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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


  



  “Hi C. A.!


  “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


  



  “The battle of wills is quite the story to read, as well as the D/s roles that are portrayed in private. The D/s play, to me, reads more as a pleasurable tangent in their relationship, rather than a hardcore D/s relationship with the couples boundaries defined and unbreakable.


  “I also liked the fact that Cat was every bit the woman she claimed to be, and then some. A Fighter Pilot for the U.S. Navy on Earth, she shows Niko and the male dominated mentality of his planet just what makes an Earth woman worth her weight in gold.

  Well done C.A! Now where’s Daniel and Trea’s story?”


  Good Reads


  Diana


  



  “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. The complete lack of pretense between Catrin and Niko is very refreshing and their relationship, both in and out of bed, is beautiful and complete. Catrin is a force to be reckoned with and when things get tough, she thrives. The action scenes with the fighter ships had my pulse racing and my heart in my throat—like scenes directly out of Star Wars, they blew me away! The love scenes are hot and very erotic, laced with emotion and intense chemistry. I never wanted this story to end and am excitedly looking forward to reading Trea’s story.”


  Kerin


  Two Lips


  



  “C. A. Salo has brought us to glorious worlds where men and woman play games of love, bondage, domination, and submission, but who are also able to learn that the games can be just that, GAMES… Niko is forced to learn she is his equal in many ways, and to his chagrin, superior in some… For Catrin she also learns that submission does not mean she is Niko’s doormat, but it can be a rewarding exchange of power for power, and a strong expression of trust.


  “A Slave’s Way Out is filled with passion, unbridled fun and excitement as Ms. Salo takes the reader on a sensual trip of discovery right along with her handsome hero, and his strong and sensual heroine… Keep a watchful eye out for this wonderfully erotic romp come September. Torrid has a new crop ripening then, and this is definitely one plum you don’t want to miss!”


  Rose


  romanceatheart.com


  



  “C. A. Salo introduces us to a world which is filled with games of love, bondage, and some excellent dominating and submission scenes in this wonderful book she has written. Ms. Salo offers us a story which is filled with all kinds of kinky action along with a really great story line. Within the pages of this book you will love the sexual games that are played out between Catrin and Niko. Catrin will eventually learn that when she submits to Niko’s sexual demands, that they are partners in every way—much to Niko’s surprise.


  “I like the way Ms. Salo weaves the sexual fantasies with the other parts of the story she sets out for us. The determination of the Alien race, who would stoop to any means necessary to accomplish their evil deeds, is astounding. But Niko will become our hero in how he handles not only the unexpected love he came to have for Catrin but also the threats against her. This book is definitely one of the hottest and chemistry filled book written for everyone to enjoy. And I look forward to reading more of this author’s other books.”


  Margo Arthur


  Romance Studio


  Rating: 5 Hearts


  



  “…too many details can kill as easily as too little and C. A. Salo gave just enough… I found it an enjoyable read—very light and quick.”


  Karen


  Enchanted Reviews


  



  WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT

  A LADY’S CHALLENGE



  “Okay Just so everyone knows... A Lady's Challenge is a great read. Just finished it. So I have a question. Is there going to be a 3rd book in the series??? Hmmm???”


  Denise R.


  Reader


  



  WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT

  THE DEVIL HIMSELF



  “I really enjoyed the author’s unique approach to a classic love story. This wasn’t an ordinary boy-meets-girl story as it featured a creature that some might find hard to love, yet the author was able to humanize the beast in the story and make me, the reader, fall for him as well despite what some might consider imperfections. I found the author’s use of an imperfect hero, at least when it comes to looks, refreshing and interesting.


  “This was a very touching love story that I would definitely recommend to those looking for something a bit different.”


  Lilac


  Whipped Cream


  Rating: 4.5 Cherries


  Other Books by Author Available at Whiskey Creek Press Torrid:

  www.whiskeycreekpresstorrid.com



  A Slave’s Way Out


  The Devil Himself


  A Lady’s Challenge


  Dedication


  Thanks to my Dad.

