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Bonus Chapter – Nurse For An Alien Warrior – Roxie Ray 

 

Abby 

 

“No way,” I said, lifting my hand to my chest. I stared out at the vastly 

changed property before me—the property that not so long ago had been 

nothing but empty land with a river running through it. Not only was it covered 

in peace lilies, the plants having spread and grown beyond anything I could 

have imagined, but Kain had apparently taken it upon himself to give me yet 

another surprise. 

When he’d brought me out here, having arranged our first night alone 

without Luan and Dain since they’d been born, as a surprise for me, I had 

expected a picnic or something similar. Never in my wildest dreams had I 

expected this. 

Before us stood a lovely sandstone cottage, complete with a 

landscaped outdoor space with a pool. It was beautiful, the perfect getaway. 

I turned to him, eyes wide. “When did you do this?” 

He shrugged. “I thought it would be a nice anniversary gift.” 

I laughed. “Nice? I think it’s safe to say that nice doesn’t begin to cover 

it. You had this built?” 

Kain nodded, a grin spreading across his face. “The last time we were 

out here, before the babies were born, I got the idea for it. Dordus has been 

sneaking away to keep an eye on the progress and keeping me updated. So 

you like it?” 

“Understatement of the year.” I turned and wrapped my arms around 

his neck. “I love it. Thank you.” 



“I thought it would be nice to have a little escape of our own. 

Somewhere to go, just the two of us, when life got to be too much. 

Somewhere we could reconnect and remember where it all started.” 

I had to swallow against the lump in my throat. Who would ever have 

thought that Kain the Great Warrior had such a romantic streak? 

And while I wouldn’t exactly say life had gotten to be too much, I 

understood the sentiment. Things were crazy busy now that the twins had 

arrived. We rarely got a moment alone, and when we did, we were often so 

exhausted that we fell asleep before getting much quality time together. 

“It’s perfect,” I murmured, going up on my toes to press a kiss to his 

lips. 

“Do you want to see inside?” He sounded like an overeager child ready 

to show off his shiny new toy. 

“Of course.” I laughed as he twined his fingers with mine and led me 

toward the cottage. 

It wasn’t huge, with only two bedrooms and bathrooms, a kitchen, and 

a living area, but it was the perfect escape in every way. The grand tour took 

less than five minutes, and then we were back outside, taking in the lovely 

back yard and the pink-hued water of the pool. 

“Do you want to go for a swim?” Kain asked as he came up behind me 

and wrapped his arms around my waist. 

I turned in his embrace, giving him a coy smile. “Actually, I have a few 

other ideas of how we should spend our first evening alone in months…” 

A growl rumbled in his chest, and Kain scooped me up in his arms. I 

thought he would carry me into the house again to the giant bed that had 

looked so inviting, but instead he walked to the giant lounge chair next to the 



pool and laid me down gently. When I looked up at him, there was nothing 

but love on his face. That, and a bit of awe. 

“Sometimes I still can’t believe you’re mine,” he whispered. That you’re 

here with me. That this is our life.” 

“Our life,” I repeated, smiling. “You better believe it. And I wouldn’t have 

it any other way.” 

I reached for him, and Kain lowered himself next to me on the chair, 

then cupped my cheek in his hand and kissed me, slowly, tenderly. 

“So beautiful,” he murmured, trailing soft kisses down my neck, over 

my breasts. He rested his hands on my hips as he moved even lower, lifting 

my shirt and pressing the softest and sweetest of kisses right on my stomach. 

“I love your curves, your body.” 

I shuddered at his touch, at his words, reveling in the knowledge that 

he truly did love everything about me, stretch marks and all.  

Kain dipped a finger under my skirt and grunted when he discovered 

how wet I already was for him. 

I whimpered, arching my hips toward him, already aching for his touch. 

It had been so long since we’d been all alone and had the time to truly enjoy 

each other—and I was more than ready to take advantage of the moment. 

He slipped a finger inside my panties, and we both groaned. “Fuck,” 

he said. “You’re so wet for me, baby. You want this cock don’t you?” 

“Always,” I moaned. His dirty talk never failed to get my juices flowing, 

and I could hear the slick sounds of my arousal as he pressed his finger in 

and out of me.  

Kain looked up at me, his eyes dark with desire as he pulled his finger 

from my pussy and licked it clean. 



A delicious shiver ran through me, and I had to bite my lip to keep from 

begging. When he brought his hand back to my aching pussy, he yanked my 

skirt high and disposed of my panties in seconds flat, then thrust two fingers 

in this time. He rolled his thumb in circles around my clit, working me higher.  

My need ratcheted up, my entire body throbbing with need. I dropped 

my head back against the soft chair cushions as Kain continued to work me 

over, driving me closer and closer to the edge.  

It was always like this. No matter how many times we had each other, 

or how long we’d been together, it was always just as intense as the first 

time, my hunger for him just as ravenous. God, how I’d needed this. Kain 

had somehow known exactly what I needed most. 

