but when he watches me with a grin, maybe I don’t hate that as much. He probably doesn’t think of that as belittling me either. He is a uzain after all.
He says, “Sleep, we can talk later. I’m not going anywhere.”
With that, I’m drifting away into sleep. it feels like he says something more, but I’m too tired to make out the words.
I’m with him, cuddling into his arms. Good sleep.






Chapter 22








Hazel
The next day, Zil is back to training the uzains. He still hasn’t mentioned what was on his mind. I don’t feel like making him talk. When he is ready, he will tell me. it isn’t like I can make him tell me, anyway. 
I’m back into the kitchen, on my own. The pot of water is almost boiling. There is the smell of freshly cut carrots and onions, it smells like a good day.
When Zil can’t be here with me, I have to entertain myself. I suppose I can be in the training field and stare at him from upstairs, but watching uzains smashing their weapons at each other is a bit too nerve-wracking. I know none of them are there to kill each other, but I can’t help worrying about them, not wanting anyone to get hurt.
Or maybe they still get hurt at times, but if I’m not there, I won’t see it.
That doesn’t leave for a lot of things I can be doing. I suppose I can keep cooking. Zil or some other uzains can have some. Not to mention I still can’t survive their food from the food area.
I don’t understand why the uzains need two kitchens, but I’m not complaining. That’s far better than having someone else in the kitchen. Most of the uzains may be nice, but I’d rather be alone.
I work on the carrots and other ingredients. If I keep my hands busy, maybe I won’t think about Zil all the time.
The uzains travel a lot, so they probably portion out their supply so that they won’t run out before arriving at their destination.
There shouldn’t be a lot of spare ingredients for me to play around with. But if the chefs are going to be a disgrace with these, I suppose it will be better if I’m the one cooking them.
Maybe uzains have a very different taste to a human, otherwise, I don’t understand why their food is that bad and they still seem to be fine with that.
I toss the carrots into the pot. How are the ones working in my stall doing? I went missing, so they are going to do something about that, right?
Fuck...
I’m trying to stop myself from thinking and worrying, yet...
Ouch!
I wince when a sharp pain stabs my finger. So much for telling Zil to be careful with his fingers when I’m the one hurting myself.
At least the cut isn’t too deep.
But I don’t think I can keep cooking with the untreated wound.
Fuck...
I turn off the stove before washing my poor finger. it has been so long since I injured myself. This is such a basic mistake.
That’s because I keep thinking about what the uzains do to me. Zil is to be blamed.
But I’m still bleeding, and I’ll need a bandage for the wound.
I turn around when the kitchen door opens. I take a step back at once as if I’ve done something wrong.
Am I not supposed to be here? 
Is...
It is the captain and he lifts his brows at me. “So, you’re here.”
I nod, moving closer to the counter, getting as far away from him as possible, even though the kitchen is so small that it doesn’t make a difference.
He eyes me up and down. “Who let you in here?”
“Zil... He said—“
“I’m the captain, not him!” He hisses and cracks his knuckles. His horns seem even sharper now.
“I don’t mean to hurt anyone. I...” Maybe I hurt myself after all, so...
He lifts his brows at me. “What’s with your finger?”
“Oh...” I look at it. There is blood oozing from the wound, and it doesn’t seem to be fixing itself already. “I cut myself.”
He laughs. “Really? I thought you were pretty good at cooking.”
My cheeks heat up. “It’s an accident.”
He pulls something out of his pocket. “Here, I have a bandage.”
I frown. “Why will you have something like that with you?”
“I’m always prepared.” He comes over to me.
My instinct and my whole body screams for me to flee. He is the one who whipped me and threatened to punish me. Who knows what he is going to do?
He hisses at me. “If I were you, I’d know better. Looks like you think that Zil is good enough to protect you.”
“That’s not what I mean, it’s just...”
He snickers. “I’m still going to punish you for embarrassing me in front of everyone.”
“What do you mean?” I take another step back, but he wraps his arm around my waist and yanks me to his side.
He grunts. “Let me bandage you first.”
I think I’m good with my wound now. There has to be a way to get help without having this huge and crazy uzain bugging me.
But he grabs my wrist and puts on the bandage. It wraps around my finger on its own, sealing the injury. The medicine on it sends a tingle down my spine. It makes my finger cool, which hopefully will speed up healing.
I let out a breath when he lets go of me. He is similar in size to Zil, but a lot more threatening. “What do you want to do to punish me? Whip me again when Zil isn’t watching?”
“I heard you made food for him.”
“Yes, you know I’m good at that.”
“Now make some for me.” He folds his arms, sneering at me. “If you dare to play tricks on me, you’ll regret it.”
“What if I don’t want to?” Maybe my cooking skills can get me into trouble and be my bargaining chip at the same time.
His eyes darken and he comes even closer. I regret my words at once. His hot breath lands right on my face. “Who knows what will happen to Zil?”
What?
My breath hitches. Even though I shouldn’t care about Zil, he is still the nicest uzain I’ve met on this spaceship. I don’t want to get him into trouble.
The captain smirks. “It will be smart for you to listen to me and understand how this spaceship works. If you insist on embarrassing me, you’ll regret it.”
“So... you want food and that’s it, right?”
“And you’ll tell Zil to fuck off and stay with me from now on.”
What?
Wait... Is he expecting there to be something between Zil and me? Or is he jealous of how Zil gets a woman, but he doesn’t even though he is the captain?
I suppose this means Zil’s plan is working, but when it comes to hoping it will keep us out of trouble... it’s not working.
The captain lifts my chin with a finger, staring terror into me. “You heard me. Tell him you aren’t his mate and stay with me.”
“You’re the one who kidnapped me.”
“So? I can be the one who killed you if you keep being a bitch. Consider yourself lucky. You are a smart female and you know what to do.”
I glare at him. “Except nothing is going to change. I’m Zil’s mate and I thought you knew about that.”
“No, you aren’t.” He smirks as if he knows both Zil and I are lying about it. “Look, you only agreed because he threatened you.” He flexes his arm and rubs his horn. “I’m the one who can protect you. You may not be my mate, but you’ll be better off staying with me instead.”
So... Are these two uzains fighting over me? And that was the reason they fought?
No way... I’m not that amazing.
I shake my head. “Get that out of your head. I’m not going to do something like that. I’m with Zil. If you want food, I can get you some, but I’m not going to stay with you.”
“I’m going to put you on my bed, and you’ll serve me. I can wait until you are comfortable with me. But you aren’t staying with Zil anymore.”
“No!” I hiss at him. “I’m not going to stay with anyone else.”
“Are you sure about that?” He grunts and gets close to me again.
I grab the knife next to me, pointing it at him. “Don’t come any closer.”
He tilts his head to the side. “Are you threatening me with this toy?”
“I’m good with a knife. You know that. I’ve chopped up more things than you can count.”
He laughs. I hold my breath, fighting to not shake. I have chopped a lot of things, but most are vegetables and they won’t fight back. But the captain doesn’t know about that and he doesn’t need to know.
He clears his throat. “So, you want to fight me.”
“I can fight you if that’s the only way I can communicate with you. Otherwise, it will be great if we can just talk about it and for you to take no as no.”
He lifts his brows at me. “So, you think you stand a chance against me.”
“Who knows? Fuck around and you’ll find out. I didn’t set up my stall in a space station just because.”
He smirks. “I grabbed you here without any resistance.”
My cheeks burn when I can’t deny that. I’ve never trained for any combat before. I can shoot a laser gun, but that’s pretty much all I know to do against bad beings like him. There’s no laser gun here for me, so that’s not very useful.
He growls at me again. “Put down the knife. Time for you to learn.”
“No. I’m not going to let you do whatever just because.”
He comes at me and, fuck it, I stab at him when a growl comes from the door, and a shadow slams at us.
The captain hisses and the shadow, Zil, starts a fight. The two of them end up on the floor, tangled in a mess.
I hurry to get out of the way while the two huge uzains fight again. “Hey... Stop it, both of you.”
“Captain...” There are other uzains at the door, but the two of them are busy in a fight.
I go to the door. “Can you stop them?”
“Well...”
The captain growls. “Get this crazy one off me!”
Zil has the captain pinned under him, he grabs the captain’s horns, gesturing to slam him to the kitchen island, which may break a horn. “Maybe this is time for you to learn to keep your hands off her.”
The captain growls again and the uzains at the door hurry into the kitchen. Two of them grab Zil, peeling him off the captain.
Zil spins around, slamming one of the uzains to the side and he grabs the other’s throat, pinning that one to the kitchen counter. “This is what you get for trying to fight me.”
There is an ugly choking noise from the poor uzain. I hold Zil’s arm. “It’s okay, I’m fine.”
Zil lets go of that uzain. The captain is standing again. He hisses. “Such a low move.”
“You attacked my mate when I wasn’t looking. Who is the more disgusting one? Low move, huh?” Zil flexes his horns. “Look, I thought we’ve solved that.”
The captain hisses back. “You attacked me when I wasn’t ready.”
“Really? So it isn’t enough that I beat you in the cell.”
The other uzains look at each other, confused. Now, the captain and Zil are arguing, there’s nothing the rest of us can do to stop them. Maybe they are like me, none of us are brave enough to interject.
