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  WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT


  A SLAVE’S WAY OUT





  “C.A. Salo has outdone herself and I trust this is only the beginning of a bookshelf overflowing with sexy sci-fi treats. I hope there will be a story showcasing Trea and Daniel since their characters made such a lasting impression and added to what was already an outstanding read which I definitely recommend to the masses.”




  Indy




  Joyfully Reviewed




  





  “I’ve read a lot of books over the years, but A Slave’s Way Out is one of the hottest I've read in a long time. It isn't just the chemistry between Catrin and Niko, which explodes off the pages, or the dynamics of the secondary characters. It's that C A Salo shows a woman can be not only outstanding in her job that she fights for but also that she can be dominated by her lover and not look weak. When the reader first starts reading this book they are sucked into a different time and space right off the bat and aren't let go of until the last word is read. They realize the voyage is over. I hope C A Salo writes more about these characters as the world she's created is one you'll want to visit over and over again to see how each one is doing. This is definitely going on my keeper shelf and I am looking for more of her stories.”




  Donna




  FAR




  





  “I just purchased and read A Slave's Way Out tonight—in one night—when I should be working on my own writing! Catrina and Niko are dynamite, root for them hero and heroine. I absolutely loved Catrina’s spunk and Niko’s sweetness. Nice to see an alpha guy with more than a hint of sensitivity. I’m jealous by how well you portrayed him, truth be told. You have the talent. I can't wait to read Trea’s story now.”


  Nancy Pirri




  www.nancypirri.com




  





  





  “I absolutely loved A Slave’s Way Out by C.A. Salo. The action starts on the very first page and segues into a beautiful love story that my eyes ravenously devoured. I never wanted this story to end and am excitedly looking forward to reading Trea’s story.”




  Kerin




  Two Lips




  Other Books by Author Available at Whiskey Creek Press:


  www.whiskeycreekpress.com





  A Slave’s Way Out




  The Devil Himself




  To all my family, friends, readers and reviewers who asked, “Are you writing a sequel to Slave’s?”




  I hope you enjoy Trea’s story.




  Chapter 1




  “Damn it, Hedden, you’re an ass,” Trea growled as she grabbed her clothing. Tears threatened to spill, burning the back of her eyes as she pulled her Cerian pants up. She’d be damned if she cried in front of him, the jerk. Whipping around when his hand touched her back, she smacked it away. “Don’t.”




  “Trea, come on.” Daniel smiled, reaching for her again, only to have her move away from him. “Let’s have some fun, it’s not like you haven’t fantasized about making this happen.”




  “Fantasy is just that, Daniel. Just because I’ve mentioned the possibility during bed play, doesn’t mean I want to act it out.”




  “There’s nothing wrong with making it a reality. Just think of it as taking our relationship to the next level.”




  “What relationship?” Her breasts jiggled as she pulled on her bustier, turning to him with boots in hand. “Do you honestly think what we have has been any kind of relationship?”




  Daniel frowned slightly. “Of course, baby. Isn’t this what you want?”




  “Why in the Fravillian Fires would I want to bring a whore into our bed? Aren’t you satisfied dominating only me?”




  “Yes, Trea, I…”




  “You what, Daniel? If you’re that happy with me then why bring another woman in?”




  “Because I thought that’s what you wanted?”




  “Have you come to know me so little in the time we’ve been together that you truly have no clue or are you just playing stupid to get what you want?” Trea growled when a slight smile lifted half his mouth. She knew he was thinking of her with another woman and while the fantasy was there, the reality of his game to get what he wanted pissed her off. “I’ve waited a year for you to get your head out of your ass, Daniel, to admit, or show me you truly want a relationship with me. The only thing you care about is sex and good times. Grow the fuck up. You’re supposed to be an Arius Warrior.” Knowing that would hit his gut like a punch, she turned, storming from his chambers. Damn men, damn First Commander Daniel Hedden. She needed to stop messing around with him and find a warrior who wanted to settle down. Sighing heavily, her foot falls sounded like thundering booms to her ears. She didn’t want to settle down with anyone but that ass. By the gods what was she to do? Striding outside the Warriors Hall, her eyes lifted to the bright glow of the moon.




  A year, she’d put up with his shit for a year, thinking that maybe, just maybe he’d see how much she cared for him. But he hadn’t and tonight was the last straw. The ass wanted her to let him invite another woman in, one of the concubines from the House of Arrian, selected for the warriors’ pleasures. A frustrated breath left her as men’s laughter rang through the air, heading toward the baths. Trea gasped when her arm was grabbed, her body turned hard to come face-to-face with a pissed off Daniel. “Let go,” she snarled through clenched teeth, yanking on her arm to no avail. She may have zymotic implants, but she was still a Neris woman, confronting a Neris born man, and no matter how much strength the zymots gave her, she wasn’t as strong as a man.




