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Bonus Chapter: Abducted By The Warrior Prince – Roxie Ray  

 

Hey, y’all! I’m coming to you all with the biggest grin on my face because oh my gosh, writing this 

book was a treat! Bria and Kloran are, for real, a total match made in horny alien hell at first. But it 

turns out, opposites really do attract. Even when one of them is a big growly ferocious alien general 

and the other is a tiny, feisty human who is not afraid to tell him exactly where he can shove his 

attitude—who woulda guessed? These two start falling for each other before they’re even willing to 

admit it to themselves, let alone each other. After all, how’s a terrified captive human supposed to ever 

come to love the towering, muscly, grumpy but completely devoted alien hunk who unknowingly 

bought her a one-way ticket off of an evil, dystopian Earth? Kloran might think Bria is a breeding slave 

at first, but she’s quick to tell him otherwise. Which doesn’t seem to stop her from taking one look at 

his sharp fangs (not to mention totally buff chest) and thinking maaaaaybe getting pregnant from a guy 

like him wouldn’t be so bad… 

 

Danger, deceit, and a little (okay, a lot) of horizontal dancing are all packed tight into this exciting 

intergalactic love fest. Hope you all adore this one, and if you do, give me a shout! There’s a lot more 

where this came from <3  

 

Bria 

 

“Bri-yuh?” Kloran’s brow twisted with exertion as he forced my name from his lips. 

I laughed, bouncing Kaliope on my knee. “No. That’s just how your mother says it. Try again.” 

“Breeeee-yuhhhh…” 

My entire body shook with an even louder giggle. “You’re drawing it out too much! It’s not so 

long. It’s only one syllable, really, or like two slurred together. Like this: Bria.” 

Kloran sighed then nodded. “Breeeyuhhh.” 

“Shorter!” I grinned at him. “You’re getting close!” 

“Breeyuh? Breeah!” 



This time, it was Kaliope’s turn to giggle at him. She was a happy baby, I’d been glad to 

discover. Unless she needed her diaper changed—then, she raged twice as hard as even Kloran could. 

“Close enough,” I relented. I moved my fingertips beneath his chin, drawing him toward me for 

a kiss. He tasted like the berries I’d come to love while I was still on his ship, back when I’d been 

pregnant but before I’d actually realized it. I was pretty sure having Kaliope in my belly had somehow 

permanently changed my taste buds. From time to time, I even found myself craving raw meat like 

Kloran ate—though I hadn’t gone that native yet. 

“Breeyuh.” Kloran repeated my name again, nodding with pleasure. “Breeah. Breeah.” 

I wasn’t going to complain. The way he said my name still gave me shivers, even now that Kali 

was five months old. I wasn’t sure that the way Kloran made my body react to him would ever stop 

amazing me. I hoped not. I certainly didn’t want it to. 

“Give her here to me now.” Kloran motioned for Kali. “You are stealing all of the cuddling 

time. It is not fair.” 

“If you insist.” I passed her over onto his lap. She was a tiny, chubby baby, and she looked even 

tinier in Kloran’s massive arms. But he held her with care, and there was something about seeing a big, 

strong man like him cradling a cute little baby that filled my chest with light. “We did pretty good, huh? 

She’s gorgeous.” 

“Not a baz-terd?” Kloran’s brow knitted with concern again. 

“No,” I told him with a pat on his knee. “Definitely not. Bastard is like…it’s a mean word. It 

means like, a child born out of wedlock. And we’re married, and I don’t think she would be one 

anyway. She’s too cute for that.” I reached over to pinch her round, pale orange cheek. “Cutest baby on 

all of Lunaria.” 

“Only baby on all of Lunaria, presently,” Kloran said with an annoyed groan. But when Kali 

smiled up at him, he returned it in an instant. “Not for long, though. Soon, there will be more.” 

I hesitated, then shifted to sit next to Kloran. “Actually, about that.” I glanced down at my belly, 

then pressed a hand to it as I raised my eyes back up to meet his. “Kali, uh…might have a little sister or 

brother coming along soon.” 



“Breeah! You are not—” Kloran’s gaze became stern with a whole new wave of concern. “You 

are pregnant again? Is that even…safe for you?” 

“Ah…it’s not exactly advisable. On Earth, you know, a baby usually keeps a mommy and 

daddy a little bit too busy to get up to all the mischief we have lately. But with all of your servants here 

practically fighting each other for a chance to take care of her…” I held his gaze. “Are you mad?” 

Kloran rolled his eyes then leaned over, crushing my lips with a proud, protective kiss. “I could 

not possibly be angry with you, Breeah.” His gaze softened as he pulled away. “Another baby…and so 

soon…” He chuckled. “The High Council will be pleased, at least.” 

“And you? Are you pleased, General?” 

Kloran beamed down at me. He looked at me like I’d just plucked the moon from the sky and 

tucked it in his pocket. 

“I am always pleased with you, vringna. Never doubt it.” His next kiss was softer. Full of love. 

“Never doubt it for the rest of your life.” 