Maybe this is what’s happening earlier in the training field. They were going to fight over that, yet I arrived at the right time and the call from the base ship stopped them.
So... They will be fighting in the future. It will just be a matter of time.
Is this part of the pretense from Zil? That he is going to do whatever it takes to protect me? But why?
I don’t want to be with the captain, even though he may think he and Zil aren’t that different. I’m still being kept here against my will, but... At least Zil tried to be nice to me.
The captain hisses. “I’m the captain and this is my ship.”
Zil hisses back at him. “I don’t care. Hazel is my mate and she will remain so. You aren’t going to take her away from me.”
“That’s what you claimed.”
I add. “Zil is right. I’m his mate.”
The captain laughs. “Who are you to talk?”
What?
Zil gives me a nod with resolve, gesturing for me to keep quiet. I don’t understand this. I’m the one involved in this and should have a say on who my mate is. But maybe this is a uzain thing. Regardless, this is still dumb.
Zil says, “I don’t mind if we are to let everyone know about this fight. I can yank your horns once and I can do that again.”
The captain snickers. “Good. We still have time before we arrive at the destination. I’ll show you who has her.”
Fuck this...
All the other uzains seem to be fine with this. How can that be?
They should know better than this. There’s no reason the only way is to fight about it. And no one even asked for my opinion on who’s my mate.
What year is this? Do these beings still do the stupid fight for their mate thing?
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Hazel
Zil and the captain barge out of the kitchen, heading down the corridor to the training field. I suppose this is better than if they were going to fight in the kitchen and be throwing carrots and potatoes at each other. 
I grab Zil’s arm, whispering to him, “Are you sure about it? Is there no other way to solve that?”
There is a deep frown on his face, which screams that I should have kept quiet.
“I don’t think so. Don’t worry, I’ll protect you.”
My heart squeezes. Now, I don’t know whether they are fighting because of their ego or because... Zil really wants to protect me, and... maybe he considers me his mate and he isn’t role-playing it.
So... I want him to be fine, too. I know beings still fight a lot out there in space, but between uzains? Because of me?
Zil is still heading down the corridor. The captain is a few steps ahead, all flexed and ready to fight. I hate this...
As soon as we get into the training field, there are already uzains around. They are looking at me. Maybe they all think that I’m the reason for what’s happening.
But that’s not my fault. I have never wanted to be here. I didn’t ask to be here, and I didn’t care who my mate was. I don’t even want a mate.
The captain doesn’t want me as his mate anyway, he just wants to take me away from Zil. Why must this fight happen? Because Zil won’t cave into the captain’s words? Because I refused to do as I’m told? To leave Zil?
I can almost see how Zil grabbed me and gave me more pleasure than I could imagine. He also fought to reduce the whipping I took.
Fuck... I hate this.
The training field seems to be even larger, and I’m so tiny here. I wish I could do something to stop the fight, but I doubt...
The uzain behind me clears his throat. “Here, come with me.”
“But I don’t...”
He lifts his brows. “Just come. What are you going to do otherwise? Be the one fighting?”
“I don’t understand—“
He gestures to the stairs that lead to the spectators’ stands upstairs. “I’ll try to answer your question, but don’t stay here. They are going to solve it the way uzains solve issues when it comes to mates. Maybe humans don’t do that, but that’s how things work here.”
Before these uzains will grab me and make me go with them, I follow, knowing better than to try to fight these males who are all stronger than me. They have strong hands and will bruise me.
Upstairs, there are uzains there too. The one bringing me upstairs brings me to the center and sits me down. It feels like everyone is watching me. Maybe I understand the fishballs in curry sauces now.
Wait... if the captain and Zil are going to fight over who will get to be my mate or own me, does that mean these uzains can also join if they want to get me?
Am I a prize, like a trophy or something for them to fight for? I’m a fucking human, not an item...
There is a loud crank, yanking my mind to the training field downstairs.
Zil and the captain are slashing at each other with the training battleaxes, which look heavy and dangerous.
I shiver when the weapons clash with each other. What if Zil gets hurt? I wince when the fight keeps going. The other uzains are all quiet, letting the fight unfold.
The uzain next to me says, “Looks like they really want you.”
“I... Why are you telling me that? I don’t even know this is a thing.”
“Well, this doesn’t happen a lot. At least not on a spaceship. I mean, we’ve never had females on the ship, so... There has been nothing to fight for.”
I hiss at him, ignoring how rude I may seem. These uzains are the rude ones when they treat me like an object. “What if I don’t agree with the result? I’m not going to just accept whoever wins to be my mate. None of you, or them, cares about what I think about it. Does that even make sense?”
He lifts his brows at me. “What do you mean? You don’t want to be a mate to the strongest uzain who can protect you?”
Oh... Is that the thought? “What does that even have to do with my decision? If I’m looking for a mate, I want to be with someone I love and feel something for.”
The uzain watches me with a light frown, seemingly confused. “So... You’re saying you don’t want them to be fighting?”
Geez! These uzains are so dumb. “Yes. I thought I made it clear and—“
A cheer erupts from the training field. I stand and go to the dwarf wall of the balcony at once.
Zil is standing. The captain’s weapon is on the floor, and he is holding his shoulder. My heart races at once. Does this mean Zil has won? And therefore, the uzains are cheering?
Zil is watching the captain with his battleaxe resting on his shoulder. He looks around and says, with his voice echoing in the training field. “So, anyone else is here to challenge me? We’ll be done with this stupid stuff once and for all. Hazel is my mate, and no one gets to take her away from me.”
He... There is a surge of heat in my stomach. I think I’m shaking, but I’m trying not to. He told everyone that I’m his mate...
I don’t know how to feel. I suppose that’s what he has to do if he is going to keep doing this pretending thing. But... It feels right. I... Maybe I like to hear that.
There seems to be a buzz in me that is pulling at him. I want his arms around me.
Is that... Maybe I do want to be the mate to the strongest uzain who can protect me.
But... It has nothing to do with how well he can fight. Zil...
No uzain says a thing. The captain remains on the floor. He is facing away from me, so I can’t see how he looks, but I doubt he is happy.
If Zil lost, I’ll still feel the same for him. He tried and he never hurt me.
But... What does that mean?
What if he is still pretending to be my mate? And... What about letting me go back to my own life?
If I become his mate, does that mean I’ll have to travel with him? His fleet probably gets into fights with others, too.
That’s not what I’ve signed up for, but what if—
There is another round of cheer and the uzain to my side nudges for me to get moving.
I scowl at him. “What? The fight is over. I know that.”
“Hey, it is time for you to go with the coach now.”
I hiss at him even though I’m not opposed to staying with Zil. “Are you suggesting that just because Zil can smack the captain’s ass, I’m his mate now?”
“Well, for us, yes. You’re his mate now.”
“What if I don’t want to?”
The uzains around me fall into silence at once. They also stop moving, everyone watching me, seemingly confused. Maybe I’m really supposed to be Zil’s mate now... These uzains are crazy.
The one who has been by my side and answering my questions says, “I don’t understand. Do you mean you don’t want Zil as your mate?”
Before the captain takes this as a chance to keep fighting, and before the uzains downstairs will hear this, I sigh. “Okay... I’m just asking. I’m a human, so...”
“Ah, I see.” Not only him, it feels like the whole balcony of uzains let out a breath.
Maybe I should keep my question for Zil, that’s going to be better than asking a crowd of uzains who clearly don’t understand or even see the problem.
The crowd of uzains happily hoard behind me as I go down the stairs. I’m not new to beings looking at me when I work in a stall in a space station, but the way these look at me... I’m a bit too much the center of attention and I don’t like it.
Zil grins when he sees me, and he spreads an arm to the side. His other hand is still holding the battleaxe. He is so handsome with that pose. There isn’t a doubt that he can protect me.
I wrap my arms around him, and he holds me. He is such a huge uzain who I can bury my face in his chest. His warmth envelops me, and I try to focus on that instead of the cheering uzains, who are obviously watching.
I murmur, hoping Zil will be the only one who can hear me. “Am I doing the right thing? I like you, but everyone’s watching.”
He chuckles and strokes my back. “Don’t worry, everything’s fine.”
I hope it is. When I came to Zil’s side, I didn’t look at the captain. Maybe I should worry about that later. Now... I don’t know what to do next. Do I let go of Zil? Do I keep hugging him? What am I supposed to do?
He kisses my forehead. “Relax and enjoy this. I know humans do things a bit differently, but for me, you’re my mate.”
My heart skips a beat at that. Is he... still pretending for the others’ eyes? Or...
I glance at him. The way he looks at me... The intensity in his eyes set me on fire. I want him. There seems to be something in me that’s humming, drawing me closer and closer to him.
If he will keep holding me, I don’t mind standing here with him. He is sweaty from the fight, but I like how he smells; hard work and strength. Those aren’t something I’ll complain about.
He pats my back. “Here, let’s move on to something better.”
Oh... Is that what I’m thinking?