  Even though I’m not a little kid anymore,

  he’s been the greatest support for my writing passion.

  He asks every week, “How are the books doing?”

  Even though he hasn’t read one yet :)

  Thanks, Dad, I love you!!


  Chapter 1


  Gage sighed, his reflection staring back at him from the land cruiser window. He thought he was safe from adhering to the privileges and demands of being a lord. He was the third son damn it, this never should have happened. All he ever wanted was to fly among the stars doing missions and fight for a great house, which he’d accomplished, twice. Not a lot of warriors on Neris could say that, or that they had the privilege of warring for the largest house in the northern hemisphere. He’d earned his rank as chief security officer on the Catalyst, the largest warship for the House of Arrian. He arrived with nothing to his name but the clothes on his back and the title of third son to a small villa in the Western Hills of their planet. Serving Arrian House had gifted him with many insights and good friends, Daniel Hedden among his very best. Daniel started out as he had; a nobody. Men on Neris proved their worth and that came in the way of being warriors. Knowing if you weren’t the first son of a ruling house, you would be a warrior for them, if that was your chosen path. If you weren’t a mercenary then you had no right calling yourself an Arius Warrior. Lord Niko Arrian was the only one among them who had been born and bred to lead his house when his father stepped down. Daniel had come to his lordship by marrying Trea Padame Kadan, who unbeknownst to them all had been a lady from the Eastern Lowlands. When Daniel had come to his lordship, Lord Niko lost another crew member as he transferred houses to serve as his best friend’s first in command on the battleship Dreadnaught.


  Now Gage’s worst possible nightmare had come to pass, he was on his way home to take command of his own house. His mother was the only immediate family he had left. His father had died while he was still a young warrior, leaving his eldest brother Ambrus to take lead, and he had. Ambrus had raised their little villa to a well-known force to be reckoned with in the Western Hills. They now had a small fighting battalion which included two star cruisers. Nothing that could compete with Arrian House missions, but definitely on the rise to something great. Ambrus had been killed in a skirmish two years ago, leaving his second brother, Oisin, as lord.


  “My Lord.”


  “What?” There was a moment of silence before Gage’s new commander of the villa spoke again. Of course he wasn’t new to Gage, for Kricus had served his father.


  “Sir, I understand your hesitancy on becoming lord, but your house and its people need you more than anything at this time, especially Lady Runa.”


  “I know this, Kricus, and I’d do anything for Mother and our people, but the lordship is something I’ve never wanted.”


  “And that reason is why you will be a good lord and do your House justice.”


  When the hair rose on the back of his neck, Gage turned meeting Kricus’ gaze. “What haven’t you told me?”


  “A few of us believe Ambrus’ death and Oisin’s accident were anything but.”


  Gage’s heart raced as his body went on alert, his hand automatically going to the hilt of his blaster. “Speak now.”


  “The only reason I’m talking here is because the land cruiser was safely debugged at Hedden House. The only people you can trust are those in this land cruiser, your mother, her lady-in-waiting and Timos. Things have been happening at DaHee house that do not bode well with many of us, but finding those truly loyal has proven to be difficult lately.”


  “Then who do you say my people have become loyal to?”


  “Your people are scared more than loyal. All loyal warriors have been dismissed. Your cousin, DeMire, has been scheming for a long time, but was unnoticed until recently with Oisin’s accident.”


  “Then why has he been allowed to stay at the villa and near my mother?” His blood boiled. His nostrils flared at the thought of his mother being put in danger.


  “Lady Runa ordered us not to make noise, to quietly gather information until your arrival; keeping the enemy close so to say.”


  “And who’s guarding her if you’re here!”


  “Her lady-in-waiting, Mieken.”


