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Brittany 
 
Winter on Hollander was magical. The trees were frosted in snow that looked like 

a million sparkling diamonds. The cool, crisp air swept through my hair and across my 
face, but I didn’t feel cold at all.  

Niall walked beside me in the gardens of the palace, his arm around me as he kept 
me tucked in closely to his side. 

“Are you sure you’re okay? You don’t need to rest? Are your feet tired? I can carry 
you if you’d like.” 

I laughed and leaned my head on his chest. He’d become even more protective 
and concerned since I’d become pregnant, but I didn’t mind. Even if at times he might 
come across as overbearing, I knew it only stemmed from his love for me and our child, 
and his desire to make sure I was completely comfortable at all times. 

I supposed it was normal on a planet where there weren’t nearly as many females 
as males and every birth was a cause for celebration. But I also knew my prince was just 
that kind and considerate, and his love for me and our child was greater than anything I’d 
ever known. 

“I’m fine, Niall. I promise,” I told him for what had to be the hundredth time this 
week. I was due any day now, and Niall seemed at his wit’s end—from excitement or fear 
or some combination of the two. 

The royal birth would indeed be cause for celebration. As the crown prince’s 
firstborn, my baby would be the next in line for the throne. It was crazy, really, on the days 
I let myself stop and think about it. For the most part, becoming Niall’s wife and the future 
queen were just par for the course. Things felt relatively normal now. Hollander was my 
home, and the Hollands were my family. 

But sometimes I still had to marvel over how much had changed for me in less 
than two years. These days, I couldn’t imagine going back to Earth. Not just because 
Hollander was so amazing—there were still new things I discovered every day about the 
planet I now called home—but because I couldn’t imagine my life without Niall in it. He’d 
become everything to me.  

My husband, my love. My mate.  
“I want to show you something,” he said suddenly, threading his fingers with mine 

and leading me off the path. 
I followed him, curious, as he led me through a copse of trees. The snow crunched 

under our feet, but the boots and clothing that had some advanced warming technology 
built in kept me as cozy as if we were sitting by a fire. 

“Where are we going?” I asked, intrigued. I didn’t think I’d ventured off the beaten 
paths of the royal gardens and courtyards in all my time here. 

“You’ll see.” Niall smiled mysteriously and pulled me deeper into the trees.  
After a few minutes, we emerged in a little clearing. Somehow it looked even more 

magical than the gardens. 
The sky was the brightest blue, and the sun hit the snowy ground just right, so it 

was like buckets of glitter had been dumped everywhere. In the center of the clearing was 



a little snow-covered domed building that couldn’t have been much taller than me. Niall 
pulled me toward it. 

“What is this?” I asked as he brushed some snow aside and rested his hand on 
the smooth surface. It looked to be made of the same clear Plastisteel material that I’d 
become familiar with. 

Niall grinned as a panel shifted on the dome and revealed an opening. He looked 
almost childish with the excitement radiating from him. “This is where my brothers and I 
used to come when we were little to get away from it all. To pretend we were just normal 
kids and not princes of the entire planet.” 

“So, like a playhouse?” I asked teasingly. 
“Exactly.” Niall laughed, ducking to go through the opening. There were several 

stairs leading down, and I followed behind him. When I reached the bottom, I realized the 
building was much larger than it appeared from the outside, with hallways stretching out 
in several directions. I looked up and gasped at the way the sun shone through the snow-
covered dome, shining dozens of prisms all around the room. The room was empty, as if 
it hadn’t been used in a long time. 

“This will belong to our child soon,” he said, pulling me into his arms and resting 
his forehead against mine. “I have so many memories of coming here with Soren and 
Aiken, and I can’t wait to bring our own son here when he’s older.” 

“You’re so sure it’s a boy.” We’d decided not to find out the gender of our baby, 
wanting to be surprised. 

“Absolutely.” Niall winked at me, then grabbed my hand and led me down one of 
the hallways. “I had my own room in here too. I would sometimes come alone when I 
really needed to get away.” 

“What about when you were older?” I couldn’t help asking. “Did you bring girls 
down here with you too?” 

Niall chuckled. “I thought about it a time or two, but no. You’re the first person I’ve 
brought into the secret hideout.” 