Chapter 24








Hazel
Zil puts me on the soft bed that smells like him. I rest and let out a breath. It is great to be here alone again. I’m with Zil, so I’m not exactly alone, but I still enjoy this. 
I spread my arms and legs, lying in bed, waiting for Zil to strip me naked. I close my eyes, taking in his scent that lingers in the room.
After a while, I’m still alone on the bed. That’s weird.
I open my eyes again and sit up from the bed. “Hey... Are you... Oh!” I hop off the bed. There is a bruise on him. “I’m sorry. I didn’t see this earlier.”
But I don’t have anything to help him with. I look around, trying to locate something, when he sighs.
“Hazel, I’m fine.”
When I turn to him again, I flinch at his frown. “Are you sure? You look upset or tired. I don’t understand.”
I thought we were good, and he was going to pin me on the bed in no time.
He shrugs and remains leaning on the wall, not moving an inch and not holding me. “We’re alone now. There’s no need to be all cuddly.”
So... It is an act, after all. Maybe I got my hopes up.
Does that mean I want to be with him and... want to be his mate?
I nod. “It’s okay. You must be tired after the fight.”
He gives a weak smile. “I’m fine. I won.”
“Yes, you won.” My heart flutters. I want to hug him again, but what if he doesn’t want that? The way he talks is... “How are you feeling?”
“Fine?” He looks away. “I was happy when... Never mind.”
“Tell me.”
He shakes his head. “There’s no need for that. We are arriving at the destination space station in a few days. Maybe we should be planning how to get you somewhere so you can head back safely instead. It can be dangerous out there when you are alone.”
A load forms in my chest and weighs me down. That’s what he remembers, so he doesn’t want to get too close to me. Maybe that’s what I should do too. But...
He rubs his horns, letting out a heavy sigh. “Just rest, sleep.”
“But I don’t want to sleep. How bad can it be if you tell me what you are thinking about?”
He remains quiet, looking to the other side.
I stroke his arm. “Look, is that about what the captain will do to you?”
No, I don’t even get a single word from him.
I ask again, “Like, what will happen after I... leave?”
He glances at me. “We will figure that out when that happens.”
I scowl at him. “I’m saying after I leave. There won’t be us and we won’t be figuring that out together.”
“Do you want there to be us?” He leans over. The intensity of his eyes burns. He is serious about that, right?
I swallow. “Do you mean to ask whether I want to be your mate?”
He takes a breath. “Yes. But I don’t want to give you any pressure. You are on a uzain ship, so... I’ll keep my promise, regardless. I won’t let anyone hurt you.”
I stare at him, not knowing what to say. I’ve never meant to feel something for him, but...
Everything he did for me and... he doesn’t even want me to be worrying about him after I’m gone.
But staying with him will mean that I’ll never go back to the space station and I’ll be traveling with him on a spaceship that probably fights a lot. And... maybe kidnap other beings.
“Zil... I don’t know. You are going to be flying and fighting.”
‘Yes, I’ll be with my fleet. We will fight until the end.”
“For what?”
“Well, we work for other beings, saving up for uzains to fight against the Empire and get back to our home.”
I frown even deeper. “You seem hesitant.”
“I’m not lying.” That’s what he said, but it feels like there’s something more behind it.
“Just be honest with me if you are serious about the mate thing? I can’t be with someone who won’t even be honest with me.”
He cups my cheeks in his large hands. “Look, I mean it. We are doing whatever we can to move our fellow uzains closer to our homeland.”
“But you sound hesitant. You were a lot more certain when you asked whether I want to be your mate.”
He sighs. “I am not sure how to think about that. I know that was why uzains started our travels and our fights, but... The planet is so far away. No one on this spaceship has ever been there. We’ve seen photos and videos, but we’ve never even gotten close to there. The risk is too high for us to even get close and have a peek at the actual planet.”
Oh... It must be bad to have never seen...
Well, it isn’t like I’ve been to Earth either. I think humans come from there, but that’s so far away. Other than being human, Earth doesn’t have anything to do with me. I don’t have anything there, don’t know anyone there, and don’t know anything about there.
He rubs his horns, looking up, but to the side. “Even my father and my father’s father have never seen that planet. I’m not sure how many uzains actually care about bringing everyone back there. What does the planet have to do with us after all those years? We hate how the Empire kicked our ancestors out and is brutally controlling those who are still there. But... do the beings living there know about our existence? Are they still waiting for a day to get out of the Empire’s control? Or... Do they already consider themselves part of the Empire’s reign?”
I hug him when there are glints in his eyes. I have no idea what to say. I’m only good at shouting at my own stall staff to get them to work more efficiently, not to comfort anyone.
He holds me. “I don’t want to bother you with all those. To be honest, I’m not sure about that either. I don’t know how we’ll beat the Empire. I don’t know how it would be if we managed. I... I don’t even know whether we are still working toward that.”
“It’s hard, right? But I think you are doing your best.”
“Am I?” He rubs his horns again. “I suppose I’m trying, but I don’t think I’m as keen as the uzains that were the ones attacked and kicked out.”
“You feel different and that’s okay. You aren’t exactly the same as them.”
“Will they be upset about that? When it feels like most uzains no longer care?” He rubs his eyes but snorts out a laugh. “This is so strange. I’ve never talked to anyone about this.”
I pat his back. “Maybe you didn’t have the chance.”
“Maybe.” He lets out a heavy breath. “I hope they won’t be too upset.”
“I think they will understand that every generation has their own task.”
He remains quiet, staring at somewhere with his mind elsewhere. Maybe I said the wrong thing. Maybe I shouldn’t say anything.
“Hazel... I don’t understand, but it feels safe to tell you.”
“Thank you? I’m not that good at saying the right thing.” Maybe I should have gotten better, get some practice, something like that.
He shakes his head. “You don’t have to say anything. I’m good when you are here. But don’t take it as a reason you have to stay. I’m just trying to explain to you what is happening here on this spaceship.”
I nod. “Now I understand.”
“I suppose. Do you understand it the same way I do? Do I understand the same way my father did? My father’s father?”
“Don’t be too harsh on yourself. You’re training the uzains already.”
He nods, but the tension lingers in him. “Yet, I’m getting into a fight with the captain for you. Don’t get me wrong, I’d do that again and again. But... It feels like I don’t know what I’m doing on this spaceship for a moment.”
“It takes time. The Empire is huge. It is going to take a lot of time to build yourselves up.”
“I hope you are right.” He pecks a kiss on my lips. I kiss him back before he breaks it. I can understand he isn’t in the mood to flirt with me.
He pats my back. “Think about it, sleep over it. There’s no rush and no pressure, okay? Regardless of your decision, I’ll respect that. Don’t think about what will happen to me after you leave. I want you to be happy and only you know what you want.”
So...
He lies on the bed, putting his hands behind his head. I lie on the bed too, staying close to him, soaking up his warmth.
If only the decision is easier. Nothing is what I expected.
Zil has been treating me well. The other uzains seem to like me, except the captain. Maybe most uzains like me for the food, but that works for me too.
I’ve never felt something as strongly as I feel for Zil, does that mean I should give that a try?
But... it feels like I should give that more thought. Life is too complicated...






Chapter 25








Zil
I stare at the ceiling of the bedroom far after the lights are off and I should be sleeping. The fight earlier in the day and all the training sessions aren’t enough to tire me out. 
Or maybe I’m thinking too hard.
I’ve been thinking about the purpose of uzains for quite some time already, but I’ve never mentioned it to anyone. I don’t think there’s a solution to that. Maybe Hazel has it right.
I didn’t even mention it to Vrek.
Where is Vrek? What’s he doing?
I wish I could contact him. He and I spent a lot of time together. But... Now that we are on different spaceships, it feels like we are more than a lifetime away.
Speaking of which, is he still alive? I hope so?
There are a lot of uzain battleships and a lot of uzains. Most injuries and casualties won’t be reported and broadcast to all the ships. Even if they do, only the captains will know about that.
Vrek is fine, right? And so is Serena, right?
I let out a soft breath, trying my best not to wake Hazel. I’m probably overthinking that. Maybe when we finally go back to the base camp, I’ll meet them again. Hopefully, they will also be stopping by at that time.
More importantly, Hazel...
Will she want to stay with me? I know our agreement is for us to pretend to be mates. I thought that would protect her, which seems to be working. But...
Now I feel even stronger for her and I really want her to stay.
Is she asleep? Or is she also busy with her thoughts?
I don’t know what I can do about that. I can fight for her, but I’m not sure whether she even wants that.
What if she wants a life making tasty food in a regular stall on a space station instead of doing crazy things with me? For her, what uzains do is probably so far off the regular and risky.
I glance at her without moving my head. She is snuggling to my chest and I don’t want to risk startling her.
The spaceship will arrive at its destination very soon. We’ll unload our cargo, then...
It won’t be hard to give her the chance to sneak off. She will take my heart with her to far, far away. My horns hum and ache. That has to be the wrong decision to make.
But... What can I do if she doesn’t want me?
I’ve already proven myself to be the strong uzain who can protect her, but maybe that’s not enough. Or maybe humans don’t think the way uzains do.
Well... Maybe for humans, you have to have great cooking skills to get a mate. Then I’d be a failure for sure.
I hope not.
After she leaves, I’ll be on my own again. There won’t be another mate for me. That’s the way for uzains. There won’t be someone that hits me as hard as Hazel. Maybe there will be someone else who’s rejected by their destined mate out there who will want me. Or maybe I’ll stay on my own.
I close my eyes, willing myself to sleep.
After she leaves, the whole fleet will laugh at me. Imagine what they will say... I must be such a bad uzain that even after I won against the captain, she still didn’t want me.
The captain is going to be so happy about that and I’ll never hear the end of that.
If only I could contact Vrek, maybe he could tell me about getting a human mate to want me. Or maybe Serena, she knows what she wants in her mate.
Hm...
I don’t think Vrek can cook a thing to save his life too. Maybe cooking skill isn’t a requirement?
Vrek didn’t fight any other uzain either.
Am I doing it wrong?
I thought I was a pretty good one, but maybe that’s not what Hazel wants.
Maybe... she doesn’t want a uzain as her mate? Now that’s going to be hard. I can learn to cook and fight better, but I can’t change what I am.
Now, I’m not sure whether I want tomorrow to come. I want my answer, but I don’t want it at the same time.






