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Chapter one






Chapter 1


Grihul

It has been a while since I was home. I pull my coat tighter as I hurry through the road. It is snowing, and I hate it. Father and Mother keep this place as organized as they can. There are signs of snow-blowing robots cleaning the road, but snow is piling up again.

The city doesn’t even care to treat me nicer when I’m not here often. That’s such a bummer.

The house is well lit. Compared to the cold and dark streets, it is a lot more inviting. I let out a breath, only for it to turn into mist almost at once. If I breathe out hard enough, maybe I can create some snow out of that.

Speaking of which, I’m not even sure who’s at home. Father and Mother, that’s for sure, but the others...

Anyway, I’ll know when I get inside. My stomach rumbles, urging me to speed up. I wriggle the fingers of my upper pair of arms, which are in gloves. I can’t even put them in my pockets. The stupid destination I went to didn’t have clothes that would fit a kot’oll, so... At least I only needed a new pair of jeans, and I can live with that.

I knock on the door, not wanting to take out the keys. If I could keep my two lower hands inside my pocket, I’d keep it that way.

The door squeaks and opens. It is Mother. A smile finds its way to my face before I give that thought. Sometimes, I go weeks or even months without seeing a being. This... is actually great.

“Grihul! I miss you so much.” She wraps her arms around me and pulls me into a tight hug. Even though I’m a strong and big male kot’oll, she still seems to be squeezing me flat.

I hug her back. I was going to say something, but I open my mouth and my voice cracks. Fuck... I haven’t talked to anyone for a bit too long, and that’s not fun.

I clear my throat and try again. “I miss you too.”

She smiles, but there’s concern in her eyes. She touches my cheek as if trying to make sure I’m fine. “It’s okay. All good.”

She can be saying it to me, or telling that to herself as she... makes sure I’m fine.

Father’s voice comes from inside the house. “Just come in already! It’s cold outside.”

Mother takes my wrist and ushers me into the house. I pat the snow off me and take off my coat. Father shouts from the kitchen. “Get comfortable. Take a shower or something. You stink.”

I grunt and head to my room without giving an answer. He isn’t even in the living room, and I can’t be stinking that badly. I may or not have taken a bath for a while, but I didn’t sweat a ton, if any, during my time on the spaceship heading home. It is snowing here. I didn’t sweat on the few steps home.

Mother’s voice comes behind me. “Now that’s not very welcoming.” Her voice fades as she seemingly heads to the kitchen where Father is.

I shrug as I go upstairs to my own room. Father has always been like that. I don’t even bother giving him a response. It’s not that he doesn’t care about us, he just... doesn’t always say things the way he meant.

Telke has never liked that and, to be honest, Father has never liked what Telke loved, so...

I shrug. That’s not my problem, and I don’t plan to make their problem mine.

Telke is with that human female now, as long as he is happy. That’s all I care about.

I open the wardrobe, taking in my own scent. It has been a while since I was here, so... Is it weird to feel like a stranger in my own house?

At least I still remember where my clothes are.

Maybe I should shower more so I don’t stink.

I sniff myself. I still don’t think I stink.

On the spaceship, most of the time, if not always, I’m on my own. No one cares whether I stink or not. They aren’t even there and thus don’t get to care.

I head to the bathroom, testing the hot water to make sure that works.

The shower water comes down like it’s raining. I spread my arms to the side, enjoying the warmth. Father doesn’t understand how the shower facility on the spaceship sucks. If it’s like home, I’d shower more.

Actually, I do shower when I have to meet with other beings, but I’m heading home, so I skipped that.

Driving transport ships to move cargo from planet to planet means that I don’t meet a living being for the period I’m in the space. If I travel to remote places, maybe the company will send a fleet instead of just me, in case we run into bandits. But apparently, they don’t care enough about the cargo. It’s nothing expensive anyway. And I fly along popular trading route. No bandit will attack such an exposed and well-monitored path.

I press the button for shampoo and body wash. They conveniently drop on my head and my body from the dispensers on the ceiling. I rub them on my body and my hair. It is always great to be at home.

I tap the button for the water again, closing my eyes as its warmth rushes through me. It has been a while since a shower feels so good. If I had more patience or more time before dinner, I’d use the bathing tub. But for now, a shower will suffice.

After I clean myself, and before Father complains, I dry myself and put on fresh clothes. I stroke my beard as I look at myself in the mirror. Maybe it is time for a haircut. I feel my hair. Maybe later. Longer hair won’t kill me anyway.

I head down the stairs again in my home clothes. A loose T-shirt and sweatpants suit me better. On the spaceship, I can get away with wearing boxers, which isn’t bad, but feels like I’ve never gotten out of bed.

Speaking of which, it has been so long since I could sleep in a real bed.

I cover my mouth as I yawn. The chair at the driving dashboard on the spaceship can be adjusted to be flat, but that’s different from a bed.

My stomach rumbles even more when there’s already a scent of food in the living room. I’m starving for nice food. Mother always knows how to make the perfect food. Sometimes I wonder how Mother can make the best food while Dren, one of my brothers, can’t make something better, even though he practiced under a famous chef and is a chef himself.

Maybe Mother knows magic.

Mother is setting the table, so I go over to help. She says, “Efaze should be back soon.”

“Oh, he’s back? I thought he’d be in the store.”

Mother shakes her head. “Not today. You must have forgotten about the weekly break.”

I give a wry smile. “I suppose. I don’t even remember what day of the week this is.”

She lets out a soft sigh. “But you know the date, right?”

I nod. “Yeah, that’s the only thing that matters to me.” I set up the fork and spoon as Father puts a large bowl of smashed vegetables on the table. Mother makes the best gravy. Just by looking at the orange, which may as well be golden, sauce, I don’t want to wait for Efaze.

Mother says, “We asked whether Telke would be back since you’re here, but he has a tournament going at this moment, so he can’t come.”

Father scuffs. “Because of silly floatball, like always.”

Mother scowls at him. “Come on... It’s a school event. He’s the coach, he has to be there.”

Father rolls his eyes and gets back to the kitchen.

I guess Telke won’t be upset over missing dinner with us. He’d miss out on the food, but I doubt he will ever miss Father’s hate toward floatball. Even if he didn’t have the floatball tournament with the school team, he may still come up with some excuses so he doesn’t have to be here.

I ask, “How’s he been doing after the injury?”

Mother lets out a soft sigh. “I suppose he is fine. This is a sigh at how he didn’t even think about himself. He’s always a nice kid and grows up to be a big-hearted male.”

That’s not wrong. Telke is the talkative one among us, the kids, but only when Father isn’t around.

The doorbell rings, so I go over to open the door.

Efaze comes in with a scarf on his neck, covering his nose, leaving almost nothing out there in the wind. I chuckle. “A red hat, huh?”

He grunts as he hangs his coat and takes off the hat. “Whatever, I don’t care, as long as it keeps the snow off my head.”

“This is supposed to be your rest day.”

“It is. But it doesn’t mean I don’t work.”

I shrug and get inside, closing the door. Efaze is good and easy to get along with. Telke never stops talking, and I’d find the need to give some kind of response, but with Efaze, that’s not needed.

Efaze heads to the table, hugs Mother, and moves on to the kitchen to greet Father.

I take a seat at the table now that it is ready. Efaze and the rest of the family join me soon enough. The mashed vegetables are waiting for me, and so are the roasted ribs. I can tear through the food in no time.

Father chuckles. “Grihul, it looks like you haven’t eaten for ages.”

“It’s different. Mother makes the best food.”

He nods. “You aren’t wrong. I suppose there isn’t anything good on your spaceship.”

“Won’t die and won’t starve.” I shrug. I need Father to start distributing the food already, otherwise, I can’t even start.

Efaze remains quiet, seemingly deep in thought. Maybe he’s dragging the passage of time so he won’t have to be back at work tomorrow. I hate a job that has to deal with other beings, thus being a long-distance driver is as perfect as it could be. There is no talking needed past understanding order and reporting issues if needed. All of those can be done with messages and emails, even better for me.

Father stands and cuts the ribs with a big knife. “Your mother and I hoped we could have everyone here since you’re home for a bit, but that didn’t happen, sadly. You guys all have your own lives now.”

Mother says, “Everyone’s work gets in the way. But I don’t blame them. When we used to operate the store together, we didn’t get to have dinner or even meals together a lot, too.”

Father nods. “You’re right.” He forks the juiciest rib for Mother, then he gives Efaze his portion. I stare as I wait for mine. At least there aren’t a lot of us here and my wait will soon be over.

The rib on my plate is roasted to perfection with the grease shimmering beneath the lights of the dining room. When Father takes a seat, I pick up the rib.

Efaze lifts an eyebrow at me almost at once.

What’s wrong? Did I do something wrong?

Efaze forks up his rib and takes a bite.

Hm... Who eats a rib with a fork? That’s boring.

I ignore him and keep going with my hands. The meat almost falls off the bone. The spicy and sweet sauce coats the meat, and the combo almost melts in my mouth. If there’s one thing I don’t like about my job, it’s that I don’t get to enjoy nice food like this. I’m usually home only a few days a month, which is not enough in terms of food, not at all.

Father says, “I guess you’re used to eating on the spaceship on your own and no one is watching.”

I swallow the meat. “That’s how you devour ribs, though.”

Mother chuckles. “Just enjoy the food. I still remember the time when all of you fought for food, holding some in every single hand.”

Ah... The good old days when we were a lot younger and would hurry to stuff our faces to eat the most. Young kot’olls eat a ton, not to mention we are all males and we were crazy back then.

Father takes a bite of his food before he lets out a breath. “Time flies. I still remember the day when we switched you to using utensils and limiting everyone to one fork and one spoon, no hands.”

I take another rib from the plate in the center. “But some food should be enjoyed with hands.”

Father muses and nods. “Not wrong.”

It is rare for Father to agree with any one of us. He always listens to Mother, and that’s all about it. Mother is nice. Everyone in the family loves her.

We sink into a comfortable silence as each of us busy ourselves with food. This is the best time during a meal.

I lick my fingers clean of sauce before I wash my hands in the kitchen. The mashed vegetables are still there waiting for me. We add the sauce of the day to the vegetables, which will make it even better.

The mashed vegetables include potatoes, carrots, and a few other kinds of food, making for a nice mix of crunchy and soft, with a mushy feeling. if the roasted ribs are like a straight punch to the tastebuds, the mashed vegetables are the warm hug.

Mother says, “How’s work, Grihul?”

“Um... Good.” I’ve already done all the talking I’ve ever done in the month by now. So...

She lets out a soft sigh. “You’re alone most of the time, huh?”

I nod. That’s pretty much one of the qualities required to perform the job well — liking limited interaction with other beings, or at least tolerating that.

She continues. “Then you won’t have a lot of chances to get to know... others.”

I narrow my eyes. Is that hinting at... I should find a mate?

It’s Telke’s fault. Now that he has a mate, Mother, and maybe also Father, is going to think that I should get a mate, too.

I glance at Efaze. He is older than me, and he hasn’t found his mate. Why am I the one getting asked?

To be honest, I don’t even care. I’m doing pretty well on my own, so...

Father chuckles. “Look at him. Sure takes a bit of work.”

I resist the urge to say something, which isn’t that hard anyway. I’m not interested in commenting on that.

That time we had dinner with Telke and his mate, Winnie, probably. It was quite something. They were clearly happy together, but I’m not sure whether I want that for myself.

Efaze pretends to hear nothing. I hope I can do that too.


Chapter two






Chapter 2


Grihul

Time with family flew by; time on the spaceship on my own can fly by too.

The dashboard beeps as I get closer and closer to the destination. I open my eyes, rubbing my temple. There’s a mild headache buzzing. I’m not waking up at the right time of the sleep cycle. Anyway, I tap the button on the armrest to lift the chair so I’m at the right height for driving again.

I stretch my arms and my legs. Sitting too long is bad for my health, but I’m sleeping in a chair, so maybe that’s fine.

The spaceship is getting close to the destination planet. The misty atmosphere of that planet is ahead. It is white, so thickly laid over the planet that I can’t see through it. Hopefully, it’s not a boring planet.

I check the system, making sure everything on the spaceship is fine.

There’s another beep. “System check-up completed. Ready for landing?”

I hate the boring machine sound. Maybe the company should install a system that will allow custom voice selection, then I can have something else instead of a cold, robotic voice.

I tap the button for the spaceship to speed up, which will make cutting through the atmosphere easier. I take a sip of my water as the spaceship does its own thing. Unless something happens, it runs on its own.

Sometimes, I wonder why the company doesn’t use robots to deliver everything, but then I... wouldn’t have a job. We should stick to this.

I scroll on my phone, only to see photos of Father and Mother with even more food. From the clock, it looks to be dinner time over there.

Out in space, other than checking a clock, there’s no indication of the passage of time. It is always dark with stars.

Misty white wraps around the spaceship as if the clouds swallowed me. I sit back and check the seatbelts again. It is boring...

I sniff in the air, but there’s no scent of food to be missed. Maybe I should eat before starting the landing process, but it is too late to change a thing.

The clouds slowly clear out as the spaceship descends. The tall buildings show up in clusters. Just another city.

Worse, the city is buried in a snowstorm... It’s not bad enough that I can’t be flying, but it is a storm for sure.

One would think I’d escaped from stupid snow after flying the distance from my home planet, but this...

Fine... I won’t be here for long.

I toggle on the screen to double-check the destination. It is another warehouse with numbers and letters that I won’t remember past a minute of delivery.

“Hello, I’m the incoming cargo.” I read out the number of my cargo and leave a voice message for the warehouse so they will be ready to take care of my spaceship.

Now, there is plenty of time to wriggle my fingers and do nothing.

I press the button to stop at a guiding light, waiting to be merged into traffic. On this planet, they use glass tubes to indicate roads, seemingly making me an animal in a cage.

My spaceship slides into the tube, following other ships. I hold the controller, finally needing to focus to get the job done. My spaceship has cargo and is bigger than most of the ships that are meant for use on a planet. If I’m not careful, I may bump into others. One hit will cancel out everything I will earn from this trip and more.

A spaceship zooms past the lane to my side. That’s fucking stupid. Are they in a hurry to die?

Inside the city, traffic is bad. I’m a bit too used to my weeks in the space where I can drive as quickly as I want and go in whatever direction I want. There isn’t another spaceship around me, which gives me a lot more personal space than...

There are sirens. I tap a button for the backend camera. There’s a spaceship with a blinking red light behind me. I suppose I should move my spaceship to give room, but I’m stuck here with spaceships all around me. I can’t move without bumping into others. The side where the potential criminal sped through should be fine, but the police ship isn’t heading there.

There are a few smaller spaceships breaking out of the big police ship. Two head to chase the spaceship that zoomed past my side, and one... heads to me...

A blinking green light goes off on my dashboard. I sigh and press the button to allow for communication.

The system beeps. There are a few crackling noises from the speakers before—

“What the fuck did you do?” That’s a female, and she sounds pissed.

I clear my throat and take a sip of water to get myself to talk. But before I can open my mouth, her voice comes again.

“How dare you pretend to be dead? Stop your spaceship and open the door.”

I have the worst luck ever.

“Fine.” I tap the button for the door to open. This is such a crazy female...

It doesn’t take long before there are stomping noises coming down the corridor towards me. I turn around to face the corridor, waiting for the crazy police to show up.

“If I were you, I’d be honest. Your hands on your head.” She grunts as she gets closer and closer.

It sounds like she is alone... I guess she isn’t that smart. But she is lucky. I’m not a bad being. I just want to be done with this so I can collect my money and take a break before flying back.

The door to the corridor slides open, and there comes a laser gun pointing at me. “I said your hands... Well... You have quite a few hands there, huh?”

I sneer at that. “I’m a kot’oll, so Ihave four hands. What’s the problem?”

“No, nothing.” She is a human with blonde hair. I wonder what gives her that much courage to be shouting at me when I’m more than a size bigger than her. This one looks to be more athletic than Winnie, but compared to me... Even the dumbest kot’oll can win over a decently trained human. Not to mention... Does she think that her laser gun is that strong? I have two guns too, and I can fire them all at the same time.

She eyes me up and down. “You’re arrested now.”

I lift my brows. “What did I do?”

“You should give way to the police ship.”

“That’s impossible without running into other ships. There’s a path to the side you could have used.”

She scuffs as if I’m dumb or something. “Your ass is in the way of the shortcut, so we can’t catch that bank robber.”

Oh... I thought all three lanes headed in the same direction.

She gets even closer. “Stand up. Keep your hands on your head. All the hands.”

I roll my eyes. I’m not here to fight her or anything, but she sure is annoying. I take a step to the side. “Like this?”

She takes a step back when it is clear that I’m taller and stronger, so much so that she’s not going to intimidate me anymore, if even a bit, by getting closer. “Stop acting as if you don’t know the path. You blocked our path and if we don’t catch the robber, it’s all your fault.”

“Not fair. I don’t know the roads.”

“Ha, as if you come from another planet, huh?”

“I do.”

She lifts her brows at me. “So, do you have your papers? What are you here for?”

“I drive a cargo ship, which you’re on.”

She smirks. “Cargo ship, huh? Now, you’re held for customs examination.”

What the fuck did she say? “That’s out of bounds.”

She lifts a finger, swaying it from side to side. I don’t understand that. Maybe it is a human gesture. But coming from her, I know that can’t be a friendly gesture. “Except it is within my responsibility to check whether you’re with the robbers.”

“How am I with the robbers all of a sudden?” One minute, she accused me of blocking the path, now she’s imagining something else...

She taps the button on her earbuds. “I need reinforcement. This is a foreign cargo ship that awaits inspection.”

Fuck my life... Fuck this stupid fucking human female...
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Chapter 3


Kendra

I stand in front of the captain in his office. It is chilling cold. How can he even survive in this room? He is cozy here. His fur is to be blamed.

He scowls as he reads the report. “So, you tolled the guy’s spaceship and shoved him into the parking lot.”

I shrug. “Yes. We could have failed the mission.”

“That can happen. But for what he did, or say, didn’t do, it’s not that bad. Not to mention, the reason you wrote is that he is also a suspect in the robbery case...”

“Yeah... he should learn to get out of the way.”

He stands. His curly horns are a bit too close to be safe. He won’t stab me with those, but... “Look, you have to get your temper in check, otherwise, we can’t keep you here. You’re smart and very observant of cases and details, but you can’t do that to a civilian.”

I huff. “But... He could duck to the side.”

“With the size of his spaceship, it would be safer for him to stay there. I won’t fault him. Where’s he?”

“I think customs is checking his cargo.”

“He works as a transport driver and has all the paperwork.”

“Well, I can’t know that just from a glance.”

His scowl grows deeper despite I didn’t set out to annoy him. I sigh. “I understand. I’ll do better next time.”

He taps his fingers on the table, seemingly having more to say. I wince. Maybe he is here to fire me. I know I should do better. But it was hard when that guy looked down on me. Maybe he thinks that because he is a bigger guy, he gets to scoff at me as if I’m dumb or something. He could have been nicer...

But the Captain isn’t wrong. I should control myself better.

Captain takes a breath and rests his hands on his waist. “I don’t want to put it like this, but entertain this idea. I’m not sure what happened before you joined the team, but not every being who’s bigger than you is out to get you. Most of us don’t look at you like that. I know it can be intimidating to be around beings that are more than a size, or even a few sizes, bigger than you, but... Don’t expect the worst out of others.”

I nod and stare at the floor. I’ve been trying, but it has been hard. Maybe I’ve not been lucky. Logically, I know that there are good ones and bad ones among all species and sizes, but... I guess I can usually win when smaller ones try to beat me up, not that most of those will try. But with the bigger ones, the chances of me winning are low. Even more practically, what even are the odds of needing to fight someone physically by now?

“Sorry, Captain.”

He waves for me to get out of his office. “Think about that. Now, you present the report to that guy and let him go.”

So... I’m supposed to be the one who should tell the guy that I find nothing to punish him for and make myself look dumb? I know it’s not meant to be a competition, but still...

The captain points at the paperwork. “And return these to him. He’ll need it to get his stuff into the destination or submit to his company.”

I pick up the pile. “Sure.”

The windows rattle when I turn to get out of the office. I turn to look on instinct. He turns to check it out too. The windows are thick, but the storm outside isn’t forgiving. It was fine earlier in the day, but... Maybe this is part of the reason the robber chose to take action.

He sighs. “Get it done soon. If the weather allows, you can go home after that.”

I nod. That sounds good. It is still early for my shift to be over, but given the weather, we don’t need all hands on deck. If something was to happen, I’d be called to head back anyway.

When I’m out of the office, I let out a breath. Maybe the Captain would much rather be out in the snow. He likes the cooler weather and makes his office that way all the time. If there’s a device that could do snow indoors, and for such snow not to damage documents, he would have that.

I stare at the stack of paper in my hand. It can’t be that bad to hand the documents over to that guy. Maybe I’m overthinking it. He is innocent, just... with four arms.

That still doesn’t mean he is a bad guy.

I head down the corridor to the lift. I work at a defense complex, which puts the police department and customs in the same building. The guy should be in the isolated parking lot that’s reserved for spaceships that are held for inspection or tolled from the streets.

No one is around. Everything in this place is... A bit too tall or higher than suitable for me. Captain isn’t wrong, but for him, he doesn’t feel the same way. It’s like... I’m in the wrong place almost all the time. It won’t hurt anyone to design things to be easier to reach.

The lift arrives and the door opens to no one inside, which is for the best. I hate to be stuck in a lift with a lot of beings. Feeling suffocated all the time annoys me so much that even thinking about that sends my blood boiling.

It’s okay, I can manage that.

I swipe my card and press the button to get to the parking lot in the basement. That guy deserves to be stuck there longer. I don’t care whether he’s going to lose his job just because.

He is probably going to be fine anyway since we’re the ones who delayed him.

The lift opens to darkness. I think his spaceship was the only one there when we arrived. Maybe that’s still the case. There are faint lights closer to his spaceship. Otherwise, it looks like no one cares enough to light this place up.

That big cargo spaceship sits in the center of the parking lot. I head closer to the spaceship, only to see that guy standing outside, leaning on his spaceship. I roll my eyes at him. “I thought you knew to stay inside.”

He shrugs. “No one else is here, and I’m not going anywhere without my ship.”

I scuff. “You’re lucky we let you go. Otherwise, since you snuck out of the spaceship, we could keep you held up here for another day.”

He rolls his eyes. “So, I suppose I can leave now.”

“Yes, you can.” I hand him the file of his paperwork. “Here’s your stuff. Be gone and remember to move your ass.”

He takes the document and heads to the door of his spaceship, murmuring something under his breath. I just know he is here to annoy me. Anyway, he’ll be gone and I’ll never see him again.

I turn to leave when the floor shudders. I pull my laser gun and turn around to where the spaceship is located. He stares at me, but...

The lights go off and everything turns into thick darkness. I put my gun back. I don’t think it is him.

There are lights from the spaceship. He pulls up his phone and lights the area up, just enough to show me his creepy, ugly face.

I roll my eyes. I know where the lift is and there should be...

Wait...

I stare in the direction of the lift, but there’s no light from it. There should be numbers on the display and at least lights for the pad to scan my card on.

He shrugs. “Guess the storm found us.”

Oh, fuck... No way... That can’t be happening...

Since this parking lot is used to hold spaceships that are suspected of committing crimes or have things customs are keeping an eye on, the security gate is at the exit.

But if the electricity is cut...

Now, I can’t get out of this place, and...

The four-arm guy shrugs. “It’s the weekend.”

I roll my eyes. “I’m not worried. The repair team will be here soon. Do you even know where you are located?”

This is one of the major facilities in the city, it has to be high on the list of priorities.

“Heat is off.”

I blink and look around. Now that I think about that... There seemed to be a low humming noise from engines or something, but everything is quiet now.

So...

There’s a light shifting sound as the door of his spaceship opens. He gets inside and closes the door, not without shooting me a look.

I...

I fold my arms and stare at the closed door. He is there to mock me. I’m not going to ask to get into his ugly and broken spaceship for sure. It is a disgusting place.

It won’t be long before the lift is fixed. I’m going to be fine.

Fuck him and fuck the stupid snowstorm if that’s the reason the electricity is cut.
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Chapter 4


Grihul

The door of the spaceship closes and I’m finally back in my place. I don’t care what that crazy human female thinks. She has already caused enough delay...

I let out a breath as I head to the dashboard, checking to make sure the spaceship is functioning well. I just refueled on the way here, so everything’s good and I can comfortably stay here for weeks.

Wait...

I head to the storage room instead, opening the cupboards. Well, in terms of fuel for the spaceship, I can stay for almost as long as I want, but in terms of food, maybe not so...

I shrug. It should be fine. I can starve a few days without being dead. There’s enough food for a week anyway, and by then the power will have recovered. Given this is where they check “suspicious” spaceships, it has to be an important place that will be repaired soon.

I head back to the driving seat, looking out of the window.

It is dark, but not dark enough that I can’t see. The human sits in the corner, probably hoping someone will save her.

I’ve already warned her. I don’t know much about the climate of this planet, but I know a snowstorm and I know how to hide from one. We’re in a basement. The floor is going to be cold.

Not that I care about her. She is the reason I’m stuck here. At least she is also stuck here with me. Karma served her right. I’m in warmth and comfort here, while she can starve and be cold outside.

She can blame herself for her misery.

