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Beautiful CindraMallory is determined to become an interplanetary bounty hunter and has set her sights high for
her first job. She tracks a major organized-crime figure halfway across the galaxy, only to run out of both leads
and money. Facing the possibility of going home empty-handed, she decidesto enlist the services of more-
experienced bounty hunter Bladen Sloan. Unwilling to share the glory — or the bounty — with the ruggedly
handsome Bladen, however, Cindra fabricates a convoluted story that has her posing as ajilted bride-to-be, with
her bounty as the fiancé she needs Bladen to track down. But when Bladen discovers she has no money to pay
him, he agreesto do the job only in return for some extremely special compensation.

Before she knowsiit, Cindrafinds herself signing a contract that has her agreeing to provide ten sexual favorsto
Bladen in return for his services. How difficult can it be? she thinks. After all, the man certainly isn't hard to look
at. And besides, she can always skip out on the deal the moment they find her fugitive. However, things get
complicated when she discovers that she not only enjoys being Bladen's sex toy, but is starting to fall for him as
well. But isthere away to tell Bladen the truth, get her bounty, and still keep the man she’ sfalling in love with?

Chapter One

CindraMallory stared down at the salad she had ordered and miserably pushed the greens around on the plate, not
really hungry anymore. She had aready spent amost every credit she had trying to track down her quarry, abig-

time fugitive named Marek DelCour. The money hadn’t been wasted really. She had been hot on histrail for
weeks, following each and every lead from one planet to the next. But then he had come to Pendari, and there, the
trail had gone cold. She had no doubt DelCour was still on the planet, but unfortunately for her, he was both rich
and well-connected, which gave him unlimited resources. She, on the other hand, was flat-broke and didn’t know
asoul on this planet, which meant she had come to a dead end. And if she stayed on Pendari much longer, she
wouldn’t even have enough credits to afford a transport ticket home.

Thejob hadn’t gone at all how she had expected. Of course, her father would probably say it was just another
example of why she shouldn’t be in this line of work. But she had wanted to be a bounty hunter for aslong as she
could remember. Growing up listening to stories her father had told about his own adventures had naturally made
her want to follow in hisfootsteps. She had thought her father would be proud that she wanted to be a bounty
hunter like him. She had fully expected him to be thrilled to be able to teach her everything he knew. After dl, he
had the reputation as being one of the best in the business. But unfortunately, her father was also the most
stubborn, male-chauvinistic bounty hunter in the galaxy, too. When she had told him that she wanted to be a
bounty hunter, Kellen Mallory had actually laughed in her face.

“Bounty hunting isaman’sjob,” he'd told her firmly. “No daughter of minewill ever be caught chasing down
some common, runaway criming!”

That was crap, of course, and she’ d told him so. There were alot of female bounty hunters out there. Her father
was just too firmly entrenched in his old-fashioned ways to ever want his daughter to be one of them. Well, she



had a stubborn streak too, and when her father had refused to teach her, she had decided to go out and prove to
him she could do it on her own.

Cindra had worked with another female bounty hunter for atime, bringing in a handful of small-time criminals,
but her father had been less than impressed. That's when she had decided to go after bigger game, someone as big
as Marek DelCour. Not only did the fugitive come with a huge bounty on his head, but his capture would give her
the recognition and respect that would finally get her father’s attention.

She wouldn’t get either of those things however, if she couldn’t pick up DelCour’ strail again. Cindra sighed and
regarded her salad once more. She really should eat, shetold herself, because with the few credits she had l€ft, it
might be awhile before she could afford another meal.

Spearing a bright red tomato and a piece of Anovian sweet |ettuce with her fork, Cindralet her gaze wander over
the restaurant as she ate. She had chosen the restaurant mainly because the menu posted on the holo-screen
outside hadn't been too pricey, but she was pleased to discover that the food was actually pretty good. The décor
was nice too, she thought, taking in the illuminated hover-bar in the center of the room. If she was going to travel
the galaxy while being abounty hunter, she might aswell enjoy the scenery.

She had just turned her attention back to her salad when she heard the bartender call out across the room.

“1 got acal for you, Sloan!” he shouted, holding up athin communicator. “Why don't you tell people to stop
caling here, Bladen?’

Cindrajerked her head up at the name, recognizing it immediately. She remembered her father mentioning the
man several times. According to him, Bladen Sloan was one of the best bounty hunters in the galaxy. She could
hardly believe her luck! What were the chances of running into another bounty hunter — and a good one at that —
just when she needed some hel p? But this was his home planet, she remembered, which meant he probably had an
office somewhere near here. That would explain why he got calls at the restaurant so often.

Her pulse racing, she leaned forward in her chair, making sure she had a clear view of the bar so she could see
Bladen Sloan when he approached it. However, she was surprised when she saw the man that made his way
across the room to the hover-bar. Because of his reputation, Cindra had naturally expected Sloan to be near her
father’ s age, complete with graying hair and a dlightly thickening middle, but the bounty hunter was neither gray-
haired nor out of shape. On the contrary, he was somewhere in his mid-thirties and very well-built. Not to
mention incredibly hot looking.

Dressed in brown leather breeches, atan-colored shirt, supple-looking leather boots, and wearing apistol at his
hip, Bladen Sloan made quite an impressive figure indeed, and Cindra noticed that hers were not the only pair of
female eyes following him to the bar. Tall with broad shoulders, dark hair, and chiseled features, he was what she
liked to call ruggedly handsome. Even the dight trace of beard, asif he hadn’t bothered to shave for aday or two,
was incredibly sexy. If she had seen himin a club back home, she would have hit on him without a second
thought.

As she watched him take the communicator and hold it to his ear, her first thought was that she should go over to
the bar and introduce herself as afellow bounty hunter. She could explain her situation, she decided, tell him what
she had aready learned about Del Cour, and then ask for his help in locating the man.

But then she frowned as she thought about what her father would have to say about that. She could hear him now.
See, | told you that you couldn’'t do the job, he' d say in his best I-told-you-so voice. Y ou had to go and ask for a
man'’s help the first time you ran into trouble!

Suddenly, another thought occurred to her. She didn’t know Bladen Sloan at all. What was to say he wouldn't
take what she'd already learned about Del Cour and use it to collect the bounty himself? Y es, there was a code of



sorts among bounty hunters, apart of it being that one hunter didn’t poach another’ s bounty. But there was
nothing to say Sloan lived by that code. It would be foolish to trust him, she thought.

Cindramulled over the situation as she finished eating. Technically, her father couldn’t criticize her for enlisting
another bounty hunter’' s help if that bounty hunter had been tricked into giving it, she reasoned. Her father always
said a bounty hunter had to be clever and even deceitful if the situation warranted it. And this situation, she
decided, certainly warranted it.

So, how could she trick Sloan into hel ping her without him finding out who DelCour really was? Cindra sat back
in her chair and chewed on her lower lip as she considered that. Abruptly, she remembered another one of her
father’ s favorite sayings - a good bounty hunter knows how to improvise, girl. Almost immediately, a plan started
to take shape in her mind. She could pose as DelCour’ s girlfriend or wife, she thought, tell Sloan that Del Cour
had |eft her and that she wanted to hire him to find the creep. She could take advantage of Bladen Sloan’'s
knowledge of Pendari, get him to lead her to Del Cour, and then give him the dip and bring in Del Cour before

he' d even realized what she' d done. That way, there was no way he could possibly poach on her bounty.

Asinspired as the ideawas, though, Cindrafelt atwinge of guilt. She wasn't a dishonest person by nature and she
didn’t like the thought of deceiving the other bounty hunter. But then her father’ s voice intruded yet again. You
can’t be soft and be a bounty hunter, girl.

Firming her resolve, Cindratold herself she had no choice. If she didn't get Bladen Sloan’s help, then she might
aswell forget al about capturing DelCour and just go back home with her tail between her legs. Her father would
never let her live it down.

Across the room, Bladen Sloan grinned as he spoke into the communicator, showing aflash of white teeth, and
Cindra's pulse skipped a beat. God, he was gorgeous, she thought. It was going to be hard to look him in the eye
and lieto him. Thiswhole deceitful scheme would be awhole ot easier if he were ugly!

Now that she had decided to go through with it, Cindrarealized her biggest problem would be convincing Sloan
to actually take the job. Asking him to find a missing boyfriend wasn't normally the kind of work a bounty hunter
did. After all, there wasn't a bounty to collect, and she had absolutely no money to pay him up front. With a
reputation like his, she doubted Sloan would come cheap, either. Maybe she could talk him into thinking she
would pay him at the end of the job. Bounty hunters were used to getting paid after they’ d completed ajob
anyway, so he might go for it. Heck, with all the money she’ d make for bringing in Del Cour, she might actually
come back and redlly pay him.

Cindra sipped her sweetberry tea as she started working through the details of what she would have to do to
actualy pull off her plan. First impressions would make or break this whole scheme, she told herself. Which
meant she couldn’'t walk into Bladen Sloan’s office wearing her shirt, breeches, and apistol at her hip. She was
going to have to buy some new clothes, she thought. Of course, it would probably take the rest of her credits, but
if she was going to play the damsal in distress, then she was going to have to look sexy enough to turn the
handsome bounty hunter’ s head.

Cindrafound asmall boutique down the street from the restaurant. Judging by the clothing for sale, the women on
Pendari obvioudly didn’'t have any hang-ups about showing off their bodies, and the outfit she bought was no
exception. The deeveless top with its plunging neckline fitted to her dlim figure like a second skin, and the
skimpy skirt with its side dlits showed off her long legs almost al the way to her hips. A pair of strappy sandals
and dangling earrings completed the look, and though her credit chip was considerably lighter than it had been
when she' d walked in, the money would definitely be well spent if her plan succeeded.

Shefound alisting for Bladen Sloan’ s office at one of the computerized information kiosks located on each street
corner. As she made her way there, she hoped he hadn’t already |eft work for the day. But when she reached the



building in which his office was located, she was relieved to see the glow of alight coming frominside. Trying
the door, she found it unlocked, and she quickly went inside before she could change her mind.

Though her job required the occasional untruth, she couldn’t help but wonder if she could pull off alie of this
proportion. Being a bounty hunter himself, Bladen was probably quite good at recognizing alie when he heard
one, she thought, which meant she would have to be extremely careful.

Pausing inside the door, Cindra took a minute to look around the office. Being new to the business, she didn’'t
have an office of her own, but she had been in others, and none of them were as nice as this one, not even her
father’s. Bladen Sloan must do quite well for himself, she thought.

There was areception desk in the outer room, but no one was there, so Cindra made her way acrosstherichly
carpeted floor to the largest office, which she assumed was the bounty hunter’s.

Bladen Sloan was sitting at his desk, intent on whatever was on his computer screen. He must not have reslized
she was there because he didn’t look up right away, and she took the opportunity to study him. Up close, she saw
he was even more handsome, and she felt her breath hitch when he finally lifted his head to ook at her. In the
restaurant, she had thought his eyes were dark brown, but now she saw that they were the most unusua golden
color. Like the finest Bellorian amber whiskey, she thought.

Heregarded her in silence, and she saw his gaze travel up and down the length of her body, taking in her tall,
dender form, long dark hair, and short skirt. His eyeslingered for the longest time on her shapely legs before
returning to her face. So, he’ s aleg-man, Cindrathought. She could use that to your advantage.

“Can| help you?' he asked.

Her lips curving into asmile, Cindrawalked across the room to stand before the desk, careful to make sure alot
of leg showed through the dlit in her skirt as she did. “1 was looking for Bladen Sloan.”

He returned her smile with one of his own that was so sexy that it made her heart flutter. “Waell, you found him,”
he drawled, sitting back in his chair. “What can | do for you?

Damn, he had the sexiest smile she'd ever seen. And up close, hislooks were downright devastating. If a bounty
hunter like him ever came looking for her, he wouldn’t even have to bother putting her in handcuffs because she'd
go dong with him quite willingly. Then again, the cuffs might be fun too, she thought wickedly. Abruptly, she
realized he was waiting for her to continue, and she forced herself to focus.