Chapter 26








Hazel
I hold Zil’s hand as we walk down the corridor. We wake up a bit too close to the roll calling time for the unloading. Only he has to be there, but I don’t want to stay in the room alone, so I’m here with him. 
He has been quiet since we woke up. My heart has been racing with the tension between us. Maybe he doesn’t want to give me any pressure and doesn’t want to keep asking me.
We turn another corner, running into the captain and another few uzains, who are probably also heading to the storage area.
The captain scowls at us, not saying a thing.
Zil bows his head, so I follow suit.
The captain ignores him and keeps walking. The other uzains bow their heads to Zil. He shrugs and nudges me to start walking. Apparently, we are supposed to walk behind the captain, but before the rest of the uzains.
I want to talk to Zil, but I should wait. We are with others.
I like him, but I’m not sure whether I want to travel with him. I... I still want to head back, but I’m not sure whether... I suppose a lot has changed since I was there. Maybe I no longer have the stall. I don’t even want to think about it.
It doesn’t take long before we arrive at the storage area. Uzains are already moving big cartons. All of those are almost taller than me. There are words on them, but I don’t know the language.
Zil and I head to the side, leaning against the wall as we watch the uzains move stuff around with the robots. I think only those uzains have to work, not the captain and Zil. And since I’m the tiny human here and I’m supposed to be Zil’s mate, I also don’t have to work.
There are humming noises and occasional low thuds as the robots move the cartons to a transport ship. Looks like these are the ones we will be unloading soon.
I ask, “So, we arrived.”
“Yes, a bit earlier in the day.” He checks his watch. “It is almost time to get everything to the buyer.”
“What’s in the crates?”
“Weapons. These are taken from the Empire.”
I suck in a breath. “So... You guys...”
“Yes, before we went to your space station and your stall, we were just done kicking the Empire’s ass. We attacked their transport ships. You can bet they are mad at us.”
“Yeah...” I stare at the floor, not knowing what to think about that.
Zil already told me they fight the Empire, so I shouldn’t be surprised, but... That sounds scary. I’m not the timid one, but that seems a bit too scary.
He shrugs and pats my shoulder. “Don’t worry, we are far away from their area. This is a space station in the Alliance’s region.”
I nod. That sounds a bit better, but still... “So, you do that a lot.”
“Kind of. Depends on what we are paid to do.”
“You’ll do anything?”
“Only what the captain agrees to, which always aligns with our goals and values.”
I suck in a breath. If I become his mate, this will be my life. I’m not sure whether I want that or not.
A uzain heads to the captain, who is standing on the other side of the room. The captain nods and straightens, instructing the uzains to start the transport ship. He gets into the transport ship, not without glaring at Zil.
A door at the side opens and the transport ship takes off. It is a small ship, seems like it is barely large enough to take all the crates.
I ask, “What are we doing now? He seems to be mad at you.”
“I suppose. I kicked his ass right in front of at least a dozen uzains. You bet he is mad.”
I sigh. “I’ve never wanted to cause you trouble.”
He squeezes my hand. “Don’t worry about that. You’re never trouble.”
I lean onto him, taking in his warmth. The swirls and marks on his body move as he breathes. I run my finger over the ones on his chest.
“The captain will meet whoever commissioned us, then give them the crates and call it a day.”
“The way he glared at you... Were you supposed to go with him?”
“Yes, but it is clear he doesn’t want to see me.”
“I’m sorry.”
“Don’t be. It’s not your fault. He’ll get over it.”
“I hope.”
The uzains in the room are leaving toward the space station. I ask, “Are we supposed to have free time now?”
He flinches and the tension in his body spikes. “Yes. Do you want to come with me?” He winks at me with a sad smile. “Let’s go.”
I hold his hand and follow him. Maybe this is when he will bring me out of the spaceship and when we are far away, I’ll take off into my own freedom.
But...
Then I’ll never see him again.
He has long legs, but he is walking so slowly that a snail may be faster. But I’m not any faster than him.
The path to the space station is shorter than I expected. I wish it would take my whole life to finish.
He says, “Made up your mind?”
“Huh?”
“Like... Never mind.”
The spaceship is in a parking lot. There are a few other spaceships around, but none is as huge. Maybe one of these beings will let me join them and send me home.
I glance at Zil. He is a handsome uzain with coal-gray skin and nice horns.
He also treats me well.
And... I want to give us a chance too, but...
He takes a turn and we are facing the huge marketplace here. This space station is even larger than the one I used to be in. There are a lot of beings walking around. If I want to, I can merge into the crowd at once. There are a lot of species around, though there isn’t a single human. There are a bit too few of us, after all.
We join the crowd, walking past the stalls. There are beings selling all kinds of stuff.
My heart skips a beat when it feels like someone is watching me. I turn around to look, but everyone is walking and seems to be minding their own business.
“Hazel, what’s up?”
I shake my head. “Nothing, maybe I’m a bit too sensitive. There’s no way someone is looking at us, right?”
Zil scowls and looks around, but he doesn’t find anything suspicious either. He pats the battleaxe on his back. “Don’t worry about that.”
“I know I’m safe with you.”
He smiles, but that doesn’t last. “Let’s keep going.”
“Where are we going?”
He halts. I stumble to a stop.
Someone grunts at us, walking past us and glaring. I don’t blame him at all.
Zil shrugs. “I’m not sure. Do you have anything in mind?”
“Um... Somewhere with fewer beings around?” I want to talk to him before I make up my mind. Even though there won’t be anyone interested in our conversation, I’d still want a bit more privacy.
He nods. “Sure.”
We arrive at a corner, walking by a stall that sells jewelry. There are interesting shiny stones that I can’t even name. The other side is selling dried fruit, which I used to spend so much on.
Even the air here seems familiar, though I know I’m on another space station. Trading, selling things, and cooking are what I like and enjoy, so...
The space station is like a city, only indoors. There are tall buildings, which make for plenty of alleys.
We arrive at one, getting out of the stream of beings. I almost step on a foot when I get out.
Now, there are only the two of us. I ignore all the others walking outside.
Zil has me backed up against the wall, which I like. It feels safe when he is right here with me. He lifts my chin. “Hazel... It is the time.”
I swallow. Maybe there’s no escaping that. “Zil... I—“
Someone flashes at the side, dashing right toward us. I flinch when Zil spins around, drawing his battle axe at whoever that is.
“Here!” Someone grabs my wrist, pulling me to the side.
“What?” I stumble when the woman grabbing me hisses again.
“Here, come with me.”
What is happening? Is she trying to kidnap me? Like what the captain did?
She scowls at me. “Quick, before that guy catches you again!”
I’m about to say something when Zil lets out a pained moan. I yank my wrist off the woman’s hand, running to Zil.
He is slashing with his battle axe at a golden scale male with horns. There is another who is made up of stone, ramming at Zil.
I insert myself between the stone male and Zil. “Stop it!”
I close my eyes when the guy can’t seem to halt himself.
This guy is larger than me and with rough stone for his body. It is probably like ramming into a transport ship or transport robot. I’ll be crushed and I may die...
Fuck... Maybe I shouldn’t do this.
“What the fuck are you doing?” It is an angry growl, but it isn’t Zil’s. Maybe it is the golden-scaled male.
Someone yanks me and I end up slamming into something soft. When I open my eyes, all I can see is Zil’s chest.
Zil hisses and soon puts me behind him, against a wall. Maybe he saved me and ended up slamming onto the wall himself.
I rub my cheek, only to find blood on my hand. Is that my blood? Or...
Zil...
He is panting with blood dripping down his arm. His battleaxe is on the ground, a few steps too far away from him. “Who are you? Why?”
The golden-scaled male points at Zil with a laser gun. “Let her go.”
Zil turns around with a scowl. “So... You brought them here?”
I shake my head. “Hell no! I don’t know them.”
The golden-scaled male says, “You kidnapper.”
Wait... The way he talks... “Now I know you! You are the one getting into an argument about lining up for fishballs.”
He nods. “Yes. Kidnapped you. Sorry, couldn’t help.”
“So...” I ask, “You guys followed the spaceship to help me?”
There are four of them now, and Zil is on his own.
The woman who tried to grab me nods. “Yes, we would have tried to save you from the ship, but the few of us can’t fight all those uzains.”
Zil hisses. “Now, you think you can win against me.”
I lift my hands to the side, trying to stop them. “No, that’s not the point. Don’t hurt each other. Zil isn’t the one kidnapping me. He is trying to help.”
The golden-scaled male tilts his head to the side. “You, sick?”
The woman says, “He means to ask, are you sure about that?”
I nod. “Thank you for trying to help, but... I think there’s a misunderstanding here.”
Zil growls. “I don’t care. No one gets to hurt you.”
The woman shakes her head. “We aren’t going to hurt her. We thought you kidnapped her, but apparently, she doesn’t think that way.”
This is a bit too crazy. I can’t imagine there are beings who cared so much and have been trying to rescue me. “Everyone... I think...”
“What is happening here?” A group of guards are here with their green guard uniforms. These armors cover their whole bodies, including their faces, so there’s no telling what species they are. All I know is, they are still taller and stronger than me.
One of them says, “Who is causing trouble here?”
The woman goes over to them. “Nothing. We have things under control. We had some argument, but nothing major.”
The one, who is probably the leader, tilts his head to the side. “He is bleeding.”
Zil...
Zil takes a breath. “I’m fine.”
The guards look at each other. “Well, if you insist.”
As far as I know, the guards don’t really care as long as no one complains. Most of the time, it is beings solving their own issues, with whatever means both parties deem appropriate. So...
But for the situation we’re in, maybe that’s better.
The guards leave, and the woman lets out a breath. “Well, they are gone now. I’m Nataly. Nice to meet you. If you think this uzain isn’t an enemy, then we owe you an apology.”
Zil grunts. “You are lucky I didn’t smash your tiny human skull.”
“What?” The golden scale male growls and lifts his laser gun again.
Nataly sighs. “Stop it. This is Nelutho. The rock over there is Jurenton. The one with tentacle hands is Zennolair. We thought you were in trouble.”
Zil holds his arm with blood on it, the tension is still high in him. He is about to say something when I cut in. “I understand and I’m very grateful. I’ve never imagined someone would know and care this much. I’m Hazel, this is Zil. I think we should get help with this first.”
Zil hisses. “I’m fine and don’t need their help. They tried to take you away from me.”
I hug Zil, whispering to him, “Don’t be silly. I think they mistook you for the captain. It’s okay. They won’t hurt us.”
He sighs. “I can get help on my spaceship.”
Nelutho says, “Healing gun.”
Zennolair, who has a gun in her tentacle hand comes over. “We are sorry. We thought... We are just trying to help.”
Zil grunts when she uses the ray gun on him. He gasps when the ray fires at his injury. It must hurt...
I hug him. The tension in him seems to ease a bit, but not enough for me to relax.
Nataly says, “Maybe we should talk somewhere else, if you want to.”
Zil hisses. “Why will I want to talk to you crazy ones who attacked me? Maybe you should go away before we come after you. So honorable for all of you to corner me.”
Nelutho growls and opens his mouth, but Nataly stands between the two males. She says, “No fighting. I’m sorry about that. I...” She sighs. “I told you to stop jumping into things.” Or so she seems to be talking to Nelutho.
Nelutho grunts, but says nothing to argue.
Nataly folds her arms and sighs. “Apparently, every time you run into humans you want to save, when we find them, they are mates and don’t want to leave each other.”
Oh... Is that a thing?
More importantly...
Does she think Zil and I are mates?
I glance at Zil. He is also watching me. His arm has stopped bleeding, and the tension in him fades, but at the same time, the intensity in his eyes sends warmth to me. He can hear Nataly too. Is he thinking about the same thing as me?
Nataly says, “We are very sorry. We thought you were in trouble.”
I nod. “I understand. Thanks a lot for trying to help.”
Nelutho asks, “Sure? Are you safe?”
“I’m safe with Zil. Thanks.”
Zennolair gives me tissues. I use those to wipe off the blood remaining on Zil’s arm. If we walk around with blood, it is going to raise eyebrows and catch attention, which we don’t want.
“Now, you look like new.” I smile at Zil. He doesn’t seem too happy, which I understand.
Zil says, “Don’t let me see you again. Otherwise...”
Nelutho huffs and leaves, and the rest of his fleet follows him.
I ask Zil, “Do you remember him?”
“I think I do. Nosy one who pointed his gun at the captain when we stopped by your stall. Could never imagine they would follow along the way.”
“They don’t seem to be bad beings, other than being reckless.”
“They just want to help you. Saving you away from evil uzains.”
I chuckle and hug him, burying my face into his strong chest. “But I... Well...”
“Maybe you should leave with them. They will bring you home.”
I shake my head. He stares at me.
Maybe it is time, finally.