Meanwhile, I can take a nap in my room. Even though I almost live on this ship, it has been a while since I could sleep on the bed instead of in the driver’s seat after lowering the backing of the seat.

Somehow, that human female shows up in my mind again. If she was less crazy over tiny stuff, we wouldn’t be stuck here. I’d have delivered everything before the snowstorm intensified. She wouldn’t have ended up here too and probably would be home already.

She only has herself to blame.

I’ve already told my company about this delay. At least I’m out of checking and customs safely. The customs workers were confused as to why they even had to check my spaceship. I resisted the urge to tell them about this crazy police officer.

I stretch my arms. It’s okay. I’m hired on salary, so if I’m stuck here, it won’t kill me. I’d still have my money at the end of the month. It will suck to not manage the bonus, but it is what it is.

Inside my room, there’s little to nothing. This spaceship is assigned to me for the job, so everything is barebone. There is a bed in the corner, a desk to the side, and a simple chair that’s tied to the desk with chains.

I get it that it’s just in case the spaceship is shaky, and for the chair to stay in place instead of sliding everywhere, but...

It looks ugly and almost feels like that’s what beings in jail would have.

I was planning to take a shower, but I ended up on the bed instead. It is the bed’s fault. It may be made of a magnet that pulls me over.

The bed and the blanket are so soft. I love it. I grab an armful of blanket, sinking myself into it. Now I miss home. The bed back there is nice and comfortable, too. Mother always keeps it tidy and ready for me whenever I head home.

And she is... nice... cooks... and...

***

I open my eyes when...

Looks like I fell asleep.

I sit and stretch my arms. Now, I feel better. Where am I again? Am I still flying somewhere?

Wait... No, that stupid and crazy human female had me locked up here in a basement. Then...

I head to the driving dashboard. Maybe the power is back up and I can leave. My paperwork for the shipment sits on the dashboard, waiting for me to deliver it to its destination.

Hm... It is still dark outside. It doesn’t look good.

This is such a stupid planet...

I start up the dashboard, searching for the news. I’m not sure whether I’ll get a connection. I was doubtful when these beings locked me up here and I shouldn’t be able to reach...

Fuck...

At times, I hate it when I’m right...

There’s no connection to the outside; even my phone isn’t connected to anything. I let out a breath. This has to be an important facility, so the power is going to be back soon.

Wait... That human female...

I go to the window, only to find condensation droplets on the inside of the ship. This doesn’t look good...

I wipe off the water with my hand. The human out there is still in the corner. She’s balled up and I have no idea whether she’s sleeping or not.

Is she dead?

Will the other police think that I’m the reason she’s frozen to death?

But it can’t be that bad outside.

She annoys me and is the reason both of us are stuck here. I don’t have to care about her. If something bad happens to her, she chose it. It’s karma doing its thing.

I fold my arms and look away. That’s her problem, not mine.

That’s not my problem.

That really isn’t my problem.

I don’t have to care about her.

Despite knowing that, I turn around and peek at her again. She isn’t moving. But given the distance between us, she could have moved slightly and I wouldn’t see it.

So...

I let out a breath, straighten, and head to the door of the spaceship. Maybe I can’t stand to the side and watch her to see if she’s dead.

At the door of the spaceship, I press the button for it to open. It moves slowly, but not slow enough to never open. It slowly swings down, revealing the dark parking lot and...

A cool breeze comes at me. Maybe this planet can get colder than I expected. I shiver and head back to my room, grabbing a jacket. She is going to be freezing out there.

Is she dead? What do I do if she is dead?

If the power is out, maybe the security cameras are down too, then... I’d be the only one found in the scene where she died. Those police are going to think that I murdered her because I was pissed about the delay.

I’ve never killed anyone in my life, and I think most beings are the same way. I’m not interested in killing someone either. I’m already good to get out of here, there’s no incentive for me to kill or hurt anyone.

But who knows what those beings will think?

Even if I make it out safely, it is going to cost me a lot of time and probably also my job, which I have to replace, and it’s going to suck.

I take a deep breath, trying to fight the load in my stomach.

I hope she isn’t dead, then it will save a ton of my trouble.
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Igasp when the cold breeze seems to be coming out of nowhere. The parking lot is supposed to be enclosed with only...

Okay... I suppose the wind comes in from the ventilation system.

Wait...

I move my fingers to find something smooth under me.

Under me? I thought I was in the parking lot, balled up to the side, waiting for the power to come back so I could leave. Where am I?

I shiver some more when there’s heat coming from my forehead. Am I dead?

No way, I’m not dying soon, I don’t want to die.

It is all the four-arm guy’s fault. He is the reason I got stuck here. He fled to his spaceship like a big pussy and left me outside.

Not that I’d want to be on his stinky spaceship anyway. It smells like stupidity.

I can out-stay him if I want to. He is just there to annoy me.

I gasp when more warmth finds its way up to my hands. Where am I?

That’s not going to happen when I’m supposed to be in the parking lot.

My eyes snap open and I sit up, only to be staring at a wall ahead of me.

This isn’t the parking lot. Where am I?

Maybe the power recovered, and the medics or my colleagues brought me away from the stupid parking lot. I let out a breath. it’s better than nothing.

But... I don’t recognize this room. There are a few rooms for those of us on shift to take a rest in turns, but this isn’t any of those rooms.

Where am I?

In a hospital?

But hospitals will at least keep some lights on. And I’m not hooked up to any machines, so it can’t be the case.

There are no stinky detergents or cleaning agents in the air either. This feels like just a regular room with nothing special, except...

Someone knocks on the door. I reach for the gun on my belt, but...

Fuck...

I pat my belt again, reaching for the emptiness. My heart races and my mind draws blank. Why? What?

The door opens to...

I point at him. “I know you.”

It is the four-arm guy. I know that ugly face with his beard. Why am I here and why’s he the one opening the door as if he is here to check on me?

Now I know why I don’t have my gun with me.

I hiss at him. “You kidnapped me!”

He rolls his eyes. “I saved you.”

“No way.” I fold my arms.

What does he mean?

Am I... Fuck... Am I in a room on his spaceship? His fucking stupid spaceship that’s good for nothing?

I suck in a breath, trying my best to do that slowly so he won’t find out. “You put me on your spaceship.”

He nods. “Yeah. Would you rather freeze outside?”

“And you put me on your bed.”

He lifts an eyebrow. “Do you prefer the floor?”

A stream of heat reaches my cheek. I feel my clothes, they are intact, so...

On my lap, there’s a warm towel. Maybe it was on my forehead, thus the heat I felt.

I gasp when even more heat pools in my body. Now, the chill from earlier is gone completely. “You didn’t ask whether I want to be here or not.”

He opens the door wider and stands to the side of it, gesturing at the outside. “You can leave.”

Um...

I hate him.

I clear my throat. “So, you carried me here with those arms.”

He shrugs. “Do you prefer I grab your feet and drag you along the floor?”

He is so annoying. He is just here to mock me and make me look stupid.

I’m going to say something more when he lifts a hand between us. He says, “Leave if you don’t want to be here. I don’t care. But if you die, it’s going to cause me trouble.”

I sneer at that. I don’t care about giving him trouble, but I’m not going to die just to get him into trouble. I don’t care about him at all.

He folds his upper arms and rests his lower arms on his waist. “What’s the decision?”

“Shut up and leave me alone.”

He comes closer and I fight the urge to inch backward. With the bed, there’s not much room to move. I won’t make him feel good about scaring me. Never.

I glare at him. “Be careful, otherwise I’m going to...”

“I took your gun.”

“Because you kidnapped me. You are so worried that I’ll blow off your head.”

He stares at me in silence. I swallow and keep my glare on him. He should feel sorry for himself. He can’t scare me with his gaze. If he thinks he can beat me up just because he has four arms, I’ll prove him wrong.

I will...

He says, “I don’t know why you got hired. You’re lucky I’m not a criminal.”

“Are you threatening me? Do you know what will happen if you threaten the police?”

He moves away, shooting daggers at me with his gaze. “Maybe I should have left you to die. It’s not worth it.”

What does he mean? I’m not worth it?

I’m about to shout at him, but he leaves and closes the door behind him.

I don’t have to care about his annoying ass. he can say whatever he wants and it won’t faze me, but at the same time...

I grit my teeth when tears brew up in me before I can stop it or know what’s happening.

What does he mean?

I gasp when tears run down my cheek. I roll around and bury my face into the pillow before he hears my sob.

What’s wrong with me?

I hate to be on his bed, even though he has done nothing bad to me. Why must this happen? When will I be saved? Will I even be saved? It can’t take that long for the power to come back, right?

The bedsheet warps in my hands. I squeeze with all my force, but the tension remains in me.

I’m not a waste of effort.

I don’t care how I logically don’t have to care about him, I...

Fuck him!

I gasp as my memory slowly seems to come together. I was in the cold, shivering, trying to survive.

He... I don’t even know his name... I didn’t look at the paperwork after I sent him to customs. I guess he could leave me outside and let me die.

I shake my head. No. Maybe it is cold outside, but I’m not going to die. I’m still indoors and even though the heat is out...

Maybe I won’t be that lucky.

He must have carried me in those arms and walked me here. He put me on this bed and... also put a hot towel on my forehead...

And... I wake up screaming at him.

Now I almost feel bad about that.

But if he’d moved his ass on the road, then nothing would have happened. It was still his fault, and it has been that way without a doubt. How dare he say that I’m not worth the effort?

I scream while my face is buried in the pillow. I hate him. If I see him again, I’m going to kick his ball and make him regret it...

Except the only thing he’ll regret would be saving me...
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Idon’t understand that human female.

It could be confusing and potentially threatening for her to wake up somewhere she didn’t remember going. I get it. But she didn’t have to shout at me the moment she saw me...

I run my hand over my face and stroke my beard. Do I look like an evil criminal or something?

Whatever. How she thinks about it is her problem, not mine.

I twist the cap of my water bottle open to take a sip. Maybe it was a mistake helping her. Like I told her, I didn’t have to help her. Now, she takes up my bed and is still hating me.

How does someone like that become part of the police force? Maybe she was resisting her urge to shoot me when she shouted at me in the traffic with a gun in her hands. Someone like that doesn’t deserve to have a weapon in hand.

This planet is getting stupider by the second.

Even the other police told me that I was fine, and it wasn’t safe for me to move my cargo spaceship, even when the police spaceship was around. The sky is three-dimensional, the police ship should be the one moving to search for a better path while, as a civilian, I can’t go wherever I want, especially when my ship is slower and needs more distance from everything else on the path to make sure all of us will be safe.

That human female is just pissed at me for no other reason than I didn’t make it easy for her and didn’t make everything according to her will. That’s quite some ego.

But not the whole team is like that. She is the abnormal one. The customs beings are also nice to me, that’s even before I present them with my paperwork from the company.

That human takes up my soft and comfortable bed and I have to be here, stuck in the driver’s seat, barely having room to put my arms and legs.

My cock twitches, even though it shouldn’t. When she shouted at me in my own room, it was tempting to grab her and show her who makes the call here. But I’m smarter than putting that into action.

I’m not a bandit or a criminal who has no care about the consequences. I just want a normal life, not like this, when I’m stuck in the basement of a police facility.

I glance at the corridor. She is quiet inside the room. Maybe she fell asleep again.

Why didn’t I put her in the storage room or something and call it a day? I’d have saved her, regardless.

Maybe I should just be less nice, then I’d be on my bed enjoying my time.

She makes it tempting to pin her to a wall and make her shut up. I can do that for sure. No matter how strong she may be compared to another human, she’s no match for me.

But I’m not a bad being.

I take a breath, letting it out. I guess I won’t even get a thank you for what I’ve done for her. Not that I did it for a thank you, anyway. It is what it is.

My stomach rumbles. Maybe it is time to get some food. If only I could figure out the weather outside and get a hint of when I can get out of this place, then I can have good food in the city instead of prepared food that I reheat or tinker with. I’d skip those, but when I’m flying, options are limited. The company provided them, so I may as well spend their money instead of my own.

I get up and head to the kitchen, which is pretty much just a room with cooking and eating utensils. There’s a stove that runs on electricity, an oven, and other devices, but all I use is the microwave.

Next to the sink, there’s a fork, which is all I use among eating utensils. It sits there as I’m too lazy to put it into the drawer, only to take it out a few hours later for another meal. I’m the only one here, was, so it didn’t matter what I did.

Even when the human female is here, she still won’t change how I arrange myself.

I open the fridge, pulling out a pack of pre-made meat and noodles, respectively. It’s not that bad. There is still plenty left to last me through the weather.

I toss the packs into the microwave and start the machine. I hold the fork with my teeth, standing to the side of the microwave as I wait for it to do its thing. Someone should invent a machine that can heat food in a second, then I won’t have to wait.

Mother has never liked how I bite utensils and hold them like that. She’d always say that I should use my hand or just put the fork to the side until I needed it, but I’d rather do things my way.

The microwave dings, so I open the door. The food smells great, which pretty much means that I’m hungry enough. Now, I just have to wait for the packs to cool off a bit before I can eat.

I turn around when I feel someone’s watching me. It has been a while since I felt that. And that reminds me of my poor bed that’s occupied by the ungrateful brat. Or, was.

She is at the door, peeking inside.

I stare at her, waiting for her to say something.

She glances at me, then at the microwave. I ignore her stare and pick out my packs. I open the pack for noodles, then the meat.

Her gaze on me grows hotter. She is probably also hungry. She was in the cold for a while, so it would make a lot of sense for her to be hungry. But that’s her problem, not mine.

In theory, the right way to eat is to pull a bowl and add the bags together, but I’m not going to do that. I add the meat and the sauce to the noodles instead, taking the fork from my teeth and mixing the food.

She swallows and her eyes glue on my pack. I fork up the noodles, enjoying the sauce at the same time. It is called curry sauce. I like the rich herb flavoring, but my family makes better sauce than this. The meat is tender, nothing super impressive, but for pre-made food, they are the stable and safe option.

I continue with my food, leaning onto the kitchen table as I fill my stomach. This city probably has better to offer, but I’m good with this too.

She comes over to me. I catch sight of her at the corner of my vision, but I stay put and wait to see what’s in her head. If she decides to take my food from me, she’ll be dumb. I can eat my food while punching her with my spare hands.

She clears her throat. “So... You use your two lower hands to eat, huh?”

That’s such a dumb question. I use whatever hands I feel like using and it has nothing to do with her. It is as dumb as asking whether someone walks the first step with their right foot or the left one.

I continue with my food. I’m not entertaining her stupidity. After she annoys me being a brat, I’m not going to offer her food, even though I know that’s likely what she’s after.

Silence lingers in the kitchen despite the occasional slurp from me as I enjoy my food. With her gaze, these packs somehow taste better. Maybe that’s a coincidence, or maybe not.

She says, “I wonder...” She takes a deep breath as if talking pains her. Her stomach rumbles and her cheeks grow red. I pretend not to hear that. I don’t care anyway.

If she thinks the world will bend to her will because she’s police, she’s wrong.

She looks at the fridge. I’m poised to stop her if she decides to steal from me, right under my nose.

“I mean... Looks like the power isn’t back.”

I nod, putting a piece of meat into my mouth.

She takes another breath as if she’s trying to suck all the air in the room so she can suffocate me. “Can I have some food?”

“Why should I give you my food?”

Her eyes widen as she stares at me as if she doesn’t understand my words. “What did you say?”

I glare at her. “I said, why should I give my food to you when all you’ve done is lock me here, screaming at me, trying to threaten me, and acting like a bitch overall? I’ve already put you on my spaceship, so you aren’t freezing to death. I let you onto the only bed on this spaceship, and what do I get out of that? I didn’t help you to get something, but I sure wasn’t expecting glares and shouts.”

Her nostrils flare up as if she is getting ready to fight me or shout harder at me. I’m ready if she wants to fight. I don’t want to go to jail, but I’m not going to let anyone walk all over me either.

I sneer at her. “All I have to do is get you out of this planet, then no one can save you and you’ll have to beg for my mercy.”

She flinches for a second. “No, you aren’t doing that.”

“You aren’t telling me what to do.”

She swallows. “Before the power is back, the gate is locked.”

“My spaceship is equipped to fight bandits, so...” I can do significant damage to whatever gate they have, or... “Worse, I’d crash the spaceship after I’m done with you. There’s nothing stopping me.”

My cock twitches. Even more blood runs through my body and sends jitters into my arms. I’m not going to do what I said I would, but the thought is tempting. The line between doing the right thing and doing what I want is slim.

She takes a step back. “Are you disrespecting me?”

“Have you ever respected me? Even just as another being living on a planet? If I’m getting into trouble after the power is back regardless, I’m going to pick the worst trouble for you too.”

She shakes her head. “That’s not what I meant.”

“So, what do you mean? Better be clear.”

I’m a strong kot’oll and a strong kot’oll has an image to uphold. I have my honor and I’m not letting anyone step onto me.

She clears her throat. “I’m trying to say, maybe we can start fresh. I’m used to fighting criminals, so it is hard for me to trust a stranger easily. We just met not long ago, and—”

“You’ve been thinking of me as a criminal, and you dug hard to find something to cause me trouble.”

“I said I’m sorry!”

“It doesn’t feel like you’re sorry for the tiniest bit. You’re just here for food, and you’ll revert to how you were once you get things your way, and you’re going to cause me even more trouble when we’re done with this outage. There are only the two of us here, and you’re going to make up what I’d have done by then.”

“Hey! Maybe I’m not the nicest, but I’m not like that. I don’t... make things up and... I mean it... I... I was too focused on chasing the robbers, so... I’m sorry I caused you trouble.” She lowers her gaze and finally seems to be sorry for what she did.

I could have kept food to myself, but... I kind of feel bad for threatening her. I sigh. “Food’s in the fridge. Get some for yourself.”

Her head snaps up at once and she is at the fridge before I can blink. Staring at her back, I guess I’m going to regret giving her food the same way I regret helping her.
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My stomach rumbles as I stand next to the microwave, waiting for it to be done with my food.

Or... Like the four-arm guy said, his food that’s given to me.

I haven’t checked the time. I hope we aren’t stuck here for long and it won’t last.

But, at the same time, from my years working as a police officer, I know better than to expect good things most of the time. If things can get worse, they probably will. At least it’s safer to expect it will turn bad.

He is standing across the kitchen, over on the other side, where he has been standing since I arrived. He is watching me, probably still hating me.

I munch down on the hot sauce and meat right from the packet, not even wanting to figure out where the fork or spoon is located. The meat is a bit too salty for my liking, but with the noodles, maybe it will work better. If I’m eating his food, I don’t get to glare at him.

He... Maybe he is just a regular being trying to work for a living. I made a mess of his schedule out of nothing. As the captain said, I was overblowing things and was in the wrong.

I take another mouthful of noodles to balance out the salty sauces. This is probably just meh food, but they taste amazing to me. I must be starving.

He is still watching me, seemingly trying to figure out what to do with me. I hope he isn’t going to do what he threatened me with. Maybe he only said that because I’ve never been nice to him.

I put down the empty packets. “Um... Thank you.”

He says nothing and heads out of the kitchen. I toss the packs into the bin and follow him. Do I go back to his room? But it is his room, so I probably shouldn’t act as if I’d expect him to let me have the bed.

He is heading to the driving dashboard. There are windows along the corridor, which... Maybe I’d rather not see them. It is still dark outside apparently, without a hint of light.

I clear my throat. “So, the power isn’t back up.”

He turns around and glances at me, but he says nothing. He continues on his path while I resist the urge to hiss at him. I think I should control myself. Maybe he is one of those who are quiet.

Well, he didn’t have a problem arguing with me earlier, though. So... maybe he looks down on me and thinks that I’m so not worth it that he doesn’t even care to talk to me. How dare he? I can kick his ass and show him what I’m capable of.

No... I shouldn’t do that.

I take a breath to slow myself, trying to make myself remember that bigger beings aren’t out to get me, and even though this guy said that I was a waste of effort, it was probably because we were arguing.

We arrive at the driving dashboard. He is at the window, running his finger down the glass. I head to his side. He doesn’t stop me.

There are water droplets on the glass. Maybe it is getting even colder outside by now.

Everyone else must have left the building, and... Maybe they don’t even care about me. Or this guy. Maybe in the hurry of getting everyone out, they didn’t remember about me. Maybe the captain thought I had already left when the power went out.

He says, “My phone doesn’t work.”

Instead of teasing him over that, I pull out my work phone to check. This place is supposed to have the public communication channels blocked so that whoever is withheld here wouldn’t have a chance to seek help from the outside.

My work phone is fine, but I already tried calling for help when the power went out, but no one picked up. Maybe the captain was busy at that time, but... I tried more than once, yet...

I dial, lifting the phone to my ears. “It didn’t work a while ago, so...”

He looks at the window again, but doesn’t seem to have his hopes up.

Nothing... There’s only white noise on the other end of the call, so... “I wish I knew what was happening. it... usually, I can at least reach someone from here, but apparently... Maybe the outage is worse than we expected.”

My work phone only connects to the internal network within the building. If the power is down, there’s a chance nothing’s working.

He muses. “A police facility.”

I shrug. “This is a stupid place, right?”

He looks at me as if I’ve said something dumb. I look at him too. He says nothing and looks away.

I sigh. “I guess we’re stuck together for a bit now.”

He snorts. Maybe he thinks that he is going to kick me out of the spaceship now, but...

I clear my throat. “So, I’m sorry about what I did. I didn’t mean to hurt you or anything. I...”

He shrugs. “Don’t care.”

Oh...

He continues, “Too late.”

“Sorry... Um... I’m Kendra.”

He watches me for a moment, the air is so cold that I may freeze. I don’t expect he’d come back with kindness when I’ve been mean, but... it feels right to at least try.

“Grihul.”

I put up a smile. “Nice name.”

He doesn’t even look at me, probably thinking that it is a waste of his time...

Or just not someone who talks a lot. I have coworkers who are that way too.

I ask, “I think you drive cargo ships for a living, right?”

He nods. “Flying planets, yes.”

Maybe this explains why he doesn’t talk much.

Now we aren’t doing anything and we’re just standing there and staring at nothing outside the window. Do I sneak away? But how?

He says, “When’ll this end?”

The outage?

I sigh. “I wish I knew. I don’t think you want to be here with me for long.”

He glances at me. “Do you bite?”

I snort a laugh and shake my head. That comes out of nowhere, but at the same time, I can use some humor. “No, I don’t bite, so you’ll be pretty safe.”

“I doubt you’ll want to bite me anyway. It won’t give you enjoyment compared to… other things.”

I stare at him. It feels like the conversation is heading in a weird direction... “No way.”

He smirks. “In terms of what? The presence of enjoyment?”

I fold my arms. I’m not going to fuck him anytime soon. He can stop thinking about that. “Stupid males...”

He blinks. “What do you mean? I don’t think kot’oll meat is tasty.”

Ah... is that all he was thinking about? Was I the one who thinks about... something else?

“I don’t care. I just want a break from all this.”

“So do I.”

“Where can I stay for the night? Or day, something like that.”

“You can be on my bed.”

I tilt my head to the side. “Are you that keen on putting me there?”

He lifts his brows at me. “If I was that kind of being, I’d have already done something.” He flexes his four arms, which are packed with muscles and clearly not something I’d want to mess with. Especially when I don’t have a gun to protect myself and the spaceship is confined.

I still take half a step back. Maybe I should keep some distance from him to make sure I’m safe, though I’m not sure whether that can work.

Now that I’m staring at his arms... He carried me to the spaceship with those arms and... Maybe it will feel good to let him hold me in those arms. Things one can do with four hands...

I swallow when a spark lingers in my stomach. I don’t need that. We are probably going to leave this place in a few hours, then we’re never seeing each other again.

But... Maybe that means I should take my chance and...

No!

Why am I even thinking about that? That may be even dumber than withholding his spaceship for examination. Not to mention...

The big beings I’ve met have always...

I shake my head as if that’ll help with clearing my thoughts. “So, if I take the bed, where’ll you be?”

“Just here, sleep at the dashboard.”

I stare at the driving seat. It is padded with more soft material than the usual spaceship or my own spaceship, but that can’t be comfortable enough. At least, I bet the bed will be better. “But... it’s not good to sleep here.”

He shrugs. “The seat can be adjusted. I sleep at the dashboard a lot.”

Maybe that’s when he is driving from planet to planet. Sleeping at the dashboard will make sure he can react as quickly as possible if something happens.

But... he has landed and maybe he would enjoy the bed for a bit until it is time to fly home.

Yet, he is offering that to me.

I clear my throat. “Seeing we can’t go anywhere, if you aren’t worried that I’d steal your spaceship, I should be the one sleeping at the dashboard.”

“No.”

I stare at him, but that seems to be the end of his sentence, and he isn’t going to say something more. “I mean it. You already let me stay here, I can’t also take the bed from you.”

“No.”

I scowl at him. “What do you mean by no?”

“No means no.”

“Can you even talk like a normal being?”

“What’s wrong with no? Are you an idiot?”

I suck in a breath, reminding myself that I should have some self-control and stop shouting at beings even though they annoy me. “I’m asking, why?”

“I’m a male, that’s the right thing to do.”

Oh... “I thought you think that I’d break things or something.”

He smirks, which stirs a fire in my stomach. He isn’t handsome with that smirk even though he may think that way, he is definitely not good-looking, not at all. “That too.”

“I won’t do everything. You deserve to enjoy your own bed. I— hey!”