“My fiancé ran out on me before our wedding and I’ d like to hire you to find him,” she said smply.

Helifted abrow. “I’d like to help you, but | think you might have come to the wrong place. I'm a bounty hunter,
not a private investigator, Ms...”

“Mallory,” she supplied. “Cindra Mallory.”

Crap, she thought as soon as the words dipped out. She couldn’t believe she hadn’t thought to come up with a
fake name. But he was just so damn good looking that he had her tripping al over herself. Well, at least her name
was totally unknown in the bounty hunter world. It wasn’t like he would recognizeit.

“Ms. Malory,” he repeated. “| track down missing fugitives, not cheating husbands. Or fiancés with cold feet.
But | can recommend a private investigator that’s very good, afriend of mine, as amatter of fact.”

Cindra had been afraid he would say that. While she didn’t want to come on too strong, too fast, she didn’t want
Sloan to dismiss her, either. She had to do something to get him to focus more on her and less on what she was
asking him to do. Sitting down in one of the chairsin front of his desk, she crossed her legs so that her short skirt



did up her thighs. As she' d hoped, the bounty hunter’ s gaze immediately went to the generous portion of leg
she'd revealed.

She gave him amoment to get agood look before drawing his attention back to what she was saying. “But I’ ve
already hired dozens of private investigators, Mr. Sloan, and none of them have come up with anything,” she said
miserably. “ They’ re good at spending my money, that’sal. | need someone who's good at finding a person who
doesn’t want to be found. I’ ve heard you' re the best at that, and | just thought...” She dropped her gaze to stare
down at the hands she had clasped in her lap.

He let out asigh, and through her lowered lashes, she could see him fighting to keep his gaze focused on her face
instead of her legs. “Ms. Madllory...” he began, but then stopped.

Sloan was still going to refuse her, Cindra thought incredulously. Why wasn't this working? She was attractive,
so why wasn't hefalling all over himself to help her? Maybe she wasn't as good at this seduction thing asshe'd
thought she was. Deciding she just needed to show off her assets allittle better, she leaned forward in her chair to
give him a better view of her cleavage. Though not ample, the push-up bra she wore made her modest breasts
seem fuller than they actually were. Asif drawn by a magnet, Bladen Sloan’s gaze dropped to her breasts.

“Mr. Soan, please just hear me out before you decide not to take the case,” she entreated softly. “| need your help
so badly.”

He said nothing for amoment, and she could only hope that he was considering her words. Finally, he nodded.
“Okay,” he agreed. “Let me hear the details, Ms. Mallory, and I'll seeif it’s something | can help you with.”

Cindrasighed, genuinely relieved he had agreed to listen to her. She had him exactly where she wanted him now.
A few more come-hither looks and flashes of skin, she thought to herself, and she might actually have him going
along with anything she proposed.

“HisnameisYaeBron'ti,” she said, giving him the alias Del Cour had been using when she' d tracked him to
Pendari. “ A week before the wedding, he cleaned out my bank account and stole a collection of valuable family
heirlooms. Then hejust up and ran off on me. The last private investigator | hired tracked him to Pendari, but
then he lost my fiancé strail right after getting here. When | asked him to keep looking for Y ale, he suggested |
find someone local instead, someone who knew the area better than he did. | tried to hire other investigators, but
none of them could discover where he might be hiding. Though I’ m not sure how hard they really looked. When |
asked around about someone who might be ableto find Yaefor me, everyone | talked to recommended you.”

Bladen Sloan’ s mouth quirked. “I’'m flattered at the reputation | apparently have, Ms. Mallory, but as| said
before, I'm not in the business of tracking down wayward boyfriends...”

“But Yale's more than awayward boyfriend, Mr. Sloan,” she protested. “He' saliar and athief, and if you don’t
help me, then I’'m afraid I'll never get back what he took from me. I’ m interested in the money of course, but I'm
even more interested in the family heirlooms he took. They’ ve been in my family for generations and they were
entrusted to me for safekeeping. | have to get them back.”

Cindrawas surprised by how easily the lieswere coming to her lips. But since shewason aroll, she didn’t take
time to think about it. Instead, she gave the bounty hunter a pleading look. “Please say you'll help me, Mr. Sloan.
Please”

Hewas silent for so long that Cindrawas afraid he was going to still refuse, but then he finally nodded his head.
“All right, Ms. Mallory,” hesaid. “I'll seewhat | can do.”

She smiled and breathed asigh of relief. “ Thank you.”



“1 don't usually take any bounty work for less than ten-thousand credits,” he continued. “ And most bondsmen
front mefifty percent of that to secure my services. | think afeelike that would be reasonable in this case.”

Cindra stared at him, speechless for amoment. Ten-thousand credits? She' d thought he might ask for money, but
she never even considered he would ask for that much. Or that he would ask for so much of it up front, either. Of
course, five-thousand credits was a pittance compared to the bounty she would get for bringing in DelCour, but it
was more than she could lay her hands on right now.

Sitting back in the chair, she shifted her legs, careful to adjust her short skirt so that the dlit opened to reveal even
more thigh thistime. She was quite sure he could probably see ailmost up to her panties, and only hoped that
would be enough. “1 can't possibly give you that much up front, Mr. Sloan,” she said. “But once we find Yae and
get back the money he stole from me, 1’1l pay you in full then. Would that be all right?’

Heregarded her silently for amoment. “I’m afraid | can’t take ajob like this just on the chance of getting paid at
the completion of it. It's one of the reasons | don’t usualy do work like this. If you want to hire me, I’m going to
need a deposit of some type up front, Ms. Mdllory.”

Thiswas where it got tricky, Cindrathought. “| understand,” she said softly. “But couldn’t you make an
exception, just this once? |’ d be extremely grateful to you.”

He gave her arueful smile. “I'd like to help you, Ms. Mallory, but | have certain responsibilities, and | can’t meet
them if I’'m not getting paid. I’ m afraid the deposit is non-negotiable. | hope you understand.”

Cindra chewed on her lower lip. What was she going to do now? she wondered. Shereally needed Sloan’s help.
But he wanted money, and she didn’t have any. So, what else could she offer him?

Her body.

The answer didn’t shock her as much asiit should have. She certainly wasn't a prude by any means. And her
father had constantly said that a bounty hunter did whatever it took to get the job done. Besides, just because she
made the offer, it didn’t mean she would have to go through with it. If she played her cards right, she could lead
Sloan on until she got what she wanted out of him.

Wetting her lips, she looked at the bounty hunter from beneath lowered lashes. “ Perhaps we could work
something else out then,” she suggested in ahusky voice, hoping he would pick up on the innuendo.

He regarded her in silence for amoment, and then lifted a questioning brow. “ Exactly what are you suggesting?’
Cindra chose her words carefully. “1 could offer you the pleasure of my company,” she said softly.

She had deliberately kept the offer vague, thinking it would be easier to string Sloan along that way. If she didn’t
commit to anything, then he couldn’t trip her up later. It wasn't much different than batting her eyelashes at aguy
inaclub so that he’d buy her adrink, she thought.

“I"'m not sure | understand,” he said dowly. “What exactly do you mean by the pleasure of your company, Ms.
Mallory? Are you saying that you' Il deep with meif | help you?’

Bladen Sloan was obviously too shrewd to let her get off with avague commitment, she realized. She shouldn’t

have expected any less, really. He was cdling her bluff. Now, the question was, what was she going to do about
it?

As she considered the answer to that, Cindratook a moment to study the bounty hunter. She had aready admitted
to hersdlf that she found him attractive. More than attractive, actualy. If things had been different and Sloan was
just aguy she had just run into back at that restaurant, she would have definitely slept with him if the opportunity



had presented itself, she thought as she let her gaze run over his broad shoulders and muscular chest, she knew
the answer was yes. And if she would have dept with him then, what was so wrong with doing it now?

Realizing that the bounty hunter was still waiting for an answer, Cindralifted her gaze to look him squarely in the
eye as she gave him her sexiest smile. “Yes, that's exactly what I'm saying, Mr. Sloan.”

Bladen was so stunned by the words that for amoment all he could do was stare at CindraMallory in
astonishment. Had she redlly just offered to deep with him in exchange for hishelp? He tried to tell himself that
he couldn’t have heard her right, that it was only wishful thinking on his part because she was so beautiful. But
the more he thought about it, the more he realized he had heard right after all.

He supposed he should do the gentlemanly thing and tell her that no matter how attractive he found her, it would
be unprofessional of him to accept such an arrangement. But with those tempting legs, pleading, blue eyes, and
pouty lips he found it amost impossible to say no to her. Hell, he found it almost impossible to speak!

So, instead he sat back and allowed himself to consider exactly what the gorgeous Cindra Mallory was offering.
Just the sexy way she' d said she would seep with him had made his cock go rock hard inside his breeches. He let
his gaze travel over her hungrily, imagining what her full lipswould feel like beneath his as he kissed her, what
her perfectly rounded breasts would fed likefilling his hands as he cupped them, what her long, shapely legs
would feel like wrapped around him as he thrust himself deep inside her. The image was so erotic that it amost
made him groan.

Bladen swore silently and told hislust to get agrip on itself. What the hell was he thinking? He had a good
reputation, one he had worked extremely hard to get. Astempting as CindraMallory’s offer was, if people found
out about their dedl, it could go along way toward damaging that reputation. Even if he didn’t have to be
concerned with that though, he would still feel wrong about sleeping with her. Considering she was the one who
had suggested the arrangement, he supposed it sounded ridiculous, but accepting her offer would make him fed
like he was taking advantage of her.

Bladen lifted his gaze to her face and found her regarding him expectantly. “While your offer is very tempting,
Ms. Mallory, | can’t accept it.”

Her brow furrowed beneath her long, sexy bangs. “Why not?’

He gave her asmall smile. “Because for one thing, it wouldn't be very professional of me. And for another, |
would fed like | was taking advantage of you.”

She blinked, obvioudly surprised by the words. But then her lips curved into a smile. *Y ou wouldn't be taking
advantage of me, Mr. Sloan, | assure you. | know exactly what I’'m offering you, and I’ m willing to do whatever is
necessary to retain your services.”

Bladen said nothing for amoment. Damn, she must want to find her ex-boyfriend bad. And since she obviously
wasn’'t going to let Bladen bow out of this gracefully, he was going to have to try a different approach. “Don’t
take thisthe wrong way, Ms. Madllory. | find you very attractive, but | don’t think that asingle night of sex would
be afair trade for ten-thousand credits worth of my services.”

While he' d been careful how he phrased the words, he could tell by the color rushing to her cheeksthat he'd
clearly offended Cindra Mallory. Then again, maybe that might be a good thing, he thought. If she was suitably
insulted, maybe she' d storm out of his office in a huff and he could forget all about her very tempting offer. But
instead, she ssimply lifted a brow.

“Then I'll deep with you more than once,” she said. “Is there a particular number you have in mind?’



Bladen had to fight to keep his jaw from dropping. Shit, that hadn’t gone like he thought it would. Cindra Mallory
was seriously willing to sleep with him in exchange for his help. And the sultry look she was giving him right now
was making his cock stand up and demand to be put in charge of the negotiations.

“1"d have no idea what the going rate would be,” he said. “But even if | give you the benefit of the doubt and say
that asingle night of lovemaking with you is worth a thousand credits, that would still mean you would owe
me...”

“Ten nights of unbelievable passion,” she finished for him. “Dedl!”

For the second time that night, Bladen stared at her in disbelief, stunned by what she had just agreed to. His cock
however, was quite thrilled. “Let me make sure | understand this,” he said dowly. “1n exchange for my services,
you're agreeing to provide me with ten sexual favors, of my design, and at the time of my choosing?’

“Yes, Mr. Sloan, that's exactly what I’ m agreeing to,” she told him.