Chapter 27








Hazel
The alley is quiet again, but there is a faint scent of blood in the air. Maybe I’m imagining it, knowing Zil got injured. 
I let out a sigh, still hugging him, soaking in his warmth. I like how he smells. He makes me feel safe.
He strokes my back. “Hazel... If you want to leave, go now. Those beings are probably still nearby.”
“Do you want me to leave?”
“I... I don’t. but if you want to leave, it’s okay. I understand we have very different lifestyles and wants.”
“But I want to stay with you.”
“Do you?” He flinches and holds me closer. “It is okay if you don’t.”
“You just want me to be happy.”
“Yes.”
My heart squeezes at that. I know he has been trying to help me. I also have been feeling something for him all along. “What if the captain—“
He presses a finger on my lips. “No, don’t talk about him. Don’t think about anyone else. Do you want to be my mate? Just you and I?”
“I’m nervous. What will happen next? I don’t want to see you injured.”
“I don’t even want to be thinking about that and entertaining the possibility.”
He strokes my back, letting out a sigh. “Thank you, but you know that’s my job.”
“I do, and that’s why I’m torn.”
He holds me without saying anything. Maybe he also knows there’s nothing he can say or do to make it different.
Am I overthinking it?
He strokes my back. The tension in him makes it tempting to say something. Our bodies are touching each other, but the silence between us is so heavy that it can crush me.
How bad can it be?
Zil already showed me he cares about me more times than I can imagine. I want to be with him too. There’s always risk in life, anyway...
I was at my stall in a space station and things could still happen to me, so...
I like how happy he is when I cook something for him. And also the other uzains. Maybe this isn’t going to be too bad.
He is still quiet, probably waiting, or hoping the moment will last if that means we’ll get more time with each other.
“Zil.”
“Yes.” The tension in his voice screams at me. He is so tense that he may snap.
“I think... I want to be with you. And be your mate.”
He scowls and doesn’t seem to believe that. That’s not what I expected. “Are you sure about that? I live a dangerous life.”
I nod. “I don’t know how much I like the risk, but I like you enough for that.”
“Really?”
I kiss him, tasting his hot lips. Whatever urges and draws me to him buzzes in me again. The warmth in me feels right. I’m jumping headfirst into this now. I don’t regret it.
He takes my breath away. I’ve never imagined myself falling for him. He is a big guy and he gives the best hug in the whole universe.
Maybe everything happened for a reason.
I won’t have my stall back and everything will be different from what I planned, but maybe that’s better than what I can plan for myself and better than if I take control of every situation.
I move to take his lips better. he wraps his arms around me, pulling me off the floor and against the wall again. He devours me and I love that.
He gasps when he breaks the kiss. “If only we weren’t here in some creepy alley.”
I snort a laugh. Heat pools in my stomach and I agree with him. “You can’t help yourself.”
“Maybe. And maybe that’s your fault.”
He is so cute.
I pat his chest. “Silly you. Now, you’re stuck with me.”
“Same for you. But you have such a strong uzain to protect you now.”
I don’t think I need anyone to protect me, but I guess I’ll let him be cocky.
He lets go of me and puts my feet on the floor again. “Here, let’s head back there if you want to go with me.”
“Sure, I’ll be with you, any place.”
I hold his big uzain hand again. His hand is warm, almost hot. A hand I’d hold till forever.