I yell at him, but he picks me up with two arms and holds down my wrists and ankles with the other two. “What are you doing? let go of me?” I kick and squirm, but he has large hands and I’m not making progress.

He starts walking, probably heading to the bedroom. “Apparently, you can’t listen to a thing.”

“I mean what I said. You should take the bed.”

“I told you no.”

This is why I hate big beings, they think that they can do whatever they want and make me do things as they want. I hate them and they keep inviting themselves around me. It doesn’t help when most beings are bigger than me. At least most of them don’t have a bigger brain than me. Jokes on them.

But that doesn’t change that Grihul is moving me to the room without asking whether I want to or not. Well, I suppose he did, and I told him no, and he didn’t care.

He puts me on the bed. “Here, stay on the bed and sleep.”

I sit up as soon as his hands leave me. “No. I’d rather sleep on the floor.”

He sneers. “What’s wrong with the bed?”

“It’s yours.”

“I’m giving it to you.”

“I refuse.”

He points at the floor. “This is my spaceship and my rules.”

I roll my eyes. “Except I don’t care about that. When I said no, I mean that.”

He flexes his arms. “Stay on the bed.”

“Why are we even arguing about this? It’s not that important.”

“You’re the one who keeps arguing with me.”

“I hate it when males like you think that I can be told what to do.”

He grunts. “It has nothing to do with that.”

“You said I should get the bed because that’s what a male should do, but I’ve told you—”

Before I can finish my sentence, he slaps his hand on my mouth to cut me off. He hisses. “Stop being a bitch and just sleep.”

Ha! Now that he said that, I’m sure not staying here. I slap his hand off me. “You don’t get to tell me what to do!”

I get off the bed and run to the door. He grunts. “You’re such a crazy one.”

Before I even get to the door, he wraps his arms around me from behind and lifts me. My feet can’t even touch the ground. I grab his arm and kick him, but he is at an annoying height that I can’t kick his balls.

He hisses. “I don’t understand why you hate staying on the bed this much.”

“Let me go!” I hiss at him, but he doesn’t seem to care.

“Feel free to scream, no one will hear you.”

My heart skips a beat as he puts me on the bed again. What does that mean? I can scream however I want and... No one will be there for me, and I’ll have to stay alive on my own.

He takes a step back, letting go of me as if he is going to make sure I stay on the bed. I stare at the ceiling, my mind drawing blank all of a sudden. It feels like he shot a bullet at me with his words, knocking me unconscious.

He says, “Looks like you can finally behave.”

Behave? Just because he said so?

I jump up on the bed, but he hops onto the bed, almost as if he knows my next move. I spin around to kick him, but he grabs my ankles and pins my legs to the side.

Fuck... now he has me spread wide and...

He still has two hands to do whatever he wants.

He says, “Why can’t you just accept the gift of the bed? Then we don’t have to be fighting over this stupidity.”

I almost can’t listen. All I know is... He is between my legs and my arms aren’t long enough to help myself and I surely can’t get out of his grip.

He tilts his head to the side. “Now, where are you staring?”

Probably at his crotch, not wanting to know what’ll happen next.

Part of me wonders how it will feel if he gets things his way. With that body...

No!

What the fuck is wrong with me? I have to get out of this situation! I—

He looks around and his gaze lands on my pussy. I look away, not wanting to see his face. If he didn’t realize that, he would by now.

And... He must have planned this. He just wants to...

“I’m sorry. I didn’t realize.”

My ankles are free, and they fall together again. He moves away from me with a light blush on his face. He clears his throat. “Look, I’ve never meant to do that. I wasn’t going to sit around for you to kick me.”

I take a breath, trying to figure out whether he is waiting for another chance. My head is buzzing and that won’t make me a good fighter.

He continues. “I’m not here to violate you or hurt you. Trust me, given what you did to me, if I were to do something, I would have. There have been too many opportunities.”

“To...”

“Ensure you’re dead and die ugly, I suppose.”

“You sound like a criminal.”

“Or someone who watches too many crime movies during his inter-planet flights.” He shrugs, sounding innocent enough. “I mean it. I’m just a regular being earning an honest living. I just want to be out of here, finish my delivery, then fly home.”

I slowly let out a breath, hoping the tension in me would be gone. He will be the death of me.
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Chapter 8


Grihul

Istare at this human female on my bed. Kendra, huh? She is just here to annoy me. I try to be nice and offer her my bed, but she apparently hates it. Maybe she thinks that she is special or something and doesn’t care about a regular being like me, which is rude.

She remains staring at the ceiling, acting as if she doesn’t want to look me in the eyes. Maybe I spread her legs, but that wasn’t what I set out to do. I’ve told her, though. If I meant her harm, I could have done that already. There’s nothing she can do to stop me. I outnumber her with my arms.

But she still acts like a brat as if I have to be nice to her.

My cock twitches. It is beyond tempting to do something, but I’m not that kind of guy.

Now, she remains on the bed, but if I move a step or get out of the room, will she—

She sits up and stares at me, even before I make up my mind. She clears her throat. “So, you want to gift me a night on the bed.”

“Yes.”

“And you’ll sleep at the dashboard even though you should be getting a better night’s sleep on the bed.”

I shrug. “I don’t care. It’s just another day.”

“But I don’t feel good receiving this gift. You know... I’ve not been too nice to you.”

“I’m not that kind of male.”

“I can see that.” She stares at the empty spot on the bed. She isn’t big enough to take up all the space, after all. “So... I think the bed is big enough for both of us to sleep in peace.”

I narrow my eyes on her and I fold my arms. It sounds like a trap. I doubt she wants to be anywhere close to me, let alone be on the same bed as me.

She peeks at me, waiting for my response. I’d love to be on my bed. It is a lot better than sleeping at the dashboard, but...

I say, “It feels like you’re looking for a chance to choke me or something, to kill me in my sleep.”

She shakes her head. “Come on... I can’t kill you. I don’t have a reason to kill you. You’ve... not done bad things yet.”

“Are you implying that I’m going to do bad things?”

She blinks, seemingly doesn’t realize that. “Um... You’re the one in the know.”

She won’t like it, but she lights a fire in my stomach and makes my arms twitch.

I say, “I mean, you’re the one inviting me to be on the same bed as you.”

“We can sleep in peace together. You just have to keep your hands to yourself. Like, all the hands.”

I wriggle the fingers of all my hands. “Are you scared of these hands?”

She gulps and stares at me for another moment. “Those look ticklish.”

“You’re lucky. I’m always going to win a tickling contest.”

She laughs. “I don’t doubt that at all. You’re going to win unless you’re matched up with your kind, or those with even more fingers.”

I head closer to the bed and also to her. “Are you sure you’re fine with me sleeping by your side?”

She pauses for a moment, seemingly trying to make up her mind. I’m not going to make her do it. I’m well prepared and expecting to sleep outside.

But eventually, she nods. “Get comfortable.”

I go to the blind and lift it to check the outside. Maybe the power is back up, then we can avoid the potential problems.

Except the power and the storms say, “Not today.”

I climb onto the bed instead, situating myself on it. She kicks the blanket and spreads it. “Are you turning off the light?”

“Right, I should do that.”

I turn off the light and the moment it goes dark, my heartbeat races. It is dark in the room except for the light that seeps into the room from the corridor outside at the gap of the door.

Now... There’s no reason to be scared of a tiny human female, but at the same time, this will be the first time since forever to have another being next to me on a bed.

How will it feel if I hold her in my arms?

I don’t think I should do that. She’s one of the police, after all, they have to have trained her to beat up bigger beings. Given her size, maybe she had a lot of training to make sure bigger ones like me wouldn’t get any advantage.

I get onto the bed. Whatever happens, I’m not standing at the door like an idiot.

She whispers as I climb onto the bed. “The bed shakes.”

“Are you complaining?”

“I’m just stating what’s happening.”

“Okay?”

She pats the pillow. “Here.”

“So, you want me right by your side.”

“Like... Not too close.”

Females, huh?

“Sure, I’ll keep my hands to myself.”

We put on the blanket, which is luckily big enough, as long as none of us fight for it.

I close my eyes, but another being breathing close by keeps me up.

She isn’t here to hurt me and it won’t be long until the police can get beings here to fix the power, but still...

Regardless of the situation, there is another being in the room, and I don’t know how to feel about that.

Maybe I should close my eyes and sleep, then I won’t have to keep thinking about that. It can’t take long before the next day comes.

I roll to face the other side of the room, away from where she is. I don’t understand this human. Maybe it’s my problem, I’ve never been good at that.

She shifts and moves on the bed, which annoys me. I doubt I can fall asleep when she keeps moving around and reminding me that she exists. The bed itself is a lot more comfortable than the chair at the driving dashboard, but...

I close my eyes and try again. There’s an urge in me to hold Kendra in my arms, which I don’t understand. Why should I be doing that and why do I want to do that?

Her scent annoys me, too. Now that we’re in the same room and she isn’t even an arm away from me, I can feel that. It’s a sweet scent, which is tempting, but something I know better than act on. Why do I want to hold a mean human who ate my food, and slept on my bed anyway?

The night should just be over already.

My eyelids get heavy, and it feels about right to be snoozing. I move and get comfortable when something reaches for my shoulder.

I flinch. What’s going on? Is that a ghost?

Then something sticks to my back and... something warm and soft wraps around my chest.

I blink when my heart race spikes. It has to be Kendra... I thought we agreed to keep our hands to ourselves...

Well, maybe for her, I should keep my hands to myself, but the rule doesn’t apply to her.

“Kendra...”

She is quiet, but her arms are still on me. What do I do?

She snuggles even closer until she presses her boobs onto my back. I gasp and try to control myself. Is she asleep? Or is she trying to do something to me? I can’t see her face when I’m facing the other side, so...

Her soft body is a bit too tempting. I want to turn around and hold her. Maybe she is testing me.

My cock twitches when she moves around. I thought she hated me and only played along just so I wouldn’t hurt her, but apparently, she was the one wanting to touch me.

If she’s in for some action, I don’t mind. She could have said so. Now that— Fuck—

Her leg finds its way over me and she rubs onto my cock. I flinch when she can be here to kick my balls. Do I push her to the side? It’s acceptable when I’m just trying to protect myself, right?

But she doesn’t kick me. All she does is stroke my cock with her feet, running up and down my crotch.

What’s in her mind? What’s wrong with her?

“Kendra... Wake up...” I reach back and pat her hand on my chest, but she is still quiet, seemingly oblivious. Is she really that deep asleep?

I gasp when she leans even closer. Now she makes me hard and I want to do things to her even more...

This female makes it hard to restrain myself.
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Chapter 9


Kendra

The bed is comfortable and it’s warm under the blanket. It’s not the bed in my home, but I can tolerate it. It will be a lot better than sleeping on the floor or the chair at the driving dashboard. I like the warmth...

Wait... The warmth is moving. That’s not supposed to be the case.

Is that Grihul, the super annoying thing next to—

I open my eyes to find his gaze on me. He stares at me as if I’ve grown another head or something. I sneer at him. “What are you looking at?”

He rolls his eyes. “Maybe look at something that matters before you shout at me.”

“What do you mean?”

He moves and... points at his chest. “This.” He lifts the blanket with his other hand. “I’ve been keeping my hands to myself, but what are you doing?”

I suck in an abrupt breath when... Turns out the pleasant warmth is there because I wrapped my arms around him. I pull back at once with my cheeks burning even hotter. “Well... I used to hug my plush toy when I was at home.”

“Are you saying that I’m a toy?”

Fuck... The way he says it... “No, you aren’t a toy. I just...”

I pull my hands back and roll around to stare at the ceiling. He isn’t smiling, but I bet he is laughing at me.

He let out a hoarse breath. “You’ve enjoyed your time grinding against me.”

Did I?

He continues, “I wonder what kind of plush toy you have at your place. If there’s even one.”

My cheeks burn even hotter. “It is a big plush bear...” There are times I throw my leg around the bear too, but that’s just to get a good hug of the bear as I sleep... I like to hold onto something when I sleep and that’s all about it. Maybe I rolled around in my sleep and grabbed Grihul because of habit...

I sneer at him. “It has nothing to do with you. I’m not used to having another being on my... I mean, on the bed.”

He sucks in a breath. “I can’t even figure out whether you’re serious about that. I was sleeping well despite another being on my bed, but then you wrapped your hands around me and kept rubbing.... Well...”

Fuck, no! There’s no way I’d be rubbing his cock with my leg... I...

“Stop making things up. That didn’t happen.”

“Why would I make that up? You just made it hard to control myself. Do you know how much I’ve wanted to pin you down and... I mean, I don’t mean to hurt you or make you uncomfortable, but if you throw your body all over me, it’s hard not to think about things.”

My heart races and my cheeks are burning hot by now. Did I really mistake him for my plush toy when...

Oh, fuck... Now that I peek, even the blanket doesn’t hide his erection. I swallow with my throat dry. He has a monster hiding in his pants. I’m going to be dead if I try to take that on...

He clears his throat. “Where are you looking? I’m trying to control myself.”

“What’s in your head? Thinking about getting me naked?”

His body tenses and he lets out a heavy breath. “Seriously?”

I know I probably shouldn’t, but...

Maybe something’s wrong with me. I want to figure out... I’ve never seen a kot’oll cock before. He and I won’t see each other again once the power is back up, which won’t be long from now. “I mean, we’re here anyway. And maybe you’d need something to let out the steam so we’d fall asleep until tomorrow.”

He sucks in a breath. “Are you sure about that?”

I reach for his hard cock. He is so thick that I almost can’t hold him with a hand. “Are you scared?”

“Are you planning something? Planning to get me arrested when you can?”

I smirk at that. “Maybe it’ll be tempting for me to arrest you if you have a good cock.”

He lets out a low growl. I cover his mouth and lean closer. “Stop thinking of me as the police officer who’s trying to catch you. My shift is over.”

“So... You’re up to find hot guys and fuck them?”

I sneer at that. “I’m not that.”

“But what are you doing with your hand?”

“Stroking your cock, as if you don’t want that? Tell me to stop.”

His cock twitches. “Oh, don’t stop. I’m just wondering.”

“Consider yourself lucky. In case you’re curious, no. I don’t go around trying to get laid.”

“You go around demanding that.”

“That’s only if I want to, which doesn’t happen at all.”

He flexes his arms. “So, I make you horny, huh?”

I grab his throat, even though my small hands aren’t going to be threatening to him. “If you dare to think of me as a slut who goes around taking cocks, I’m going to make you regret it.”

He snorts a laugh. “I’ll have to see for myself.”

“What do you mean?”

“Let me feel that pussy.”

“You’re the one who has been thinking about that.” Somehow, I want him. I don’t understand myself, but there’s a fire in my body. Maybe he is the problem.

Yes, he’s always the problem. He is the one sleeping by my side and tempting me.

He rolls over, hovering over me with his strong body. “It has been a while since I got a female on my bed. Maybe you’re feisty all around, waiting to get banged.”

I rest a hand on his chest. “It will depend on whether you’re really that good.”

He shoves his hand between my legs and rubs my pussy. “Already wet down there, huh?”

His other hands take off my clothes before I can blink. I arch to let him rub me harder. He takes my boobs into his hands, but he still has more hands to play with my clit and more fingers to shove into my pussy.

“Oh, fuck!”

He snorts a laugh. “Looks like you figured that you’re in for a treat.”

“I didn’t pay attention to all those hands for a second.”

He pinches my clit. “And regretting it.”

I grit my teeth when a wave of pleasure rushes through. “Mm...”

He frees his cock. It is dark in the room, but my eyes have adapted enough to see... That huge monster has thick bands going along his cock, almost like veins, but those looks... looks like he is going to rub me hard.

I shiver as I get wetter. I don’t even have to touch myself to know that.

He nibbles on my shoulder. “Are you sure we’re doing this?”

“Mm... If you’re too weak to make it good, then I’ll pass.”

He snickers. “Someone has a big ego that needs some pounding.”

“Someone knows how to talk, and maybe that’s all he got.”

He grunts and rubs his tip at my entrance. His hot tip burns me and he feels a lot larger than when I stroked him. Fuck... He’s going to stretch me so hard.

He taps the tip of my nose. “Be ready for me. I hope I won’t hurt you. Tell me to stop.”

I roll my eyes. “As if you can hurt me with that cock, come on.”

“Does that mean you’re good at taking cocks?”

Holly, fuck!

If I don’t want to give him a chance, I’m just going to kick his balls and shove him off the bed. His ego is the problem, not me.

He pushes his tip into me. I grit my teeth as he stretches me, making room for himself. He moans. “You’re so tight.”

I take a breath, trying my best to relax. He is huge and I don’t want to die even though I told him he couldn’t hurt me.

He massages my boobs and rubs my clit as he slowly moves his cock. “You’re going to need some work.”

I arch to take him in. He is thicker than I can take in one go, but I’m empty inside and my lust is burning me. With those thick bands on his cock, this is going to be wild in no time.

He pulls a bit before getting deeper into me. I’m so soaked that he isn’t hurting, but he is a bit too cautious to my liking. I wrap my arms around his back. He is such a big guy, my arms can’t even completely wrap around him. I hold onto his back, taking him deeper into me.

“Grihul... You already had dinner, but you’re still sloppy.”

“Are you complaining?” He shoves in some more and my body tenses at once. “Squeeze me harder with your soaking wet pussy.”

I shiver and my body listens to him before I can complain.

It doesn’t take long before he can push in full strokes, hitting deep into me with every movement. Despite that, there’s still part of his cock out of my body. His fucking huge cock is so annoying.

He chuckles as he hammers deep into me. “Looks like you can’t even take my whole cock.”

I roll my eyes at that. “Are you even surprised?”

“With that tiny body, I’d say you’re taking me perfectly fine.” His cock twitches in me, seemingly getting even larger.

I suck in a breath when he starts moving in and out of me. He rests his forehead on mine and holds tight on me with those arms, enveloping me with his muscular body. “If it hurts, tell me to stop.”

It doesn’t hurt despite his size. I don’t understand, but I don’t care enough to figure out how that works. All I know is that his fiery hot cock sends in waves and waves of pleasure that I can’t get enough of.

“Shut up and fuck me harder.”

“Yes, sure.”

I take a breath, trying to enjoy the moment. Part of me shivers with my gut doing a flip-flop when he can crush me at any moment. It is at times suffocating when he is going at me. But maybe it has to do with the thrill; my body squirms and aches for more.

His hoarse groans fill the room and his scent overwhelms me.

What am I even doing? This can’t be that simple even though I’m the one starting this.

What is he planning? Is he going to kill me or something after he’s done with me? That’s the whole point of putting me on his bed, right?

He pauses and I groan before I can think about it. I hiss at him. “What’s wrong with you?”

“That’s my question for you. You were like... zoned out for a moment.”

I gently kick him with my ankle when my leg is wrapped around his waist. “Shut up and keep going.”

“Are you—”

“I said shut up and keep going!” I have to finish my thoughts, and I can let him find out about it.

He grunts. “Fine.”

The pleasure is good. I like that. But what’s the cost? What if...

He hisses at me. “Do you want this or not? I don’t want to be forcing you without knowing. I don’t do that.”

I let go of his back. “I don’t know.”

“What do you mean by that? You don’t know whether I’m forcing you? You don’t know whether you want this?”

My pussy pains when he slows. I want more pleasure, but at the same time... I gasp again, my throat is so tight that I can’t squeeze out a word.

He pulls his cock out. I kick at the bed. I need more, I want to come, I want the pleasure, but...

He sighs. “I don’t understand you. I thought you wanted this.”

“I... It’s not that I don’t want this... I know it’s not fair to you, but... It feels like you’re trying for something.”

“What’s the thing?” His cock is still hard. It’s glistening with my juice. I want that...

I crawl to him, grabbing his cock, taking him into my mouth. It’s huge, I may choke, but I don’t care.

He stares at me. “You don’t have to try to please me.”

I shake my head, licking his hot cock, running my tongue along the bands on his cock. “You can’t force me into anything.”

He moans and closes his eyes. “Kendra... I want to know what’s happening, but... fuck...”

His heavy scent is even stronger and there’s my juice on his cock. I don’t care. I know I don’t have to suck him, but... Maybe I just want to feel as if I’m in control of something...

I take him deeper into my throat, but I can’t take his whole thing without dying.

His hand reaches for the back of my head. I flinch and my throat squeezes at his cock. He grunts. “Fuck... Can I come in your throat? Something?”

I suck him harder and lick him some more until his cock twitches again and he comes in my throat. His hot cum almost chokes me, but I manage. After he is done, I push his cock to the side.

He says, “I mean, I like it, but I don’t understand.”

“Then don’t.” I don’t feel like explaining to him. I don’t even know what’s happening myself.

“But...”

“I’m not suing you or anything. Don’t worry about that.”

“Okay...?”

“You didn’t make me do any of this.”

“I suppose...?” He gets off the bed. “I think you may want some time to yourself.”

Do I? Maybe it looks like I do.

He heads to the door, still naked. “I’ll take a shower. Don’t do stupid things.”

What stupid things?

I’m too tired to move, so I guess I’m staying on the bed, not fighting to get off it.

What have I done?
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Chapter 10


Grihul

Ibarely make it to the bathroom before I let out a low growl. The door is closed, so there’s no way she can hear me, not to mention she’s in the bedroom, another wall away from me.

What’s wrong with her? Or me?

I get under the water, letting its warmth go over me. I hate how weak the shower water is on the spaceship compared to home, but I’ll make do with it.

She can’t edge me like that. I...

I stroke my cock, imagining her tight pussy and her moans. She was enjoying it, right? She started it, too... I had been fine controlling myself, but somehow...

She is such a frustration...

What does she want? Did I do something wrong without knowing?

Maybe I should stop touching and riling myself up.

I still hate it. It should be easier. She could have just told me. Then it would be simple. Maybe I shouldn’t have cared about her. Then it wouldn’t end up like this.

There’s a fire simmering inside me. Getting her in my arms and my cock into her seems to have sparked something in me. Now I want to hold her again and for longer.

I stop the water and get shampoo and body wash, going through my body. I suppose a being like her with two hands will have to clean themselves in separate rounds.

Beings like her, huh?

Maybe she still thinks I’m out here to hurt her or do something to her. I thought the investigation her colleagues did to me was already evident to her that I meant no one harm. I just want to go home after the delivery.

I hope my company won’t be mad at me for missing the allocated date. I have a police report to show, and the poor weather would have shut down the destination warehouse anyway, so... I hope it will end up fine.

The water starts again, drenching my hair and my beard. I rub myself to get myself clean again. Maybe Kendra has been a police officer for so long that having a stranger nearby doesn’t sit well with her. I guess I can understand that if that’s the case. I’m not police, but I’ve been on my own for long enough that being with others feels off, let alone fucking someone who I’ve just met for not that long.

But she can’t blame everything on me. I didn’t touch her first. She stroked me first.

And... She sucked my cock and let me come in her throat. That’s confusing once again. I thought she’d bite me and that got me cautious for a while. At least my cock survived.

I get clothed again before I leave the bathroom. Maybe I need some time to myself at the driving dashboard too. She won’t miss me and won’t want me there.

The corridor is still quiet. There’s humming noise from the engine, but nothing else. It is still dark outside. I’m still stuck.

This city is so slow in fixing what should be important infrastructure. That’s unless the snowstorm outside is very severe. I hope everyone’s alright. How’s the family back home? They are a planet away and should be safe, right?

I’m probably overthinking it by now.

But this parking lot is so enclosed that it doesn’t sit well with me.

I stare at the ceiling of the spaceship. It looks fine, which it should be when nothing’s happening. The auto-detection system of the spaceship is running, so if there’s anything approaching, the radar will sound. Every room will be able to hear the siren, so I have nothing to worry about. Unless the building collapses, we’ll be fine.

Wait...

If the power is down, does that mean it is possible to move the gate and get out of here since the lock will be out of function too?

But that sounds illegal.

Does the snowstorm qualify as an emergency? I think it is only fair for us to try to get out of an emergency, even if part of the action is illegal. Not to mention Kendra was here to let me go in the first place. We just spent so much time arguing with each other that we didn’t get out of here before the power went down.

I let out a breath, stroking my beard. Maybe I should be patient. It’s not that bad to be here, except not knowing what’s happening outside doesn’t sit well with me.

At the driving dashboard, every machine is humming along, doing its own thing. Peaceful times are for the best.

I take a seat at the dashboard, tapping the buttons and making sure the dashboard is locked before I rest my feet on it. There’s a space by the side of the dashboard that I use as a footrest most of the time when I sleep. But making sure the buttons are locked remains crucial.

When the seat lays flat, it’s not that bad. I rest back and let out a sigh. Tomorrow, the storm is going to be over, and we’ll be fine.

My phone sits on the other side of the dashboard, next to the drinks stand. I take it to check, even though I checked it before and there was no signal.

I tap the screen, staring at the dumb symbol that reminds me of how I’m still stuck.

Fine, it won’t be long until it’s morning again.
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Chapter 11


Kendra

Istare at the ceiling, trying to stay awake when the bed lures me to dreamland. I think I should tell Grihul what’s on my mind. He may be a nice being, but... things are moving a bit too fast, and I got uncomfortable.

I rub my temple when I’m falling asleep countless times.

Where’s he? He should be done with the shower already.

My limbs are heavy after the sex with him. Is he the one exhausting me? Or am I just thinking too hard that I’m tiring myself out?