What was she thinking, agreeing to sleep with Bladen Sloan ten timesin exchange for his help? Cindrawondered.
But she' d been so caught up in their sexy banter, not to mention mesmerized by his hypnotizing good looks, that
the words had come out of her mouth before she even knew what she was saying. Wasiit too late to back out of it?
she asked herself. But one look at the expression on the bounty hunter’ s face told her that he considered it a done
deal. Maybe she should tell him that she changed her mind, and then make amad dash for the door.

But she didn’t. Instead, Cindraforced herself to take a deep, cleansing breath. Why was she freaking out? What
difference did it really make if she agreed to deep with Bladen Sloan once or ten times? It wasn't like she was
actually going to have sex with him anyway. She' d flirt and lead him on just like she planned, then when Sloan
found DelCour for her, she would be off Pendari before she’d ever have to honor their agreement.

Behind hisdesk, Sloan inclined his head. “Then I’ll draw up a contract and we can make it official.”

Cindrafrowned at that. She found it hard to believe he was actually going to put something like that into writing,
but she said nothing as he dictated the terms of their agreement into the computer. Well, she could only hope he
was just as thorough when it came to looking for DelCour, she thought wryly.

Once the contract was printed, the bounty hunter came around the desk and held it out for her signature. Quickly
reading it, she saw that he had simply put their agreement into words. There was something about seeing it on
paper that made her blush though, and her hand trembled alittle as she signed it. It wasn't asif the contract would
hold up in any council of law in the galaxy anyway, shetold herself. At least she didn’t think it would.

“So, what do we do first?" she asked, handing the signed contract back to him.
He set the contract on the desk, and then turned to give her agrin. “You.”
Cindralooked up a himin confusion. “Me?’

Taking her hand, he pulled her gently to her feet. She had known the bounty hunter was tall, but now that he was
standing so close, sheredlized just how tall he really was. The top of her head didn’t even reach his chin.

“1 think it would only befair for meto get a partial payment up front, don’t you?’ he said softly.

Her pulse quickened as she realized what the bounty hunter meant. He wanted to have sex with her. Right then!
“Here?’ she asked, looking around the office.

Bladen released her hand to lightly run thetips of hisfingers up and down her bare arm. The touch sent the most
deliciouslittle shivers up and down her back. “Why not?’



His nearness was making it difficult to think. Or speak, for that matter. She hadn’t expected to have to make good
on her side of the bargain quite this soon. “B-but anyone could walk in,” she ssammered. Damn, he smelled good!
Not like cologne either, she thought, just pure, unadulterated masculinity.

He reached behind him to press a button on his computer. A moment later, alilting female voice confirmed that
the doors had been locked and the office was now secure. “Not anymore,” hetold her.

Cindra chewed on her lower lip, trying to come up with some excuse she could use to avoid having sex with him
right that minute, but for some reason, nothing would come to mind. Maybe it was because she was flustered, she
told herself. Then again, maybe it was because with Bladen standing so close to her, she was suddenly thinking
that sex with him wasn’t necessarily something to be avoided. Before she could redlly decide if that was a good
thing or not, the question became moot as Bladen lowered his head and covered her mouth with his.

Whilethe kisswasn't rough, it was all-consuming and Cindra automatically kissed him back, melting against the
hard wall of his chest as he wrapped his arms around her. At her show of acquiescence, Bladen deepened the kiss,
his mouth moving more insistently over hers, and she parted her lips beneath his with a soft sigh of pleasure.
Bladen' s tongue immediately invaded her mouth to find hers and she moaned. She’ d been kissed alot, but never
quite so thoroughly or so passionately before, and she was breathless fromiit.

Just when she thought she might not be able to take any more, Bladen lifted his head to trail kisses down the
curve of her neck to the sensitive spot where it met her shoulder. Hislips were warm on her skin and she couldn’t
stifle the soft sound of pleasure that escaped her lips. She ran her hands up the front of his shirt, tracing the hard
outline of the muscles beneath as she worked her way up to his broad shoulders. She couldn’t remember ever
getting so turned on this quickly before, but there was no mistaking the tingling between her thighs. And al
Bladen Sloan had done was kiss her so far! What was she going to do when he actually touched her?

Cindrafound out amoment later when she felt his hand glide up her midriff to lovingly cup her breast through the
thin materia of her top. Taking her suddenly hardened nipple between his thumb and forefinger, he teased the
turgid little peak until it grew even harder and Cindra heard herself gasp.

Still concentrating on her nipple, Bladen did his other hand undernesth her skirt to give her panty-covered bottom
a gentle squeeze before moving around to the juncture of her thighs. She held her breath, waiting for him to dip
his fingers into the skimpy panties, but instead he began to owly caress her pussy through the silky layer of
material. She moaned again and clutched his shoulders. Maybe this deal she' d worked out wouldn’t be quite so
laborious after al, she thought dizzily. Sloan really knew how to make love to awoman.

All of asudden, Bladen lifted his head and took a step back. Cindra's eyes fluttered open and she gazed up at him
in confusion, wondering why he’ d stopped nibbling on her neck. She was just about to ask when he gently spun
her around so that her back was to him.

Behind her, Bladen reached one hand around to cup her breast again while he did the other beneath her skirt and
into her pantiesto lightly caress the moist opening of her pussy. Cindralet her head fall back on to his shoulder
with alittle sigh of pleasure, only to moan when she felt him bend his head to kiss her neck once more. He pulled
her back more firmly against him then, molding her body to his, and she felt his hard cock pressinsistently
against her ass. He felt extremely well-endowed, she thought.

Bladen continued to run hisfinger up and down her wet dit for the longest time, refusing to go any further. Just
when she was at the point of demanding he stop teasing her, he did afinger deep into her pussy. She gasped out
loud, not just from how good it felt, but in amazement at how wet she was aready. Oh God, she thought as his
finger began to move rhythmically inside her. A few more moments of that and she was surely going to come!

But to her dismay, Bladen dlid hisfinger out of her pussy and moved up to tease her sensitive, little clit. For a



moment, she was torn between wanting him to dide his finger back into her pussy and rubbing her clit faster and
faster until she came.

Bladen however, obviously had other ideas. With agroan, he took his hand away to gently bend her over the desk.
Pushing up her skirt, he urged her panties down over her hipsto leave them at mid-thigh. Cindra gasped as he dlid
his finger into her pussy once again, this time from behind. There was something so completely decadent about
being bent over the desk of aman she'd met less than an hour before while he had hisway with her. Perhaps that
was why she was so excited, she thought. Perhaps it was because she was experiencing the pure rush of fulfilling
some sexua fantasy she didn’t even know she had before this moment. Or maybe it was because Bladen was just
so damn hot. And so damn good at getting her primed for sex. Whatever the reason, she just wished he would
stop the teasing and foreplay, and finally slide that hard cock of hisinside of her!

Asif in responseto her silent yearning, Cindrafelt Bladen did hisfinger out of her pussy. She glanced over her
shoulder to see him undoing his belt, and she wet her lips with anticipation. She couldn’t remember ever wanting
aman this much!

Her eyes widened alittle as he pushed his breeches down and his hard cock came into view. She' d been right; he
was well-endowed. Her pulse quickened as he stepped up behind her to grip her hipsin both hands. A moment
later, he was dowly diding himsalf into her.

Cindra gasp quickly became a moan of pleasure as she felt his hard length fill her completely. It was asif they
were made to fit together like this, she thought.

She held her breath, waiting for Bladen to move inside of her, but to her dismay, he didn’t. Instead, he stood like
he was, his hands gripping her hips, his hard cock deep in her pussy. What was he doing? she wondered. Why
wasn't he thrusting? Couldn’t he see she needed him to take her now?!

Too impatient to wait any longer, Cindra began to rock back against him, lowly at first and then more quickly,
only to jump suddenly when she felt alight smack on her ass. Her eyes went wide. Had Bladen just spanked her?
She turned her head to give him aquestioning ook over her shoulder.

“Behave and let me set the pace,” he growled. “ Otherwise, we' re both going to come way more quickly than |
think either of uswants.”

Though the softly spoken words were clearly an order, Cindrawasn't affronted by them. In fact, she felt
exhilarated by them. It only meant that Bladen was as hot for her as she was for him! And the knowledge that she
could make him come whenever she chose made her feel extremely powerful.

Suddenly wondering if Bladen would spank her again if she didn’t do as he said, Cindragave into her inner bad
girl and rocked back against him again. To her delight, she was rewarded with another set of spanksthistime,
first on one cheek and then the other. These smacks were alittle harder than the first ones had been, but she
wasn'’t about to complain. The sensation of Bladen’s firm hand connecting with her asscheeks while his hard cock
filled her pussy completely was absolutely mind blowing. And she wanted him to keep doing it. Bracing her hands
against the desk, she began to rock back against him as hard as she could.

Bladen must have gotten the idea because he gave her ass severa more well-placed smacks before finally
grabbing her hips and beginning to thrust. The feel of hishard cock plunging in and out of her pussy pushed her
over the edge within seconds, and Cindra cried out as she felt hersdlf start to come. It was like Bladen was
touching her in places she' d never been touched before, she thought, and only hoped he wouldn’t come too soon
himself because she wanted thisto last forever.

To Cindra’simmense pleasure, Bladen didn't come right away, but continued to thrust in and out of her as wave
after dizzying wave of orgasm swept through her body. Only then did she hear him groan in satisfaction as he



found his own release.

Afterward, Cindralay across the desk, completely spent. She had never experienced an orgasm so intense, and
that she had done so with Bladen Sloan, aman she'd known for all of an hour seemed utterly incredible.

After amoment, Bladen slowly pulled out of her, and Cindra could hear him doing up his breeches. With alittle
sigh, she pushed herself upright, and then balanced on trembling legs as she pulled up her panties. Smoothing her
short skirt back into place, she turned to find the bounty hunter regarding her with aroguish grin.

“Well, if that’ s any indication of the kind of payment Il be receiving, then I’ d have to say | underestimated your
taents,” he said.

Cindrafét hersalf blush, and quickly looked away, not knowing what to say in reply. God, this was so strange,
she thought. No matter how much she had enjoyed their lovemaking, it didn’t change the fact that she'd just had
sex with Bladen Sloan in exchange for his services. Part of her felt more than alittle uncomfortable with that,
especialy since she was tricking himinto helping her. But if she really felt that badly about it, she asked herself,
then why was she already looking forward to doing it again?

Chapter Two

“I'll get started on finding your fiancé in the morning,” Bladen said, interrupting her thoughts. “Where are you
staying so | can get in touch with you?”

Cindraflipped her long hair over her shoulder. “ The Galactic Daily.”

She groaned inwardly as she thought of the seedy motel. Though it wasn't her first choice, it was cheap, which
was important considering she was broke. Then again, she thought, perhaps she could make the whole thing work
for her. She needed away to stick close to Bladen while he tracked Del Cour, and this just might do it.

“Thethingis,” she added. “| really can’t afford to stay there now. Could you recommend someplace less
expensive?’

Surprise flickered on his face for amoment, and then was gone. “If you can’t afford the Daily, then thereisn’t
going to be any place on Pendari you will be able to afford.”

“Oh.” She caught her lower lip between her teeth. “Do you know of acity shelter where | could stay then?”’

Bladen frowned, but said nothing, and his silence made her nervous. God, she hoped he didn’t recommend a
shelter. Besides being even seedier than the motel she’ d been staying, a shelter wouldn't let her keep an eye on
Bladen. Then another thought occurred to her. What if he offered to pay for ahotel for her? While that was better
than a shelter, it still caused the same problem. She' d really been hoping he would just offer to let her stay with
him. That way, she would definitely be able to keep an eye on him.

“The sheltersare all full of druggies. You'd be lucky if you didn’t get attacked in one of them,” he finally said.
“Y ou can stay with me, if you want.”

Cindraamost sighed with relief. That had certainly been easier than she’ d thought it would be. Remembering the
role she was playing, she reminded herself not to be too eager and instead looked up at him from beneath lowered
lashes. “Are you sure? | wouldn't want to put you out...” she said, purposely letting her voice trail off.

He shrugged. “We'll be seeing each other alot over the next severa days, so it makes sense, doesn't it?”