Chapter 28








Zil
For a split second, I thought Hazel worked with those crazy ones and ambushed me in the alley. But that would be so dumb. 
And the next moment, I’m holding Hazel’s hand, my mate’s hand.
This is wild, but I’m not complaining.
I have never imagined I’d have a mate who isn’t a uzain. There’s no telling what species she might be, but still, I thought she would be a uzain.
Maybe after seeing Vrek and his mate, I should have considered otherwise.
Hazel is perfect for me. I hope I’m as perfect to her, too.
The alley is quiet, with only the noise of our breath. My horns are humming with joy. If I could, I’d make sure Hazel knows how much I care about her and love her. But before we got kicked out of the space station, I’d behave myself.
Maybe that’s a mate bond in me or some ancient urge that has been there inside every uzain’s heart, I want her at once. My cock is so fucking hard that it’s not fun to walk.
Not to mention... I don’t want anyone to see that.
I take a breath, fighting to calm myself. There’ll be time for that. I’ll have a lot of time with Hazel.
There are a lot of beings in the marketplace, crowding the path, making it hard to be quick. There should be time before the spaceship depart, so there’s no hurry. But when I could be doing something else with Hazel aside from walking, I want to be back already.
There are all kinds of scents in the air. Food, alcohol, some weird creatures the beings sell, and maybe leather of some kind. That day, the fateful day when I met Hazel, the space station smelled like this too. And here we are.
I take a deep breath, but having to slow down when a transport ship passes through and is unloading, takes up precious space in the street.
Hazel chuckles. “Come on. I have short legs. You look like you are in a hurry or something is chasing you.”
I slow down even more for her to follow. “I don’t mean to. But when your tiny soft hand is here, it is hard to stop myself.”
Her cheeks light up with a beautiful pink. “Shut up!”
“I’m not ashamed to let everyone know you’re my mate.”
She punches my chest with her cute hand, doing nothing but pleasing me and tickling me. “Stop it. No one else is interested in that.”
Maybe. But I don’t care. I just want to be happy with her. It shouldn’t be that hard, but life has its way of making me second-guess everything.
Hopefully, the world for her is simpler. I’ll make sure I don’t die in some kind of fight.
It takes a while before we make it through the marketplace, back to the street that leads to the parking lot.
A lot fewer beings are around, which is good news.
“Phew.” She lets out a breath. “All the tall ones there are clouding the air.”
“Is it?” I don’t feel anything special, but given the difference in our height, maybe her experience is very different.
She nods. “Yeah, a tall one like you won’t understand. I hate how humans are on the shorter end.”
“I’d say you’re a good size to hug and carry around.”
“Geez, carry around, as if I’m an item or something.”
I huff at that. “Yeah, just an item that annoys me to no end.”
She pauses and I hurry to stop. Did I say something wrong? Is it that bad?
Her eyes widen, and she points ahead. Her mouth opens, but no words come out of her.
She isn’t pointing at me, so I follow her finger.
The parking lot looks fine with spaceships, what’s the...
Wait...
She blinks. “Are you seeing what I’m seeing?”
“I suppose so...”
The parking lot is fine, only... the uzain battleship is gone.
Hazel asks, “Are you sure this is the right parking lot? Are there two sides or more?”
I look at the marking on the ceiling. We are in the right place. These are the same walls and the same other spaceships parked there. “I think... we are in the right spot.”
“But... Did they leave without you?”
“I...” My heart pounds in my chest. All of a sudden, I’m rooted to the floor, not knowing what to do.
Our spaceship is huge and there’s no way both Hazel and I can’t see it at the entrance.
At the same time, there’s no reason they would depart without me.
I pull out my phone, checking the message from the captain again. There is the departing time and we aren’t even there yet. Why did they depart early?
And...
If I was a warrior uzain, I guess I could understand if they somehow forget about me. But... I’m the coach and I would have been the one counting and making sure everyone’s onboard.
Yet...
I scowl. “Wait... I think I know what’s up.”
“Yes?” Her eyes light up. Maybe she is equally confused and feeling helpless when things go wrong yet again. Poor her.
“It is the captain. He knows we aren’t on the spaceship. He planned to leave us here.”
“What?” She stares at me as if I’ve grown another pair of horns. “Why would he do something like that?”
“So he won’t have me around. He has been hating how you’re here and my mate, not his.”
“Are you sure about that? Isn’t it... a bit too much?”
I don’t understand what that means either. What will the others on the spaceship think about that? Like... I’m the one leaving with her and refusing to get back to the spaceship?
I squeeze her hand. “It’s not that far-fetched. He never liked me.”
“Why? He doesn’t like you Before you even argue and fight with him?”
“No captain likes to have a coach there watching over him. This captain is a bit newer, in terms of captains. He is an experienced warrior, but commanding a battleship is another thing. I guess he wants to do whatever he wants now.”
“How bad will it be?”
“Despite his hopes and dreams, when he reports back to the base ship, they will send someone else to watch over him. He can hate it, but until he clocks in enough, there will be a coach whose job is to watch over him. Then, there will still be a coach to help, and partly monitor, just in case.”
She sighs. “I hope it isn’t my problem. I don’t want to get you into trouble. What if he tells them you’re the one leaving on your own? Then you kind of failed as the coach.”
“I suppose it will be the case.” And with her as my mate now, good luck getting the base camp to forgive me. The captain is the one kidnapping her, but then... “I’m not sure.”
“Can you get into contact with the base camp? Maybe you should notify them before the captain does.”
“There’s no way we can make it quicker. I don’t have any means to contact anyone back there. The only way is from the dashboard on the battleship.”
She scowls at me. “No way, you have a phone. Call them.”
“Except it isn’t that easy. The base camp has to stay safely away from the Empire and its minions, not to mention some other parties that may be hired to attack it. The only secured way is through the battleships, which is the only way.”
“So... What does this mean? What are we going to do?”
I wish I knew. “I have no clue. Maybe... maybe we may as well go to the space station you used to live. And...”
Now, I feel like a bad mate. We don’t have a spaceship; I don’t have a lot of money with me, and... I have no idea what I can do. 
I rub my horns, trying to come up with something. There has to be a way to get out of this stupidity.
Hazel asks, “Will the base camp look for you?”
“May or may not. I wish they would, but... The universe is vast.”
“But the captain is going to report, and they will know you’re likely here.”
“That’s if they believe that I’m going to stay here.”
She sighs and her shoulders slump. “I guess you’re right.”
I hold her cheek. I hate to see her upset. “Look, this is a space station. Uzains will come. Maybe we will run into another fleet, then we can get in touch with the base camp and figure it out.”
She lifts her brows at me. “Maybe we’ll be lucky. But... Do you plan to stay here? When... I have nothing. We can’t even get a hotel room.”
“Yeah... I feel like a failure. I have some coins, but it won’t last us for long.” I wrap my arms around her, holding her close to me. If I let go, maybe she will happily leave. Who will want such a useless mate who can’t even provide a place to stay for the night? “Maybe I can find something to do here that will bring in more coins.”
She pats my back. “It’s okay, we’ll figure it out. It can’t be that bad.”
I hope she is right.






Chapter 29








Hazel
I hold Zil’s hand as we wander down the road in the space station. There has to be a place that’s hiring. 
We’ve been through the stalls, but no one seems to be looking for someone to help with things.
Now... I’m not sure whether this is a good idea.
This bar is dim with torch lights on the wall. The old-fashioned burning torches that are hung up there. There are beings that are probably drunk who are screaming and shouting with their crowd.
Zil is at another table, howling as he destroys the male who arm-wrestles him. That one is smaller than him by quite some, looking like he lost some drinking game and thus was made to challenge Zil.
That poor male groans and rubs his wrist, dropping a coin on the table, which Zil scoops up at once.
I let out a breath. If only we could find a place where we can actually work instead of this.
Zil hisses so hard that... Somehow, he manages to make beings arm wrestle him. If he wins, he’ll get a coin, if they win, he’ll give them three.
Somehow, the first ones didn’t even ask whether Zil had the coins to pay in the first place. At least his muscular arms are useful. That’s not what I expected, but I suppose that’s working. Zil has a nice pile of coins now. Not sure how long that can last us. We can head back to the space station I stayed on, but then the uzains won’t be able to find him. But if we stay here, we have to figure out a way to support ourselves.
Alcohol lingers in the air, and I almost choke. I hate that. It feels like I’m around a bomb that may explode at random times.
Zil is up to wrestling another strong one. I don’t mind if he loses and will lose a few coins. I don’t want him to get injured. Who knows whether he will run into some super-strong species? The universe is so vast that it is very possible.
The crowd cheers when Zil slams that guy’s hand to the table. The table shakes as if it is going to break.
I shudder at that. I’m happy for him but at the same time...
“Next one!” Zil stands and growls, showing off his strong body.
“What’re you doing?”
Oh... It is Nelutho... I thought they had left after I turned out to not need his help.
Zil groans. “Good, sit and we’ll figure it out.”
The crowd cheers again, so much so that I want to cover my ears. They think that Zil is a performer or something, and maybe they are waiting to see someone beat him. I hate how... It feels like Zil is a circus animal, but I have no way of helping him.
Behind Nelutho, Nataly and Zennolair are also there. Maybe Nelutho’s crew picked this bar to spend the evening in. What are the odds...?
Nelutho sits. “If I beat you, stop doing this stupid thing.”
Zil huffs. “Shut up.” He sets up his arm, waiting for Nelutho to join in.
“Fine.” Nelutho is also a strong one. More importantly, Zil has been fighting for a long time. He has to be tired, right?
Nelutho grabs Zil’s arm. The match starts at a standstill at once.
Their arms are shaking, but no one is coming out on top.
Nelutho grunts. “Not bad.”
Zil hisses at him. “You aren’t that bad either.”
It feels like the whole bar takes and holds its breath. It is so quiet that it feels like a fly could interrupt everything.
My heart races, hoping...
I don’t even know what I’m hoping for. Maybe for Zil to be safe and don’t get hurt.
Nelutho growls and makes a move, but Zil stops him right before he gets slapped. Nelutho smirks. “Don’t fight me.”
They struggle some more when Nelutho is halfway through winning. My heart pounds so hard that it can jump out of my chest. I clench a fist, but I can’t stop myself from shaking. I’m not even the one in the arm wrestling match.
Zil grunts when Nelutho pins his hand to the table. “Fuck...”
The crowd yells and a few toast with each other. Maybe some are already betting on who will win this round.
Zil sits back in the chair, letting out a breath. He is sweaty. Those bead-sized sweats glisten under the lights of the torches. I want to wipe it off for him, but... Do I go to him? Would he rather I leave him alone for a bit?
Nelutho stands. “Come with me.”
Zil shakes his head. “No, I’m fine.”
Nelutho goes closer to Zil, saying something to him. There’s some distance between them and me, and when they seem to lower their voice, I can’t make out anything.
Zil sighs and takes a step back, gesturing to me. Nelutho comes over to me. “Hazel, stay with us?”
Oh...
He continues, “He asks you.”
Hm... Maybe he means Zil is going to follow my decision.
Zil also comes, and the rest of Nelutho’s crew. Nataly says, “I don’t know what happened, and I don’t think we should talk about that here, but if you want to, you can come to our spaceship. We can have late-night snacks together and talk about things.”
I frown. “I...”
Looks like the rest of the bar is off to minding their own business yet again. Maybe they think that the party of arm wrestling is over and nothing interesting is left.
I nod. “Sure, thank you for the invite.”
Zil lifts his brows at me, doesn’t seem convinced, or even wants to come with me. I hold his hand, squeezing him. He should know better.
He lets out a soft sigh, probably rolling his eyes at how I trust Nelutho’s crew this easily. That crew heads to the door as they chat with one another. I wonder why they are that inclined to help us.
Hopefully, nothing is dangerous with them.
Given Zil and my situation, I doubt it can be worse.