There’s still no sign of him... Maybe he left me alone, which he said he would. But at the same time, I want him here with me.

Or do I?

He can hold me, and his hugs are pretty good, but if he is here, I can’t think straight.

I get out of bed, picking up my police uniform. I don’t think he will have clothes that fit me. His trousers are probably too large, and his T-shirt will have extra sleeves for the two extra arms that I don’t have.

Maybe I should take a shower too, but I don’t know where the bathroom is.

I’m drenched with sweat and smell like crap. Fuck... What have I done?

He has already seen me naked anyway. I guess he won’t mind if I walk around naked as long as I don’t mind that myself. I can’t stand getting back into my clothes dirty.

I shiver at the thought, and my throat tightens. I was the one swallowing his cum, and I was the one sucking his cock.

Do I want him or do I not, even when it’s just for sex?

I get out of the room and head to the driving dashboard. He can’t still be in the shower.

There are legs on the driving dashboard. Looks like Grihul is fast asleep. His arms are folded. He has a pretty handsome smile.

No, he is annoying, not handsome.

He has a sleepy smile on his face, which annoys me. How can he fall asleep on his own, thinking that I’d be fine falling asleep without taking a shower first? He should have told me where the bathroom is.

Anyway, even though I hate him, I don’t feel evil enough to wake him. I interrupted his sleep earlier, mistaking him for the plush bear, which he said I did, but I didn’t remember. Maybe that didn’t happen, and he was just looking for an excuse to get his cock into me.

His thick and huge cock.

The thought of that thing lights a fire in me again. How did I manage to take him in without dying?

He pounds me hard, too.

I grit my teeth, shaking my head to get the thought out of my head. It doesn’t matter, he and I aren’t going to meet again.

Somehow, that thought makes my gut twitch. But that’s the case, no? After the storm is over, he will be gone. He doesn’t even live on this planet.

I can find the bathroom myself. It can’t be that hard. We aren’t flying in space. Nothing bad can happen if I open the wrong door.

Not to mention the bathroom should be nearby.

I stare at Grihul for another moment before I leave the driving dashboard. Are all kot’olls muscular and big on default? Or do they still have to train for that physique?

There are a few kot’olls in the department too, they are strong fighters, except I think humans are smarter.

I push open doors as I go down the corridor. There aren’t a lot, and none is the bathroom. There’s an office room with only an empty desk. A bit further down is the door for the kitchen. There’s another door for storage, which isn’t useful either.

Wait...

There’s something shimmering on the floor. Maybe that’s from Grihul and his slippers freshly out of the bathroom.

I get into the bathroom, letting out a breath as the door closes behind me.

It really isn’t Grihul’s fault. I’m just fed up with beings bigger than me that look intimidating. I’m a police officer so that doesn’t always bother me when I fight crime. But when I don’t have a gun or anything that will put me equal to those big ones... It doesn’t sit well with me.

I hang my clothes on the hook behind the door before I get into the shower. It is already dry. Grihul has been done with his shower for long.

Part of me misses his gaze on me, even though I don’t have to care about that at all.

Warm water comes down on me, washing away the soreness in my limbs and... how sweaty I was.

Grihul had me in his arms and he pounded me so hard that... I almost came from the pleasure, but I stopped him before I got my release.

I rub my pussy when I mean to get the body wash on me. I can almost feel his heat and his touches lingering on my body.

The time with him was mostly pleasant, but...

Maybe it didn’t sit well with him, either. He wouldn’t want to keep fucking me when I wasn’t absolutely on board with that idea, which is respectable.

I probably edged him so hard when he decided to pull out of me. But I sucked him and got him off, so I guess I didn’t owe him, not that I would have otherwise. It just felt like... it would be mean if I left him hanging.

I lick my lips. His salty, hot cock wasn’t that bad. He rubbed my wall so hard that... Maybe I should’ve let him do whatever he wanted. He seemed to know what he was doing.

There’s no point though. It’s just a failed hook-up.

I get done with the body wash, rolling my eyes at myself. I should have washed my hair first...

It’s all Grihul’s fault. I could only think about my pussy and thus...

I toss shampoo to my hair, getting done with the business. At least I’ll be fresh and clean after this.

The warm water is good. The rustling sound of water calms me. I’m on a foreign spaceship, but the sound of water feels like home. Water is water and sounds almost the same, regardless.

Someone’s knocking. I flinch and wrap my arms around my body.

Did I hear a thing? Who’s... I suppose it’s Grihul.

“Kendra! Are you inside?” He hammers at the door. “Where are you?”

“I’m taking a shower! I’m not your prisoner!” My heart hammers in my chest. Even though he saw my naked body already, I don’t want him here.

“Hey! I was just worried when I didn’t see you in the room.”

Ah... Maybe it has to do with how we fought over the bed. “I’ll be back there soon!”

“Okay... Talk to me when you’re ready or when you want to. I’ll be in the driving seat.”

“Okay.” I doubt that’ll happen soon. I’m not sure whether I’m ever going to be ready. Worse, it means that the power is still down. Is the weather that bad outside? So bad that the team can’t even work at all? I think this place is right under the hospitals on the priority list.

I make sure I’ve washed away all body wash and shampoo before I turn the water off. I’m dripping water, but the motivation to finish my shower is gone. I should dry myself before I catch a cold.

It’s just a button away, but I don’t want to do that.

What’s wrong with me? Can I also blame this on Grihul?

He interrupted my shower, so I guess it’s still his fault.

Regardless, I take a breath, pressing the button for the blow dryer. Lucky for me, the operation of this spaceship is almost the same as what I used to have.

A warm wind comes from above, almost like the shower water itself. I run my fingers through my hair, spreading them so it will dry quicker.

It doesn’t take long before I’m good to go. All I have to do is put on clothes, then I can be back on the bed, fresh and clean.

But my arms are heavy, and I don’t want to move. Is something wrong with me?

I feel my forehead. It isn’t burning or even hot. Maybe I’m just tired.

“Grihul...” I know he won’t hear me, but...

My vision blurs. I rub my eyes to find tears. I...

Where’s he when I kind of want him around?

“Grihul...?” My voice is a mere murmur. He should be at the dashboard, so he won’t hear me at all. He won’t even be able to hear me if he is right outside of the door. I’m just too tired to do anything.

Someone knocks on the door. I flinch and stare at the door. The misty glass blocks the door from my sight, but it is over there and...

There’s no way he can hear me, right?

He knocks again. “Are you fine? Talk to me.”

I open my mouth, but I can’t get the words out of me.

The door slides open and he comes in. “What’s happening?”

He pushes the glass door of the showering area to the side. I’m on the floor. I don’t feel like standing and I almost don’t realize I slid down onto the floor.

“Kendra...”

“Carry me to the bed.”

“Okay.” He picks me up with two of his muscular arms, then he feels my forehead with the other. “What happened? Are you sick?”

I don’t want to be naked, but I don’t want to care about that now. Something feels empty inside me. More tears surge in me. I roll around in his arms, snuggling into his chest. “Shut up.”

He lets out a soft sigh, pats my side, and goes down the corridor, probably heading to the bedroom. “I hope you’re fine. You’re scaring me.”

I wrap my arms around him, not knowing what to say. It feels like I got hit in the gut, even though no one hit me. “Shut up.” I don’t to be mean to Grihul, but I can’t make out other words. I wish I knew what’s wrong with me too.

We enter the bedroom. He puts me on the bed. “Here you go.”

I let go of him and end up staring at the ceiling once again. I can melt into the bed and... wish I didn’t exist.

He remains by my side, watching me. “So... Do you want me here? Should I bring you water?”

“Water, yes.”

“Okay.” He turns to the door.

“Wait.”

“Yes?”

“You’ll be back, right?”

“Of course. I’m getting you water.”

“Okay. You have to be back.”

He frowns and stares at me for another moment before he heads out of the room.

I take a breath, trying to calm myself, but my heart is still racing. Now, it feels like I have too much energy and I want to be doing something. Say... pacing around in the room.

But... My body and my mind don’t agree with each other. I’m stuck here with my racing mind that refuses to slow even for a second.

Maybe I should tell Grihul to hold me, but he and I...

Fuck... I must look like a crazy being to him. I’m just wild all the time, doing stupid and confusing things...

It doesn’t take long before Grihul is back with a plastic cup of water. He puts it on the bedside table. “How are you feeling?”

I sit up and take the cup, gulping down the cold water. “I’m so sorry. I’ve been... tough to deal with.”

He sits by my side. “Maybe there’s something in your head. Maybe work is stressful. Did your team catch the robbers?”

I nod. “Yes, we managed.” Is that the reason I’m stressed? Or does that even have to do with work? Or maybe I’m just crazy? “It feels like... I’m scared of something.”

“Like... Me? It feels like you hate me, but at the same time, you’re the one who wanted to—”

I slap my hand over his mouth to stop him from talking. I don’t need a reminder of that. I silently sigh, hoping I wasn’t too forceful with it and ended up like I meant to slap him. “Hush...”

He rolls his eyes and folds his arms, saying nothing this time around.

I put the cup back on the bedside table before I have a chance to spill the water. “I don’t understand myself.”

“Maybe you don’t like bigger beings.” He flexes his arms. “And these arms annoy you.”

I put my hand on his biceps, stroking him. “These are surely strong arms.”

He smirks. “Indeed. They give good hugs.”

Do I ask for hugs?

There’s nothing else for us to do anyway, so... “Will you hold me?”

“Yes, I can do that for sure.”

I used to think that bigger beings don’t really care about me. Or maybe it has nothing to do with size, it’s just... no one will care about me. But... There’s a gentleness in Grihul’s eyes that pulls me in. Maybe he is a big guy, but he seems to be nice.

He moves closer to me and spreads his arms. “Are you sure? Are you going to kick my balls soon?”

“If you don’t hold me, I’ll kick you.”

He wraps his arms around me and pulls me over. He still has two arms left, which is so unfair. He pats my head and strokes my side, all while he holds me. “I’m here for you, even though I don’t understand what’s happening.”

“Why did you show up in the bathroom?”

“Because...” He muses, seemingly confused. “I’m not sure. I was at the dashboard, dozing off, but somehow, it felt like I should check on you, so I did just that. I suppose I arrived at the right time.”

“Why?”

He shrugs. “As if I have a clue.”

Ha, I just know he is still the annoying guy.

But I lean on him, enjoying his warmth. It’s a lot better than being on my own. Maybe something’s wrong after we fucked each other. He must have done something with me with his thick cock.

Now, the fire seems to come back, but I still haven’t figured out what’s wrong with me or... what’s wrong with everything.

“Grihul... I really am sorry. I’ve been rude to you and making you do things for me.”

He pats my side without saying a thing. I glance at him. He is deep in thought with a scowl. I hope he isn’t mad at me, but maybe he is, and he gets to be.

I sigh. “I... Maybe you’re right. I don’t even know why I was hired when... I feel so dumb at times, almost as if I can’t control myself.”

“It’s normal to feel threatened around beings that are bigger than you. It’s a biology thing.”

“I hate that. Feels like I’m not being fair to bigger ones.”

He shrugs. “I mean, it is what it is. Maybe you being police makes it worse. I don’t expect you’ll be dealing with nice beings all the time outside of your colleagues.”

“Does this mean I’m not fit as police?” My heart skips a beat at that. Why am I asking him? We barely met.

I know why I was hired. I’m observant and good at figuring out what happened. They surely didn’t hire me because I’m good at combat. I’m decent with my shooting skills, but just the size and strength difference mean that I’m not going to be of much use in the fight scenes.

Yet...

I glance at Grihul again. Maybe I’m not good enough. I fought hard in the training and managed, but...

I flinch when his thumb finds its way to my cheek.

He whispers. “You’re crying, huh?”

“I guess...” I blink, letting a few more tears run down my cheek. “Maybe I—”

A siren goes off. I almost jump off the bed, reaching to my waist for my gun.

Grihul stands with a scowl. “It’s the sensor. Something is getting close to us.”

“Are they here to fix the power?”

“Get dressed.”

“Oh! Fuck!” I hurry to the bathroom, where my clothes should sit. That comes without a warning, huh?
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Chapter 12


Grihul

Itake a breath as I get out of the room. It feels like reality is striking now.

It was... a weird night.

Was it a dream?

At the driving dashboard, I turn off the siren. The green light for communication is up. I press it to connect with whoever that is. “Yes, what’s up?”

“Hello, it’s Grihul, right? We are fixing the power and, hopefully, you can leave in an hour or so. We are sorry for the inconvenience.” Maybe it is the other police here.

“I understand. Sounds like the storm got worse.”

“Indeed. The whole city was snowed in for the whole night. The storm is still raging, so... In fact, I suggest you stay indoors. We can arrange a room for you to stay in before the weather is clear. I suspect your destination will remain closed anyway, so you may not want to be driving your cargo around.”

I silently let out a breath. “That will be good. I don’t have any phone connection.”

“By the way, did you see the officer who is supposed to notify you about your release?”

“I do. She is here with me.”

There’s a sigh from the other end of the call. “I see. That’s good. Thank you for helping her.”

“It was cold last night. It was the right thing to do.” Maybe this is Kendra’s boss or something.

“Okay. I’ll meet you when the repair is done.”

Maybe he is nearby, but the spaceship’s driving dashboard is lifted, so I can’t see what’s closer to the ground when I’m here. “Sure.”

The communication ends and I let out a breath. I hate all these administrative things.

“What did they say?” Kendra comes to my side. She is in her police uniform again. The uniform is wrinkled, but not too bad.

“They are fixing the power now. It should be good to go in an hour or so.”

She lets out a breath. “Finally, I can go home.”

“But he says the weather is still bad outside and he will give me a room to stay in until it’s safe to leave.”

She frowns. “Oh...”

I won’t be seeing her anymore soon... I don’t know whether I’d be happy about that or not. “Can’t wait to get away from me?”

She shakes her head. “Absolutely not. Oh... I mean, I...”

She has to be hiding something. I wonder... She was going to tell me, but the siren cut her off. Maybe she isn’t ready yet.

It takes her a moment. Her gaze drifts from the dashboard to me, then to the floor. “I... Maybe you’re the one wanting to get away from me.”

I lift her chin and make her look me in the eye. “I wonder. Are you fine? Like, for real?”

She sniffs and her eyes are filled with tears almost at once. “I’m not fine. I don’t even know how to put it into words.”

I pat her shoulders. “It’s okay to take your time.” Maybe I’m not one she’ll feel comfortable talking to, which is reasonable. Why would she want to talk about something this important to someone she barely knew?

Maybe it was our interaction that tempted me, that raised my interest in her. Or maybe it was the time we spent together on the spaceship when we were locked up.

I pull the drawer to the side, under the driving dashboard. “Here you go. It’s...” I tilt my head to the side when she is gone and behind the other side of the dashboard. “Well... Do you think I’m going to shoot you or something? Don’t be silly.”

She lets out a breath, so much so I can hear it from a distance. “You should’ve warned me.”

“You’re a bit too tense. Maybe we aren’t best friends. We aren’t enemies either.”

“You’re right.” She takes the gun from me and puts it back on her belt. “So... We’re saying goodbye to each other soon.”

“I suppose.” Thinking about that makes my gut twitch, but there should be no reason it bothers me.

“I mean, you’re heading back to your planet after delivering the things.”

“Yes, that’s the plan.”

“And you’ve already overstayed.”

“Well, I don’t have the next shipment lined up already. So I suppose I can stay in the city for a few more days.”

“I see...” She stares at the floor again. There are question marks written on her forehead, except I’m not sure whether I want to be the one asking. I don’t want to scare her.

My cock twitches. I want to hold her in my arms and...

But maybe she doesn’t want that. Maybe she was too bored back then, that she decided that she’d entertain herself with my cock and that’s all about it.

“Kendra, can I have your number? I drive from planet to planet all the time, and I may be back in this city at some time.”

“Sure!” She seems a bit too happy. She takes my phone and types in her number, almost as if that’s something she has been wanting to do. “And I’ll have your number too.”

I take her phone and put in mine. I’m not trying to peek, but when I give it back to her, one of our fingers swipes the screen. Her phone’s background photo is herself, geared up, probably at a ceremony of some kind. She seems to be happy, which is a stark contrast to how she is. She seems to be stressed. Maybe being police is a ton.

She seems to be oblivious and puts her phone back in her pocket just like that. “Maybe if you’re staying in the city for another while, I can show you around when the weather gets better.”

“Sounds like a plan.” My arms twitch to hug her, but maybe I shouldn’t.

Before I can say a thing, she wraps her arms around me and buries her face in my chest. “Thank you for helping me.”

I hug her back, with all my arms. “Thank you for being here. It would be boring otherwise.”

She flinches in my arms. “I suppose.”

Oh... I wasn’t expecting that, but maybe my words can be seen as a reference to our sex, which kind of ended awkwardly.

I pat her back. “It’s going to be fine.” I clear my throat. “I think I’ve talked all my quota for the year.”

She snorts a laugh, which makes me happy. It’s better to see her smiling even when she’s laughing at me than to have her upset for reasons I can’t help.

She says, “But I get it. Maybe you’re used to flying. Not too bad when you’re on your own. I suppose they won’t send you to dangerous places.”

“They won’t. The company operates within this galaxy. Usually, the travels aren’t too long, but it depends on luck with the portals.”

She nods, but her mind’s seemingly elsewhere.

There’s a beep and the light for communication lights up again. I press the button, and that police officer, tell us to get out of the spaceship if we want to.

Outside of the spaceship, when we weren’t watching, the lights came back on.

Kendra lets out a breath. “Let’s go?”

“Sure. But the weather is still bad, so you probably can’t go home either.”

“Guess we’ll be stuck with each other for even longer.”

“Is that a good problem to have?”

She grins and pats my chest. “Maybe.”

Outside of the spaceship, there are two staff there. They look at Kendra, then at me. I swallow, resisting the urge to step to the side. They don’t feel like the friendly ones, but maybe the poker face is their professional working face.

Kendra says, “Thanks a lot. I’m so glad the power is back.”

One of them nods. “Are you alright?”

“Yes, He gave me a place to rest.”

I lock the spaceship as we arrive at the floor of the parking lot. I suppose I should keep my spaceship here, and there’s no safer place to park than in the basement of a police facility, but it still... doesn’t sit well with me.

The parking lot is dim, probably because we are the only beings here, so they didn’t turn on all the lights. There have to be cameras around. There are always some of those in public places, but I’ve never been that aware of those.

Kendra nudges me. “Are you coming with us?”

I blink, trying to focus on what’s being said. “It means... I don’t want to cause inconvenience.” I have no idea what they are talking about, so I pretend to be saying something relevant.

Kendra has a smile on her cute face. “It won’t be an inconvenience. You can stay in the break room. No one will interrupt you there.”

So they are talking about where I can stay. I don’t mind staying in the spaceship. “Look, I don’t work here. It feels like I’m in jail or something, with beings watching over me.”

She shakes her head. “No, that’s not going to happen. It’s a room for those working here to take a break between shifts or when guests are coming over for one reason or another. It’s just a room. No one will watch you.”

But... Those two staff are watching, I hope they won’t find me rude to refuse that.

She winks. “Not to mention, there’ll be a window and signal for your phone. Your spaceship will be safe here.”

“I don’t worry about my spaceship, that’s for sure, it’s just...”

The staff who’s been talking says, “You can have a look. If you don’t like the place, you can come back. To be honest, this place isn’t meant for beings to stay for long outside of their withholding time. In our book, keeping you here is keeping you in jail or something equivalent. So we don’t wish for you to overstay too. When the storm calms down and traffic is clear, we’ll notify you.”

Kendra watches me with a naughty smirk as if she is planning to do something to me. I swallow, but my cock twitches, somehow...

No way... What am I even thinking about? That’s just going to be a room with a window and...

I swallow again. Maybe I should focus on something else first.

It doesn’t take long before we’re up in the building. It is cold here and I shiver at the almost metallic gray walls. The interior of my spaceship looks similar, but these walls are colder. It almost feels like a hand will come out of the corner and grab my throat.

Kendra doesn’t seem to care. She walks with a hop on her steps. She is the one leading me down the corridor. The two staff didn’t stay long after we left the elevator.

She is a bit too excited, almost more excited than me. Maybe for her, she’s free, but for me... I’m still in the building and it feels like I can’t relax yet.

We aren’t running into anyone. Maybe everyone’s still busy.

This place looks like a maze.

I rest my hands on my waist, but I have no idea where to put my two other arms. It feels like... I’m too big for this place and having my arms with my body will make me a target. I don’t think anyone is out there to catch me, but it feels like...

I take a breath. It’s okay. This is the first time for me to be in a place where the average civilian isn’t allowed, so it is normal to feel out of place. I’m a good kot’oll and I’m not going to be ashamed of my own presence.

Kendra smirks at me as she opens the door. “Here we go.”

Now this doesn’t feel right...
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Chapter 13


Kendra

Iwave for Grihul to come inside. I love this restroom, it has the biggest window overlooking the city. I’m sure he’ll enjoy it. The snowstorm may be raging, and we may not be able to leave just yet, but it is still a scene. We don’t have that kind of snowstorm a lot, if ever, so I guess he is lucky.

He stares at me, not moving a step. I narrow my eyes at him. “What’re you doing there?”

“What’s inside?”

“Bed? Window? It’s just a room.”

The frown lingers on his forehead as if I’m leading him into a trap or something. I get that he isn’t the most comfy around here when he doesn’t feel like he belongs, I’m not going to trap him... Well, now that I think about it...

I shiver at my own thoughts. Maybe there are things we can do together until we can leave, or... I say, “There are no cameras inside, so it will be at least a tad bit better than staying outside.”

His cock twitches and his jeans didn’t hide that from me. “Oh yeah? And are you going to be there and watch over me in the meantime?”

I wink. “You’ll know very soon.”

He murmurs something under his breath as he comes into the room. I close the door behind him, and he spins around as if I’ve caught his tail with the door.

I ask, “What’s off?”

“Nothing? I hope?”

I hold one of his big hands and pull him along. “Look, you’re going to like this.”

He follows, but doesn’t seem too excited.

At the window, the snowstorm is howling outside. It has been too long since I looked at the city or outside of the walls of buildings and spaceships. Even though I can’t go outside, it feels like freedom.

He stands behind me and wraps his arms around my body. “Is it that interesting to be looking out of the window?”

I lean onto him, feeling his strong muscles around me. “It is important for me. I hate to be stuck indoors.”

He hums, and I’m not sure whether he feels the same. He strokes my stomach and holds me closer. “I thought you were trying to trick me into something.”

“What?”

“You act as if this is a trap.”

I roll my eyes. “Why would I do that? If I want to trap or arrest you, I’d just do that. Within reason, that’s for sure.”

Now... Now I remember what the captain told me. I suppose I shouldn’t be here cuddling with Grihul. It isn’t my shift, but still...

I suppose if I want to hug him and stick with him, it’ll be after he is out of here completely. But...

He watches me with concern in his eyes. “Maybe that should be my question to you. Are you fine? Is anything off?”

I suck a breath and my voice chokes again. “I... Just hold me and we’ll enjoy the snow, okay?”

He lets out a breath. “Or would you prefer to be left alone completely?”

I can leave this room if I want to. I don’t think he will sneak around. He doesn’t like this place and isn’t the one who just wants to cause trouble.

I pat his arm. “If I wanted to leave, I’d do that already.”

“Okay... Just tell me when you want me to leave.”

He is going to leave, eventually.

We barely met each other and that won’t last.

I take a breath when Captain’s warning echoes in my head again, alongside Grihul’s comment when we just met not long ago.

Am I... Too sensitive to bigger beings? And... How did I even get hired as police in the first place?

Maybe I’m taking things a bit too seriously...

I’m not that important. No beings are out just to get me.

Maybe some used to do that, but those were way back in the past when everyone was just kids. It was... not that rare for bigger ones to be a bully at times, even though that’s still wrong. I suppose it’s just a thing that I would never climb a tree quicker or win when we fought for toys during break times.

Not just that, it had been a tough uphill fight when I was in training to be police. Not a lot of humans ever qualify. I understand they wanted the fittest beings to be at the job, but I just wanted to fight bad guys.

I excel at everything that doesn’t require physical attributes, but other than that, I just suck.

Grihul squeezes me with his arms. “Looks like you should sit.”

He picks me up before I can protest. He puts me onto the bed, still watching me with caring eyes.

I ask, “So... I’m pretty useless, right?”

“What are you talking about?”

“You seem to think that I can’t even stand on my own.”

He shrugs. “I got bored staring out of the window.”

“You could have left me there and gone to the bed yourself.”

He frowns at me, his gaze shouting how he made up an excuse just to move me here.

I fold my arms and roll around to face the wall instead of him. “You think that I’m dumb.”

“I think you’re hiding things from me. But you don’t have to tell me unless you want to. Maybe you’re the one thinking that I’m dumb and not good enough to understand what’s in your head.”

“Well, you don’t seem to think I’d make for good police.”

“I kind of like you, but I have to be honest. You may have a good heart, but pointing a gun at random beings isn’t going to work.”

I suck in a breath. If I could breathe fire, I’d do that to him and roast his smug ass.

He continues, “Maybe you’re smart, and that’s how you got hired. I’ve had beings your size or smaller telling me how it is terrifying to be in a room with me. I’m not a monster, and I’ve never set out to hurt anyone. I don’t even think that size matters.” He clears his throat. “Well, a lot of times, in normal conditions, size doesn’t matter that much. Beings robbing a bank aren’t doing that just because they are big beings. They are there armed with guns and stuff. Big or small, you can still get shot. Being under more stress than you need to is never good for your kind of job.”