Cindrawas surprised to feel ablush heat her cheeks. Since when did she blush?*You'reright,” she said. “I
suppose it does.”



They l€ft his office shortly after that, stopping by the Galactic Daily only long enough for Cindrato pick up her
things before going to Bladen’ s apartment.

Cindra couldn’t help but be impressed by the spacious downtown loft. He lived several blocks from his office,
which put it within easy walking distance of everything the city had to offer. And also made it very expensive, no
doubt. Just another indication that the bounty hunter did very well for himself, she thought as she looked around
the sleekly furnished apartment. Compared to her tiny place back on her home world of Teldar, it was amansion.

In addition to the huge, open room that served as Bladen’ s kitchen, living room, and office, there was a bedroom,
which was separated from the main loft by two steps. There was another smaller room off to the side of that
room, which she assumed was the bathroom.

“Thisisnice,” she said as she walked into the living room.
“The view from the window is pretty amazing, too,” Bladen told her. “It’ s one of the reasons | bought the place.”

Curious, Cindrawandered over to the window and peered out. The view from the loft was indeed breathtaking.
From her vantage point, not only could she see the city and the bay that it was built on, but the distant snow-
capped mountains as well.

“It doesn’t fedl like you have much in here,” Bladen remarked.

Cindraturned to see him placing her small travel bag on the bed. When they had |eft the hotel, he had offered to
carry the bag for her, and now she hurried across the room to take it from him.

“Just afew changes of clothes,” she said, avoiding his gaze as she nervously tucked her hair behind her ear.

It wasn't alie, redly. The bag did have clothesin it, including some things she'd picked up at the boutique, but it
also held her pistol, handcuffs, and alock pick set, al of which would only make him ask questions if he were to
mistakenly see them.

But Bladen must not have thought her behavior odd because he changed the subject. “ The bathroom is through
there,” he said, indicating the smaller room she had noted earlier. “1’m going to be doing some work on the
computer, so just make yourself at home.”

Cindrawatched his retreating form as he left the bedroom, surprised by how easily Bladen accepted her presence
in his home. He seemed genuinely comfortable with having her stay with him. Of course, that probably had
something to do with the fact that he wanted her readily available whenever he felt like having sex with her again,
she thought wryly.

The thought of having Bladen inside her again made her pussy start to tingle in away that was almost
embarrassing and Cindrafelt herself flush. Get agrip on yoursdlf, girl! You'rein thisto bring in a bounty, not for
the sex.

But just because shetold herself that, it didn’t mean her body was listening. She couldn’t deny that the deal she
had agreed to just might turn out to be more fun than she had ever thought it could be. She was even more
embarrassed to admit she was aready looking forward to slegping with the other bounty hunter again. Cindralips
curved at that. It wasn't sleeping with him that she was looking forward to; it was the pure, unadulterated sex.

Okay, she told herself. There’' s nothing wrong with that. Y ou can have as much fun as you want, aslong as you
keep focused on the real objective.

Realizing she must look odd just standing there, Cindra abruptly grabbed her travel bag and headed for the
bathroom.



“1’m going to take a shower,” she called over her shoulder as she went, but if Bladen had heard her, he made no
comment.

Asthe door did closed behind her, she took amoment to look around before setting her bag down on the floor.
Liketherest of the apartment, the bathroom was state-of -the-art, with a huge glass-enclosed shower, an immense
marble soaking tub, a mirrored wall, and shiny new fixtures, all of which were illuminated by the soft glow
coming from the colorful lighting on the ceiling.

She could definitely get used to this, Cindrathought as she slid her feet out of her sandals and began to undress.

Bladen was so busy staring at Cindra' s ass as she walked toward the bathroom that by the time he thought about
acknowledging her words, she had already closed the door. Damn, but she was amazing! They'd had sex in his
office not an hour ago, and he aready wanted her again. If he weren’t careful, she would have her end of the
bargain paid off before tomorrow morning.

Ignoring his hardening cock, he walked over to his desk and was about to sit down when he heard the shower turn
on. Wondering if she had found everything she needed, he turned and made his way to the bathroom. He tried to
tell himself that he was going in merely to she needed help finding some towels, but he knew that was alie before
he even opened the door. As the steam billowed away, his gaze was drawn to the glass-enclosed shower, and he
stared at CindraMallory’ s naked form as if transfixed.

Even though they’ d already had sex, thiswas hisfirst opportunity to actually see her naked. And he definitely
liked what he saw.

She had her back to him, and was soaping her breasts and shoulders, and Bladen went rock hard as he watched
her hands caress her body. She had put her long hair up so that it wouldn’t get wet, and he could see that she had
abutterfly tattoo on the small of her back. Because it was one of those expensive holographic tattoos, it gave the
illusion of motion, and every time she moved, it looked like the butterfly’ s colorful wings were moving as well.

His gaze dlid lower, lingering on the curve of her bottom. Damn, she had a gorgeous ass, he thought,
remembering how she had looked bent over his desk. Of course, he hadn’t been able to resist giving her bottom a
smack. An asslike that was just crying out for agood spanking. And like adream come true, she had responded
to his hand like he' d been yearning for it all aong.

While the main purpose of the spanking really had been to get Cindrato stop rocking back against him, it had
instead gotten him so hot that he’ d been close to coming within moments of starting to moveinside of her. Of
coursg, it didn’t help that her pussy was so tight and wet. Or that those perfectly reddened asscheeks simply
refused to stop wiggling.

Whileit seemed unbelievable, he had to admit that quickiein his office had been the best sex of hislife. He
couldn’t wait to see how good it would be the next time.

In the shower, Cindra s tanned skin glistened as the water sluiced down her body. As much as Bladen wanted to
strip off his own clothes and join her, he found that watching her came with an excitement al its own. God, he
thought to himself, there wasn’t a part of her that wasn't perfect. And the way the water highlighted her curves
was truly breathtaking. He promised himself right then and there that before their business was concluded, he
would make love to her in the shower.

Wow, that shower had felt great, Cindra thought. She hadn’t had the nerve to climb in the communal shower back
at the Galactic Daily, so she hadn’'t done much more than take sponge baths while she' d been staying there.
Shutting off the water, she turned to reach for atowel, and gave a start of surprise when she saw Bladen standing
in the doorway. He was |eaning against the doorjamb, lazily watching her, his arms folded across his broad chest
and just the barest hint of a smile on his sensuous lips.



Her first instinct was to snatch the towel off the rack and cover hersdlf, but that inner bad girl of herstook over
again, and she surprised herself by dowly reaching for the towel and wrapping it around her body. She was
careful to keep her movements unhurried, giving him an eyeful in the process. God, she thought to herself, when
had she turned into such afemme fatale?

“1 didn’t realize you were there,” she said, stepping out of the shower onto the plush bathmat.
He gave her along, lazy look. “I camein to make sure you had found the towels, but | can see that you did.”
Cindradidn’t believe aword of what he'd just said, but she made no comment as she turned to face the mirror.

Behind her, Bladen continued to observe her, and as she studied his reflection, her gaze dropped to the outline of
hisarousal clearly visiblein hisleather breeches. Her pulse skipped a beat as she realized she was more than
ready to provide her second payment.

Keenly aware of Bladen watching her every move, she began to dry off, dowly running the towel over her bare
breasts and down her stomach to the downy curls between her thighs. Paying specia attention to her legs, she
bent over to dry off one, and then the other, making sure Bladen had a good view of her ass before returning to
her upright position. God, she’ d never done anything like thisin her life! And she couldn’t believe how
exhilarated it made her feel.

Cindra had always considered her bottom to be one of her best features, but after the spanking, she seemed to be
more keenly aware of the effect it could have on the opposite sex. Or more precisdly, the effect it had on Bladen.
She had never had a guy spank her during sex before. Actually, she' d never been spanked before that night.
Maybe she' d been missing out, she thought. She couldn’t believe how much of aturn-on it had been, and she
couldn’t help but wonder if Bladen would spank her again the next time they had sex.

As she straightened, her eyes went to the mirror again. The bounty hunter was gazing at her ass asif transfixed by
it. Was he thinking about spanking her again? she wondered. She was amazed at how fast her pulse raced at just
the thought of him bringing his big, strong hand down on her ass again.

Drying off after a shower had never been an erotic experience for her before, but doing so in front of Bladen while
at the same time fantasi zing about a spanking was making her so wet she was surprised her juices weren't

running down her thighs. She could hardly wait for him to take her to bed and collect on his next payment! Or
maybe they would do it right there in the bathroom, she thought wildly. She envisioned him lifting her up to sit on
the counter so that he could plunge himself deep inside her while she wrapped her legs tightly around him. That
sounded delicious to her and she was almost breathless as she anticipated his touch.

Much to her dismay however, Bladen only continued to watch her for amoment more before he turned and I eft
the room without aword.

Cindra spun around to stare opened-mouth at the empty doorway. How dare he get her all hot and bothered, and
then walk away? she thought in annoyance. Turning back to the mirror, she grabbed the bottle of lotion she kept
in her bag, squeezed some into her hand, and then vigorously rubbed it into her skin. The nerve of him!

As she massaged the lotion into her legs, she had to fight the urge to slide her hand between her thighs. Having
sex with Bladen was one thing, even posing nude for him like she'd just been doing was okay, but for some
strange reason, masturbating with him close enough to watch if he wanted to was a step she wasn't prepared to
take. Ridiculous, she supposed, but she could just never see herself doing that in front of aguy.

Maybe it wasjust as well Bladen hadn't dragged her off to bed, she told herself. She had warned herself to stay
focused and aready she was allowing him to distract her.



Though he had been sorely tempted to take Cindraright there on the bathroom floor, Bladen had resisted the
impulse. After all, they had only agreed to ten sexua favors, and he didn’t want to use them up too quickly.
Besides, watching her dry off after her shower was amost as much fun and didn’t count against the ten. When
Cindra came out of the bathroom afew minutes later wearing nothing but a sexy bra and a skimpy pair of panties
however, hisresolve almost crumbled. If she walked over to him and sat down on hislap, he thought, there was
no way he would be able to resist making love to her. But to his chagrin, Cindra didn’t come over. Instead, she
pulled back the covers, climbed into bed, and bid him good night.

With asigh, Bladen turned his attention back to the computer on his desk and typed in the name, Yale Bron'ti.
Now that he had taken the case, he might as well get started on it. And he had to admit, part of him was rather
curious about the guy Cindrawanted to track down so badly.

The computer program was linked to the Inter-Galactic Registry, the database that listed everyone living within
the galaxy. Though originaly designed for officia use, every bounty hunter had their own password to get into
the system. Bladen's brow furrowed as he read the information on the holo-screen. He supposed it was possible
he had the wrong Y ale Bron'ti, but he doubted it. Only one entry came up under that name and when Bladen saw
therest of the file, those alarms bells that had been ringing in his office began to go off again.

Yale Bron'ti was one of severa aliases for awanted organized crime figure by the name of Marek DelCour.
Wanted for smuggling, drug trafficking, prostitution, illegal arms sales, and conspiracy to commit murder,
DelCour had a bounty on his head worth ten-million galactic credits.

So, Bladen mused, the beautiful CindraMallory had a penchant for bad boys then. Or did she? Hisfrown
deepened at that. Perhaps she didn’t even know what her boyfriend had been up to, Bladen thought as he read
more about DelCour. It seemed if it were sleazy or illegal, then the guy wasinto it. It looked like he had gotten his
start in the prostitution and sex-trade business, most of his early arrests taking place in either brothels or sex
clubs.

Bladen' s gaze drifted over to where Cindrawas deeping in his bed. Even though he had just met her, it was
difficult to picture her with a leaze like DelCour. Suddenly, he got asinking fedling in his stomach. What if she
was somehow tied up in the sex-trade business and that was how she and DelCour had met? It bothered Bladen to
think about that, but it might explain why she was so willing to trade the use of her body for his services.
Deciding it was time to learn more about his client, he typed her name into the registry’ s search engine and waited
for it to bring up her information.