When he bent his head and sucked my clit into his mouth, pumping his 

fingers harder and faster inside me, that was all it took. I shattered instantly, 

my orgasm rocketing through me. My entire body shook as waves of 

pleasure left me gasping for breath, my fingers digging into Kain’s broad 

shoulders. 

He chuckled appreciatively, and the rumble over my clit had another 

orgasm following right on the heels of the first. 

“Yes, yes, oh God, Kain, yes!” I cried out, unable to hold back any 

longer, loving that we were all alone out here and I could be completely 

uninhibited.  

Then he was on his knees, spinning me around until I was on my hands 

and knees, arching back against him as he crowded in behind me. “You like 

that? You want more?” 

Kain’s breath tickled my ear, sending more shudders through my 

overheated body. 

“Yes,” I breathed. 



“What do you want? Say it.” 

The command in his voice was as much of a turn on as the things he 

was doing to me. I whimpered as he fingered me again, reaching between 

my legs from behind, teasing my clit that was so swollen and sensitive from 

what he’d already done to me. But I didn’t want him to stop. I never wanted 

him to stop. 

“I want your cock,” I whispered, and he growled at my words, bending 

his head to scrape his teeth across my shoulder. “I want it buried deep inside 

of me, vibrating until I come so hard I can’t breathe.” 

“Fuck, baby,” he groaned. “Do you have any idea what you do to me?” 

“Show me,” I panted. 

Kain let go of me only long enough to shed his clothing, then he was 

back, his hard body pressed against mine. His thick, throbbing shaft pushed 

against my ass, and I pushed myself back against him, aching and needy for 

more. 

Kain nudged my knees further apart then took his cock in his hand and 

teased me with the head, running it through my dripping folds. His hand came 

around and gripped one of my tits, squeezing, pinching my nipple, and 

making me lose my mind. 

“Tease me later,” I managed to gasp. “Fuck me now.” 

“How are you so perfect?” he replied, dropping his head to scrape his 

teeth along my shoulder. 

A shiver of anticipation raced through me as Kain pulled my hips higher 

and pushed my back down. I arched against him, needing him inside me. 

And then he thrust his hips forward, spearing me with his cock. Burying 

himself balls deep. 



I cried out again, completely lost to him and the sensations he sent 

through my body. He bent over me, kissing my shoulder, my neck, my back. 

Scraping his fingers down my sides, around to grip both of my tits. 

Then he fucked me. Hard. The sound of our slick skin slapping together 

matched my gasps as he pounded into me over and over. I looked back at 

him over my shoulder, and he had such a wild look in his eyes that it sent 

me right over the edge again. 

I came harder than ever, my pussy clamping down around his vibrating 

cock. Pulsing, squeezing, milking him. 

“Oh fuck, Abby,” he ground out. 

I felt him swell impossibly larger inside of me, felt his vibrations 

intensify, and I knew he was on the brink of his own release. Then he was 

coming, shouting my name as he emptied himself inside of me. 

I looked over my shoulder, watching his face as he came. His jaw was 

clenched, his brows drawn together as he grunted out his pleasure, and his 

eyes locked on mine. 

A wave of awareness passed between us as our mating bond pulled 

tight, the connection intensified by our mutual pleasure. I could barely 

breathe, my heart thundered in my chest, and I felt for the thousandth time 

that this was pure perfection. Some days I still couldn’t believe how incredibly 

lucky I was to have Kain as my mate, my lover, my partner in life. 

When Kain had poured every last drop of cum inside me, he leaned in 

close once more, pressing a gentle kiss to my shoulder. Such a contrast to 

the wild beast he’d just been. One of the many things I loved about him. He 

could be wild and untamed, my warrior king, yet soft and loving—something 

he saved just for me. 



He wrapped his arms around my waist and turned us until we were 

lying on the lounge chair, holding me tightly as if he never wanted to let go. 

I relaxed into his embrace, my body still buzzing, and he traced lazy circles 

on my back. 

I didn’t know how long we lay there, only that I wanted to stay right 

where I was. Tomorrow we would be going back to reality and our day in and 

day out duties. Which was fine—perfect, really, as I had zero complaints 

about the life we’d built. But it was nice to have this break, just the two of us. 

I curled into him even tighter, wrapping my arm around his waist, 

resting my head on his chest while Kain played with the strands of my hair. 

Reaching up, I cupped his face. “How did I get so lucky?” I whispered. 

“I was just thinking the same thing.” Kain lowered his mouth to mine, 

kissing me slowly, tenderly. “I love you more than you could possibly know.” 

“But I do know, because I love you just as much. Forever.” 

“And always.” 

I beamed up at him, relishing the look of pure adoration in his eyes. 

Then I wrapped my arms around his neck, kissing him deeply, arching my 

hips against him so that had no question about how I wanted to spend the 

rest of our night alone.  

Tomorrow would come soon enough. But tonight... Tonight I wanted to 

spend every second showing the man I loved just how much he meant to 

me. 

 