“You mean... being police on the frontline.”

“Yeah, that. I’m not very sure what your job includes, but maybe it is a bit too stressful than you’d want to admit.”

“Is that the reason I was so pissed that your ass was in the way that I had to board your ship and withhold you?”

“It could be.” He smirks and flexes his arms. “Or maybe you wanted a chance at these arms and see what they can do.”

I snort a laugh. “Stop the crazy talk.”

He leans over, hovering over me, and looks me in the eye. “You know what? I think that things happen for a reason, for good or worse. Or at least most things happen that way.”

I swallow with a heat simmering in my stomach again. What does that mean? He lifts my chin even though I’m lying on the bed and can’t move my head much.

He says, “Maybe we should somehow get to know each other.”

Is he... about what he wanted to do to me?

I wrap my arms around him. He is a big guy. I can’t wrap my arms completely around him. “What’s on your mind?”

He squeezes my hand. “That we should get to know about each other more.”

But he’s leaving when the snowstorm is over. Does it even matter?

He holds my cheeks with his hand, also holding my shoulders. “Kendra...” His voice is hoarse and almost a low growl. “If you want to, just talk to me. I do care about you.”

“Why do you care?”

“Because... I don’t know. Feels like I should. It feels like you’re more stressed than you care to admit.”

Am I?

Who is he, telling me what to do?

But he is just trying to help, probably.

I clear my throat. “Look, thank you.”

He moves away and takes a seat on the bed by my side. “Sorry, I don’t mean to be pushy.”

I let out a sigh, sitting up from the bed too. “I’m sorry if I confused you. Bigger beings are... always annoying to me.”

“Was that the reason you pulled away when we... last night?”

I nod. “I think so. I still can’t comprehend that, even now.”

“That a nice, big guy like me can give you a good time without any consequences?”

I smack his chest and he laughs. My cheeks burn and I glance at the door, hoping no one will overhear our conversation even though the chance is low.

He says, “I know some beings out there are good for nothing, but still—”

My phone buzzes, ruining the mood. I sigh and pick it up to check.

Grihul checks his phone too. I let out a breath. It feels like... Somehow, Grihul doesn’t seem that threatening after we spend time together, as long as I don’t try to remember that he is a big guy and can crush me at any time.

I glance at him. He is busy typing on the screen, seemingly oblivious to my mood.

My message is from the general weather report that’s posted in my workgroup. The snowstorm weather alert is over, so it is official that we’re safe to be outside.

Grihul is still typing. I wonder who he is talking to. It could be his family after he was locked up for a while and the storm kept him in the parking lot even longer.

Do I tell him that we can leave? He will leave and that’s going to be the end of our time together, even though we aren’t exactly together.

Wait... What am I thinking about? That... we may be good to stay together? For him to be my mate?

No way... something’s wrong with me for sure.

He is finally done with typing, and he looks up at me. “Where were we?”

“Like... I forgot. But I suppose we can leave now. Though...”

He stands and heads to the window at once. I know he has been wanting to leave. Now that I’m also here in the room, maybe he wants to leave even quicker.

I go to the window too. The snowstorm has stopped completely. The sky is still gloomy, but it is safer to be flying. I let out a breath. “I guess you can leave now.”

He nods. “It’s good news.”

Yeah... Getting away from such a crazy being like me is going to be good news.

He says, “I have to finish delivering goods.”

Oh, right. He is supposed to be at work, not messing around with me.

I nod. “I can head home and get out of this uniform, too.”

He looks at me without saying a word, but it seems like he is going to say something. I lift my brows, asking for that. Maybe that’s how he feels about me. He kind of knows that there are things I’m not telling him, but he doesn’t feel comfortable enough to ask me about it.

I say, “So... Is this the end?”

“Of our time together?”

I nod. Part of me doesn’t want this to end just like this, but I don’t know how else it could be. Like... Is there a reason for us to hang out again?

He says, “I can stay in the city for a few more days.”

Oh... maybe this means he is only in a hurry because of his job. Maybe he doesn’t hate me and isn’t trying to get away from me as quickly as he can manage.

I say, “If you want to, we can go to a nice restaurant in the city for dinner and I can show you around.”

“Sounds like a plan. I’ll call you when I’m done with the delivery.”

Sounds like he isn’t going to call me, and I won’t have the courage to call him. “Pinky promise?”

“Pink what?”

I lift my small finger. “Maybe it’s a human thing, but promise?”

He lifts his finger. “Like this? Yes, I’ll let you know when work is over. You stay safe out there. It may still snow even when the weather alert is over.”

“Sure.” I hope he is going to call me.
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Chapter 14


Grihul

Ipresent the paperwork to the manager of the destination warehouse. He checks the document and his screen, taking note of the cargo I transported.

He is so slow to my liking, even though I’d do the same if I were him. He is still not done with pointing the tip of his pen to the screen, counting things out.

I have no idea what’s on his screen, but I bet the system already did the counting for him and he just has to spend his time redoing it, as if he’ll be more accurate.

At least this place is half-decent. Some warehouses don’t bother to have a nice pick-up and unloading area since cargos are supposed to be split and warehoused shortly after, and robots often do those procedures. I’ve been to outdoor unloading places in hot weather, almost getting roasted there.

This is a temperature-controlled room with a high ceiling, so that’s better than nothing. The cargo I unloaded is piled in a corner, waiting for confirmation before the warehouse’s robots can do their thing.

“Okay, I can see we received everything.” He scans the code on my paperwork and types something. “Thank you for the delivery. We’ve notified your company about the shipment.”

I check my phone right when the ping for successful delivery arrives. “Okay, thanks a lot.” I head to my spaceship that’s parked next to the counter, getting inside again.

I tap the buttons to close the door of the cargo room, checking the camera to make sure nothing makes it into the gut of the ship.

Even though it is probably an oversight, it is my company’s policy. Rumor is that someone got into trouble because robots made mistakes and put stuff into their ship and that stuff is restricted on the planet that the ship headed to next, which... caused issues.

Everything checks out. I turn off the camera and drive the spaceship out of the warehouse.

It is a smooth sail, considering everything that happened.

I check my phone. I told the family’s message group once I got to it. I usually tell them my whereabouts when I can, not wanting them to worry about me.

For Mother, I’m always a kid, but she sees all of us the same way, so she’s fair to everyone in that respect.

I sit back after I get outside and get the ship back to the line of traffic. The guiding lights are up, which makes it easy to follow the auto system.

I yawn, don’t even bother to cover my mouth. That’s something I can comfortably do when I’m alone.

Speaking of which...

I check my phone again, my finger hovering over Kendra’s number.

Did she mean it when she said she’d take me to a nice place? Or is she just trying to be nice?

But she was happy and eager to give me her number, so she can’t hate me, right?

I rub my beard. She was eager when I fucked her at the beginning, but she didn’t want me after a bit. Is that solely because I reminded her of bad things that happened in her past with bigger beings?

I can understand that her experience with others can be bad, and she isn’t comfortable being close to someone else. She also sucked me off, probably because she felt bad leaving me hanging. But the point remains, has she gotten over that? Or at least accepted that there can be big guys who aren’t trying to hurt her?

My cock twitches, making it hard to stop thinking about her soft body. I want to hold her in my arms. She likes my hug too, probably.

It can’t be that bad, right?

We’re just going to enjoy dinner together, and that’s all about it. Or maybe we will spend another day or two in the city together, and...

I run my fingers over my face. I have her number, so I can call her next time I stop by this city.

But who knows when that will be? And will she still want to see me?

I take a breath. I have to figure it out and waiting longer won’t help.

It doesn’t take long before she picks up the phone. “Hello? Grihul?”

“Yes. I’m done with the cargo, so... Do you want to hang out?”

“Yes! Where are you? I’ll look for you.”

“Maybe you’ll just send me your location. I’m with my spaceship.”

“Okay.”

We end the call, and I wait for her to send her info over. My heart races and my arms twitch. I wriggle my fingers, trying to calm myself. Does this mean...?

I don’t even know why I want her. I’m not a guy for hangouts and hookups, but with her, everything feels natural, at least after the bumpy start. She’s not a bad being.

I know it is a thing for the males to withhold how we would want nothing more than solving problems for those we care about, so I should wait to ask her about that, but at the same time, I just want to be doing something for her.

Maybe part of that is just because of how I didn’t get to fuck her tight pussy enough. Maybe I just want that from her before I can think about something else.

I’m not a small being like her, so I won’t understand being intimidated by bigger beings. But I know enough about how appearances cause issues. Beings look at kot’olls and think that our strong arms and bodies are all we have.

My phone buzzes with her location. It’s not that far away from me, which is good for both of us. I switch the driving mode to manual and get started. I can’t wait to meet her.

Sometimes, I don’t hate my job, this may be the day.
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Chapter 15


Kendra

Istand inside the first door of the shopping mall, waiting for Grihul. When beings walk out of the mall, the door behind me opens to give warmth, but the door facing the streets threatens to freeze me.

It won’t make a difference if I wait inside the mall, but I want to meet him sooner rather than later.

Something has to be wrong with me for me to think about him all the time since we met. Maybe he grinds my gears on purpose.

Where is he?

The sky is still gray, but it isn’t snowing. It shouldn’t be hard to locate this place. This is one of the biggest shopping malls in the city. It looks like a castle from way back in history of Earth, at least that’s what my parents said when they read my stories from that time period. It felt like so far into the past that... Maybe it’s completely fiction, but maybe there are some bits that are real, not sure.

When the weather is nice, the mall will have an inflatable dragon on the outside of the castle. But that’s not there today and probably won’t be there for another while, not until the storm season is over.

Grihul has four hands, so driving his way here should be easy. He is taking his sweet time, for sure.

I tap my feet on the floor, trying my best to be patient. I don’t even remember the last time I was so eager to meet someone.

It takes a while, but he shows up. I can see those arms from afar. Kot’olls are also pretty rare on this planet, so it is easy to spot him.

He grins as he sees me. I go over and hug him. He chuckles. “Looks like someone misses me tons.”

My gut flutters. I suppose I do miss him, but I don’t want to let him think of himself a bit too highly. “I’m glad you managed to find your way here.”

He hugs me. I like it when his arms wrap all over me. With his strong arms taking up space, he almost covers my whole upper body with four arms. His warmth melts me. It will be great if this can happen every day. But that’s not very realistic.

I shiver when a cold breeze comes from the outside. He chuckles. “Let’s get into the mall first.”

Now that I take a step back and focus on something more than his face. “How are you wearing that and walking outside? Are you serious?”

He looks at himself. “What’s wrong with my hoodie?” He lifts his arms and looks around. “Are there holes in it?”

I roll my eyes, but can’t help snorting a laugh. “No, I mean, won’t you be cold?”

“Not at all. Now I see. You have a coat with you.”

I nod. “I don’t want to get sick even though it’s just a brief walk from the parking lot to here.”

“You look great in this.” His praise seems to be a bit tense, if not made up, but I suppose I should appreciate his attempt.

“Thank you. I still can’t figure out how you and some other beings don’t mind the cold. If you only need a hoodie for this weather, I suppose you’ll be running around naked in summer.”

He winks. “Are you looking forward to summer?”

I suck in a breath, rolling my eyes at him. I’m never forgetting that he is just here to annoy me. “Summer, yes. Your naked body, no.”

“What? You aren’t looking forward to my sexy strong body?”

I ignore him and go into the mall instead. He chuckles as he follows me around. “Come on, I’m just joking.”

“I know. You’re just annoying.”

He chuckles. “Maybe that’s the point. You love me that way.”

I halt and he almost bumps into me. He halts right before impact. “Geez, is this also how you drive?”

I stare at him, having no words in my head. Maybe I should be angry at how he insulted my driving skill when I’m a great driver and I caught criminals on a spaceship, chasing them down. Or maybe... I should think about whether I like him, let alone love him that way.

He waves his hand in front of me. “How many fingers are here?”

I smack his hand. “Just shut up... You don’t have to keep annoying me.”

“Well, I’m just trying to make this interesting.”

“I didn’t figure you’d be this talkative.”

He blinks, seemingly thinking about it. “I suppose... Maybe I didn’t get a chance to talk a lot most of the time, so when I could, I got carried away. I can keep quiet if that’s what you prefer. I don’t want to be the kot’oll who embarrasses you in front of others.”

“No, no. I don’t mean that. You are perfect the way you are. No one’s gonna have a word when I have a strong one right by my side.”

He gives a weak smile. Maybe I said something wrong, or not right enough. I reach for his hand and he takes it into his big hand. I give him a squeeze. “Here, let’s get some food. Maybe you’ll want to try some human food.”

“Sure. I’m hungry for actual nice food.”

“The food on your spaceship isn’t that bad.”

“That’s because you were starving. Trust me, that isn’t that good.”

I nudge him to start walking. This mall is one of my favorite places to be in. I hope the restaurant I plan to go to is open. That one is opened by humans and we’re the hardworking bunch. I’d expect them to have reopened the moment the weather alert is over.

The floor is made up of bricks, or at least looks to be bricks. The walls are made of old-fashioned brown and red bricks. It feels like I’m in a fantasy world here.

Near the pillars, there are knight statues with shiny armor. This is the best mall ever when every other mall nearby is just boring silver walls. They may look newer and fancier with technology, but what I like is the older version of things.

Grihul looks around as he walks. His big hand is still holding mine. He seems oblivious to that. I don’t mind holding his hand. Somehow, being with him calms me down.

I don’t need a big guy protecting me, but when he’s the one with me, it feels better than when I’m alone.

“Here.” I point at the restaurant next to us. It smells great already.

“Oh, looking nice.”

I’m not sure whether he will like this type of restaurant though. I hope he does.

We head to the door. No one is at the counter waiting for us. I go straight to a spot for two. A waitress with aprons, who is the same middle-aged woman who has worked here for longer than I can remember, gives us a nod. I wave two fingers at her. She points to where I’m heading to and goes the other side.

Grihul blinks. “Hey, are we in the—”

I pull him along. Maybe he isn’t used to this.

We take a seat at the table by the wall. The waitress is back and gives each of us a glass of water.

The waitress takes out a notepad. “So, you’re having the usual, right? And your friend? The same as yours?”

I nod. “Sounds good.”

She scribbles something on the paper and walks off.

Grihul stares at her back for another moment. “So... Is this how you order things here? Sounds like you’ve been here a lot.”

“Yes. There’s a wide variety of food.” I point at the table. There’s a piece of glass covering the whole surface of the table, and the menu is under it.

“Oh, I see.” He reads the menu. “What did you order?”

I wink. “You’ll know when the food arrives.”

He lifts an eyebrow. “You love to be a mystery.”

“Is that working?”

He gives a dumb smile, which sends my heart pumping. I like that smile. It feels like...

Two plates slap their way onto the table, sliding until they reach both of us. I shudder, pulling my gaze back to myself. He also blinks, seemingly yanked out of his thoughts.

He stares at the bread. “What’s this? I’ve never seen this before.”

“It’s pineapple bun.”

He pokes the bread. “So... Where’s the pineapple?”

I roll my eyes at him. “It’s the look of it, there’s no pineapple inside.”

He scowls. “Sounds like a scam.”

“Geez, don’t be silly. Look at how the golden yellow crispy top has cracks that make it look like a pineapple.”

He studies it, a bit too seriously, but looking funny. “I suppose...” He pokes the top of the bun. “What’s in the middle?”

“A thick slab of butter.” I pick up my bun. “Better enjoy while hot.”

I love this a bit too much, even though too much butter isn’t good for my health. When the cold butter, warm bread, and sweet topping melt together in my mouth, that’s perfection.

He picks up the bun and takes a bite. A few shreds of the topping fall off onto the plate. He chews and blinks. I wonder what’s in his mind. He has to like this, right?

I take another bite, enjoying the taste of it. This is more commonly eaten as breakfast or snack, but I don’t care. I want it now, for dinner, and that’s what I’m going to have. The ones working here know me, I always order the same thing. Well, when I don’t, I’d order something else, but that doesn’t happen a lot.

I lift my brows at him, waiting for his response to the food.

He chuckles. “I like it. It’s not exactly like pineapple, but it tastes great.”

“The name is just a metaphor.”

Speaking of which, plates of scrambled egg and bacon slide to us. Grihul watches the back of the waitress who served our food and is gone before we can see her face.

Grihul asks, “Is she in a hurry?”

“It’s how this place works. Feels like it’s bustling with life all the time.”

He tilts his head to the side. “This is interesting. She just… threw the plates at us.”

“I suppose this way of serving patrons has become an attraction on its own.” I pick up my fork and fork up the bacon. “So... This is more like a breakfast set, but I hope you don’t mind. I love this, so I’d order regardless of the time of the day.”

He picks up the pineapple bun again. “I don’t mind that for sure. I just want good food, and the timing isn’t that important.”

I finish a piece of bacon before diving back into the pineapple bun. I like every food in the order, only hating how quickly it disappears into my stomach.

He grins as he enjoys his bun. I’m happy. Being with him is great.

The waitress is back, and she puts down our bowls of noodles, finally, instead of sliding them across the table.

Grihul stirs the noodles with his fork. “So, what’s this? Meat and... green thing? And pieces of chili?”

“It’s rice noodles. The green thing is a marinated vegetable. It’s slightly spicy.”

He slurps the noodles as he tries it. “I like this, too. I don’t get to try this kind of noodles a lot.”

“I—”

Now, our milk tea arrives. Grihul watches it at once. “Is that coffee?”

“No, milk tea. Usually made with black tea as the base.”

“Okay, this is pretty new too.” He takes a sip. “Hm... I wonder what kind of milk they used.”

“Cows.” I take a sip. “Yes, boolon milk tastes different. This place uses cow milk, it’s the flavor from home, or so it should be.”

“Where’s home for humans?”

“Earth.”

He blinks, seemingly clueless about that. “Um... Maybe I’m not that well-versed. Where’s Earth?”

I shrug. Even though I should know as a human, I don’t know exactly where Earth is. “In the Milky Way, close to the Orion Arm, in the Solar System. Well, at least I think that’s the case.”

He muses and nods. “I suppose I’ll pretend to know where that is. I... I’ve never been to that part of the universe.”

“Makes sense. I’ve never been there either. I was born on this planet and grew up here. I don’t think any of us are ever supposed to go there anyway. I heard that the planet is pretty backward in technology compared to us. Before they find some of the planets we’ve heard of, we aren’t supposed to be there.”

He says, “I suppose that’s the case, but apparently, not everyone follows the rules.”

I laugh. “Yeah, that’s what I think too. Some time back then, my parents, or my parents’ parents were brought out of Earth. Who knows what happened? Part of me wants to be there and look at how humans there live. That’s the origin of humans, after all.”

He scratches his head. “Yeah... It’s a bit more complicated compared to kot’olls. I can head back there if I want to, but that planet doesn’t feel like home the same way as where my home actually is. I’ve never spent significant time on that planet.”

I let out a breath before taking a sip of my milk tea. “Maybe that’s not that important after we settle on another planet. Home is where your heart is, right?”

Maybe I’m trying a bit too hard to convince myself. “I mean... I’m a human, that’s for sure. Those on Earth are humans too, that’s also for sure. But I don’t think we share a lot of similarities past that. Do we speak the same language? Do we have the same culture? It can’t be the same, right? Maybe it’s just me, it feels... foreign. In some sense, I’d expect you and I to be different, but with other humans... Maybe I’m the weird one.”

He blinks, seemingly trying to understand me. Not that I expect him to understand every bit anyway. Kot’oll‘s planet is mere galaxies away. If the portals work in his favor, he’d be there in a week. While Earth... I think some portals lead to there, but those aren’t on any trade route for obvious reasons. Just getting to the outskirts of the Milky Way from here may take half a year. If the portals don’t work out, it won’t even work out for a few lifetimes for a human to even get close to Earth.

He pats the back of my hand. I shake my head, trying to pull my mind back. “Sorry, did I worry you? I wasn’t expecting to be thinking about that.”

He chuckles. “It’s okay. Sometimes I do that too.”

I let out a breath and get started with my rice noodles. “I hope you’re enjoying the food.”

“I am. This is so different from what I used to having. Maybe next time, I’ll show you... I was going to say you should come to my place and my mother makes the best food. But...”

I swallow with my throat tight. I almost choke on the food. What does he mean? Maybe he realizes that he isn’t going to invite a random female to his place just like that...

“Kendra... I mean... I know this is a pretty interesting restaurant with the waitress staring at us, and...” He glances to his side. “Is she going to come over and ask about how we’re liking the food?”

I shake my head. “No. When she comes around the next time, she’ll be picking up the dishes.”

“The bill?”

I point at the side of the table, where the bill is already slid into the gap between the glass on the table and the table itself. “We’ll go to the cashier for the bill.”

He blinks, seemingly never expecting that. “This is interesting.”

I snort a laugh even though we should be focusing on something else, for example... his attempt to invite me over to his place.

He stares at the last bite of his pineapple bun. “I bet some humans on Earth also enjoy this. So you do share something with them.”

Is that what’s in his mind? I nod. “I suppose. I think there is plenty of food coming out of Earth before most of the humans.”

He chuckles. “I bet humans are good at making special food.” He puts the last bite into his mouth with a wide grin, all while he cuts the bacon. “Good food.”

I love watching him eat. If... If this is how life will be, I’d love that.

But... Maybe he thinks differently.
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Chapter 16


Grihul

Ihold Kendra’s hand as we leave the restaurant. Her hand fits well in mine.

She says, “You know? You don’t have to fight for the bill.”

I chuckle. “That’s the benefit of being taller.”

I snatched the bill out of her hands when we finished our food. She tried to take it back, but I lifted it high in the air with my upper arms and she failed.

She says, “We could have split the bill. It isn’t like we’re dating anyway.”

Oh... Maybe I’d want that to be a date. I love the food, but more important than that, I get to spend time with her. “It doesn’t matter.”

I follow her pace in the mall as she seemingly... Do humans walk slower when they’re done with food? Or is she still hungry?

I’m taller than her and have longer legs, but it doesn’t feel like she walked this slowly before dinner.

She points at the water fountain. “Look at this. Maybe it’ll be running the next time you’re here, then you can check it out.”

There is a dragon statue in the center of the small pool that’s made of stone. The dragon sits with his mouth open as if it will breathe fire in no time.

In front of the dragon, there are a few ovals, maybe those are the dragon’s eggs. There are precious jewelry and coins that are made of metal as decoration near the dragon too. Maybe that’s what dragons do.

Kendra says, “This mall usually does a round at the hour during afternoon and evening time when the mall is busy.”

“I bet it’ll be fantastic.” Probably won’t be more impressive than her.

When she said it wasn’t like we were dating, was that what she would rather do? Or... Maybe she just wanted to pay for her share of the bill.

I gently squeeze her hand. “Looks like you like this mall.”

“Yes, I don’t know about your planet, but you have to try the pineapple bun, otherwise, you’re wasting your life.”

I wrap my arms around her. “Kendra...”

She doesn’t move away, instead, she watches me, her lips trembling as if she’s going to say something. But before she can say something, I beat her to that.

“I think that...” I swallow with my throat tight. I hope I didn’t misunderstand her and make her uneasy. “I think that, if we don’t try to date each other, that’ll be even more of a waste of our lives.”

She flinches in my arms. I resist the urge to keep talking. I should wait for her response. Should I let go of her, so it won’t be that scary?

There are beings around us in the mall, most don’t care about us at all. So I hope she won’t feel pressured.

“So...” Her voice is low, almost a murmur. “Do you mean you want me to be your mate?”

“Yes.” I’m not sure why I feel it so strongly with her, but I know it. This feels right. She and I... have interesting chemistry between us.

She puts her hand on my chest. It may be easier to figure out where I should put my arms. Maybe I should keep holding her until it feels right to let go.

Somehow, I’d never even thought of finding a mate when I boarded the spaceship for this delivery trip, but now that I met her, it felt like I had to be certain and lock it in with her. It won’t be enough if we become friends and I visit her at times. I need more.

She feels out my chest as if she is trying to find a pulse. I want to say something, but I know better than that. Except it’s not that easy to keep quiet when I need the answer.

I keep holding onto her, not letting go until she pushes me away or moves away, which she does neither.

The air between us seems to freeze. I try to enjoy the moment, but my heart is hammering so hard in my chest that I may explode.

Am I... not good enough for her? Does she want another mate who is more capable of protecting her? The bar is high when she’s police herself, right?

I may be a big kot’oll, but I’ve never been trained to fight. I know the basics of using a laser gun and that’s pretty much all about it. Is that what she is worried about?

It feels like a lifetime, and it feels like I’m freezing into a block of ice inside the mall before she says, “Do you want me as your mate after I’ve been nothing but trouble to you?” She stands on her tiptoe, stretches her arm, and puts her hand on my forehead. “Are you sick or out of your mind?”

I shake my head, leaning down to make it easier for her to feel my forehead. Maybe this is a human thing. “I mean it. What does this head patting mean?”

“Oh...” She takes her hand back at once as if she touched something hot. “It’s... to check whether you’re sick or having a fever.”

So it isn’t the answer I want. No, not even a response to my question.

She says, “But... You don’t even live on this planet.”

I shrug. “I can settle here and find a new job.”