Relieved when her name didn’t come up as an alias too, Bladen began to read further, but then stopped and swore
under his breath when he reached her occupation. It couldn’t be, he thought. Cindra Mallory was registered with
the Inter-Gal actic Federation as a damn bounty hunter? Shit!

Suddenly, it al made senseto him. Her desperate desire to find her supposed fiancé, her willingnessto slegp with
him, her lie about being too poor to afford a place to stay, al of it. And to think he'd actually been feeling sorry
for taking advantage of her. He couldn’t believe he hadn’t seen through her charade back at his office. And he
would haveif it weren't for her beautiful face and gorgeous body.

Bladen’ s gaze went to her deeping form again, and this time, he clenched his jaw. He should drag her from his
bed and throw her the hell out, he thought. But then he quickly reconsidered. He could benefit here, he told
himself, and teach the beautiful bounty hunter alesson at the same time. She had obviously intended to trick him
into finding Del Cour for her so she could collect the bounty, but two could play that game. Oh, he' d track down
DelCour for her al right, but he would be collecting the bounty for himself.

Of course, that wasn't the only reason he wanted to keep her around, he admitted to himself. There was the sex.
Asmuch as he would have liked to, especialy after what he’ d just found out, he couldn’t deny how good it had



been. The way he saw it, there was no reason to end that arrangement quite yet. But he was definitely going into
thiswith his eyes wide open now. She was using her sex appeal to manipulate him, or at least she thought she
was. If she could use their agreement to get what she wanted, then so could he. He certainly had afew sexua
fantasies he' d always wanted to indulge in. The only question was how far Cindrawould go to get him to do what
she wanted?

Chapter Three

The next morning, Cindra awoke as soon as she felt movement in the bed beside her. Bladen must have cometo
bed sometime after she'd fallen adleep last night, she realized. She was surprised she hadn’t felt him dip into bed
with her, though. Some bounty hunter she was, she thought wryly. According to her father, a bounty hunter
should sleep with one eye open. She hadn’t quite mastered that particular skill yet, she supposed.

From beneath half-closed lids, Cindra watched as Bladen threw back the blanket. The pajama bottoms he wore
left his muscular chest bare and she took the opportunity to take agood look at him. Wow, she thought
appreciatively as she let her gaze run over his well-developed pecs and washboard abs, he was redlly in great
shape.

For amoment, she wondered if he might roll over and pull her into his armsto collect on his next payment. But to
her surprise - and disappointment - he got out of bed and went directly into the bathroom instead without even
giving her so much as aglance. A moment later, she heard the shower running. Her lips curving into a smile, she
considered taking a page from his book and lounging against the doorjamb to watch while he bathed, but then
thought better of it. Today, they were going to start looking for Marek DelCour, and she didn’t want to do
anything to distract Bladen.

Since she had aready showered the night before, Cindra grabbed a dress from her travel bag and quickly put it
on. Shewasjust running a brush through her hair when Bladen came out of the bathroom.

“It'sdl yours,” he said casualy, gesturing toward the bathroom as he headed toward the kitchen.

Not wanting to linger too long in the bathroom, Cindra quickly brushed her teeth and put on her make-up, then
gave her reflection acursory glance before hurrying out to the kitchen. Bladen aready had the coffee made and a
steaming mug was waiting for her on the counter. Picking it up, she walked into the living room.

Bladen was checking the messages on his computer and he looked up as she walked over to his desk. She hadn't
given the dress much thought when she' d put it on earlier, but judging by the way the bounty hunter’ s gaze
lingered on her bare legs, it was obvious he must have liked it.

“You look like you dept well,” he remarked.

She gave him asmile. “I did,” she admitted. His bed was awhole lot more comfortable than the one at the fleabag
hotel where she' d been staying, she thought.

Bladen made no comment, but merely continued to read his messages, and she wandered over to perch on the
edge of hisdesk.

“You're going to start looking for Y ale this morning, right?’ she said.
He nodded, but didn’t take his eyes off the computer. “Yes.”
“So, where do we start?’ she asked, sipping her coffee. It tasted good, she thought. Expensive, too.

He pushed back his chair and got to hisfeet. “I’m going to talk to some people | know. Y ou can do anything you
want,” he said, turning to walk into the kitchen.



Shefrowned dightly at hisless than polite tone of voice, but ignored it as she hopped off the desk to hurry after
him. “I'd like to go with you.”

He stopped in his tracks and turned to face her. “ Excuse me?”’

Shelifted her chin. “Y ou said you're going to look for Yale, right?’

“1"m going to check out afew placesthat he might have gone, see if anyone’ s seen him around, yes,” Bladen said.
“Okay,” shesaid. “Then I’'m coming with you.”

Hefrowned. “1 don’t think so. The places 1’|l be going today aren’t exactly the kind of placesyou'd be
comfortablein.”

“Why don’'t you let me make that decision?’ she said. It had come out sounding sharper than she had intended,
but she tended to get alittle miffed when people tried to tell her what she should and shouldn’t do. It wasjust
exactly what her dang father always did!

Helifted abrow. “Y ou're paying meto do ajob. Why don't you just let me do it?’

Her blue eyes flashed. “Paying being the operative work in that sentence,” she reminded him. “And sinceI’'m
paying you, | see no reason why | shouldn’t go with you. Heismy fiancé, after all. It may help to have me along. |
might have information that could be useful to you.”

Bladen’s eyes narrowed and she expected him to argue the point, but instead he just shrugged. “ All right, you can
comewith me,” he agreed. “But just remember, | warned you. A lot of my informants hang out in the shady side
of town and some of the places we go might shock you.”

Cindrasmiled and politely thanked him. That had been easier than she' d thought. But then again, why shouldn’t it
be easy? She had this big, bad bounty hunter completely under her control, after all. She wouldn't be surprised if
he found DelCour for her before the day was ouit.

Bladen wasn't crazy about the idea of Cindratagging aong, but he had expected it. He didn’t know exactly what
she had in mind, but she obvioudly intended to stay close to him and then give him the dlip once they had located
DelCour. Bladen couldn’t believe she was naive enough to think she could bring in acriminal like DelCour on her
own. Hell, even with all his experience, DelCour would be atough catch for him.

He couldn’t help but wonder why Cindrawould go after someone like Del Cour anyway. She was obviously new

at this and should have been going after small-time criminals until she got more experience. But he supposed she
was like any other new bounty hunter he’ d ever runinto. They al wanted the fame and the fortune, and they
wanted it right away. Why the hell hadn’t she just come to him and asked for help? He knew what it was like to be
just starting out and would have gladly had given it to her. Then again, he’ d never asked for help from another
bounty hunter when he was just starting out, so why should she be any different? Well, at least with Cindra
following him around he could keep an eye on her, he thought. Bladen may have been pissed off last night when
he' d discovered what Cindrawas up to, but the morning’ s light made him realize he didn’t want to see awoman
as beautiful as Cindra hurt by aman like Del Cour. And he had no doubt that was what would happen if she ever
actualy caught up to the man.

But if Cindrafollowed around behind him, she was going to be in for a shock. From everything he' d read about
DelCour, the man was deeply immersed in the sleaziest parts of Pendari. Hell, Del Cour was deeply immersed in
the deaziest parts of half a dozen planets. It would be interesting to see how Cindra handled herself in that type of
world.



Since Bladen couldn’t let on how much he knew about Del Cour however, he told Cindra he' d done some digging
last night and found out that Bron'ti had been running up some large gambling debts at several of the nearby
casinos. They were as good a place as any to look for DelCour, Bladen reasoned. He had no doubt that the man
would end up in the casinos while he was on Pendari, especially the onesthat catered to his particular interests —
deazy women and drugs in addition to gambling.

He and Cindra started at the high-end section of the strip and worked their way down. Thefirst several they
visited yielded nothing however, and it was nearly mid-afternoon by the time they arrived at the Blue Hole
Casino. Cindrawas aready looking alittle bored with all the footwork and Bladen wanted to tell her that if she
wanted to be a bounty hunter, then she was going to have to get used to pounding the pavement. But he noticed
that her bored expression disappeared entirely when they walked into then Blue Hole.

The place was dark and smoke-filled, and featured a half-naked woman gyrating in a cage above every gaming
table. If DelCour were looking for sex with his gambling, then thiswould be the place, Bladen thought.

Ignoring Cindra s wide-eyed look, Bladen led her over to arow of gaming tablesin the back of the room. There
was atall man standing behind the craps table watching both the game and the deders with a practiced eye. At
Bladen’ s approach, he immediately left his post to walk over to him.

“Bladen,” the man grinned, holding out his hand. “Haven't seen you for awhile. How’ ve you been?’

Bladen shook the other man’s hand. Dolvin Morry, the senior supervisor in charge of the dealers, had been one of
Bladen’ s acquaintances and informants for years. “Busy, as usual,” he said. “How about yourself?’

“Not bad at al,” wasthe other man’sreply. His deep blue eyes went to Cindra, and he regarded her curiously for
amoment before returning his attention to Bladen. *Y ou here looking for some action? We' ve got some private
games going on in the back if you'reinterested. A little bit better clientele than the riff-raff out here.”

Bladen shook his head. “I’'m trying to find aguy named Y ae Bron'ti,” he said, taking out the photo he’ d printed
out from the computer the night before. “ Seen him around?’

The man studied the photo for a moment, and then nodded. “He was in here afew nights ago as a matter of fact,”
he said, handing the picture back to Bladen. “Played cards for awhile, and then asked if | knew of agood sex club
around. | recommended Purrfection over in Nu-Terva.” He gave Cindraacharming smile. “Not that I’ ve ever
been there myself, you understand, but I’ ve heard about the place. From afriend of afriend.”

Bladen wanted to laugh. What ajoke. Morry probably had a seat reserved in half the skin joints on Pendari.
“Thanks,” he said to the man. “If Bron’ti comesin again, give me acall, would you?’

“Sure thing,” Dolvin said, and then grinned. “ Come back when you can spend some more time. And some
money.”

Bladen chuckled and assured the other man he would. As he and Cindraleft the casino, he glanced at her. “You
should have mentioned your boyfriend likes to frequent sex clubs. We could have checked those out first and
saved ourselves sometime.”

Even in the darkened casino, he could see Cindra s blush. “I...I didn’t know that he did.”

Bladen's mouth quirked. If Cindrawas blushing now, just wait until they got to Purrfection, he thought. The
naive little bounty hunter was going to be in for the surprise of her life.

How was she supposed to know Marek DelCour was into sex clubs and stuff like that? Cindrawondered to
herself asthey drove toward the far end of the strip. It wasn't like that information was included in the Inter-
Galactic Registry. Obvioudly, Bladen must have access to information that she didn’t.



Purrfection, the club Bladen’s friend had mentioned, was about forty-five minutes from the casino, and when they
pulled up outside the large, non-descript looking building, Cindra automatically reached for the door handle, only
to pause when she felt Bladen' s hand on her arm.

“Areyou sure you want to come in?’ he asked.
Her brow furrowed. “Why wouldn’'t 1?7’
He regarded her silently for amoment. “Have you ever been in asex club before?’

“Well, no, but...” She hesitated, chewing on her lower lip. Though she would never admit it, the thought of going
into the sex club did make her alittle nervous. But if she were going to be abounty hunter, then she would have
to get used to going into places like this, shetold herself.

Bladen shrugged again. “ Suit yourself, but if you decide you want to leave, just let me know,” he said, opening
the door and stepping out of the personal transport.

Cindra expected to walk into aloud, flashy place much like the casino they had just left. But instead, she and
Bladen stepped into asmall, tastefully decorated entryway with several couches and alarge reception desk. The
room was softly lit and it took her eyes a moment to adjust. Just when they did, awoman dlipped quietly through
an unassuming door at the far end of the room. Pretty with long, curly blond hair, she was dressed in a short skirt
and a skimpy bra that showed more of her full breasts than it covered.

“Welcome to Purrfection,” the girl said, smiling at her and Bladen. “What type of entertainment would you be
looking for this afternoon?”’