  Mieken was Gage’s best friend’s sister. And from what he’d heard had become an excellent warrior. “Where’s Timos?”


  “Being held for an Ich-Vlah.”


  “What?” Gage shouted.


  “DeMire went too far one day and Timos called him out.”


  “Then what is the wait? Why is he being held?” Gage knew that Timos could smash DeMire in the challenge, therefore leaving DeMire as a servant to Timos for the course of a year.


  “Because DeMire knows he’ll lose.”


  “So no laws apply to the Western Hills villas or DeMire anymore? No warrior has insisted on the Ich-Vlah to take place and called the holding wrong?”


  “Like I said, my Lord, there are many still loyal to DaHee House. When Ambrus died, DeMire started moving his warriors in, saying it was best for the House. Your mother and Oisin allowed this in their grieving.”


  “Then where are our warriors?”


  “They had been scattered by DeMire and told never to come back or else face death.”


  Gage turned, his gaze going out the window as his hand lifted, fingers brushing through his hair. It was then he noticed where they were. Whipping around he faced Kricus.


  “But...” Kricus smiled. “After Oisin’s accident your mother ordered us to find and bring back all the loyal warriors so when you arrive, you will have a force behind you.”


  “How many?”


  “All five hundred warriors have been recalled. Not only that, my Lord, but with them comes the support of three Houses in the Western Hills and two in the Southern. When the lords found out why we were recalling the warriors, they pledged allegiance to you, knowing if needed, you would have the backing of Arrian and Hedden house.”


  A numbing sensation coursed through him making the hair on his arms stand up. Houses were pledging their allegiance to him from the ties and friends he had made as a warrior. This was something he’d never expected, the emotions unknown to him as his chest swelled with a large indrawn breath. “I—ah, I’m friggin’ speechless.”


  “As I thought you would be.”


  Gage’s senses were very acute as Kricus put his hand on his shoulder.


  “You are worried about the politics of your lordship. You are a warrior, Gage, and that is what your people need now. They need you to come in as though you were going on a mission with Arrian House. They need that man, that warrior to save them from all that has happened. Worry about the politics later.”


  “Are you telling me to have no mercy on other Neris warriors?”


  “If these so-called warriors and members of your family were loyal to you, I would say have mercy. However they are not. Mercy is given where mercy has been granted. Have no mercy on those who murdered one brother and wounded the other so bad he will not wake up.”


  * * * *


  His adrenaline was up, his senses were heightened and every muscle in his body was ready for a fight as he stepped off the land cruiser with Kricus and twenty of his best warriors, the others hidden close by. His gaze immediately found DeMire and the surprise he showed by the slight widening of his eyes, before carefully masking his emotions. He’s weak and he’s out of practice being a real warrior.


  “Cousin, I surely wasn’t expecting this with your arrival,” DeMire stated as he stepped forward.


  “I’m sure. Where’s my mother?”


  “She’s—ah, Lady Runa is—ah, lying down.”


  The corner of Gage’s mouth lifted without mirth, the stumbling idiot had no idea what he was in for. “You’re telling me that my mother chose to lie down upon her youngest son’s arrival home to take the lordship instead of greeting me?”


  “That’s my understanding.”


  When Gage went to go past him, DeMire sidestepped him. His lips curled as a growl emitted from his throat.


  “I have a party planned for your homecoming, cousin.”


  “It will wait.” When DeMire stepped in front of him again, Gage’s nostrils flared and fists tightened. “Get the fuck out of my way, DeMire.” His face hardened and his teeth gritted when his aunt Ola stepped between them.


  “Gage, come and enjoy your party; check on Runa later.”


  “Move!” he shouted, enjoying the way she jumped with fright, quickly moving out of his way.


  When DeMire stepped in front of him again, Gage roared. His fist flew, connecting with DeMire’s jaw, the feel of flesh and bone under his knuckles exhilarating as he sent his cousin flying backwards. “Do not get in my way again!”
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