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Bonus Chapter – Assistant For An Alien Ruler – Roxie Ray  

 
Gayle 
 
I glanced up from my desk in my office at the research station when the door slid open. 
“Ready to get out of here?” Rahl waggled his eyebrows as he stepped inside.  
“I just need to finish up this last report before I—” 
“Sorry, sweetheart, but that answer won’t work for me,” he said, coming around my desk 
and tapping on my holoscreen. The screen went dark, and I looked up at my husband, 
shocked. 
“This is really important.” 
“It can wait.” He spun my chair around and reached down to cup my cheeks. “It’s not 
every day I get to whisk my bride away for a babymoon.” 
I laughed. Ever since I’d mentioned the human concept of a babymoon to Rahl, he’d 
been all about it. I still didn’t know what he had planned; he’d insisted on keeping it a 
secret until we arrived. 
“Well, I guess since you’re the boss,” I teased with a coy smile.  
He grabbed my hands and helped me from my chair—something that was getting 
harder and harder to do these days—then rested his palms on my round belly. 
“You work too hard, Gayle. All this work will be here waiting for you when we return.” 
I cocked my head to the side as I stared up into his deep green eyes. “You never 
complained about my work ethic before.” 
“You weren’t carrying my child before,” he countered, then moved his hands from my 
belly to wrap them around my waist and pull me in close for a kiss. 
I melted in his embrace, even if it was getting more difficult to maneuver around my 
ever-growing baby bump these days. He broke the kiss all too soon though. 
“Time to go,” he said, his eyes sparkling. “We don’t want to miss our flight.” 
“Where is it going again?” I asked, trying one last time to get it out of him. 
He shook his head and chuckled. “Not falling for it, sweetheart. Now let’s get going. 
Wisteria already had our bags delivered to the spaceport. All we have to do is show up.” 
Anticipation raced through me as Rahl laced his fingers with mine and led me from the 
research station and to his rover. It was a quick ride to the spaceport, but unlike when 
we had come here before, he didn’t follow the signs leading to the interplanetary flights. 
Instead, he made a sharp right toward domestic flights. 
I watched him through narrowed eyes, trying to figure out what he had up his sleeve. 
“Don’t even try to get me to tell you.” He glanced at me, grinning. “I’ve brought along a 
blindfold.” 
“Seriously?” I shook my head. He was just full of surprises. 
“Of course.” He winked. “It will come in handy for more than one purpose.” 
“If you play your cards right,” I tossed back at him. 
He just laughed. He always played his cards right, and he knew it. I could barely contain 
my excitement as he pulled up to a terminal and jumped from the rover. A man dressed 
in the green and orange uniforms of a Macronite Security Officer opened my door and 
helped me out as another took Rahl’s place in the driver’s seat. 



“Valet service?” I arched a brow as Rahl came around the rover and wrapped an arm 
around my waist. “Going all out, aren’t you?” 
“Nothing but the best for my bride on our babymoon.” 
My smile widened. This man—he was so good to me, everything I ever could have 
hoped for. Ever since our wedding, he’d spent nearly every waking moment making 
sure I was happy, and happy didn’t even begin to cover it. 
Less than a year ago, I never could have imagined what my life would become. The 
wife of the leader of an alien planet, the head of a research team doing what I loved 
most, and a baby on the way. In short, my life was perfect. 
Rahl led me through a private entrance in the spaceport, then through private security. 
There were definite perks to my husband being the top official on the planet. 
“Now,” he said, stopping on the other side of the security terminals, just before a long 
corridor. “Time for your blindfold.” 
“You weren’t kidding,” I murmured, giving him a bemused smile. 
“Not at all. I don’t want you to know where we’re headed, so you just need to leave this 
on until we’re settled on the ship.” 
“What kind of ship is it?” I asked, hoping it would be a clue, but he just shook his head. 
“You’ll see.” 
I allowed him to blindfold me, then followed him through the spaceport hand-in-hand. He 
was careful to guide me every step of the way, and once we finally boarded, he 
removed the blindfold. I glanced around, immediately recognizing his private ship. 
“I’m confused.” I turned to him and knitted my brows together. “I thought we weren’t 
leaving the planet?” 
“It will be much faster for us to reach our destination by launching into Macros’ orbit, 
then shifting our trajectory. Taking a rover, or even a transport, would more than double 
our travel time.” He leaned in and kissed my lips, slowly, tenderly. “And I’m more than 
ready to get there.” 
A shiver raced through me, anticipation sparking. “Then let’s get this show on the road.” 
“Show?” He angled his head, his brow furrowed in confusion.  
I shook my head and laughed. “Never mind.” 
 