Cindrawondered if the carefully worded question was designed to ensure that people didn’t just walk into the
club without realizing exactly what type of place it was. Since there was nothing to give it away from the outside,
she could easily imagine some unsuspecting tourist thinking the club was a museum or something. That would be
embarrassing, she thought.

“We're actually hereto talk to the manager,” Bladen said.

The girl hesitated, regarding the bounty hunter thoughtfully as if wondering what he could possibly want with the
club’'s manager. “Areyou sure | can’'t help you?’

“1 don’'t think so,” Bladen said politely. “1 really need to talk to the manager.”

Cindrawondered why Bladen didn’t just show DelCour’ s picture to the girl. Since she worked at the front desk, it
made sense the blonde would probably have seen the man comein.

The girl’s brow furrowed, clearly thrown off balance by Bladen’s polite refusal. “I can tell him that you'd like to
speak with him, but you' Il have to wait until after the show. Hewon't be available until then. It would be easier if
you'd comeinside. Then | can bring him by your table, if you'd like.”

Bladen glanced at Cindra briefly before giving the girl anod. “That’ll be fine,” hetold her.
The blonde smiled. “Right thisway then,” she said, leading them through the door.

Theinterior of the club was even more dimly lit than the entryway, but Cindrawas till able to make out the
small, intimate booths surrounding the stage area as she and Blade followed the girl through the club. Asthey
passed by each of the booths, she noticed that though most were filled with couples, some held more than asingle
couple.



The blond girl had just shown her and Bladen to an empty booth when light illuminated the darkened stage.
Redlizing the show was about to begin, Cindra quickly did into the booth and turned her attention to the dais. She
had to admit, she was alittle eager to see what went on in a place like this.

Soft, sensual music began to play, and Cindrawatched curiously as a couple stepped onto the stage. The woman
was wearing a sexy, black dress that wouldn't have looked out of placein anight club, while the man wore skin-
tight leather breeches and aloose, flowing shirt. Never having been to a sex club, Cindradidn’t know what to
expect, but she was more than alittle surprised when the couple began to dance.

But it wasn't just any dance, she quickly realized. It was actually a choreographed strip show. Asthe man and
woman swayed to the music, each of them ran their hands over the other’ s body, slowly removing small pieces of
their partner’s clothing as they did so. Their costumes were cleverly designed to allow the dancers' bodiesto be
revealed alittle at atime and as teasing bits of skin became exposed, each of them would stop to caress and kiss
the area before moving on to the next piece of clothing. The whole thing was much more erotic than Cindrawould
have expected and she couldn’t help wishing they would undress each other alittle faster.

But the show was designed to tease the audience and even after they were both nearly naked, the dancing
continued. Asthey moved, the man ran his hands over the woman’ s full breasts and down her body to the skimpy
black thong she was wearing. While Cindra couldn’t hear anything the couple was saying over the music, she
could tell by the shape of the woman’ s mouth that she was moaning in pleasure.

Suddenly, the beat of the music changed, becoming even slower and more erotic. Asit did so, aportion of the
floor began to lift up, creating araised platform in the middle of the stage. When the couple knelt oniit, the
platform slowly began to turn and as the last of their clothes came off, Cindra caught her breath at how incredibly
beautiful they both were.

The couple’ s movements were less teasing and more sexual now. They were kissing and caressing each other
hungrily, and as she watched, Cindra couldn’t believe how turned on she was getting. She had always thought sex
shows would be base and deazy, but this had to be the hottest thing she had ever seen! If she weren't so interested
to see what would happen next, she would have dragged Bladen out of the place right then. Asit was, she
couldn’t help but dide her hand down the front of her dressto the juncture of her thighs. She would have dlid her
hand underneath her dress, but she wasn't quite bold enough to do that in front of Bladen, or anyone €lse who
might be watching for that matter, so she settled for caressing her clit through the thin materia.

On stage, the woman had positioned herself on top of her partner so that she could take his cock in her mouth
while he licked her pussy, and Cindra shifted on the couch as she felt her own pussy getting even wetter.
Suddenly, a movement beside her caught her attention, and she dragged her gaze from the performersto where
Bladen sat beside her. Her eyes widened when she saw him undoing the buttons on his breeches. He surprised her
even more a moment later when he freed his erect cock from the confines the material. Well, she was touching
herself, so she supposed this was no different. But when she met his gaze, it wasto find him regarding her with a
raised brow.

Realization slowly began to dawn upon her. “Here?’ she whispered.
He gave her aroguish grin. “ That’s why these booths are built for privacy. But if you'retoo shy...”

He was daring her, Cindrathought in amazement. He didn’t think she would be bold enough to do it. She had to
admit, she’d never done anything even remotely like what he was suggesting, but the idea of having sex right
there, where the people on the stage could see them, was kind of exciting. And she could be bold, she decided, just
asbold as hewas.

Cindra sfirst thought was to smply pull up her dress and straddle Bladen’ s Iap. Riding him would definitely be



fun. But when she stood up to move closer, amore powerful urge took hold of her and she found herself kneeling
down between hislegsinstead. She almost smiled as his eyes widened in surprise. He obviously hadn’t expected
her to do that. She felt extremely powerful in this position, knowing that she was controlling exactly what was
going to happen next. And from the look of anticipation on his face, he was more than ready to let her take
charge.

Reaching out, she gently took him in her hand and rubbed her thumb up and down his length. Lifting her gaze,
she found him watching her, which only turned her on even more. Without taking her eyes from his, she leaned
forward to carefully take him in her mouth, then began to move up and down on his shaft over and over. As she
did, shelet her other hand drift down to lazily massage his ballsin time to the rhythm of her mouth. She could
already taste the pre-cum dribbling from the head of his cock and it was unbelievably delicious.

When she had first taken him in her mouth, Cindra had only intended to give him a quick lick before climbing on
his hard length, but now she doubted if he was going to last that long. The ability that she possessed to get him so
closeto orgasm so quickly made her feel even more powerful, and she decided she was more than happy to let
him comein her mouth. But that didn’t mean she couldn’t receive some pleasure herself. Moving her hand from
his balls, she pushed aside her skirt and panties, and began to lightly caress her clit. She had to move her fingers
dowly though, because she was extremely close herself and she wanted to time her orgasm with his.

Cindrawas just establishing a low rhythm when Bladen reached out and dlid his hand into her hair. There was
something very sexy about the way he threaded hisfingersin an effort to control her pace, she decided. Changing
up her style, shelet his cock dide to the back of her mouth and then with alittle nudge, took him all the way down
her throat. The groan he let out at that was enough to almost trip her orgasm al by itself.

“Oh God, Cindra,” he said hoarsely. “Y ou'reincredible. Don't stop. Don't stop!”

Cindra obeyed, wrapping her hand around the base of his cock and bobbing her head up and down faster and
faster. A moment later, his cum filled her mouth, and she let out amoan of her own asit touched her tongue. It
was hot and creamy and surprisingly sweet, and she moaned again as she swallowed al of it. Wanting to climax
with him, she quickened her fingers on her clit and within moments, her own orgasm rushed through her. Lost in
the throes of her own pleasure, she continued to glide up and down on his dippery cock until his hand tightened
ever so dightly in her hair.

Lifting her head, she looked up at him. He was gazing down at her with alook of complete and total lust, and she
waited breathlessly for him to pull her up and astride his still hard cock. But then he glanced up and his
expression changed.

Following the direction of his gaze, Cindralooked over her shoulder and gave a start of surprise when she
realized she and Bladen had had an audience of their own. It was the blond woman who had escorted them to the
table aong with a man whom Cindra could only assume was the manager they had been waiting to talk to.
Apparently, she'd been so caught up in what they were doing that she hadn’t realized the show had ended.

Though she had had an orgasm, Cindrawas still incredibly turned on, and had been really looking forward to
climbing on Bladen’ s amazing cock, but that would have to wait, she supposed. Still giddy with the excitement of
what she and Bladen had just done, but also alittle embarrassed at discovering they’ d had an audience for it, she
rose to her feet as he began fastening his breeches.

“Marnee said you wished to speak to me,” the man said.

He was tall and thin with graying hair, and a straight, aquiline nose. He acted asif what they had just witnessed
was the most natural thing in the world. Maybe in the world in which helived, it was, Cindra thought.

Getting up to stand beside her, Bladen took out DelCour’ s picture and held it out to the manager of the club,



while at the same time placing one hand on her hip and giving it a gentle squeeze. Cindrawasn’t sureiif it wasin
appreciation, or whether it was a promise to reciprocate later. She hoped alittle of both

“We'relooking for thisman,” he said to the man. “ Someone el se we spoke with said they recommended your club
to him and we' re hoping he might have comein.”

The man gazed at DelCour’ s photo for amoment before nodding. “Why are you looking for him?’

Cindra expected Bladen to come up with some convoluted story, but he simply glanced at her and said, “He owes
my friend some money, and I’ m helping her collect.”

The man was silent as he seemed to be considering the words. He must have liked what he heard however,
because he nodded again. “He was here last night as amatter of fact,” he said, handing the picture back to
Bladen. “One of the girls entertained him. Perhaps she could help you.” Without waiting for an answer, he turned
to Marnee. “Please ask Chantel to come over.”

Marnee went off to find the woman named Chantel, returning afew minutes later with a petite dark-haired girl
dressed in alace braand panties. The manager explained that Bladen and Cindra needed to find the man that she
had entertained the previous evening. Bladen showed her the picture to jog her memory and after a moment, she
nodded.

“1 remember him,” she said. “He asked me to go to some rave with him tonight, but | told him that | don’t date
the clientele.”

“Did he say where thisrave was?’ Bladen asked, and Cindra held her breath as she waited for the girl’ s answer. If
this lead panned out, then she could very well have DelCour in custody by this evening.

The girl nodded. “Some club on K’ nev Street on the south side.”

Bladen nodded, thanking the two women and the manager for their help before he and Cindraleft the club. Once
outside, she turned to him.

“So, do we go there now and just wait for it to open?’ she asked excitedly. Now that they had alead on DelCour,
she was back in bounty-hunter mode and any thoughts of sex were pushed to the back of her mind.

He shook his head. “ That would be awaste of time. The rave won't even get started until midnight. And anyway,
we'd never get in dressed aswe are. K’ nev Street is known for its hot, hip clubs.”

She looked down at her dress and frowned. “But | don’t have any other dressy clothes with me other than what |
had on last night.”

“Don’t worry about it,” he said. “We have time before the rave starts. We' Il go shopping.”
She stared at him, speechless for amoment. “Y ou’ re going to take me shopping?’
He looked at hiswatch. “Why not? Maybe we'll even have time for dinner.”

Cindrasaid nothing. She' d never had a man take her shopping before, except for her father of course, but that
didn’t count. While part of her liked the fact that Bladen was being so nice to her, another part amost wished he
wasn't because he was making it realy tough on her to keep deceiving him.

Chapter Four

As Cindra and Bladen had dinner in one of the restaurants by the bay that evening, she realized that the day had
been nothing like what she' d thought it would be. When Bladen had said he was going to take her shopping, she



had assumed he would simply take her to whatever boutique was nearby, and then wait impatiently like most
other men while she picked out something to wear to the rave.

Much to her surprise however, the bounty hunter took her to lunch first, and then out sightseeing before they went
shopping. Hetook her to all of the popular tourist spots, including the pioneer museum, located at the exact spot
where thefirst colonia ship had landed. Admittedly, the museum wasn’t something she would have normally
enjoyed seeing, but with Bladen pointing out the interesting parts of every exhibit, she couldn’t help but have a
good time. She had to keep reminding herself over and over again that this was just business.

Then later, once at the trendy boutique, he surprised her further by patiently waiting while she tried on ouitfit after
outfit looking for the perfect thing to wear to the party. Bladen had said that getting into the raves on K’ nev Street
was sometimes the hardest part. She had been to afew ravesin her life, so she knew what he meant. Raves were
all about looking hot, and she was determined to find just the right thing.