We reached a door at the end of the hallway, and Niall pressed his palm flat to it. 
It whooshed open, and several lights blinked on. I stepped inside and had the strange 
sensation of stepping back in time, even though what I saw was futuristic compared to 
my own room when I was a child. 

It was a glimpse into Niall’s childhood, what his life was like when he was young, 
and I smiled as I took it all in. Gadgets and toys I wasn’t familiar with lined the shelves on 
the walls. There was a work desk with plenty of space for playing or drawing or tinkering. 
And there was a giant pillowy couch, kind of like a bean bag back on Earth but much 
larger and much, much softer. 

“What do you think?” Niall asked. “Do you think it will be a suitable playroom for 
our baby?” 

I turned and wrapped my arms around him. “I think it’s more than suitable.” 
He brushed his nose against my cheek and breathed me in, pressing his body 

closer to mine, and just like that I was tingling all over. The desire to be even closer to 
him, as close as two people could be, overwhelmed me. It seemed that it had been like 
this all throughout my pregnancy. I couldn’t get enough of him. 

“So,” I whispered, my voice husky. “Since you never brought girls back here, I 
guess you don’t know just how suitable that couch is for…playtime.” 



Niall grinned wickedly. “We could always find out.” 
I wrapped my arms more tightly around his neck and pulled his head to mine, 

answering him with a kiss. 
Then he was scooping me up and carrying me over to the couch, and I realized I 

was wrong. It didn’t feel like a pillow. It was like a cloud, and I felt like I was floating as 
Niall lowered himself down beside me and deepened the kiss. 

I moaned against his mouth, my pregnancy hormones making my body spark to 
life in an instant. Need coursed through me as Niall brushed his tongue against mine in 
teasing strokes that stoked the fire inside me into a blazing inferno. 

“Mmm,” he murmured against my lips, and I could feel his mouth curve into a smile. 
“I think I like playtime.” 

I couldn’t agree more. In a matter of seconds, Niall was stripping me down, his 
own clothes following right after, and the heat of his body against mine made me forget 
we were in the middle of winter. 

He kissed down the column of my throat, then along my chest, paying special 
attention to my overly sensitive nipples until I was writhing beneath him, begging for more. 

I reached for him, wrapping my hand around his cock and stroking him until he was 
groaning and throbbing with need too.  

“Please, Niall,” I begged. “I need you right now.” 
He shifted, positioning himself where I wanted him most, and then he slid inside 

my soaked pussy. I moaned in satisfaction as he filled me completely. So perfect. It was 
always perfect, always exactly what I needed. 

Niall made love to me, taking care of me and giving me everything he had until we 
were both utterly spent. After, he cradled me in his arms and rested a hand on my rounded 
belly, stroking his thumb softly over my skin. 

“Do you think everything is going to change?” he whispered after a while. “Once 
the baby is here?” 

“Probably.” I’d heard enough stories of how one tiny baby could alter your entire 
world. “But only in the best of ways.” 

Niall smiled and bent forward to kiss my baby bump. “Have I told you lately that 
I’m the luckiest man in all the galaxies?” 

“Not since yesterday.” I grinned up at him. “So I think you should probably keep 
reminding me.” 

He moved back to kiss my lips, slowly and passionately, pouring all his love into 
the kiss, and I kissed him back with everything I had in me. It was always like this with us. 
No matter how long we’d been together or what we’d been through, we could never get 
enough.  

Fortunately, we had the rest of our lives together, and I intended to fully live out all 
the years we were blessed with, with my mate by my side. 

“I love you,” Niall said when he broke the kiss. 
“And I love you,” I replied, meaning it with my entire heart, with all my soul.  
My life had changed drastically since I’d come to Hollander and met Niall, but I 

would do it all over again. Because truly, I was the lucky one here. I had everything I ever 
could have dreamed of, and then some. Most importantly, the unconditional love of a man 
who not only treated me like a queen, but who would eventually make me one. And soon 
enough, we’d have our own little prince or princess. After that, who knew what our lives 



might hold. It didn’t matter, because as long as we were together, I knew it would all be 
more perfect than I could possibly imagine. 