Chapter 30








Zil
I don’t want to be on someone else’s spaceship. This feels wrong. 
Worse if they find out I’m a uzain without a fleet and a spaceship.
These beings...
There is one with a horn from his nose who is messing around with that big stone guy. Who would want to keep poking at that piece of stone?
And... They are sharing chips and drinks, seemingly happy and relaxed to have Hazel and me here.
We are on a couch. There is a short table in front of us and at the center of the couches that forms a circle.
This is a smaller spaceship. Right in front of this leisure space is the driving panel. There is a double-locked door, which probably leads to a parking space for smaller spaceships. Those are probably smaller than the ones I’m used to, too. Maybe those are battleships that only have a single seat.
“Here.” Hazel lifts a piece of chip to my lips. “Try one?”
My mate is such a beautiful one, so perfect. I eat the chip from her fingers. “Look, you make better food than these.”
She chuckles. “Don’t be silly. These are fun snacks.”
“Are you hungry?”
We didn’t even have dinner. I was going to buy us something with the coins I managed to gain, but these beings interrupted my plan.
And...
Fuck it. There’s no reason I lost to Nelutho. I could have won for sure.
Hazel strokes my arm. “Are you fine? Does it hurt to arm wrestle so many beings? A lot of them look very strong.”
I like her soft hand on my arm. She is so gentle with me, so different from how she told me to do things left and right in the kitchen. “I’m fine. If I had a bit more rest, I’d beat that golden scale.”
She grins. “Good. I don’t want my mate to get hurt, okay?”
A stream of heat rushes through my body. I want her. I’ve been wanting to pin her somewhere to have my way with her, but our circumstances didn’t allow for that.
These beings around us...
Nelutho and Nataly are leaning against each other, watching the rest of the crew running around like animals. Well, only the stone guy and one-horn male are running, the former chasing the latter. They are adults, but they are fighting over chips.
Nataly blinks and turns to us. “So... If you don’t mind. What happened? We thought you left, but we ran into you guys in the bar.”
I don’t want to talk about that, especially not to those who attacked me, and I don’t trust. If it wasn’t for Hazel, I wouldn’t even be here. I hate this. It feels like I’m so useless that I can’t provide for my mate and we have to take their help.
Hazel sighs. “I wish I knew exactly what happened. All I know is we went back to the parking lot, and the spaceship is gone.”
I hold Hazel’s hand, not knowing where to look. I don’t like this. At least she can do the talking better than me.
She strokes the back of my hand with her thumb. Maybe she can sense the tension in me. I don’t like that either.
Nataly asks, “They left without you?”
Hazel nods. “Yeah. We think that the captain doesn’t want us to be on the spaceship. He hates how I want to be with Zil and don’t care about him.”
Nelutho’s scowl deepens. “The kidnapping.”
Nataly says, “He means he saw the kidnapping. But it looks like you’re fine now.”
“Zil helped me.” Her grin is so wide that it warms me.
I clear my throat. “I don’t understand. Why do you help us? I have some coins, so—“
Nataly shakes her head. “Keep them. We are doing well enough. It’s all Nelutho’s fault. He always sticks his horns somewhere he probably shouldn’t.”
Nelutho grunts. “The right thing.”
Nataly gives him a side-eye. “That’s what he likes to say. He saved me too, so I guess I can’t complain.”
Zennolair laughs as she takes a doughnut with her tentacle hand from the box. “Look, that’s what Nelutho does the best. Always where he isn’t expected. But we’re bounty hunters, so we get to do whatever we want. I heard uzains have tighter fleets and things. Bet we can’t survive that.”
I clear my throat. “I’ll find my way back to the base camp.”
Zennolair frowns. She seems knowledgeable. “Well, how will you do that? I don’t think it is easy when you are away from your fleet. If you know of a way, we’ll try our best to help.”
I scowl even though I probably should be grateful for the help. These still seem a bit too... strange. I don’t know anyone who will do things or help for nothing in return. “What do you want for the help?”
Nelutho rolls his eyes. “Nothing. We help.”
Nataly says, “We can take care of ourselves. We know bad things happen here and there. When we can, we want to help. For nothing.”
I don’t believe that at all. Why will someone—
Hazel leans over and whispers, “Just like you helped me.”
Well... I knew she was probably my mate, so... I wanted to impress her. So, technically, I didn’t help her without expecting anything in return.
She seems to see my thoughts. “You said no pressure in agreeing.”
I suppose I did say that...
Nataly shrugs. “It’s okay. I understand it will be odd to trust someone like us at once. We’re sorry for the attack and for hurting you when we thought Hazel needed help. Maybe the two of you will need room to think about the next step, too. We have spare rooms, so you can pick one to stay in.”
Nelutho says, “We’re staying for another day.”
I want a room too. Maybe I can finally...
On a foreign spaceship... Maybe not...
Hazel nods. “Thanks so much, otherwise, we may end up sleeping on the street.”
I grunt. “I have the coins for us to stay somewhere safe. Not on the street.”
Hazel chuckles. “Okay, okay. Thank you for the hard work.” She strokes my arm again, which makes my heart swell.
Nataly glances at Nelutho with a grin. “Sure, we’ll meet you later and we’ll figure out what to do and where to go.”
I suppose that’s not a bad deal. Maybe there are beings out there that are nice.