It had been after nine by the time they had left the clothing store, so when Bladen suggested they have dinner
before going home to change, she had eagerly agreed. Now, as she sat across the table from the handsome bounty
hunter, she couldn’t help but be amazed by how comfortable she felt with him. It was asif they had known each
other for years. She was surprised at how much they had in common with each other, too. Besides sharing alove
of adventure, they both enjoyed traveling and had even been to alot of the same planets.

Asthey talked, Cindrafound her gaze drawn to Bladen’ s hands. She'd never really looked at a guy’ s hands that
much before, but after the spanking he’ d given her, she couldn’t help looking at hisall the time. Nicely shaped,
they were big and strong, but as she' d discovered back in his office, they could aso produce the most gentle and
arousing caresses she' d ever felt.

She suddenly found herself wishing that he would get it into his head to use those wonderful hands of hison her
bottom again. That thought immediately had her thinking all sorts of naughty things and before she knew it, she
was fantasizing about Bladen giving her a spanking right there in the restaurant! She fidgeted in her seat as she
imagined exactly how the scene would play out.

She'd start by doing something sexy, like dipping off her sandal and running her bare foot up and down hisleg.
And each time she did so, she'd go alittle higher until she was gently massaging his cock through his breeches.
Even though she was sure he would be enjoying it, Bladen would probably remind her that they werein a
restaurant, and not one of Pendari’s many sex clubs. But Cindrawouldn’t listen. Instead, she would continue to
rub his cock through his breeches until she made him come right there at the table.

It didn’t matter to Cindraif she could actually manage such afest, it was afantasy after all, and in it, Bladen was
dragging her up from her chair and over his lap for being such a naughty girl and making him comein such a
public place. Just the thought of his hand coming down on her upturned bottom was enough to get her pussy
purring, and she felt herself blush hotly.

Stop that, she told herself firmly. They had a good chance of catching up with DelCour that night and she
couldn’t let herself get distracted just when things were starting to come together. But even though she told
herself that, she couldn’t seem to make her fantasy go away.

“So, how did you get into bounty hunting?’ she asked Bladen, needing something else to focus on instead of her
errant thoughts.

Bladen took asip of the imported Dalucian ae he had ordered and shrugged. “Like anyone else, | suppose. |
started out in law enforcement, and then made detective. | did that for awhile before deciding to go out on my own
and become a private investigator,” hetold her. “I quickly discovered that the real money wasin bounty hunting
though, so | started doing that full time about ten years ago.”



“Doyou enjoy it?’

“I loveit,” hereplied. “I pick and choose the jobs | want, get to travel the galaxy, meet interesting people.” He
flashed her agrin. “Get to rescue beautiful damselsin distress.”

She arched abrow at him. “Did | need rescuing, then?’ she asked, taking a sip of the fruity wine she had ordered.
“All beautiful women need rescuing now and then,” hereplied. “ Sometimes, they just don't realizeit.”

She put on amock look of surprise. “Why Bladen, that was positively philosophical,” she said, and then added,
“And here | thought you were just in it for the money.”

He laughed. “No, though the money is useful, I’ [l admit.” He paused for amoment, and then asked, “What about
you? What do you do back on Teldar?’

Cindrareslized abruptly how stupid it was not to have an answer to that question ready, but she honestly hadn’t
thought he would ever be interested enough to ask. She had always been quick on her feet however, so she hastily
concocted what she thought would be a convincing lie.

“1 sell pharmaceuticals for one of the bigger companies on Teldar,” she said, and then smiled. “It’s not as exciting
as being a bounty hunter of course, but it paysthe bills.”

He nodded. “ So, how did you meet Bron'ti ?’

She hesitated before answering, wondering if she should say that she and Del Cour had worked together, but then
decided to stick with something closer to the truth. “He owned one of the dance clubs that | frequented. He asked
me out, one thing led to another, and before | knew it, we were engaged. | just wish I’d known what a creep he
was before | agreed to marry him.”

The lie sounded convincing to her and thankfully Bladen must have bought it because he nodded and changed the
subject, asking what she thought of Pendari. At least that was a subject she could talk about at length without
getting tripped up, Cindrathought. It was after eleven by the time they left the restaurant, and they hurried back to
his place to change clothes before heading to the rave.

The outfit she had chosen consisted of a short, black skirt made of some shimmery material and a matching halter
top. The skirt was really nothing more than two panels, one in front and one in back that were held together at her
hips by athin platinum chain. The top was designed the same way, but it had only one panel of materid that
draped across her breasts, leaving her back completely bare except for the thin platinum chain that held the
garment in place. With it, she wore dangling platinum shoulder-duster earrings and strappy high-heeled sandals.

Surveying her reflection in the mirror one more time before leaving the bathroom, Cindra decided she had never
looked sexier.

Bladen was already dressed and waiting for her in the living room. He was standing at the huge pi cture window,
his back to her, and Cindra paused to admire the way his snug, black leather breechesfit his muscular legs and
showed off his great ass. The mesh-like shirt he wore was almost see-through, and she could make out the broad
expanse of his back through the thin material. Damn, he looked good! Why couldn’t she have found aguy like
this back home?

Hearing movement behind him, Bladen turned to see that Cindra had just come out of the bathroom. For a
moment, he said nothing, but simply stood gazing at her. Damn, she looked hot! he thought. If they didn’t have to
go to thisraveto look for DelCour, he would have stripped off those sexy clothes she was wearing and taken her
to bed right then. He immediately went hard at the thought. Cindra was the only woman he had ever met who
could provoke such an immediate response in him and he had to admit that he found the way he was so drawn to



her alittle disconcerting.

The rave was across town and by the time they got there, aline had already formed at the door. Up ahead, people
were occasiond ly turned away because they weren’t pretty enough or handsome enough or smply didn’'t have the
right look, but with Cindra at his side, Bladen didn’t anticipate having such a problem. If that didn’t work, he had
abig wad of galactic creditsthat should do the job. But it didn’t cometo that. The hulking doorman took one ook
at Cindra and admitted them without hesitation.

Inside, the building was one huge, open room with various levels al opening onto the dance floor. Loud music
played from adisc jockey stationed high above the room and colorful strobe lights bounced off the crowd of
people as they danced. Smoke and fog drifted so thick that in some places it was difficult to even see, and the
strobe lights bounced al over the place as their beams cut through the mist.

Taking Cindra s hand, Bladen led her through the throng to an empty table near one of the walls. Though they
could see the whole room from there, the crowd was too big to be able to see everyone, and after afew minutes,
Bladen leaned closeto Cindra.

“1"m going to go talk to some people, show them Bron'ti’ s photo,” he said, raising his voice to be heard above the
music. “ Stay here and hold the table for us.”

She looked like she was about to protest, but he stood and quickly made his way through the crowd before she
could do so. He decided to check with the bartender first, but the man took one look at Del Cour’ s picture, and
shook his head. Bladen thanked him and then went in search of the bouncers, figuring he' d probably have better
luck with them anyway. But none of the bouncers had seen DelCour either, so Bladen dlipped each of them afew
credits, promising them more if they told him when Del Cour showed up.

Knowing there was nothing to do but wait for DelCour to arrive, Bladen decided he and Cindramight as well

enjoy themselves while they did so. Besides, they would stick out like sore thumbsiif they just stood there staring
at people. However, when he got back to their table, it was to find two men coming on to Cindra. As beautiful as
she was, he couldn’t blame them, but his first instinct was till to punch both of them out. He noticed that though
Cindrawas being polite, she didn’t seem to be flirting with either man and that, oddly enough, cooled histemper.

Bladen was standing in front of the table for afew seconds before either man even realized he was there, and
when they finaly did, it wasto regard him curioudly.

“Thanks for keeping her company, but she' s taken,” Bladen said to them. “Y ou can go now.”

The men looked asif they were going to put up afuss, but Cindra stood and quickly moved around the table to
Bladen's side. Slipping an arm around his waist, she leaned up on tiptoe to kiss him lingeringly on the mouth
before giving the men a smile. Bladen tensed, bracing for afight, but the two men merely regarded them for a
moment before leaving the table and disappearing into the crowd.

Bladen turned to Cindraand put his mouth close to her ear. “Bron’ti isn’t here yet, so there' s nothing we can do
until he shows. Let’s dance.”

Though Cindra s brow furrowed, she allowed Bladen to lead her onto the dance floor. She wanted to ask if they
should look around for DelCour themselves, but the music was even louder out on the dance floor and she figured
that Bladen probably knew best when it came to this type of thing anyway.

The DJwas playing afast dance track and Cindra automatically began to sway to the music. As she danced, she
found herself moving closer to Bladen every once in awhile so that her body brushed up against his. Perhapsit
was the strobe lights, or the loud music, or simply the fact that she was so incredibly attracted to Bladen, but
being so close to him was getting her unbelievably aroused. Then again, maybe it was because she was till turned



on from giving him that blowjob back at the club, she thought. Either way, she was getting hotter by the moment.

Just when she was really getting into it however, the music abruptly slowed. Cindra automatically slowed with it,
as did Bladen. Gently taking her hand, the bounty hunter pulled her closer. She was extremely aware of his hand
settling on the bare skin of her back and she found herself fantasizing about him diding it down to give her assa
few playful smacks. But of course, he didn’t. Instead, he pulled her tightly against him and she felt her breasts
press against his chest through the thin materia of the halter top. She couldn’t help but notice the hardness of his
muscles beneath his shirt. Or how hard another part of his anatomy was either, and she wondered how he could
dance in that condition.

Bladen' s gaze went to her lips then and Cindra caught her breath. Remembering how her legs had gone wesak the
first time he' d kissed her, she suddenly yearned to feel his mouth on hers again. A little voicein her head tried to
tell her that they were at the rave to look for DelCour and that this was adistraction she didn’t need, but she
ignored the voice as the bounty hunter’ s mouth covered hers.

At first, his mouth was feather light on hers, barely making contact. But then the kiss deepened to become more
insistent and she parted her lips under his with amoan of pleasure. Bladen tasted of the whiskey he'd been
drinking. And something else too, she thought. She couldn’t put anameto it, but it was something uniquely male,
uniquely his. And it was more intoxicating than any drink.

Abruptly, Bladen lifted his head to gaze down at her, and in the lighting, his eyes glinted gold. Wetting her lips
with her tongue, Cindra dlid her hand up behind his neck to pull his head back down. Then he was kissing her
again, deep, passionate, mind-blowing kisses that took her breath away, and she could barely think. Except to
notice that her legs had indeed gone weak again.

One hand moved down her back to the curve of her bottom to fit her more snugly against him, while the other
found itsway underneath her top and up to her breast. Her nipple immediately hardened in response to histouch
and she let out a moan as he began making dow, deliberate circles over the turgid peak. His movements were so
dow and subtle that she doubted anyone in the club would know what he was doing. But she did and it was
driving her so crazy that she amost screamed.

Lifting his head, Bladen trailed kisses along her cheek, tracing aline along the curve of her jaw to the sensitive
area behind her ear. Cindrathrew her head back, arching against him, only to gasp as he trailed hot kisses along
her skin. His hand tightened on her ass, pulling her even more tightly against him, and she could feel his hard
cock pressing insistently against her pussy through her short skirt.

Cindra suddenly wanted to forget all about the real reason they were there and |eave the rave right then so that
they could continue this somewhere more private. Bladen wouldn't refuse if she suggested it; the hardness
pressing against her told her that.

But before she could give voice to the idea, the music picked up and the crowd began to jump up and down to the
beat. Asthe strobes began to flash in time to the rhythm, she realized that Bladen had worked her toward a
darkened corner of the dance floor where the back wall and atall row of speakers created an alcove. Positioning
her with her back to the table that was there, Bladen pulled her close with an arm around her waist, while his other
hand glided underneath her short skirt. Because of the way it was designed, the skirt couldn’t be worn with any
panties, and she sighed with pleasure as his fingers found her naked pussy.

