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Chapter One

 

“
Are you going to die a virgin?” Fisher goaded Crystal with an insistent whisper.

She glared up at him, pissed that he was lying on top of her as they hid in this cramped storage bench, especially because it was his fault their cover had been blown. Now, the Open Air Society terrorists were out for their blood.

Fisher’s thumb traced the outer edge of her breast. “Are you?”

She retaliated with a sharp elbow to his solar plexus. His muffled grunt was a satisfactory reward for her effort.

The bastard had the gall to chuckle softly, the low rich sound sending tingles to her girl parts, further enraging her. He was the last man on Profortuna she would choose, not that the Council ever gave anyone the opportunity to select his or her own mates.

“Come on, Crystal.” Fisher’s whisper tickled her ear and raised her core temperature. “Don’t go into the final darkness without experiencing the big O.”

She jerked her head away from his and almost knocked herself out when she bumped against the side of the compartment. She grabbed a fistful of his short brown hair and turned on him. “What the hellitude makes you think I don’t have experience? Do you think the males at the Military Academy are the only ones engaged in sexual exploits? I may not have a penis, but I’ll definitely know what to do with those of my three mates when the time comes.”

Even in the dimness of their hiding place, she could see his dark eyes widen as he digested her words. Even more telling was the hard ridge growing in his pants, pressing against her hip.

Damn, he felt long and wide, completely proportional to his superior height. Her nipples pebbled against his chest, and she prayed he’d stay oblivious to his effect on her, which she’d been fighting ever since they’d been classmates at the Academy. Mentally, his cocky, bad boy attitude sent her into fits, but physically, he made her hot and itchy to touch him.

“Now, you’re going to have to prove it.” His hushed words were rough and urgent as he rubbed against her.

Oh, stars forbid, she was tempted…so tempted to show him how she could blow his mind.

“You’re an idiot,” she snapped quietly. “We’ll be shot if the OAS finds us, and you want to make a bunch of noise and give away our hiding spot?”

Her grasp on his hair loosened as he lowered his nose to the sensitive part of her neck and nuzzled her softly, creating an electrical charge along her nerve endings.

Damn him.

“You’re right.” His breath warmed her skin. “When you scream, I’ll muffle it like this.” He covered her mouth with his, his tongue teasing her lips with feathery swipes.

No way in hellitude would she lie here passively and let him take control of this situation. She opened her lips and thrust her tongue into his mouth, exploring his upper palate and tangling with his tongue while she grabbed his ass with both hands and lifted her pelvis to grind harder against him.

She swallowed his moan, smiling to herself. She was going to drive him as crazy as he drove her, and he was going to have to fight back every grunt and groan.

She slipped a hand between them and loosened the front of his trousers, but she didn’t immediately dive in. Instead, she toyed with him, dragging her nails along the outside of his pants over his length, giving her a better idea of his size.

His hips jerked toward her, and his tongue plunged into her mouth.

Yeah, she was working him good, but her own need was burning through her, too.

He bunched up her tunic and unclasped her bra with amazing dexterity. His wide hand squeezed her generous breast as his thumb rubbed her nipple into a hard bud. She refused to vocalize her approval, but it took great restraint to hold back the moan in her throat.

Leaning on one elbow, he undid her trousers and slipped a hand inside her pants. His fingers ruffled her curls before diving between her wet folds.

Her back arched off the floor of the storage bench as he went deep into her channel, finding her g-spot without error. Her mouth gaped open as she silently gasped. She struggled to get herself under control, so she could tug his trousers down to his thighs and wrap her hand around his thick erection.

Stars, he was going to fill her good.

Together, they worked her trousers down to her knees so she could remove one leg from the pants. The tight space added an extra degree of challenge, but nothing about being with Fisher was ever easy. The man thrived on making life difficult for those around him.

With her legs free, Crystal wrapped herself around Fisher’s hips and guided him to her entrance.

He paused and looked down at her in the near-black darkness. “You sure?” His usual cockiness was stripped from those two words, softening a piece of her toward him.

Damn him. This wasn’t supposed to be anything other than physical release. How dare he reveal something buried behind his tough guy exterior.

“What? Worried you can’t get off without screaming?” she taunted him, taking back control of the situation.

Without warning, he plunged into her. She bit her bottom lip to stop her moans from giving away their hiding place as he thrust hard and fast into her. She dug her fingers into his ass as she rode through a mounting climax.