She frowns. Maybe that was an excuse, and I wasn’t meant to counter it. I open my mouth, but she says, “It’ll be such a big shift for you.”

I hold her hands. “I figured I should at least ask you and find out what you think about that.”

“It’s a lot to process.”

“I understand. It’s a lot for me to... want a mate almost out of nowhere. I’ve never thought I’d want a mate.” I spread my lower arms to the side, but still holding her with my two other arms. If I don’t hold onto her, maybe she will poof and be gone right there in front of me.

She hugs me back and pats me. “I’ll think about it.”

I suppose it’s not a rejection, but it doesn’t feel great, regardless.

She continues, “You have my number, and you don’t live that far away.” She murmurs as if she’s talking to herself.

It isn’t like I can make her decide right here. I pat her back. “It’s okay. Take your time.”

She nods and we continue down the path in the mall, heading to the parking lot. She shoves her hands into her pocket, not letting me hold her.

Maybe I screwed up everything and we could have been friends if I never asked.

Well... I can add this to my list of failed attempts. It’s probably fine. I can survive without having a mate. I’ve been fine, so I can be fine in the future too.
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Chapter 17


Kendra

Irub the fabric inside the pocket of my coat, staring at the floor as Grihul and I make our way to the parking lot. If I were on my own, I’d take my time looking at the decorations of the mall, but now...

Part of me wants to spend more time with Grihul and take my time enjoying his presence, but part of me...

Fuck... He asked whether I wanted to try dating him and become mates...

Do I agree to try? He said he’d move here. I’d get to see him all the time and that’s not too bad. But at the same time... Will it be dangerous to be with him? Is he...

I shake my head, trying to shake away my stupid thoughts. There’s no reason for him to want to hurt me. He may be a bigger being, but it doesn’t mean he is there to annoy me.

He and I come from different worlds, though.

I pause and he hurries to stop before he bumps into me. Maybe I should just give him a chance and also give myself a chance. How bad can it be?

It isn’t like I don’t enjoy spending time with him.

I shiver when the door to the outside slides open. A cold breeze blows in my face. I wince as I make myself take a step. Winter on this planet isn’t fun at all. I hate it so much. This shopping mall should have made indoor parking in the basement or somewhere so that it’d be a bit more bearable.

Grihul pats my shoulder. “I’ll drive the spaceship here.”

I shake my head. “It’s okay, I’ll go with you.”

He watches me for another moment before he nods and starts walking. Having long legs is good, but he follows my pace.

The wind isn’t very strong, but it is strong enough for me to hate my own existence.

He wraps an arm around my waist. “Here, do you want me to carry you there?”

I roll my eyes. “I know you’re a big kot’oll.”

He flexes his arms. “I can put these to great use.”

He... In my mind, how he held me and fucked me flashes back. He can use those arms well for sure, but I don’t need a reminder of that.

I want to think about whether I should give us a chance and date each other. It should be a serious decision that I can’t make on the spot, which he seems to understand.

I shake my head. “I’m good.”

He shrugs. “No problem, just let me know.”

It isn’t snowing. There are still piles and piles of snow at the sides of the road. It is also getting dark, which makes it...

I take a breath, trying to calm myself. I’ve never been big on walking around in the dark even though there are streetlights. Maybe I’ve been a police officer for so long that I can’t help but raise my awareness when things don’t feel right.

Grihul doesn’t seem to be remotely bothered. Either he doesn’t feel the danger lurking somewhere, or bigger beings tend to feel less intimidated. If I were his size, maybe I’d feel safer.

We turn a corner into the back street, which is the shortcut to—

A few shadows pop up out of nowhere. I flinch and reach for my gun at once, but I’m not on duty and I don’t have it with me...

Those say nothing and start whacking their thick bats at me. I duck from the first hit, kicking that guy in the stomach.

Grihul grunts. “What is this?”

A smack at my head barely scrapes by, I could have died from that. “No idea.”

These have face coverings, which doesn’t feel right at all. Are these just robbers?

Grihul takes a step in front of me. “Let me.”

I don’t mind hiding behind a boulder of a kot’oll, but I don’t want him to be at risk either. While he is a big guy, without combat training or the courage for that, it’s going to end differently. “It’s okay. I can handle—”

A wind blows at my ear. Maybe that’s a bash and I should stop talking until it’s time.

Grihul growls, “Fuck off her!” He rams into one of those, taking a hit on the arm. I wince when there’s a dull crack. Fuck... It can’t be his bone, right?

Please?

Grihul picks up the bat from that guy, swinging it around. “Go away!”

I remain close to Grihul’s back. With those aimless swings, it feels like he’ll smack me in the head quicker than the robbers can manage. I reach for my phone in my pocket, tapping on the emergency button. Hopefully, someone will be here to help.

I pick up a trashed can on the floor. Maybe I can help Grihul. The two other attackers slow down, watching for a gap in Grihul’s bat swings. It won’t take a spaceship scientist to figure out that Grihul has little to no idea what he is doing other than trying to smack someone with the bat.

And... It doesn’t take long before those two come at us again. I toss the can to one of them. They halt for a second and Grihul smashes him in the face.

I wince when there’s a loud cracking sound. Now, Grihul has to have broken something. That guy’s bat drops, so I snatch it and hand it to Grihul.

Now, he is half-armed with bats and with hands to spare.

The remaining guy runs to the other side of the street.

Grihul hisses and I grab his other wrist, stopping. I say, “Don’t go. Let’s retreat to the mall first.”

“Okay...” He takes a breath. “So...” He looks at the bats in his hands, which have blood stains on them. “Do I keep holding onto these? Put them onto the floor?”

I look around. It looks like we’re alone. The commotion didn’t catch attention when there was almost no one around. “Let’s... keep them with you for the moment. We’ll get out of this alley and wait for—”

The siren comes before I can finish my sentence, which means that I don’t need to explain further.

He lets out a breath and puts the bat on the floor. “I guess we’re safe now.”

“Which arm got hit?”

“Which arm?” He looks at his arms as if he has forgotten about it. But I think I saw what I saw.

“One of them got you when you tried to protect me.”

He winces and his upper right arm twitches. “I think it’s this one.”

“How do you not know which got hurt?”

“Because... it didn’t hurt for a bit, until now.” He grimaces and his face turns pale. It is dark, but his arm is surely bruised.

It hurts me to watch him in pain, but I don’t know what I can do to help him...

I reach a finger to his arm, but he pulls away. I sigh. “You know what? Maybe you’re a strong and big kot’oll, but it doesn’t mean you should take a blow just like that.”

“My other arms are busy fighting them. And you were there...”

I hug him. “Thank you. I think I owe you some more. If it weren’t for me...”

“Hey! We don’t know what happened.”

There are footsteps coming our way. It is the other police arriving.

One of my colleagues is there too. He scowls as he watches us. “So... What happened?”

I point at Grihul. “He got hit on the arm when he tried to protect me. Get him to the hospital first.”

He glances at the one whose face is smashed by Grihul. There is a puddle of blood. I think that guy is dead. Grihul sure wasn’t good enough to control how hard he should swing, so... He probably swung as hard as he could, which I don’t blame him at all.

More police come over and examine the scene. Grihul is still at his side of the wall, wincing from the pain. I go to his side and grab him. “Here, let’s go. We need to get you checked out.”

He gasps and moves a step. “It’s okay. My legs are fine. I can walk on my own.” But he is shaky. The pain in his arm must be distracting. I try to balance half of his weight, but he is a big guy.

“Kendra, let us.” Two police come over to help.

I shake my head. “I can at least—”

“No, let us. It will be safer for everyone.”

Before they can push me to the side, I let go of Grihul. Those two police are similar in size to Grihul and a lot stronger than me. It will only make sense for them to help Grihul.

I’m so useless. Grihul helped me and protected me, but there wasn’t anything I could do for him.

I clench a fist, slowly letting go of it. I don’t want to be a small being, but I don’t get to choose.

Most of the police on the scene are bigger ones who are more capable of taking care of things. Maybe... Maybe I’m really in the wrong career.

I think Grihul said something like that too, that... a small being like me may be better off doing something else.

The departments and training school warned me about that when they interviewed me, but I fought for myself and joined, regardless. They couldn’t refuse my application because I met all the criteria. I’m also pretty good at solving cases, which is probably why they let me stay.

But they always have to specially arrange my shifts so that there’ll always be some beings who can help me, even though I can handle myself.

They have never trusted me...

Or have never thought that I’m capable.

Part of me understands there are things better to do for someone like me, but...

“Kendra, what are you doing here?”

I shudder and turn around to find my colleague waving for me to follow. He says, “We have to get both of you to the hospital first. You know the procedures anyway. Your friend... I don’t think he can listen to a single word.”

“Is that... bad?”

“I’m not sure. We’ll know when we get there. Be quick.”

I let out a breath and follow him. Grihul and I will be in the same spaceship, so I better hurry so we can depart as soon as possible.
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Chapter 18


Kendra

Isit by Grihul’s bed as he remains sleeping in the bed. At least he isn’t dead. There are cables hooked up to him with the monitor blinking with numbers. Everything with him is seemingly fine.

I let out a sigh. Maybe...

Someone knocks at the door. I look over there. It doesn’t take long before the door opens and in comes... my boss.

I stand to greet him. He has a deep frown, which... Did I do something wrong? I didn’t run around looking for trouble, though. That alleyway is where a lot of beings go through to get to the parking lot. Even then, those beings attacked us. Grihul and I were just trying to protect ourselves.

He waves for me to come out of the room. Maybe it is something Grihul shouldn’t know. I glance at Grihul. He is still unconscious. I suppose I don’t have to sit right by his side, and he will be fine, regardless.

Outside the room, another colleague is there too. We worked together on the robbery case, which was the one that led me to know Grihul.

We’re in the central security building, so the three of us are the only ones in the corridor. Regardless, we go into a nearby room. There’s an empty bed, the lights aren’t even on. Captain has no plan on turning the lights on either.

My colleague closes the door behind us. It is dark and I don’t like it, but... I guess I have to remain here.

The captain clears his throat. “Look, I’ve been wanting to talk to you.”

Oh, fuck... Now, I’m getting fired even though I did nothing wrong...

He continues, “Took me a bit to make sure we have everything straight before letting you know. We should have involved you, but with what happened, we weren’t sure whether you could focus on it. Not to mention we already had your statement, so we didn’t feel the need to interrupt your examination with the doctors.”

So... What is he trying to say? That after my statement and everything, I’m so not fit as police?

He says, “We checked the one badly injured on the floor. He is one of the ones involved in the bank robbery. We think that the attack may be specific to you, or those of us who are involved in the case.”

“So... A retaliation.”

“Yes, but I’d say you managed to fend for yourself pretty well.”

I sigh. “I only wish Grihul wasn’t involved in that. He was... innocent, even more innocent than me.”

“Well, I’d say he has potential.”

I lift my brows even though he may not see it in the dark. “Because he is a bigger guy?”

“In part. He is brave, too.”

Maybe they think Grihul is even better suited for the job than me, even though I’ve been around for quite some time. I shrug. “So... Is he going to be fine? I think the one he hit on the face is dead.”

“He’ll be fine. It is a very clear case of self-defense. He’ll have to go through the process, but he won’t be charged for anything. When he wakes up, we’ll get his statement, and that’s probably all there is.”

“Is he going to have to stay here for a bit longer?”

The captain shrugs. “It’ll depend on the procedure and how fast the departments can go through the cases before they get to his. The snowstorm has caused a slowdown in things when no one could get to work for a day. But we don’t think it will take long.”

Now I remember how Grihul hit the guy in the face again. I shiver at the force Grihul must have used. I know he’s never going to hit me like that, but it is still scary to know that a big being like him is capable of that.

The captain and the others probably can do that too, including the criminals who are out there hurting other beings.

Maybe... I’m really not that suitable for the job.

The captain says, “Take a rest. I’d advise you not to go outside on your own until we clear what—”

“Why? Because I won’t be able to protect myself? Because I’m such a tiny being that I’m just going to be dead and that I have to—”

He lifts his hand between us. “Look, we need you to control yourself better than this.”

I swallow and try to calm myself, but I hate this. They didn’t let me help Grihul to the spaceship, and now they don’t want me to step out of the building or even be on the street on my own...

He continues, “We are arranging mutual help for everyone until we’re certain that the threat is over, so it’s not just you.”

“Did you tell everyone on the team not to go out on their own?”

“Yes, I did. You’re the last one I’m talking to.”

I grit my teeth. Maybe that’s a bit fairer, but I still don’t like that. “It feels like we have to walk on thin ice because of dumb criminals.”

“That’s a gang.”

“I know, it still... Fine, I understand. I’ll stay here.”

The captain nods. “That’s the smart move. I’ll leave you to accompany Grihul. From the doctors, he is fine.”

“Yeah, that’s what they said. The healing ray worked great on him, and he should be fine very soon. I hope he wakes up soon.”

“Let him know our gratitude... for his help in fighting crime.”

I nod. Maybe he meant to say to thank Grihul for helping me, but... “Let me know if you need me.”

“Sure.”

I head out of the room, going back to Grihul’s room. Am I too sensitive to think that they just hate smaller beings like me?

Grihul is still on the bed, I head to his bedside when something touches my thigh. I almost jump, but it turns out to be a corner of the blanket.

He is up and he blinks at me. “Oh... What’s wrong?” He waves to me. “I’m just trying to test my hands.” Maybe he moved the blanket and it touched me, which I wasn’t expecting.

“Nothing, I’m just glad you’re up. How are you feeling?”

“Good.” He lifts his arms... his... three arms but the injured one. That one is still on the bed, not moving. I thought the doctor said he was fine.

“Grihul... That arm on the bed...” Is that arm broken beyond repair?

“Oh, that one? It is hooked up with all the cables, so I think I shouldn’t move it.” He wriggles his fingers on that hand. I let out a breath, almost suffocating myself earlier.

I smack his good shoulder. “You are such a crazy one. I almost thought that arm was done.”

He chuckles. “Come on, I told you I’m fine. The doctor said I have enough soft tissue to take the blow without my bones breaking.” He flexes his arms as if he is so strong that blocking the hit with his body is a smart idea.

“Yeah, fat is soft tissue.”

“Ha!” He rolls his eyes. “Where do you even see fat in these arms?”

“All I see is a dumb kot’oll trying to act smart.”

He huffs. “Seriously?”

I take a seat on the chair by his bed. “Yeah, you’re so dumb that you’d stay and fight with me instead of running for your life.”

“What are you even talking about? I’m not running anywhere before I make sure you’re safe. I’m the male.”

“Yeah, sounds like those who keep saying that I’m a small being.”

He winks. “Tere’s a time and place for being the smaller beings.”

“Like?”

He wriggles all his fingers. “When you’re in for a good time, or let me carry you around.”

I sigh. “So... I think you agree that a being like me is just not the material to be police.”

He blinks, seemingly trying to come up with the right words.

I clear my throat. “Just be honest with me. I won’t be mad.”

He reaches for my hand. I put mine in his hand to make it easier for him. He says, “I know you’re passionate about that.”

“But it doesn’t mean I’ll do a great job.”

“You’ve been working hard.”

“But that’s not enough. I’m still... There are still things I’d never overcome despite how hard I try.”

He rubs the back of my hand. “But there have to be things you can do better than everyone.”

“What’s that?”

He swallows and blinks. “Um... Something? We barely met, so... But I think you can figure it out. I believe in you.”

“You know what? I was hoping I could protect you in the fight when I’m the one who is trained for combat and issues, but turned out... you were just better at that.”

He lets out a soft sigh. “If I were that good, I wouldn’t be here on the bed. I tried my best. What did the doctor say about you?”

“I’m fine. They checked me and that’s all. The police are coming to get a statement from you soon.”

He sucks in an abrupt breath. “Am I getting into trouble?”

“No. Your case is a clean self-defense case. You may have to stay for another day or two, in case the procedure takes longer because of the delay with the snowstorm. But it won’t even leave a mark on your record, don’t worry about that.”

He lets out a breath. “Okay. Is he dead?”

I nod. “Yes. He was certified to be dead shortly after arriving at the hospital. You smacked him hard and he landed on the ground ugly.”

“I...” He lifts his two lower hands. “I killed someone.”

“You saved me and yourself.”

He remains staring at his hands. “But... I know you’re right, but it doesn’t feel right.”

I hold both of his hands, at least he isn’t staring at all four hands, I can’t hold all of them.

He grabs my hand. I wince. He is holding onto me a bit so strongly that it almost hurts. “Oh, sorry.” He shudders and lets go of me. “It’s just... scary.” He gestures swinging a bat. “Like this, and he is gone. He or the others attacking us could have pulled something similar and we’d be dead.”

My heartbeat spikes as he keeps going. He is very right. If I were alone and got caught by those three, I’d probably be dead. I shiver. “At least we were there together. You saved me.”

“Do you know what happened? Or do I have to wait until I give my statement first? Or am I ever going to know what happened?”

I suppose... I can tell him. The file isn’t classified anyway. A few searches on news sites will give him an answer, so there’s no reason to hide things from him.

I say, “We think that it’s retaliation to the police as a whole from a gang. So... Technically, if you weren’t with me, you wouldn’t get hurt.” My stomach sinks as I see his beaten-up arm. “I’m so sorry about that.”

“Are you sure about that?”

“The retaliation? Kind of. Or just plain ol’ gang activity. The city has a pretty low crime rate, but those beings still exist and come out from time to time.”

“I just want to make sure everyone’s fine and you’re safe.” He swallows. “I know I’m not in the position to ask this and I don’t want you to think that I look down on you. But... I worry about you and don’t want to even think about you getting hurt.”

I lift my brows at him. I’m perfectly fine and a few gangsters won’t scare me. But... he was the one getting injured, maybe he is scared and doesn’t want the same to happen to me. “Look, I’m good and—”

He squeezes my hand. “Come to my city. We’re safe there.”

I roll my eyes. “That’s just because you don’t have to deal with criminals. We know bad beings exist on every planet.”

He pauses with his hand still on mine. “I suppose you’re not wrong. My brother is police, but he is in the traffic management department. I suppose it is dangerous for him too.”

“And you never worried about him?”

“No way! I worry about him. But that’s what he wants to do, so... I know you want to be police too. Maybe I’m stumbling. I’m sorry.”

I let out a breath. “I don’t mind. Though, I don’t know what else I can be doing.”

He blinks. “Does that mean you’ve thought about switching jobs?”

“I... I hate to admit defeat, especially when I’ve fought so hard to get to where I am. But... Look, after you got injured, I couldn’t even help to move you over to the spaceship because I just didn’t have the strength and would never have it because of my species.”

He frowns with care in his eyes. I sniff and rub tears from my eyes. “I’m so useless. I can crack cases when the clues are in front of me, but when it comes to anything in the front line, I just... Maybe it’s time to admit that I’m not good at that at all.”

He hisses. “But they still make you do front line job all the time, pretty much exposing you to danger every day; even more danger than other police have to be under.”

“Well... I ask all the time and make sure I’m on the roster. Maybe... Maybe I’m the dumb one.”

“Somehow, you remain hired.”

A wry smile finds its way onto my face. He continues, “And your boss let you insert yourself onto the roster.”

“Hey, in my defense, if I have the right equipment, I fulfill the requirements.”

“Then... I guess they can’t fire you unless you do something wrong.”

“Yeah... And... I’m pretty good at my job and I’ve never done wrong as determined by our policies and law.”

“Good.” he lets out a breath. “It’s just that, maybe it’s time for you to just do what you’re good at.”

“What do you have in your mind?” I wonder... Do I even listen to a guy who has never done something remotely close to what I’ve been doing?

He has been driving spaceships.

Not to be disrespectful, but driving around is almost the easiest thing an adult can do, so... He can be enjoying his job and has been wanting to do that, but still, driving is a lot simpler than my job.

He says, “A private detective? Or a consultant of some kind? There has to be work out there which beings need someone smart to help, but the cases aren’t life or death.”

Um... I have no idea. I’ve never thought about that before. It sounds like something I can try. But...

I say, “I’ll have to get out of this job if that’s the case.”

“Or you can work in the office.”

I shake my head. “It’s not like that here. The team isn’t separated like that.”

“Oh... Maybe you should take your time. It’s going to be a major shift.”

He covers his mouth as he yawns. “I’m sorry. I’m tired, it has nothing to do with our conversation. You know that I enjoy spending time with you.” There’s a faint blush on his cheeks, which makes my heart pound.

“Take a rest. You need all the rest to become healthy again.”

He nods, but his eyes narrow into thin lines. He murmurs something, fighting to open his eyes. Cute won’t be the most suitable word to describe a big adult kot’oll, but that’s all I have in mind.

I say, “Just sleep, we can talk later.”

He seems to doze off before I can finish my sentence, he must have fought to stay awake for long.

Maybe I shouldn’t have asked him such a complex question when he is fresh out of healing ray, which is taxing on itself. All he got was a short nap, and I plastered him with questions.

Is it really time to quit?

Am I such a failure?

Does quitting mean I’m a failure?
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Chapter 19


Grihul

Ifollow Kendra as she swipes her card on the keypad of the door. It opens and she lets out a sigh. Her shoulders are hunched, and she drags her feet.

I clear my throat. “So, you don’t want to be back here? Isn’t this your place?”

“Yeah...” She goes inside and gestures for me to follow.

I say, “It’s okay if you don’t want me to be in your place. I can stay in the spaceship until I can leave.”

“It’s not about that. I don’t mind... I mean, I like it when you’re here with me, but I don’t like that we have to stay inside.”

“But it’s for your safety— I mean... You know they are just trying to make sure everyone’s fine.”

She paces around the living room, going behind the couch and back, then around the kitchen table. “I don’t like that. It feels like the criminals are scaring our asses. We are better than that and...”

I wrap my arms around her. “You are here to protect me.”

No, I’d never let her protect me and it hurts my ego to be saying that. But if that’s what it takes to make sure she’ll stay here, I’ll do that.

This is her apartment and is arranged by the police, so we are still inside the big building complex, which should be safe. She wants to be free and probably hates it when beings tell her what to do. This is such a mismatch for her to be in the police.

My job may be simple and doesn’t even require a brain most of the time, I’m not dumb.

She snuggles in my arms. “Thank you.”

I pat her back. “Just stay put, okay? And about what we talked about after my treatment...”

Her cheeks light up with a light pink, almost as if it’s burning. “Oh... That... Are you asking about us being mates or whether I’ll stay being police?”

“Maybe both?” I hold her cheeks with two hands and stroke her back with the other. “Take as long as you need.”

“I hate to quit the job when danger is lurking. I... Actually, I’ve given that thought. Maybe you have a pretty good idea. But I don’t want to act like I’m quitting because there’s danger out there. I don’t want anyone to think that I’m weak, you know? Not to mention we suspect those attacking did it as a response to us cracking their bank robbery attempt.”

“I understand. Maybe I’m just a bit too worried when your job feels dangerous.”

“But it’s meaningful.”

I pat her back. “That’s for sure.”

She watches me and rests her hand on my cheek. “Are you trying to make me switch jobs?”

I shake my head. “That’s the last thing I want to do. I want you to be happy, not to do things because of me. You hate it when others tell you what to do.”

She snorts a laugh. “I guess we’re getting to know each other well.”

I hold her tightly into my arms again. “I think so. If you’ll let me. I’ll take good care of you.” I really want to. I want to keep holding her.

She was so swift and smart when she fought those beings attacking us, while I wasted seconds standing there like a dummy. I know that she’s trained so it’s different, but still... I’m the male and I should protect her. At least she isn’t injured, so I think I’ve done my job right.

I say, “I wish we beat them easier. It would feel like a bigger win.”

“Maybe you’re a big guy, but it still doesn’t mean you’re also good at fighting and even protecting yourself.”

I spread my arms to the side. “But...”

She points at my previously injured arm. “You know I’m right.”

I lower my arms back to my side. “Fine... You’re right.”

She finally smiles. “I’m so sorry that you got into so much trouble because of me. Imagine if I didn’t stop your spaceship because I was dumb, then nothing would have happened, at least not to you.”

I shiver at that thought. If she hadn’t stopped my spaceship, I wouldn’t have got to know her. The robbery happened already, and those gangsters are still going to hurt her and... I wouldn’t be there with her... Though if she weren’t bringing me to that restaurant, she would be fine.

But...

I shake my head. “No, I think what happened is as good as it could be. Now, we’re here and...” I swallow with my throat tight and burning. “Do you... want to give me a try? For us to be each other’s mates? You know you want to spend more time with me.”

She puts her hand on my chest. Maybe she is to push me away, which...

But she runs her hand up and down my chest. “Look, you seem to be a big guy who’s not here to hurt me.”

Ah... Is this what she has been worried about? Including how she ended our previous sex midway?

“Is that because a lot of bigger beings like me are bad beings?”

She hugs me again and leans onto me, pressing her ear on my chest as if she is searching for my heartbeat. “I... Maybe it’s being police, or maybe it is just me. It is hard for me to trust anyone, especially someone like you who can smash my skull in seconds. I saw how you cracked the guy’s skull with the bat...”

“Hey! I’ll never do that to you. And... I’ve never been a violent guy. It was just—”

She stands on her tiptoe and taps my lips. “You were just trying to save both of us.”

“It worked.”

She stares at the floor, seemingly deep in thought. I think I should keep quiet and let her do her thing.