  Daniel’s lips curled showing his teeth as he snarled, “Don’t you ever question my status as a warrior.”




  His low tone was filled with warning, but Trea didn’t care as her anger took over. “Then start acting like one.” When his jaw tensed, she could tell he was grinding his teeth together. “You’re second-in-command to a warship, yet you carry on as though you’re a damn ensign on your first mission.”




  “Which is my right!”




  “It’s also your right to act like the commander you are!”




  “Do you wish for an ich-vlah?” he breathed hotly.




  Trea shook her head as sadness engulfed her, an ich-vlah was a challenge of status. It was often brutal and violent and occurred when one warrior defamed another’s standing. The loser ended up stripped of all rank for a year, servant to the winner in any manner they deemed. The fight left with her anger as a miserable sigh escaped her parted lips. “Is that what you want?” her whispered voice cracked. “Do you want me to challenge you, Daniel, so you can show others that you can best me, dominate me?”




  “I’m your commanding officer, Lieutenant, in bed and out. Don’t forget it.”




  The breath exhaled from her lungs with a disappointed sigh, she never thought he’d throw rank at her. “I may let you top me in sex, Commander, but don’t ever think that off mission or off duty, you can order me around. I’m not a slave or your damn concubine.” Her heart ached from her rash decision, but she’d stick by it for her sanity. She drew in a ragged breath. “As of now, Commander, I’m resigning my position from the Catalyst. Please tell Captain Arrian that a formal resignation will be handed to him by my next shift.” Her head sagged as her eyes lowered.




  “What?” Daniel exclaimed.




  He loosened his grip and let his fingers slid down her arm. Trea stepped back silently.




  “Trea, that’s stupid, you can’t seriously resign over this.”




  “Yeah, actually, I can.”




  “Gods, woman, think about what you’re saying. It took you two years to get this commission.”




  Biting her bottom lip as his fists clenched with frustration, she glanced up at him under lowered lashes. “Don’t you think I know that? Don’t you think I know what I’m giving up?”




  “What do you want from me, Trea? Why are you so pissed? What the hell set you off tonight?”




  The tears were so close. She was glad that her eyes were lowered so he couldn’t see the wet sheen burning them. Her voice was raspy as she turned from his gaze. “You don’t get it do you, Daniel? You haven’t gotten it at all in the time you’ve known me, especially this past year as you lay in my bed.”




  “What I know is you’re giving up the opportunity of a lifetime because of female emotions.”




  “Yeah, it’s all me, isn’t it, Daniel? When are you going to step up and take responsibility for something in your life? Just because you’re pissed at the world because of the way you were raised, isn’t my fault. Yet I always seem to be the one you take it out on. When are you going to open your eyes and see what’s right in front of you? When are you going to leave the past in the past and start living?” Turning, Trea’s shoulders sagged as she stepped away.




  * * * *




  “Lieutenant Padame, are you positive you want to rescind your commission?” Lord Niko Arrian, captain of the warship Catalyst asked.




  Trea kept her eyes straight ahead, looking at neither Captain Arrian nor Commander Hedden. Arms behind her back, she stood tall and answered clearly, “Yes, sir.”




  “Then you deprive me of your knowledge and experience aboard my ship. I hate to see you go, Lieutenant, but if this is your wish…”




  “It is, sir.”




  “Fine. Well then, your new assignment is head of security for my wife, Lady Catrin and my son, Lord Reeves.”




  “Sir?” she asked, her gaze lifting.




  Niko smiled. “Catrin found out you wanted to leave the Catalyst and asked for you to act as her head of security. Do you wish to accept or should I find another assignment for you?”




  Trea knew that smile. He had something up his sleeve if she denied what he was offering, because they both knew that Lady Catrin was more than capable of protecting herself and Lord Reeves. “Out of curiosity, sir, what would the other assignment be?”




  “Security detail for my father.”




  Oh yeah, asses, they’re all working together. Stupid arrogant men. “I believe fulfilling Lady Catrin’s wishes would be wise for all, Captain.”




  “I do believe you’re right. I’m sure you know where to find my lovely life mate.”




  “Yes, sir.” Saluting him, she waited until he responded before turning on her heel. Daniel’s eyes burned into her back as she exited the chamber. As soon she closed the door she took a deep breath. By the gods she’d almost cracked in there. She should have known Hedden would speak to Captain Arrian privately. They were, after all, good friends.




  * * * *




  “I think you just made a damn big mistake, my friend,” Niko said.




  Pushing himself off the wall, Daniel frowned as he turned to face Niko. “Like what?”




  “Like pissing her off so much she left the Catalyst.”




  With a scowl Daniel stepped forward. “I don’t even know what the hell I did, Niko.” The smile on Niko’s face was hard to miss. “Please tell me Catrin’s confided in you about what Trea’s talked to her about.”
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