Her inner muscles clenched him as she reached her orgasm. She bit his left biceps to block her scream. He responded by biting her shoulder, sending her flying higher over the top.

With a last few uncontrolled jerks, he spilled his seed in her. For a moment, she wondered if she would be one of the rare women of their planet who conceived.

Stars forbid she get with child. That would put an end to her entire career. A career she’d worked her ass off to be good at—to be great at. She’d always been driven to be the best, to make her three high-ranking military fathers proud.

There was no way in hellitude she could conceive.

“Fisher,” she hissed. “Get. Off. Me.”

“Where am I supposed to go, darling? You just reminded me we’re hiding for our lives.”

Crystal was so frustrated she felt tears gathering, which further maddened her. “When we get out of here, I’m going to kill you, Fisher.”

 

Oh man, Fisher chuckled silently as he propped himself above Crystal’s curvy body and helped her pull on her trousers and straighten her tunic.

She was going to skin him alive when she found out that the OAS “terrorists” were actually undercover operatives who’d helped Fisher set up this near-miss with Crystal. But desperate times called for desperate measures, and all that.

He and Crystal had been dancing around each other for too long, and he’d been determined to put an end to their eight years of foreplay. When he’d heard that Crystal was going to be assigned to undercover field training in Third Quadrant with him, he’d taken it as a sign from the stars that now was the time to make it happen between them. And his plan had worked flawlessly; he’d easily provoked her when he’d baited her about her virginity, which he damn well knew wasn’t intact.

That blaster Donovan had crowed his conquest all around the barracks several years ago when he’d breached Crystal’s barrier. A fist to the face had shut the man up real fast, and had only sent Fisher to the underground mineral mines for a week. Never one to shy away from physical labor, he’d managed the work easily; though, he’d been glad to get back to Fourth Quadrant and whole foods. The manufactured nutrishakes that most of the planet drank for sustenance left Fisher unsatisfied.

Once his trousers were fastened again around his waist, he moved to lift the lid to the storage bench.

“What are you doing?” Crystal growled at him, her blue eyes narrowing.

“Checking for the all clear.”

“By making a target of yourself?”

Uh, yeah. Now would probably be the best time to confess, but that would certainly ruin any chance of getting back in her trousers, which had become his new obsession as soon as he’d first thrust into her. Hellitude, he’d been obsessed with her long before that; hence, this elaborate rouse to seduce her.

Crystal shoved his hand away from the lid. “Get down, idiot,” she blasted him in a hushed voice.

Shiitake, he should have planned an exit strategy. Instead, he was going to have to improvise.

“I don’t plan to make this my permanent residence,” he drawled. “Though, you’d definitely be among my first choices for a pod mate.” Without waiting for her response, he pushed free of the storage bench and jumped to his feet. “It’s time to get out of here.”

She stood slowly, her head cocked as if she were listening for approaching “terrorists”. Stray blonde hairs fell from her mussed up ponytail.

He faked a serious expression as he made a show of searching the corridor before stepping out of the small storage room. Crystal stuck close behind him, her hand on the laser gun hidden in her hip pocket, which took his thoughts back to her shapely hips, nearly distracting him from his charade, but he kept his eyes forward and hustled them to the landing dock where they’d left their small runabout.

Their training assignment had been merely to enter Third Quadrant’s sector twenty-two, access a comm station to intercept a data packet supposedly sent by an OAS terrorist, then return to Fourth Quadrant. Their cover as two data engineers sent to fix a faulty comm link was ridiculously easy to maintain. Because Crystal didn’t have the same security clearance as Fisher, she didn’t realize there were no known OAS operatives anywhere in Third Quadrant. Though, she did know the Major was testing her for a possible upgrade in her rank, and Fisher’s report would heavily determine the outcome. Yet, another reason not to tell her the truth about their faked “discovery”. She’d probably think he gave her a good review because of the sex, but in actuality, she was a damn fine soldier and rightly deserved this promotion.

At the landing dock, Fisher and Crystal resumed their data engineer personas, boarded their runabout and set a return course to Fourth Quadrant.

For a relatively talkative female, Crystal remained unusually silent until they were more than forty clicks from Third Quadrant.

“Good job back there, Crystal. I’ll be sure to indicate in my report that you handled the sitch like a professional field soldier. I don’t think the Major will have any trouble making you a Corporal.”
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