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Loving Dangerously, Book 3.5

Tina Blake has two priorities; escape from a sadistic mate and find her twin brother JB. She does escape Luxo, but while having fun with her new found freedom, she forgot to look for her brother until it’s too late. Luxo wants her back and he has put two of the best bounty hunters in the Galaxy on her trail.

Dallas and Grekon have one objective, take the high paying jobs that will help them earn the much needed credits for Grekon’s surgery. They normally don’t take the human jobs, but there’s no way they could pass up on the credits being offered for Tina Blake’s return. Soon they’ll remember why they avoided the human jobs. They both have a hard time resisting the woman who they’re tasked to turn over to a sadistic mate.
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Taken: Year 2.5

A familiar tickle spread on the back of her neck.

I’m being watched.

She’d been on the run for far too long to ignore that feeling. Like a beacon she scanned over the crowd, ignoring the dancers who paid no attention to her, until finally she homed in on her admirer. A humanoid alien standing by the exit.

The only exit.

Tina knew what the alien’s profession was immediately after laying eyes on him.

Bounty hunter.

While almost everyone else in the club, including herself, danced in time to the rhythmic beat that thumped through the mega speakers, her admirer stood soldier straight and had eyes just for her. There were a few reasons why she would stand out in a crowd; she was human, not a species Tolanis was known for, and the outfit she’d chosen for the evening almost demanded that everyone give her a second glance. But this admirer hadn’t come to one of the hottest clubs on this planet for dancing and companionship. He had come for her. She felt it.

She casually looked away, seemingly unaware of his presence or his interest and focused on her dance partner. Tall with a thick build, Lars was reptilian but his species appeared part humanoid. Instead of skin he had luminescent green and purple scales lining his muscular body. He wrapped his arm around her bare waist and pulled her close. With the air in the club hot and thick with humidity, she welcomed the coolness emitting from him.

Lars scraped his talons lightly across her back and despite being on edge, sensual tingles ran down her spine.

“You know what that does to me,” she purred.

“Are you coming back to my place?” He had a flat and wide tongue that, even with the universal translator implanted in her head, made his speech sound different and foreign on her ears. But his speech didn’t concern her much, when she was alone with Lars there usually wasn’t a lot of talking involved.

“I would love to, but I have to take a rain check.”

Normally she would’ve grabbed Lars by his talons and led him out the front door and back to his apartment for a night of wild and kinky sex. But the bounty hunter would snatch her up as soon as she got within his reach.

Lars looked down at her with his diamond shaped eyes. “We can easily check to see if it’s raining outside.”

He lifted his wrist to tap his communication link, but she stopped him. “No need. It’s an old Earth saying. It means I can’t go with you tonight.”

He frowned and used a finger to lift the flimsy material tied around his waist and peered down. Tina followed his line of sight and her eyes locked on his hard on.

She moaned.

When she’d first met Lars she’d almost passed on hooking up with him. Reptilians had not been good to her. Those scaly motherfuckers had taken her from Earth and she was on the run from one who thought she was his wife. She’d vowed not to deal with reptilians ever again. But luckily for her, Lars had been one of the good guys. Plus, he didn’t have scales where it mattered the most, the hard dick she currently stared at.

That fucking bounty hunter was costing her a good lay. She clucked her tongue. “I’m sure you’ll find someone else here to take care of that for you.”

Lars glanced around the room. She knew what he saw, bodies pressed together, everyone welcoming the mainly skin to skin contact of their dance partners. Most of the partygoers preferred the brightly colored ribbons tied around either their midsections or their breasts, few wore full outfits. Many wouldn’t go home alone. Lars wouldn’t have any trouble finding someone to take care of his growing issue. As soon as she left his side another female—or male, would take her place.

“But I prefer you,” Lars whined.

Tina glanced sideways at the door again. The hunter kept a watchful eye on her.

Shit. She’d wanted to believe that she’d been wrong about this and the guy wasn’t who she thought he was. But there was no point in indulging that theory any longer.

Her stomach clenched into a knot. Bile rose to the back of her throat. The air became heavier, hotter.

Pull it together.

She plastered a fake smile on her face and tried not to let panic consume her. “How about we dance for a little while longer, hm?”

That seemed to appease Lars. He dipped to grind against her. No matter what, she didn’t want to tip the hunter off that she knew he was watching.

Everything about the hunter screamed off-worlder. While everyone else dressed in their finest “fuck me” outfit, he wore a black skinsuit that covered him from neck to ankles, topped off with boots. To put it mildly, he stood out. Hell, even the bouncers seemed more relaxed than him.

She’d never seen his species before and that was saying a lot considering Tolanis was a melting pot; all species were welcomed and many traveled through at some point or another. The hunter was tall, probably six-feet-seven or so. His skin was dark gold and under the multi-colored lights that pulsated in time with the music, it seemed to shimmer. His hair was white and in thick dreaded braids that hung down to his waist. He wasn’t thin, but he wasn’t a big guy either. He looked like the type of man who got the job—any job—done. The blasters hanging from the belt on his waist warned everyone around him that he was all about business.

A waitress maneuvered by, making her way through the crowd, holding a tray of brightly colored drinks. When she passed by the door, she paused and offered the hunter his pick. Without taking his eyes away from Tina he declined.

She wanted to throw up all over Lars. Yup. He’s definitely here to get me.

And after she’d finally found a planet where she felt safe. Tolanis wasn’t Earth, but at least no one was trying to enslave her, make her a brothel whore, or force her into matrimony. She had recaptured some semblance of a normal life since being taking from Earth. During the day she dressed in fine clothes and jewelry and sat around, pretending to be interested in one of the old fogies who liked to flaunt pretty women. She was eye candy and he paid her well to act the part. And right after dinner, her employer was usually tucked securely into bed and snoring, leaving her evenings free to do with as she pleased and she’d chosen to live it to the fullest, dancing the night away.

Until now.

She had to shake this hunter, leave Tolanis, and start over. Again.

Damn. She hated freakin’ bounty hunters. The lot of them.

Tina took a deep breath, trying to steady her erratic breathing and concentrate on getting herself out of her current predicament. The bounty hunter got a make on her that was pretty obvious. But why hadn’t he claimed her yet? If he had credentials, no one would stop him from snatching her up—a criminal—and dragging her out of the club. Was the hunter legit? If he wasn’t, that would be the only reason for him not capturing her where she stood. If he didn’t have proper credentials, the bouncers wouldn’t let him take her anywhere.

She glanced quickly at him again.

Everything about him screamed that he was on the level.

He most likely hadn’t wanted to create a scene and was waiting for her to exit to catch her.

Crap. Crap. Crap.

I can still get away.

I just have to get past him without him noticing me.

She inwardly groaned. How the hell was she going to do that when he wouldn’t take his eyes off of her?
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