It doesn’t take long before she takes my hand and leads me to her room. I follow, not sure what to look forward to. My cock twitches. I’ve been wanting to try something with her again, but I don’t want to stress her out.

Inside her room, it is bigger than my room on the spaceship. She has a wardrobe to the side and also her stuff on the table. The table is a messy one with stationary scattered around.

She watches me for a moment before she sighs. “I hope you don’t mind my messy room.”

“I don’t. I’m hoping we’d be mates, not to be mates with the room.”

She rolls her eyes but with a smile. “That’s what I’ve been thinking about.”

Is she the one putting me on her bed this time around? That would be something new.

She points at her chair next to the desk. “Take a seat.”

“Okay.” I do as she said. She goes to the other side and checks the drawer of the wardrobe.

She pulls something out, but her body blocks my view. “I know I probably shouldn’t hold onto this when it was far into the past by now, but...” She hands me a piece of paper.

It is... a photo of her bandaged up.

She shrugs. “It’s just other kids bullying me when I was a kid. Humans just don’t grow that big that quick.”

I scowl. “Someone should teach them a lesson.”

“The teachers did, but for me, it didn’t matter a lot. I was already injured, so... I usually hang around beings similar to my size. I know that just because they won’t think about beating me up as often doesn’t mean all of them are nice, but at least it feels like I’ll stand a better chance.”

I stand and hug her. “I promise I’m not like that. A lot of beings my size aren’t like that.”

She hugs me back. “Logically, I know that, but it is still hard for me to remember that. Especially when I’ve been trained for dangers and risks.”

I flex one of my arms. “I’ll prove to you that I’m a reliable being who cares about you. I’ll protect you even though you’re not a kid anymore and probably don’t need protection.”

She narrows her eyes on me. “Are you sure about that?” She points at my crotch. “Hm... Looks like someone has plans.”

My cock throbs with even stronger heat. I want to grab her already. I wriggle my fingers. “I’m confident. Let’s finish what wasn’t done last time.”

Before she can duck, I wrap my arms around her. She is a smaller one, making it easy to wrap myself around her. “Give me a chance. We’re going to spend more time together anyway, before... I can even leave the planet.”

My body is burning. My cock is so hard that it hurts. I want her tight pussy, so much so it feels like I may erupt into a monster soon.

But I have to keep myself in check.

I clear my throat. “I promise it will be good.”

She sits on the bed and doesn’t seem to be convinced. “Really?”

I swallow with my throat dry. Is this a test or something? To determine whether I’m worth the chance?

Is this a general human custom? Or is this a test from her?
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Chapter 20


Kendra

Ifight to remain on the bed. Grihul is a bit too tempting. Part of my body remembers how good he feels and can’t wait to have him again.

My pussy buzzes with heat, knowing it won’t be hard to enjoy myself with him.

There’s no reason I should refuse him either. He has been the reliable one. If I were him, when the gangsters attacked, I would have screamed and run.

Well, I’ve yet to see big guys scream and run around, but maybe it would be more reasonable for him to take a step back and protect himself. I wouldn’t even blame him.

But he stayed to fight with me.

To be honest, I wanted to flee at that moment too, but I couldn’t leave him behind, not knowing what he would have done. Not to mention, I probably wouldn’t outrun those with longer legs than me.

Grihul...

He flexes his body and shows me how strong and muscular he is. Maybe this is kot’oll‘s way to show off their discipline in obtaining such a physique, and to show off how... he is a healthy and strong male who can... give me a great time.

I take in a breath, only taking in his spicy scent. “Come here.”

“As you wish.” He smirks, seemingly knowing that I won’t be able to resist him. Even though I’d hate to let anyone see my weaker side, maybe with him, I don’t have to worry about that.

“What are you planning to do to me?”

“It depends on what you want.”

I lift my brows at him. “That’s it?”

“Um...” He rubs his bead. “I have wild ideas, but I’m not sure whether you’re ready for that.”

“Is that a challenge?” Now, the fire in my burns even hotter. Maybe part of me wants to see what he has in store. “You won’t even tell me? I’ll have to be the one planning for that?”

He rolls his eyes. “No. Not at all. There is a lot I want to do to you, which you’ll love a bit too much. But are you up to letting me handle your body?”

I suck in a breath. Maybe that’s what worries me...

The huge monster in his trousers twitches. He is so hard that I can see his erection. It is tempting to touch him and feel him out. “Do what you want to me. I’ll let you know if I don’t like that.”

“So... I can be rough?”

I’ve never been with big guys like him, but the brief time I spent with Grihul turned out well. I miss how he wraps his arms around me and... “Yes, do what you want to me. I’ll tell you to stop.”

“Good. I promise I won’t disappoint.”

He climbs onto the bed, taking off his clothes and mine at the same time. Speaking of having four hands, huh? He whips out his monster cock, stroking it, making it even larger.

I gulp as I stare at that. Without my clothes, it feels like he is even closer than I expected, so close to fucking me already.

He takes my shoulders and flips me over, putting me on my stomach. “Here, enjoy.”

I gasp when he holds me down and spreads my legs. He rubs his thick tip at my entrance. But with how he pins me down, I can’t even squirm.

He kisses the back of my neck. “Relax.”

Except he is huge, and with how he holds me down, it feels like he can destroy me. The fire in my body is burning hot. Part of me wants him to thrust into me already, but maybe don’t slam me too hard that I may die. “Grihul... Don’t kill me.”

He chuckles. “I won’t. Don’t worry. I plan to enjoy you for a lot longer than right now.”

He pushes his tip into me. I gasp when his hot cock stretches me and barges into me. He nibbles on my back and cups my boobs, massaging my nipples. “Your pussy is so tight. Before I even get my cock into you more, you’re pulling me in.”

“Shut up!” I can kick, but he keeps me on my stomach, nailed onto the bed. I can’t do anything, and I hate that.

“Are you sure about that? Maybe it means I should focus on something else.” He pushes even deeper into me. His thick cock feels larger than I remembered even though I took his cock last time, too.

Maybe that has to do with how he is behind me this time. His cock is hotter and thicker, shoving deeper into me than otherwise.

He grunts. “This is so good.” He holds my legs, spreading them even wider. “Let’s get started. You are so soaked, even more than last time.”

Maybe he has a point. “You just want to make me your fucktoy.”

His cock twitches and he drives himself harder into me. “I’ve never heard of that word before, but I like that. Be my fucktoy.”

I shiver when lust grows in me the more he moves in and out of me. He keeps going and going, sending waves and waves of pleasure through my body. I gasp and close my eyes, enjoying the moment.

How bad would it be if I spent even more time with him?

He flies from planet to planet all the time, and... If I continue to be a police officer, I won’t get to see him much. But... What if that’s not exactly the job for me? What if that job is only there to give me the chance to get to know Grihul?

Is that a thing? Is that fate?

He pinches my nipples, sending a shock wave through my body. “It almost feels like you don’t have bones. Every bit of you is so soft.”

I moan. “Shut up and fuck me harder.”

“Yes, sure.” He wraps his arms around me, pinning me down, slamming his cock into me. “You make me so hard.”

“You’re always hard when you see me.”

“Well, you’re tempting. But I’m not a creep. I promise I’ve never thought of fucking you until that somehow happened.”

“Use your hands and do something meaningful.”

“Yes, yes.” He pinches my clit, rubbing me as he dives deeper. His cock makes dirty noises with my pussy and the wet noises echo in the room alongside my moans.

My pussy sucks his cock, enjoying how the bands on his cock rub against my wall. He presses his muscular body against me, almost as if he is trying to bury me into the bed with his muscles.

I gasp as my boobs press against the bed. With how he presses against me, I can’t move, I can’t even squirm as he thrusts again and again into me.

“Fuck!” I scream when an orgasm slaps me on the head.

He grunts. “Good. Squeeze me harder. You’re so perfect.”

He keeps going with that thick cock, making me come hard for him. I’ve never enjoyed something like this. If I hadn’t pushed him away last time, maybe I could have enjoyed this a lot earlier and a lot more.

The pleasure in me is so strong that my mind is blank, and I don’t mind that. He has control over my whole body, but that’s no longer threatening.

I want him...

“Kendra....” His cock twitches and seems to grow even bigger. “Let me come inside you. I’ll fill you up and make your pussy mine.”

“That’s what you’ve been wanting, huh?”

He takes a breath, seemingly fighting to control his cock. “I mean it... Give me a chance, or think about it some more, either is good.” He gasps and his cock twitches some more. “You’re squeezing me so hard... Fuck... Can I...?”

My toes curl when my body craves him, even his cum. “Fuck it, fill me up, big guy.”

“Yes.” He grunts and his cock pins into the deepest of me, releasing his load.

I flinch when his hot cum fills me up almost at once. When he holds me down, all the pleasure seems to pile up into me and I can’t even shudder to get it out of me. “Grihul! Yes!”

I scream when I come again. My pussy squeezes hard on him as if I’m trying to milk every drop. “Hold me.”

“You love my muscles, huh?” He shoves in a few long, hard strokes into me. “I love this.”

“I do too.” I close my eyes and enjoy the pleasure that’s slowly fading.

His cock remains in me as he takes a short break. He wraps his arms around my upper body, kissing my back. His beard tickles in a good way. “Thank you. I enjoyed this a lot.”

“Me too.” My voice seems to be a murmur to my own ears. Maybe he can’t even hear me. “It’s wild.”

He hums. “I’ve never wanted someone like this. Maybe I just like how feisty you are.”

Maybe I like how brave he is to have something to do with a crazy one like me. “Glad I don’t hate you.”

He chuckles. “Yeah, that’s for sure. When you boarded my spaceship the first time around, I thought you’d kick my balls.”

I laugh at that. “If I had done that, I’d regret it by now.”

His cock twitches, seemingly getting hard again. I suck in a breath. My pussy pulses and squeezes him, but it doesn’t mean I’m ready for another round if that’s what’s on his mind.

He chuckles and pulls out of me. “I can keep going, but it feels like you’d want a break.”

I roll my eyes. He’s not wrong, but I’d hate to stroke his ego. He sure thinks he has the best cock in the whole universe. “Yeah, don’t think I’d get something remotely good the next round, so I guess you should rest your cock.”

He huffs but with a smirk. “Who are we fooling? Anyway... Whatever you’d like to believe.”

I cuddle to his side. He pulls the blanket to cover us. Maybe I should take a shower first, but I don’t want to leave his warmth. His arms are wrapped around me and can be my blanket already.

I stare at his chest, which is a nice view.

He says, “So, I’m heading to the court tomorrow.”

“Yeah, that’s the plan. We tried to make it earlier, but we can’t jump the queue just because you aren’t a civilian on this planet.”

“I... I hope they won’t press charges.”

“No, the court won’t. The gangsters won’t either. They aren’t showing up to do that, for sure.”

“And... You’re going to be back at chasing them and trying to catch them again.”

I nod, even though he may not see that. There’s a light frown on his face. His mouth opens and closes, probably deciding that he’s not the one to tell me what to do.

It doesn’t take long before he seemingly has fallen asleep.

His arms are still around me, which... I’ve never thought that I’d want to be with someone, let alone... need to be with someone. But Grihul feels like that someone to me.

What will happen if I quit my job to be with him? I’d have to figure out what to do on the spaceship travels if he can bring me along on his driving trips. There’s plenty of room on a spaceship after all. I can pay for my own supplies and fuel.

No... That will mean I have to figure out what to do to earn my keep first.

And before that... Do I want to be with this kot’oll that’s sleeping by my side that much?

Maybe I’ve been wanting to prove to everyone that I can do amazing things too, just like bigger beings, and no one gets to bully me or look down on me. I suppose getting and staying in my job for this whole time is enough to prove the point to everyone.

I’ve outdone the captain’s expectations for me, too. Albeit that may just be an expectation for beings of my size. At least he recognizes that when they try to crack cases, they should also get me to join. I was the one making the plan for catching the robbers and we managed to catch most of them.

That’s... One of the reasons I got the luxury to board Grihul’s spaceship and annoy him. I predicted and arranged the “strongest” members of the team, as decided by the captain, to be exactly where most of the robbers fled. The ones my breakout group chases weren’t the ones with the most loot. Not to mention I was... the backup of the backup, and no one cared whether I was even there.

So... It meant I could mess with Grihul without interrupting anything important.

This may be the reason I was pissed from the start and bothered Grihul, which was wrong no matter how I put it.

Grihul... Maybe he is the one I should stay with. He makes me happy. With his faint sleepy smile, he makes me comfortable around him.
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Chapter 21


Grihul

Ilook around at the quiet corridor in the courthouse. I’ve never thought I’d be somewhere like this my whole life. Even though Kendra told me that she was certain that I wouldn’t be sued and get into trouble, it still feels like I’m going to be locked up or something.

A big male is leading me down the corridor. He is a strong one with horns. I stare at my hands. I’m in a suit and formal black shoes that hurt my feet. Kendra’s friend helped put together these things so I could be presentable in front of the judges.

They said I’d just have to be there to be presented in front of the judge and that’s all about it. but it still feels like... Maybe because I’ve been in casual wear all the time it feels like I’m in jail just by being in a suit.

Somehow, I don’t even know where I should put my arms. The one leading me clears his throat as we arrive at the door to the court. “Look, relax some. It’s going to be fine.”

“Okay... I hope there’ll be good news.”

He chuckles. “It’s not like we’d kill you there, just relax.”

Maybe he has a point, but that’s not too helpful. I just want to be home already.

Kendra isn’t here. She is waiting for me in the lobby of the courthouse. This corridor is restricted to allowed beings, and I wish they didn’t allow me to be here, I don’t need this at all.

The staff gets through the door, so I follow him.

There are three beings inside the court, behind the tall stand for the judges. The staff puts me in a small place that’s enclosed by fences. I don’t even get a chair to sit on.

The court is a big hall with two sides separated by a wide corridor in the middle, which goes through the center of the room. There are benches for beings to sit on. There’s no one there. My case isn’t that important, which is good for me.

I hope it means no one will tell my family about this... I don’t want them to be worried about me.

I take a breath and lift my chest. I’ve done nothing wrong. I protected my mate and myself, even though Kendra may not consider herself my mate, I was doing that regardless. Even if she wasn’t and wouldn’t be my mate, I’d still protect her, even if it meant I would end up killing someone and getting into trouble because of that.

The judge sitting at the center gives me a nod. The staff leading me to the court goes to the judge and hands over my paperwork.

The judge checks the paper and calls my name, which I reply to.

Kendra told me to only respond to my name and don’t say anything even if the judge asked me. I suppose she thinks that I’m not that smart with words. But maybe it has to do with how the system works.

“So, can you tell me what happened that day?” the judge asks.

I’ve already given my statement, and Kendra told me to ignore all the other questions and pretty much don’t say anything. But it feels like...

The judge watches me, waiting for my answer. I bite my tongue to make myself stay quiet. The three judges are all looking at me, which I hate. I just want to be left alone...

It may be the longest hour, or minute, or second in my life. There were times when I got into trouble in school or at home. Father would ask who messed around, and those of us getting into trouble would try our best to put up a steel face that showed nothing.

Maybe this is how I’m supposed to behave here too. I thought I should cooperate, but maybe that’s not how I should act, weird.

My stomach twitches and my palms sweat. I bet Kendra will have it better than me when she only has two hands that can sweat while I have double the amount. There’s a load in my chest and I consciously have to try to keep breathing. I hate this...

I wriggle my toes, which may be the only body part I can move to reduce the tension in me. Maybe I have four hands, but it doesn’t mean I’m equipped for these kinds of situations.

When will this end?

The judge waits for another moment before he says, “If you have nothing to say, we’ll go with your statement and compare it with the witness at the scene.”

Maybe that’s the point. Kendra told me to shut my mouth so that no one has to repeat everything.

The judge reads a statement about what the police found at the scene, then he read a statement of a conclusion of my statement for the police. Everything sounds like exactly what happened that day. Eventually, he says, “Do you have anything to add?”

I’m going to shake my head, but... to give no response to all questions, probably means I shouldn’t nod or shake my head. I don’t understand, but maybe there’s a reason for that.

After the judge reads every single thing he is supposed to, I’m so done staring at the wooden decoration on the ceiling and the walls. These woods are the mismatch in the otherwise silver and boring courtroom. It feels like the building is trying to be new, but at the same time remembering their roots or something.

“Mr. Stek, please come with me.” The staff who led me into the courtroom gestures at the door. I guess it is time to leave.

I follow him, even though I’m half-confused because I didn’t pay attention to the judge after I made sure I was meant to ignore all questions.

But it still didn’t feel right. But Kendra did say that all they would do is to present me in front of the judge, which did sound like what just happened — I was just there, standing like a statue, to be presented.

When we are outside the courtroom, the staff gestures in the direction of the lift. “You may leave.”

“So... That’s all I have to do, right?”

“Yes, that’s all. We aren’t pressing charges, so you are free to go. Well, not free to wander in the courthouse building, but you know what I mean.”

“Okay, thank you.”

I head down the corridor to the lift, trying my best to move as quickly as I can without looking suspicious or as if I’m trying to flee from this place.

Where’s Kendra? I need to talk to her. Finally, it feels like I’m out of trouble now.
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Chapter 22


Kendra

Ilet out a breath as I watch Grihul go into the door that separates the gated area for allowed beings and the lobby for the general public. This building is so cold that I shiver. It feels like the walls and the beings working here are all out there to catch beings.

I suppose this is the point of the courthouse, to intimidate criminals, and I have nothing to be worried about. Yet... I still don’t like this place. Grihul has to go inside on his own, which has to be scary. He isn’t even living on this planet yet gets into trouble.

It would be a lot better if I went with him. I could, but I’d rather skip the trouble and the procedures. Mostly, that has to do with how close I was with his case, because... duh.

I wasn’t the one “killing” the gangster, so I have nothing to do with the procedure Grihul has to deal with, but it doesn’t mean watching him going through it is any easier.

I shout, “Remember what I told you!”

He probably nods. he doesn’t look back; maybe he is a bit too tense about what’s going to happen. The captain and I told him what would happen and told him how he could make the process go as quickly as he could.

If he says anything remotely different from the statement he provided, the judges will ask more questions until they line up everything. We, the police, filed the case as a self-defense case with no hint of suspicion, so it will only benefit Grihul for him to say nothing.

I hate to make him feel like we’re trying to trick the system, but when it comes to things on the court, they may want an accuracy that’s a lot stronger than how everyone else is used to.

It’s not worth it to waste further time inside.

The door closes, leaving the captain and me in the lobby, along with the other beings that have nothing to do with us who are just passersby.

The captain says, “You seem to be deep in your thoughts.”

“Am I? Maybe.”

“Don’t worry about him. He’s going to be fine.”

I let out a breath. “I doubt I can ever hit someone that hard even if I want to or the circumstances call for it.”

“That’s not the only thing one needs.”

“Maybe... But I suppose... If I’m not in the team, you can get someone who is stronger and can smack the criminals in the face if they have to.” I lift my hands. “Look, these hands are never going to be able to achieve that.”

“We appreciate your insight on cases. There are only so many uses for big muscles.”

I glance at him, trying to gauge whether he really means it.

He says, “Are you telling me you want to resign from the team?”

I sigh. “You know I love my job and I’ve been wanting to do this for longer than I can remember.”

“And you’ve worked hard to meet all the criteria.”

“I did. But... there’s more than that, right?”

“Well, I advocated for keeping you on the team and hiring you. I don’t pick beings who aren’t qualified and would harm the team.”

I force a smile, but can’t seem to make myself feel better.

The captain stares at the door that Grihul goes through. “Maybe he should join us instead of you leaving us.”

How does he know I’m thinking about leaving?

More importantly, why does he think that Grihul should join?

And... Why does he think that I’d want to have him around?

I’ve never told anyone about that.

He chuckles. “Look, I’m a police officer too. We know how to see through beings.”

I swallow. “Hey, I’m not your specimen!”

“So, you know I’m right. Looks like you’ve found yourself someone great.”

My cheeks are burning right now. Maybe it would be better if Grihul and I were already mates, but we aren’t, and I don’t even know whether we’re going to be that. I like to have him around and he seems to enjoy my presence around him, but... I still haven’t given him an answer although he asked more than once.

The captain watches me for another moment before he lifts his brows. I lift my hand between us to stop him. “No, he and I aren’t mates.”

He blinks and shrugs. “I see. Sorry about that. But I’d still wager you’d enjoy working with him.”

“What do you mean?”

“Sometimes, there’s chemistry between beings that makes them good to work alongside each other.”

I wonder whether he is lying about that and just messing with me. I’m not supposed to fall for Grihul, but...

The captain shrugs. “After he is released off his withholding, he’s free game.”

“You are saying as if I’m going to eat him alive or something.”

He laughs. “You sure can do that if you set your heart to that.”

I hiss at him. “Geez, you’re crazy.”

“Our team is crazy, thus we have you.”

Sometimes, I hate him so much... He is the leader and is very experienced in managing a team, so I suppose I shouldn’t be surprised that he will see through me.

I ask, “Do you think he is a good being?”

“Good for you? Probably.”

“What does that mean? Do you think I’m not good enough—”

He lifts a hand to stop me. I look away, resisting a sneer. Sometimes, he and I and others joke around, but he is my boss, after all. If I don’t want to get fired, maybe I should respect him a little bit.

“Kendra, have you ever found someone who you can’t stop thinking about?”

I shake my head. “Not really. Well, I suppose I did think about those who hurt me a bit, but that’s pretty much all there is.”

“I get that, but you know what I mean.”

Maybe I do think about Grihul a bit too much.

He continues, “Just give him a chance if it feels like the two of you can communicate with each other and make each other a better being.”

I clench a fist, slowly letting it go. Is Grihul making me a better being? That... I’d care about him that much more than I care about other beings past work relationships and stuff. That... I actually don’t mind his presence around me, even though he annoys me at times.

Speaking of which, how’s he doing?

The captain says, “Just be honest with yourself. You want him to stay around you. Otherwise, even though you may feel sorry for him for what happened, you wouldn’t come here with him. Not to mention the two of you wouldn’t be near the mall together if you didn’t care. We’ve been working together for years, and other than official meals, you’d never even join team dinners.”

I suppose he is right. it may be a bit too obvious to everyone on the team for me to be found with Grihul.

He says, “I wish you all the best. Looks like you’ve finally realized that some big guys are nice.”

I roll my eyes. “Don’t embarrass me in front of him.”

“Sure. In fact, I’m planning to leave. Just call me if something comes up.”

Wait! I was planning to tell him that I would quit my job! Otherwise, I can’t be with...

The captain is already gone. His legs are too long, and he walks too quickly.

“Kendra!” Grihul comes through the door with a bounce in his steps. Maybe I can worry about my career later.

He is super handsome in a suit. I’ve never seen him in a suit before, and just seeing that makes my heart skip a beat.

He comes over and wraps his arms around me. I flinch when... I’ve never imagined hugging someone at the courthouse. But it doesn’t feel right to push him to the side.

“Oh, am I making you uncomfortable?” He takes a step back when I don’t hug him back.

I shake my head. “No, I like your hug, it’s just...”

He looks around. “Right, this is supposed to be a serious place. But I can’t help being happy that everything’s over by now.”

I nod. “Yeah, you aren’t in trouble anymore.”

He reaches for my hand. “Will it be too much if we hold hands? One hand?”

I take his huge hand and squeeze it. “I’m happy for you. You have no idea how much I worried about you. How’s your arm? All good?”

“Yeah, all is good now. I can have it checked again after...” He watches me, his mouth opens and closes as he...

Maybe he realizes that it is time for him to leave the planet and I haven’t given him an answer on whether we should be mates or not.

His gaze lingers on me for a moment before he looks at the path ahead again. He lets out a breath. “It’s such a wild ride. Getting to know you and everything. Thank you for everything.”

So... It sounds like he isn’t going to ask again when he thinks that I’m not interested.

I say, “I talked with my boss when you were in the courtroom.”

“Yes? I suppose the dead one helped my case too, right?”

“That did help. More importantly... He said that if you’re interested in joining the police team, he can give you a chance.”

“Why would I want to be police? “He spreads his arms to the side, seemingly confused. “I know that’s a very important job, and I probably look strong with these arms, but... I’m not that kind of material. I hate to be with other beings. Why else did I choose to drive a spaceship and stay away from most beings?”

Oh... “You won’t even consider it?”

He shakes his head. “No. I want the criminals to be gone, but that’s not a job for me.”

“Okay...” I stare at the floor again.

We head out of the door. A cold breeze blows at me. I pull the hood of my coat to cover myself. I hate winter... The snow from the storm is still there, refusing to leave me alone. I hate the reminder of winter, not to mention it is going to be around for a lot longer.

Grihul’s spaceship is parked nearby. When he gets on the ship... The plan is for him to drive me home, then...

I glance at him. He stares at the sky, remaining quiet. I’d hate to leave him.

I suck in a breath. “So... You’re heading back soon.”

“Yes. My job is completed.”

“And... How about... Say... Another job...”

“Another shipment? Or another job as a whole? Why would I want to look for another job?”

“Because... I...” I take a deep breath. It may be now or never. “I think we can spend more time with each other.”

“If I... work as police with you?”

“Well... That’s just an initial thought. I mean...”

“Wait... Maybe I’m a kot’oll, I’m not dumb. Are you trying to say that you want me to stay on this planet and be with you?”

I take a breath. “Look, I’ve never thought you’re dumb, so...”