Chapter 31








Hazel
When we are finally alone in a room, it feels like I can rest on the bed and call it a day. When all the tension leaves me— 
“Hey!” Zil grabs me and holds me to his chest. “Are you fine? Too hungry? Sick?”
“We just came into the room, not even for a second.” I roll my eyes at him. He has no patience at all.
“But the bed is right there.” He points at the bed that’s in the corner of the room, looking cozy.
This is a nice room with a desk on one side and a bed on the other. Simple, but has everything one will need. There is a door too, probably leading to the bathroom.
The bed is bigger than for a single human, but with Zil and me, the bed is probably going to be just big enough for us to have peace as we sleep without kicking anyone off.
Before I can say something, he sweeps me off my feet and carries me in his arms. “Let me put you over there. You must be tired.”
“Not as tired as you. You fought hard for us.”
He groans. “All is good. You don’t have to worry about me.”
“Is your arm still hurting? From fighting Nelutho and arm wrestling.”
He shakes his head. “I’m good. You have no idea.”
He puts me on the bed. “Here, better?”
“Mm... Yes, so good.”
He climbs onto the bed, sitting on it by my side. “What have you done to be this tired?”
“Well, worrying about you?”
He flexes his arms. “There’s nothing to worry about.”
“You can’t stop me from worrying, though. I know you are strong, but still. I’ll always worry about you.”
“That’s the reason you hesitated to agree to be my mate.”
My stomach does a flip-flop. “Yes. I just can’t help myself.”
“I’ll show you how strong I am.” He straddles me, showing off his hardness that his trousers can no longer hide.
Oh, I want him too. Maybe other than always worrying about him, I’ll always want him. I stroke his chest when I would rather stroke his cock, but he is too tall, and my arm is too short. “Is that what you’ve been thinking about? Even when we were outside with others? You just want to put me on a bed or somewhere and shove your cock into me.”
He sucks in a breath. “You’ll be the death of me.”
“Are you sure about that? I thought you were more than happy to be my mate. Hey!” I yelp when he flips me over and puts my stomach on the bed instead.
“You are asking for this. I’m going to make you scream and make sure you know where you stand.”
“Like, under you? Literally?”
“Yes, like this.” He strips me naked at record speed. He is getting better and better at this, which is pretty concerning.
He kisses the back of my neck. “I’ve been wanting you, but it felt rude to leave when they are hosting us here. I hate how I need help. No, I don’t need help. It’s just nice to have.”
“That’s your ego talking. That thing is huge.”
“Are you sure about that?” He spreads my legs and rubs his hard and thick cock at my entrance. “I have something even thicker for you.”
“Oh, show me.” I want my horny uzain guy. His thick cock is such a tease. He rubs his length along my pussy, showing off his length and the bands on his cock. It almost feels like a threat, but my body burns so hot at that. “That’s all you got?”
“Maybe you love to have a huge male slamming at your tight pussy.”
“Oh! Fuck!” I moan when he presses his thick tip into me. Maybe I do like that. He stretches me as he enters me. The bands on his cock take pleasure to the next level.
“Hazel, your ass in the air, higher.”
“Mm...” I do as he says, taking him in more as I’m at it.
He shoves into me, going deeper and deeper. “So tight.”
“Are you too tired to even fuck me well?”
He hisses. “Are you sure about that?”
He starts moving in me, rubbing my walls with the bands on his cock. I squirm as I fight to hold up my body on my elbows. He knows how to rub me and hammer at my sensitive spot every time he pushes.
“Zil... Harder...”
“I told you. You love to get my huge cock. Moan harder.”
“Mm... Yes! Please! Pound my pussy.”
Gosh, I’ve never imagined I’d be saying something like that. But he is so good with me. He keeps moving in and out of me, pumping in even more pleasure.
I’m about to come when he pulls out of me. I almost fall onto the floor. “What are you doing?”
He chuckles and squeezes my ass. “Making you wait.”
“No! I’m about to— Oof!” I moan when he shoves his cock into me again. I can’t even get my ass up, so he wraps his arms around me, fucking me right on the bed from behind. With the bed and his body sandwiching me in between, he feels even larger, fucking me even better.
“Zil!”
He pulls out of me again. I’m going to die if he keeps doing this to me.
I gasp when my body shakes. My pussy is empty, and I hate him. “Why?”
He kisses the back of my neck, rubbing my clit with his annoying finger. “Trust me.”
“Zil, I hate you.”
He chuckles and nibbles on my shoulder. His strong body presses against me, sending even more fire down my body. But he refuses to keep fucking me. I need his cock. Maybe that’s what he wants; for me to squirm and beg him to fuck me.
I hiss at him. “How can you do that to me?”
His cock twitches. “You have no idea how hard it is to hold back.”
“Then don’t. Stop this stupidity.”
“Maybe.” He pushes into me again, picking up speed, wrecking me.
“Zil!” Pleasure piles in again. I want and I need to come. My body burns so hard that it feels like I may explode. “Let me come. Please!”
He grunts. “Come with me. Let me fill you up.” His cock twitches, getting even juicer in me. Fuck... This is so much better than I can ever imagine.
“Yes! Do it now!”
I scream when an orgasm swarms over me. Finally! My whole body shakes from the pleasure as it explodes in me like a firework. I gasp and try to breathe, but he nails his cock into the deepest of me, pulsing in his hot cum. I may melt from the heat, but I’ll be more than happy.
“Zil! Yes!”
He grunts and shoves his cock into me a few more times. “Squeeze me harder, my mate.”
“I have a name, you silly.” I chuckle at that. I struggle to breathe when the pleasure is so strong. His body envelops me well, even better than a blanket. “My mate... You are the best.”
“No, you’re the best.” His cock twitches and gives me some more until I’m dripping and my pussy is stuffed full.
We remain cuddled together, enjoying the bliss and each other. I can never plan for this, but maybe giving up my plan is worth it. Now, we have a... Well... We don’t really have a plan for what’s to come, but when he is here, I’m not going to worry about that.






Epilogue








Hazel
“Over there.” I point at the table in the center of the ballroom. There are beings dancing in the front of the ballroom, which is better for us to be serving food. 
“Sure.” Zil lifts the big rectangular container of curry with fishballs, showing off his strength.
I could have done that myself, but he insisted on helping with that.
“The two of you!” I shout at the new staff we got. They are rolling in the small cart with more food to refill the containers.
There is jingling music and everyone is here to chill and enjoy the party. Maybe I should relax some.
Zil comes back to me with a wide grin. “You have no idea how happy I am.”
I let out a relaxed sigh. “Are you sure about that? I thought you’ve been hoping to get in touch with uzains, any one of them.”
He shrugs. “I do, but I want to be happy with you.”
“I thought having a restaurant in a space station is as far away as possible from that.”
“But I get to meet a lot of beings. Maybe one day, I’ll meet a uzain.”
“Probably not, though. Uzains don’t pay for anything, so...”
Both of us laugh.
He pats my shoulder. “I think I’m learning a lot here. Even if we find them, or they find us, I’ll be here with you.”
I hug him. Even though there are others around, I don’t care. This is a party hosted by the space station for merchants and their prized guests, which makes for a good time to just enjoy ourselves.
And earn a handsome amount of money.
It has been a while since we came back here. My stall is still around, my staff were worried about me. They knew how to order stock and my account has been good, so... While it didn’t feel perfectly fine, everything was still going along.
Now, they are here with me, responsible for the catering for this event scene. And we have a restaurant now, not just a stall.
It took a bit to make up our minds and decided to come here instead of waiting on that space station. I have better footing here and it is better than meandering our way back there. Hopefully, it won’t affect the chance of meeting other uzains.
“Evening.”
I turn around to Nelutho and Nataly. “Hi, so glad to see both of you!”
Maybe I should toast with them, but I don’t have a glass of anything with me. They are the guests and have nice champagne glasses in their hands.
“Here.” Zil shows up by my side with his glass and one for me.
The four of us toast and I take a sip of my drink. My cheeks get hot. Maybe it is the alcohol.
Nelutho asks, “Business good?”
I nod. “Thanks a lot for your help. We are expecting even more growth in the coming year.”
Nataly grins. “That’s amazing. I’m so happy for you. How about Zil? Did the uzains look for you?”
Zil sighs. I squeeze his hand. “We aren’t sure. Maybe they looked where they left us behind, but since we are here, I’m not sure.”
Zil takes another sip of his drink. “I’m not sure whether they are actively looking for me. But after giving it some thought, maybe isn’t bad to be doing something else while I wait. I enjoy my time with Hazel and that’s the most important for me.”
Someone else calls Nelutho, so the two of them go there, leaving Zil and me alone.
Now, the food on the table is all refilled and we’ll have some time before we have to take care of the job. Zil wraps an arm around me, holding me to his side.
He says, “It is... a bit too unreal.”
“Yeah, I suppose you’ve grown to like how I scream at you in the kitchen.”
He huffs and rolls his eyes. “Come on. You’re almost a different being in the kitchen.”
I snuggle with him, enjoying his warmth. “But you love that. Sometimes, you want to have someone to shout at you.”
“Who knows?” He strokes my side as we watch beings dancing. If we weren’t in the kitchen staff’s clothes, maybe we would join them.
“Are you really fine with how the other uzains...”
His hand on my side twitches. Maybe he cares after all. If only I knew how to help. Nelutho and Nataly have no clue either. They asked around for us and tried to get in touch with a single uzain battleship, but they are such isolated ones who don’t work with being they know that... It didn’t work out well.
He shrugs. “I think it is fate. Maybe I’m not for a life on a battleship after all. I just wish I could run into Vrek again. He was my training partner and on another ship. I thought I stood a chance of seeing him again on the base camp, but... Maybe that has to wait.”
“Maybe they are looking for you. The universe is so massive.” I hope I said the right thing that will help him feel better.
Since both of us have no clue, our bet on whether they are looking or aren’t looking is as good as blind guesses, probably equal chances. Probably.
He lets out a dry laugh. “Who knows? Maybe they are looking for me, starting from that space station, but headed in the wrong direction.”
“Oh... I hope not.”
“Yeah... Now that I’ve settled with you, I’m not sure whether I want to be back on a battleship. I’m not going to part ways with you even if it is for a brief period. I’m going to be with my mate, always.”
He always knows what to say to melt me. It feels like I can melt into something sticky and stick with him forever.
“I love you too, and I may die if we have to separate.”
“Don’t die. I don’t allow that to happen.”
“Sure.” I hug him again before we head toward the kitchen. It is time to check with the crew and make sure they are working well and everything is fine.
“And... Don’t worry about me. I’ve figured it out. I just want to be with you.”
“I want you to be happy and do what you like, too.”
“It’s okay, I make sure I do you enough.”
Fuck...
I look around, hoping the music will cover his words. “Come on, there are others around.”
“They are far away, don’t worry.” He winks with a handsome smirk. “I mean, maybe I can learn something here and if I have a chance to go back, I can share what I’ve learned and beings I get to know.”
“Yeah, you really have to teach them, especially with food. I can’t imagine letting the warriors eat such bad stuff.”
“Fine, fine. I know my mate makes the best food ever.”
“Maybe that’s the reason you love me so much and can’t stand separating from me even for a bit.”
“Oh, you love to have control over me, huh?”
“Well, if you are going to torture me over that later...”
“Is pleasure torturing?”
I smack his chest. “Shut up.”
“Fine, fine.” With the way he smirks, I doubt it means the night will be smooth. Maybe he is going to tease me with that annoying cock again.
Sadly, I love him a bit too much to hate him.
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He doesn’t even know what’s an Easter Bunny but he hates my event before I can even host it...
This grumpy and annoying grey alien with a tail hates me the moment I show up at the doorstep of the community center. For him, any celebration is stupid. Except I’m going to host the party for the kids and I’m going to do it amazingly well. He won’t get to stand in my way.
Everything is going great until... my partner for the event falls sick... Now, I need someone to help me with the bunny costume...
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