*** 
 
Less than two hours later, our small private spacecraft had docked at another spaceport 
I’d never been to before, but it was dark outside and I couldn’t see much of our 
surroundings. Rahl had likely planned it that way to keep our trip shrouded in mystery.  
“I didn’t realize there was more than one on the planet,” I admitted. 
Rahl shrugged. “This one isn’t used commercially—not usually, anyway.” 
“So, it’s used for…” 
He leaned in and kissed me. “Nice try.” 
“How much longer are you going to keep me in the dark?” I asked, barely reining in my 
impatience. “This better be good.” 
“You’re going to love it.” He threaded his fingers through mine once more and led me 
toward the gangway. “Shall we?” 
We made our way off the ship and through the spaceport to an exit where a Hollander 
transport pod was waiting for us.  



“The view from the pod will be better than a rover,” he said by way of explanation. 
As we stepped outside, the feel of the air was different. Thicker, heavier, full of 
moisture. Instantly, my skin felt more alive as electric pulses raced along my nerve 
endings. It wasn’t raining, but the humidity was so high that it might as well have been. 
“Where are we?” I wondered aloud as Rahl helped me into the transport pod.  
He just smiled as he climbed aboard and the clear door panels of the pod slid shut. An 
instant later, we were airborne, rising up from the ground until we were over the trees.  
As if by magic, the cloud cover parted, and the bright full moon shone down on our 
surroundings, lighting it up so I had a perfect view of the landscape. 
I gasped, my hand flying to my mouth. “Is this…a rainforest?” 
“Do you like it?” Rahl’s voice was full of hope as he watched for my reaction. 
“Like it? Rahl, this is incredible. I’ve always wanted to see a rainforest. It was on my 
bucket list back on Earth.” I turned to him, eyes wide. “How did you know?” 
He smiled, his skin glowing a bright green, my own joy filling him with happiness. I 
turned back to the view before me. I may never have seen a rainforest on Earth, but I 
was certain it would have paled in comparison to that of Macros. 
As far as the eye could see, every shade of green and orange imaginable spread before 
us, all tinged with a luminescent glow from the moon. It was like I’d been dropped into a 
fantasy land, a magical world that I had no idea existed until this very moment. 
I shook my head. “How did I not know this was here?” 
“We don’t often venture to this part of the planet. Preservation is our highest priority, 
and it’s quite rare for people to come here, other than those that work in conservation.” 
Rahl gave me a wink. “One of the perks of being the Nourisher is that I come out twice a 
year to check on things.” 
I clasped my hands against my chest, my heart feeling full as I took in the natural 
beauty of the planet that was now my home.  
“It’s magnificent, Rahl. Truly.” I reached for his hand. “Thank you for this.” 
“Oh, there’s more.” He leaned close and pointed to a tree in the distance, the tallest one 
around. “See that tree? It’s an ancient Golkoks tree. The last one of its kind. That’s 
where we’re staying for the next week.” 
“In the tree?” 
He nodded. “There’s a treehouse built into it, only available to a few people. It’s the best 
kept secret on Macros.” 
With the push of a few buttons, the pod darted forward, over the treetops and toward 
the giant Golkoks. I couldn’t tear my eyes from its tangerine leaves that stretched wide 
over the rainforest. As we got closer, I realized just how big it was. The trunk had to be 
thirty feet in diameter, the branches stretching out ten times as far on either side. It was 
incredible—the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen in my entire life. 
Rahl pulled the pod into a dock on the lowest level of branches, then hurried to climb 
out and come around to help me from the pod.  
“Come on,” he said, “I want to show you something before the clouds roll back in.” 
Taking my hand, he led me inside the trunk of the tree through a naturally hollowed out 
opening—of course whoever built this would have taken care not to disturb the balance 
of nature. 
There was a stairwell inside that circled up through the trunk. We climbed and climbed. 



“It’s a good thing I’ve stayed in shape during my pregnancy,” I teased him, resting one 
hand on my belly as my breaths came a little faster. 
“Almost there.” Rahl squeezed my hand. 
He was right. Only a couple minutes later, we emerged from a similar opening to where 
we’d entered. Here, we were about midway up the tree. There was a large deck that 
had been built that stretched out as far as the branches, and Rahl led me right to the 
edge. 
I stared, my eyes feeling like they might bug out of my head. From here, I could see for 
miles and miles. Nothing but rainforest surrounded us. 
“It’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever laid eyes on,” I breathed. 
“I agree,” Rahl whispered. But when I turned to him, he wasn’t staring out at the 
rainforest. He was watching me, his eyes bright and full of love. 
He reached for me and pulled me in close, wrapping his arms around me from behind 
and resting his hands on my rounded belly. 
“I love you, Gayle,” he murmured, brushing his lips against my ear. “More than anything. 
I can’t wait for you to bring this child into the world. I wanted to show you this view, 
because as magnificent as it is, it pales in comparison to how I feel for you. How much I 
love you and our child.” 
I turned in his arms, the view suddenly holding much less appeal. “I love you, too, Rahl. 
Now and forever.” 
“Now and forever,” he echoed, then he gave me a devilish grin. “And now, I want to 
show you just how much.” 
He bent his head, bringing his mouth to mine, and in that moment, I knew my life 
couldn’t be more perfect. 