He holds my cheeks in his hand and he fixes his tie and hair. “Am I hearing that right? Do you also think that we should give each other a chance and become mates?”

“Big guy, you’ve been wanting that.”

“I’d rather be the arms guy.” He flexes all four arms with a proud smirk. I roll my eyes at that, but I can’t help but smile.

“Fine, arms guy. Do you think that may work? For us to spend more time with each other?”

He returns his arms to himself before we catch the attention of others. “Since you asked whether I’ll join the police training school and stuff, I’d take that you want to keep being police.”

“I think so? I’m still not certain about that. It feels like I should at least finish solving the case related to the robbers and catch the few who attacked us. But at the same time...” I squeeze his arm. “I want to find something that will work for both of us.”

“Hey, you know I want the best for you.”

“The problem is that I have no idea what’s the best choice. All I know is that we should give each other a chance.”

“Well, I know you’ve already made the best decision. If your captain thinks that you’re a great fit for the team and you love your job, don’t quit it for me.”

“But you drive a spaceship everywhere. I won’t be able to see you a lot.”

He rubs his beard. “You aren’t wrong.”

“And I don’t want to make you quit your job. You seem to enjoy your work too.”

He seems to be deep in thought and it feels like I should wait for his answer. I... it would be a lot simpler if we lived in the same city and worked jobs that would let us see each other more.

He takes a breath. “Look, I see what you mean. I think that... I don’t need that job as much as I want to be with you.”

“But...”

He taps the tip of my nose. “My job is different from yours. For the company, I’m just one of the many beings working there, and any being who can drive a spaceship can take my place.”

“But you’ll have to look for another job.”

He shrugs. “It can’t be that hard. I can be a delivery driver here too. I hope this city isn’t using only robots.”

“No, we aren’t doing that, far from that.”

“Good. Then I’d just have to make sure I won’t run into another crazy police officer, and I’ll be golden.” He smirks and I smack his chest. All he does is laugh. I doubt I hurt him with my weak punches and small fists anyway.

“Geez, you’re never letting it slide.”

“You know me.” He takes my fists into his hands. “I’ll remember that forever. That’s how we ran into each other, after all.”

My heart races and my throat gets tighter when it slowly sinks into me that... “So, we’re mates now.”

“Yes, if that’s what you want.”

“I want you, yes.” I wrap my arms around him. The suit makes his handsome face almost annoying. but at the same time, he has a way of getting to me, also annoying.

He hugs me as he fixes the hood on me. “You have no idea. I’ve been thinking about this for a bit since we met. This feels right even though we’re very different from each other. I’m glad you’d give me a try.”

“If you will keep giving good hugs.”

He leans closer to me and whispers in my ear. “I have more than good hugs for you.”

A surge of heat reaches my cheeks when I know exactly what he means. “I can’t wait.”

“Let’s get going.”


Chapter twenty-three






Chapter 23


Kendra

Iyelp with a grin when Grihul puts me on his bed again. He holds my hands, pinning them above my head. He pulls at my T-shirt but soon finds my lifted hands blocking him from getting me naked just like that. He grunts and I laugh.

“It looks like someone isn’t planning his moves right.”

He rolls his eyes. “Except my plan’s not the same as your plan. Now that you’re my mate, I have to give you something better.”

“Oh yeah?” There’s heat in my stomach, which has been brewing since we got into the spaceship. “What do you have for me?” I wriggle to make it easier for him to take my trousers off. Four hands are useful at times.

He lifts my T-shirt and shoves it over my head. “Here you go.”

“Hey!” I can’t see a thing when he covers my eyes like that. The dark room barely leaves a hint of him even though he is mere inches from me, if that.

He holds onto my hands, I can’t get the T-shirt off me. He chuckles. “How’s it feeling? Just keep your eyes closed.”

“But I can’t see!”

“That’s the point, silly.” He pinches my nipples with his two hands which are going to be free almost all the time. His thick cock must be close to my pussy. I can almost feel his heat on my skin. “You’re going to enjoy this a lot more than you can imagine.”

I gasp when electric sparks go down my spine as he plays with my nipples. “You are the crazy one!”

“Craziness attracts each other after all.”

Maybe he has a point. A moan escapes me when lust burns even hotter in me. His body keeps my legs spread. I squirm and arch, but the emptiness in me remains... When is he a patient one?

He nibbles on my throat. “Look at you. Are you that eager for my cock?”

“Shut up and fuck me already!”

He licks my throat. I swallow when it feels like he can kill me at once. But somehow, that makes the fire inside my pussy even stronger. He is such a tease.

He says, “Now, it feels like I have all the time in my hands to make this good.”

What? Am I supposed to wait longer? “Fuck...”

“Yes, I’ll fuck you, but you have to wait.”

I shiver at his low and commanding voice. “You sound different.”

“No, I’m the same.”

I gasp when it flashes in my head that... When we almost fought on the spaceship the first time we met, that was his voice.

He continues, “I’m dangerous.”

I snort a laugh. “Come on...” He... is just teasing me, right?

I take a breath, trying to trust him. “If this isn’t good, I’ll make you stop.”

“Yes, if you don’t like this, I’ll be sure to stop. You know I’ll never make you do something you don’t want.”

Maybe I should learn to trust others a bit more, just not too much I’d die from that. “Do it.”

He pushes a finger into my pussy. “Looks like you’re getting ready for me.”

I squirm some more, except I can’t see what he is doing and... I hate that.

He moves his finger in and out of me, rubbing my walls. He is moving so slowly that he may as well murder me with the craving that brews in me. “Getting desperate, huh?”

I would have kicked him to make him please me harder, but he always has enough hands to keep me down on the bed. “I hate you!”

“Oh, do I stop?”

“Fuck! You know what I mean.”

He pulls his finger out of me. “Yes, I do. I’m sorry. I’ll stop.”

“No!” I kick his back, which is all I can reach with my feet. “That’s not what I mean.”

“Then what do you mean, my police gal?”

I suck in a breath with my pussy buzzing even harder. “If you don’t fuck me well, you’re going to regret it.”

“Oh, really?” He squeezes my hands, which are still locked above my head, on the bed. “I’ll have to see what you can do.”

“Stop annoying me.”

“Do I sound like someone you can threaten? You’re in my hands now.”

I snort a laugh. “Just fuck me already. Don’t be naughty.”

“I’m a grown male, not naughty.” He shoves his juicy thick cock into me. I gasp as my pussy sucks at him, not anticipating his hard thrust, but wanting that regardless.

“Mm...”

He pushes in some more when he could be fucking me already. He lets out a breath. I shiver from how close his face has to be. His hot breath on my face, over my clothes, sends a spark down my spine. He is such a tease...

He pushes some more, stretching my pussy with that cock. His annoying huge cock rubs my wall, sending waves of pleasure into me. He moves slowly, taking his time as he pulls and moves.

I grunt. “This won’t make your cock better.”

“Because I’m so perfect that I can’t get any better?”

“I’d slap you if I had the hands.”

“I’ve told you. You’re in my hands now, so you’re playing to my rules.”

Except he is so slow that all he does is light my lust. I grit my teeth and wrap my legs around his waist, pulling him closer. He thumbs my clit, making it even harder to bear.

“Kendra.... Your tight pussy squeezes me well.”

He is such a fucking tease!

He chuckles and slowly drives in long strokes, taking his sweet time rubbing my wall. “You’re so hungry.”

“Yes, and I’m going to be so grumpy in no time.”

He huffs. “Fine.” He pumps in a few quick hard strokes. I moan and arch for more, but...

“What the fuck!”

He rubs my throat again. “Good.”

I don’t know what’s good about that, but he starts hammering into me as if he’s trying to crack me with his cock. My body burns with lust. That’s amazing and that’s what I want. “Yes, fuck me harder.”

“Squeeze my cock. Show me how much you want me.”

I arch and move to make it easier for him to reach deep into me. He goes harder and harder, it doesn’t take long before I’m screaming from an orgasm.

My body tenses and my pussy sucks onto him. He grunts and keeps pounding. He pinches my nipples as he tightens his drip on my wrists. Our body slams against each other, making dirty wet noises.

This is going to be my daily life now. It won’t take long for him to find a new job and settle here with me.

I gasp, but I still can’t see his face and his next move. Whenever his fingers work magic on me, it comes as a surprise and knocks my pants off. I scream when pleasure grows stronger and stronger.

His cock twitches and seems to grow even larger. He has been stretching me, and now... it only gets better.

“Kendra... You’re perfect for me.”

I moan. “Yes, Grihul! Give me everything.”

“I’m going to fill you up with my cum. You’re mine.”

He presses his muscular chest onto me and wraps his arms against me. He drives himself at m so hard that the bed may break.

“Yes! Fill me up!”

Letting a huge guy have control over me has never felt better.

He growls when his cock explodes inside me, shooting his hot cum into me, sending me flying.

I yelp, but with his body over me and my wrists locked up, the pleasure seems to be even stronger than I could imagine.

He lets out a breath, burning my cheeks even over my T-shirt. “I’ve told you. You’re going to enjoy this.”

I let out a breath. “Maybe I’ll trust you more next time.”

He pulls the T-shirt off my face and presses his lips onto mine. I kiss him back. His woody scent wraps around me, warming my body.

“Maybe you should let my wrist go, handy guy.”

“Oh, sure.” He chuckles, seemingly already forgotten about that. I wrap my arms around him, and we kiss again and again.

“Kendra, you’ll learn to trust me more. We have time.”

“Mm... Yes, we do. And you’ll learn to stop being a tease.”

“Maybe.”

I smack his back, but we kiss again, tasting his hot lips again.

Maybe I should have given both of us a chance earlier, but this is just right, just what I wanted.


Chapter twenty-four






Epilogue


Grihul

Idon’t like this.

This isn’t going to end well...

I take a breath at the door of my home or say... My parent’s home.

Is Mother going to be upset because I’m moving out? I love her, but... I squeeze Kendra’s hand, even though my worry has nothing to do with her.

It would be better if the family could stay together. Even though Telke has moved out since he found Winnie as his mate, he still lives in the same city as my parents.

I grit my teeth. It can’t be that bad. Mother will understand.

But... I haven’t told either of them about switching jobs and the planned move. The family still thinks that I’m working my old job and single.

Mother would be happy to know that I’ve found my mate, right?

Kendra rubs the back of my hand. “Hey, is everything fine?”

I take a breath again and lift my chest. “Yes, everything’s fine.”

“You can tell me. Are your parents scary?”

“Other than being big beings and having four arms, they are fine.”

She rolls her eyes. “Look, I’ve never been a fan of bigger beings, most of the bigger ones. It doesn’t mean I’m scared of them. And you know that—”

I press a finger on her lips. I don’t have time to argue with her, not when we’re at the door and are expected to go inside already.

“Mother makes the best food.”

“Then why are you worried?”

I... It is complicated and I’m not sure whether I should tell her at this moment.

She lifts her brows at me. “I can see through you.”

“I know... I... I haven’t told them I’m moving out and we’re mates.”

“Oh...”

I spread my upper arms to the side. “Look, I’m not ashamed of you or looking down on you or something like that. It’s just... I don’t know how to bring it up to them and haven’t gotten a chance to.”

She shrugs. “I get it. We’re here and will be inside soon, so... Geez, maybe you should’ve told them.”

“I... I think I mentioned that I’ll bring a guest tonight, so... they know, right?”

She tilts her head to the side. “You probably haven’t told them about your new job either.”

I sigh. This is a big drawback with dating a police officer. She just seems to read my mind all the time. “Yeah... I haven’t.”

She says, “Let’s go in. You’ve never been home a lot with your old job anyway. With the new one, you actually can visit more often.”

I suppose she has a point. “Okay. We’ll go in. You have to behave.” I swallow when she glares at me. “I mean.... You understand, right?”

“I do. Just get going, big guy.”

I pull out the keys and open the door. “Here we go.”

The door opens to Mother preparing the table. She looks over and grins when her gaze lands on Kendra. “Welcome! I’m so happy to meet you.”

Kendra gives a smile. The tension in her spikes. My heart races when I don’t know what to say. Do they not like each other?

Kendra says, “Nice to meet you, I’m Kendra.”

I gesture to my mother even though it should be obvious. “This is my mother, and my father is inside the kitchen, or somewhere.” The scent of tasty roasted meat is in the air, so my guess won’t be far off.

Mother spreads her arms and gives Kendra a hug. “Grihul should have told us about you long ago.”

Kendra chuckles. “Maybe he’s shy.”

“He sure is. He has been like that since he was a kid.”

I roll my eyes. “Mom...”

Mother pats my shoulder, her grin is so wide that I almost can’t see her eyes. “Okay, okay. Why don’t you show her your room and stuff while we get ready for dinner?”

Oh...

Mother heads to the kitchen, on the way, she says, “Kendra, I hope you’ll enjoy the food. There will be more days we can spend together.”

My heart skips a beat. I haven’t told Mother that Kendra doesn’t live on this planet. But Mother is already in the kitchen, so...

Kendra nudges me with her elbow. “Are we going to stand here like a statue until dinner is ready?”

“I...” I’m not ready to be in my room. “So, you see... I don’t come here a lot, so there’s nothing very special in my room.”

“Your mother said you should show me around.” She smirks. She’s not going to stop until she gets things her way.

I shrug. “Fine, come with me.”

At the stairs, she says, “It’s not that bad.”

Is she referring to the small talk with Mother? “Mother’s the nice one.”

“I hope your father isn’t that tough.”

“He’s... I don’t know about that.”

“You don’t seem to like your father a lot.”

“Well... He’s an interesting male. Just don’t take what he says seriously and you’ll be fine.”

“That doesn’t sound too interesting.”

“That sounds like it is what it is.”

“Okay...”

We are at the second floor when one of the doors opens. Out comes Vatok. I thought he was at work. He nods at me, then turns his gaze onto Kendra. “Hi...”

I say, “This is Vatok, my brother. This is Kendra, my mate.”

Vatok says, “I see. Nice to meet you.” He shakes Kendra’s hand. “Hopefully, there won’t be too many arms for you at the dinner table.”

Kendra chuckles. “I hope dinner isn’t a free fight, otherwise, I won’t get any food.”

I say, “I’ll give you food if that’s the case, but lucky you, we are well-civilized ones.”

Vatok says, “That translates to we are limited to using one set of eating utensils, so there won’t be fighting.”

I say, “By the way, Vatok is traffic police.”

Kendra’s eyes light up. “Oh, wow! Sounds like the perfect job for you.”

Vatok smiles. “Because of the arms? I suppose so.”

Kendra says, “I’m also police in my city. I work more in the front line.”

“Oh, I see.” That’s what Vatok says, but he seems unconvinced.

Kendra lifts her brows at him. “I mean, yeah, a human can do that too.”

I say, “She’ll kick your balls if you don’t listen to her.”

Kendra laughs while Vatok snorts a laugh. He says, “I’m just surprised. That’s not a common career for humans.”

She nods. “You’re right. But I’ve decided to prove the big guys wrong.”

“I don’t doubt you.”

I ask, “Vatok, I thought you were at work?”

He shakes his head. “You’re back home tonight, so I’m here.”

We fist bump each other and Vatok continues his way to the stairs to do whatever he set out to do.

Kendra watches Vatok’s back as he slowly disappears out of our sight. “More police in the house.”

“Yeah, becoming traffic police has always been his thing since he was young. Maybe have to do with how we, the kids, always fight each other.”

“How many brothers do you have?”

“Including me, there are six kids in the house.”

She stares at me with wide eyes.

I shrug. “Surprised? Kot’olls always have big families.”

“It does surprise me. Imagine all the fights at the table.”

“I’m not sure whether everyone will be at the table together this evening. Sometimes, we have different schedules.”

“It must be hard. But imagine when you were all kids and running around. Guess you really needed a traffic police.”

I wrap my arms around her and hold her to my chest. “Maybe we’ll have a lot of kids in the future.”

She laughs and hugs me back. “Then you’ll be staying home to take care of all of them. Imagine all the hands that will be grabbing things.”

“They will be beautiful like you.”

She takes a breath. “You bet. They will be smart like me.”

“Yeah, yeah.” I roll my eyes, but the warmth in my stomach grows. “I think they will be better off smart like me, but I guess they can learn stuff after they are born.”

She chuckles. She is going to say something when someone clears his throat behind me. I turn around to find Father watching us with two arms folded and two resting on his waist.

I squeeze a smile. “Father, this is Kendra.”

“Yet another human. Come on... Can’t you just find a— Ouch!” He spins around to find Mother there. He rubs his arm, grunting something under his breath.

Mother has a polite smile on her face, but she shoots Father a death glare. “Kendra looks to be great with Grihul. The meat is almost ready, let’s prepare it for the table.” She takes Father’s hand and drags him to the stairs.

Father still seems to be ready to say something more. But he looks between Kendra and Mother, and eventually heads to the stairs himself.

I sigh. “You know what I mean, no?”

“Yeah. Your mother is nice.”

“She is. Here, my room is over there.”

My room is... nothing special. Just a room with a bed and desk.

She walks around, seemingly finding everything interesting. I fold my arms as she checks out the photos on the wall which have been there for longer than I can remember.

She chuckles as she points at one of the photos. “Is that you? You were so cute.”

A surge of heat rushes to my cheeks. I stand between her and the wall. “Stop looking at that. It’s not like that.”

“You just don’t want to be cute, huh?” She squeezes my arms and soon hugs me instead. “Somehow, I just want to hold you.”

I wrap my arms around her. “Same. Maybe dinner at home can be skipped.”

She chuckles and sends jitters down my arms. I want to do something, but I know better than getting started with my lust. Dinner is going to be ready in no time.

She pats my chest. “We can wait.”

“I’ll try.”

With her, it’s always tough.

***

I sit on the spinning chair in my room, letting out a breath. “This is food.”

Kendra chuckles and sits on my lap. She has been doing that more and more, which I like. But for now, maybe it’s because I’m sitting on the only chair.

I point at my bed. “You can sit there too.”

She leans back on me. My stuffed stomach is squashed, and it doesn’t feel the best. But her soft body is tempting, like always. “Your family makes great food.”

“Did you have enough? I hope we didn’t finish everything before you could get a thing.”

Father gave her a share like he gave everyone, but I wasn’t sure whether she managed to get more. As the best mate ever, I kept an eye on her. She had food on her plate all the time, so I suppose she had enough? I gave her some food until she said she had enough, so she did have enough, right?

She chuckles. “Come on, it’s hard to not have enough when everyone wanted to give me more.”

“Maybe everyone thought you needed help when all you got are two hands.”

She laughs and smacks my chest. “All of us have a fork and spoon, it’s not that different. Not to mention, I don’t need as much food as you guys.”

I lick my lips, still enjoying the food in my memory. “Good, good.”

“Your family is fine with you moving to my place. I told you so.”

“Yeah... I think you have a point.”

“I have a lot more than a single point.”

“Yes, my perfect mate.”

I adjust how she sits on my lap so I can sniff her hair. She smells like honey, which I love. “You just love to be right.”

She chuckles. “I just love to mess with you. Now that you told them, you don’t have to keep worrying.”

I stroke her thigh and land my hands on her waist. “Yes, that. I think they just want me to visit more.”

“You’re going to visit them more anyway. With the food, I bet you love home. No wonder you didn’t like the food your old job provided.”

“The current company doesn’t provide me with anything.”

“Because you only drive in the city now.”

“That’s because my mate needs me in the city all the time.”

“Ha, keep blaming it on me.”

I nibble on her shoulder. She has no idea how much I love her.

It is weird. I never wanted to be with someone before we met, but once we met, I wanted to stay with her. The more time we spend together, the harder it is for me to even leave her for a short while. Maybe we just drive well together.

She gets off my lap and I miss her warmth at once. “Time for bed.”

“I’ve just done eating.”

“Oh...”

Now, it feels like she’s hiding something from me... Interesting.

***

“Wake up.”

I open my eyes to the darkness around me. “Huh?”

Is it morning already? It feels like I’ve just fallen asleep.

Kendra’s face shows up in front of me. I grin as I see her. There’s no better thing to do than waking up to her.

I shiver when she runs her hand over my cock. Now that I wake up some more... She straddles me and lies on my body, which is rare for her. “Getting horny?”

I move my hand to hug her, but something cold stings, and my arms are locked behind me. “Huh?” I move again, but something is holding my arms.

Kendra smirks. This must be her prank.

I move my other two arms, but they are also locked up. “What does this mean?”

She runs her finger along my chest. “That you were so fast asleep that you were completely oblivious? For some time, I thought you were just playing along.”

“I don’t get it.”

I gasp when she strokes my cock again. Her soft and tiny hand is a tease. I want her already, but... “Wait... Is this a comeback after I locked your hands last time?”

She fishes for my cock and pulls it out of my pants. “Took you long enough. You bet I’ll have something to punish a naughty kot’oll.”

My heart races with a heat surging to my stomach. I’m so hard that it hurts. She is here to torture me...

She runs her finger along my cock, going along the band. “You’re so hard, so thick.” She holds my rod, stroking it. Her small hand can’t even hold me completely. But she keeps moving her hand up and down my cock.

I take a breath. My arms move despite knowing I can’t free them. I squirm with my cock burning so hot that I need something more than her hand. “Stop being a tease.”

She rolls her eyes and tickles my balls. “When you teased me, you had fun.”

I did enjoy myself, but... “It’s cheating when you use something to hold me down, a chain or something.”

She smirks so proudly that I want to grab her and shove my cock into her mouth. I’m dangerous and she should know that.

She chuckles and moves closer, it is by now that I find out she’s pantless. “Grihul, you should know better than messing with me, thinking that I’m not going to do something.”

I gasp when she rubs her pussy against my cock. She’s soaking wet, so hot, and so tempting.

I ask, “Please? It hurts...”

“Is my pussy hurting you? Are you complaining?”

“No.” I stare at her. If she dares to pull this to me, I’m not letting it slide just like that. Next time, I’m going to—

She taps my forehead. This may be the only time she gets to do that. She won’t even reach me if we’re standing. “What are you thinking about? Planning a revenge already? I can keep you cuffed for as long as I want to.”

I roll my eyes at that. “We’re at my home, come on.”

She huffs. “Just play along, big brain.”

My cock twitches. Maybe I like this. “Just give me that tight pussy already.”

“You are supposed to ask nicely.”

“Please? Kendra, my favorite being in the whole universe.”

She laughs. “You’re at least entertaining.”

She aims my cock at her entrance, slowly moving her way. “Hm... This thick thing here...”

“Is too large for you?” I want to hold her and fuck her myself, but with my arms locked, I’m not going to be doing a great job at that. She surely cheated.

“That’s what you’d love to think.” She takes in my tip. Her tight pussy squeezes against me, sucking my cock so hard that she can make me come in no time. But I’m not letting that happen until I’m done enjoying her.

She gasps as she lowers her juicy ass. I grit my teeth, fighting to resist the urge to ask for more. That is the point of this and I’m not making it easy on her.

She holds my cheek and moves her ass, taking my cock in and out of her pussy. I still don’t understand how my cock can fit into that tiny body, but it somehow works. Now that we’ve been together longer, she seems to get even better at this.

“Mm... Your pussy is perfect, so hot, so wet.”

She takes a breath, picking up speed. “Shut up.”

“Do I scream your name, regardless?”

She covers my mouth and glances at the door. “Shut up”

I turn my face to the side. “You could have planned for your revenge the other day.”

“But I didn’t want to.”

I huff. “You’re always wild.”

When she isn’t paying attention, I thrust up at her, ramming deep into her. She moans, almost falling off me.

She smacks my chest. “How dare you... Hey!”

I go at her, she grabs onto me barely holding up. “Oh, don’t worry. With that tight pussy and how deep I’m inside you, you’ll be fine.”

She smacks me harder, but I keep moving and she can’t even fight back.

“Kendra, you may think you can ride me and make me beg, but I’ll remain undefeated.”

She gasps even harder. “Just shut up already!”

Her pussy squeezes hard on my cock and her whole body shudders.

“Come harder for me.” I chuckle. “So much for riding me and thinking you’ll win.”

“I fucking hate you!” She rocks her ass, taking me harder. Her pussy makes it hard to hold back. I want to come inside her already and burn her with my cum. She surely loves that.

Another surge of heat grows and wraps around my cock. I adjust my ass and aim even better at her. She came so hard that she can’t get off me, and...

I say, “I like this little game, try harder next time.”

She shudders again, coming again on my cock. “Fuck...”

“I’m going to fuck you so hard next time. That’ll be what you get for doing this to me.”

She moans some more when I come inside her, filling that naughty pussy with my cum. “Grihul... Fuck...”

“Can’t even come up with words, huh?” I shiver when there’s numb pain in my wrist. Maybe I tried a bit too hard too.

She rolls off me, finally getting out of reach for my cock. “I hate you. You really think you’re golden with that cock.”

“You’re the one who have to get better at cock-riding, or say, kot’oll riding.”

She snuggles to my chest. I roll around to enjoy her soft body pressed against me even though she doesn’t seem to have any intention of uncuffing me.

She purrs at my chest. “Maybe, but you’re going to remain my hug pillow for the night.” She pulls the blanket, covering both of us. “I still don’t know why I want you.”

I wink. “You can’t have enough of me.”

“So do you.”

“Maybe you’re right.”

She leans closer, kissing my lips. I wish I could hug her, but apparently, she needs something to show off how she has control over me. I guess I’m letting her.

For now.
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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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