Cindrawanted him to touch her so badly that she thought she’d go mad if he didn’t. He didn’t keep her waiting.
Moving his hand gently over the downy curls between her thighs, he delved into the warm folds until he found her
clit, and she let out a soft moan of pleasure. He began rubbing his finger in acircular motion over the firm little
nub, slowly at first and then faster as he kept time with the beat of the music.



She looked around, nervous that people might be able to see what they were doing, and what she saw surprised
her. Not only were at |east a dozen people watching them, but three other couples were making out as well, and
they were just the ones she could see. None of them were trying to hide what they were doing, and none of the
people watching seemed shocked.

Cindra abruptly realized she was coming to embrace her newfound exhibitionist streak even more than she'd
realized. A week ago, she never would have dreamed of doing something like this. Now, however, having people
watch only turned her on more.

Her attention was drawn back to Bladen then, and she let out another moan of pleasure at what he was doing to
her. Sliding her hand underneath her skirt, she cover his hand with her own, not to stop him, but to guide his
fingers where she wanted them, dliding them up and then down her folds before moving his finger back up to her
clit. Astheir fingers moved round and around the plump little flesh together, she dowly felt her orgasm beginning
to build.

Bladen must have sensed it too, because he bent his head to whisper huskily in her ear. “ Come for me, baby.
Comefor me, Cindra.”

Shedid.

The sensations started in her clit, right beneath their fingers, and then moved throughout the rest of her body in
deliciouslittle ripples. She felt her whole body shudder with the intensity of it and she had to bite her lip to keep
from screaming. If Bladen hadn’t had his arm wrapped around her, she was sure she would have dumped to the
floor. Never had she had an orgasm as powerful asthis. Never had a man made her feel such intense pleasure.

Cindrarested her head against his shoulder, her breath coming in short, quick pants asif she’d just run arace. She
was barely aware of Bladen's hands on her waist as he lifted her up to set her on the table. Her eyes fluttering
open, she lifted her head from his shoulder to see him regarding her intently. Without aword, he bent his head and
kissed her. His mouth moved over hers gently at first, then with more urgency, his tongue finding hers.

Cindramoaned against his mouth, only to gasp when she felt him dide hisfinger into her tight, wet pussy and
begin to move in and out. But then, almost as quickly as he had started, he pulled hisfinger all the way out.

“Don’t stop,” she breathed against his mouth, only to realize that he was aready undoing his breeches. She
looked around quickly. The crowd watching them had grown dlightly, but still no one seemed outraged at what
they were doing. Reaching for Bladen, she pulled his head down to kiss him again.

His mouth still on hers, Bladen did the head of his hard cock up and down her dlit until the tip found the opening
of her pussy. He didn't dide al the way inside right away however, but instead, teased both of them with severa
short thrusts before plunging his full length deep inside her. She was wet and tight and ready for him, and even
though she loved feeling his hard cock inside her, she loved hearing the groan that escaped hislips even more.

Bladen grasped her hips and she wrapped her legs around him as he pushed in and out of her to the beat of the
music. Even though she was sure he was just as aroused as she was, he took histime, pumping completely in and
out with each stroke, and she was amazed at his control. She’ d have thought he would be coming in seconds, but
instead he kept thrusting, lowly at first and then building up until he was moving faster and harder and plunging
so deep into her pussy that she had no doubt he was going to come.

As excited as she was, Cindra couldn’t keep her own climax at bay either, and when she came, it was harder than
any orgasm she'd ever had in her life. Bladen’s groan of pleasure told her that he was coming with her, and that
knowledge only intensified her orgasm even more.

As histhrusts gradually slowed, so did her breathing, and she let out a little moan when she felt him dide out. She



watched through half-closed eyes as he fastened his breeches before reaching out to lift her down from the table.
Sliding his handsin her hair, he bent his head to kiss her passionately on the mouth, and when he lifted his head a
moment later, Cindrawas dizzy with pleasure.

Bladen gazed down at Cindrafor amoment, taking in her flushed cheeks and full lips. All he wanted to do was
leave the rave, take her back to hisloft and make love to her again. And again. And again.

But then he reminded himself of the reason they were at thisrave in the first place.

“We' d better get back to our table,” he told her hoarsdly, running his finger down her cheek. “1 told the bouncers
that was where they could find usif Bron'ti showed.”

Taking her hand, he led her along the edge of the dance floor and back to their table. It was occupied however, so
he and Cindrasimply stood in the generd vicinity where they would be able to see the bouncersiif either of the
men approached.

Standing with his arm around Cindra, Bladen took a moment to examine his thoughts. After the electrifying sex
they had just had, he had to admit he was going to miss it when thiswhole thing was over. Hell, apart of him
even wanted to admit that he was going to miss her. Which was hard to believe considering he' d only know her
for two days.

He wondered for amoment if he should let Cindraknow he was on to her. Then maybe they could work this out
and keep seeing each other even after this business with DelCour was over. But his practical side told him that it
would never work. Even if Cindrawas willing, she had been lying to him the whole time. How could he ever be
ableto trust her?

Still lost in thought, Bladen gave himself a mental shake when he noticed that one of the bouncers was making his
way over to where he and Cindra stood. The big man glanced at Cindra briefly before focusing his gaze on
Bladen.

“The guy you'relooking for just camein,” he said. “He' s at the bar.”

Bladen thanked the bouncer and gave the man the rest of the money he had promised him. After the man had | eft,
Bladen turned to Cindra. Ever since he had discovered she was abounty hunter, he had been wondering how she
planned on getting him out of the way while she took down DelCour. Well, he thought, it was time to find out.

“Let’sgo tak to your ex,” he suggested, and would have led her over to the bar, but Cindra hung back, tightening
her grip on his hand. Turning to face her, he lifted a questioning brow.

She chewed on her lower lip. “I think we should wait until he leaves and then follow him to wherever itishe's
staying so we can approach him then.”

And then what? Bladen wondered. Did Cindrathink she was going to be able to bring in Del Cour without Bladen
realizing who she really was? Though that seemed alittle naive on her part, Bladen was willing to let it play out.
Even so, hewasn’t about to givein that easily yet.

“Why not confront him here?’ he asked, asif he didn’t already know her true intent.

Again, she hesitated before answering. “Because it will be easier to talk without all thisloud music and people
jumping up and down,” she said. “Y ale will be more willing to hear what | have to say without the distractions.”

Bladen said nothing, considering her words for amoment before nodding his head. “All right, but we better get
closeto him then. Just don't let him see you.”



Working their way through the throng of people, they found a place at the bar that was across from where
DelCour was standing. This was the first time Cindra had seen Marek Del Cour in person, and though the Galactic
Registry had shown aphoto of him, she wasn’t prepared for how big and muscular the fugitive really was. Tall
and naturally slender herself, she worked out regularly to keep herself in shape, but she was beginning to have
some doubts about how she would bring in DelCour if he resisted. Which he ailmost certainly would, she thought
to hersdf. When the time came, she would have to take him by surprise, she decided, and with the first strike, if
possible.

DelCour stayed at the rave for severa hours, during which time he drank half a dozen different kinds of acoholic
drinks, smoked and snorted at least four different exotic drugs, and danced with a number of women. Bladen and
Cindra shadowed him the whole time, sticking as close to him as they could without being obvious, which was
actually easier than she would have thought. He was completely oblivious to anyone around him, and seemed only
to be concerned with his acohol, drugs, and women.

It was amost morning by the time DelCour left the club, walking out with awoman on each arm. Cindra hoped
that meant he would be heading back to his hotel, or wherever he was staying. Surprisingly, however, he kissed
both of the women on the sidewalk in front of the club, and started down the street alone. He paused and |ooked
around asif for acab, but at thistime of morning, the streets were deserted. She and Bladen kept to the crowd
milling around outside the door of the club until DelCour gave up on the cab and started walking down the street

again.

She and Bladen followed at adistance, but it was difficult to look inconspicuous when the streets were so
deserted. Cindra hoped DelCour didn’t turn around to confront them because she had no ideawhat she was going
to say to Bladen when it became obvious that the man she claimed to be her ex-fiancé didn’t recognize her.

When Del Cour suddenly turned down an aley, Bladen quickened his steps. “ Come on. We don’'t want to lose
him,” he said to her as they hurried after the fugitive.

As they reached the corner, Bladen stopped, signaling for Cindrato do the same. Though she did as he instructed,
she couldn’t control the urge to peek around his shoulder. Del Cour was nowherein sight.

“Shit,” Bladen muttered. “Where did he go?’

Before Cindra could hazard a guess, Bladen took her hand and dlowly led her down the aley. Though the sun was
just starting to come up, the alley was still dark, making it difficult to seeif anyone was hiding in the shadows and
Cindra’s pulse began to race. If she and Bladen had lost Del Cour, it could take weeksto pick up histrail again.

She was beginning to wonder if DelCour had gonein one of the doorsto either side of them when adark
silhouette appeared at the far end of the aley. Beside her, she felt Bladen tense, but before she could think on it, a
bullet suddenly whizzed past Cindra' s head. She froze, startled, but Bladen was aready grabbing her and pulling
her into an open doorway just as several more shots rang out.

Cindra s pounding heart seemed to echo in the silence that followed and she leaned against the wall trembling.
She' d never gotten shot at before and it was having more of an effect on her than she' d imagined. Bladen,
however, looked visibly unaffected by the whole thing. He was standing just inside the door, his own weapon out
and at the readly.

“Aren’'t we going to go after him?’ she asked after a moment.

Bladen turned his head to look at her. “ That depends. Can you explain why the hell your fiancé was shooting at
you?’

Chapter Five



Cindra said nothing for amoment and Bladen turned away to stick his head out the doorway to look around. The
alley was clear, which meant that DelCour had probably taken off. Holstering his weapon, he turned to focus his
attention on the woman beside him again.

“1"d appreciate an answer, Cindra. Why was your fiancé shooting at you?”’

Shewet her lips. “1 don’'t know. He...he mustn’t have realized it was me,” she stammered. “He must have thought
we were going to mug him or something.”

Bladen gave her adubiouslook. “I doubt that,” he said. “He was standing close enough to have seen you clearly
enough to recognize you. He was trying to kill you. Now, | want some answers, Cindra, or you' re on your own.
What aren’t you telling me?’

Again, Cindrawas silent for amoment and Bladen could almost see her crafty little mind working as shetried to
come up with alogical explanation.

“1 haven't been completely honest with you,” shefinally said.

Bladen blinked in surprise. Was Cindrareally going to come clean with him? And if she did, what then? Did he
simply forgive her and forget about what she’d done? To his shock, he realized he was fully prepared to do just
that. By rights, he should to be furious at her, especially after she had amost gotten him killed, but for some
reason, he just couldn’t bring himself to be angry with her. If anything, he was more pissed off at himself for what
had happened. He knew better than to go charging down adark alley after a scumbag like Del Cour. Cindra had no
experience when it came to hunting down aviolent criminal like him. Bladen had to admit that part of him
actually admired her for going after the guy though, even if it was foolish on her part. He sighed inwardly. This
whole thing would have been so much easier if she had just been honest with him from the beginning. Well,
maybe now she was going to be, he thought.

She reached up to tuck her hair behind her ear. “ Those family heirlooms that Y ale took were more than just
costume jewelry,” she said “ Some of them have been in my family for generations, including my great-great-
grandmother’ s wedding ring. It' s worth afortune, even more than the money he stole from me. But the monetary
value palesin comparison to what the jewelry means to my family. To me, that makesit priceless.”

Bladen stared at her in disbelief. He didn’t know whether he should be angry that she was continuing to lieto him,
or be impressed that she had come up with such a story on the spur of the moment. “Y ou’re doing all thisfor a
ring?’

Her brow furrowed. “I told you, it's extremely valuable, especidly to my family.”
He snorted. “It must be. So, is that why you really didn’t want to approach him?’

She nodded. “ Y es. | was hoping just to find out where he was staying so that we could sneak into his hotel room
and get the jewelry back.”

“It' sagood plan, | suppose, but till rather dangerous, don’t you think, especialy considering he just tried to kill
you?’

“Not if he doesn’t see us coming next time,” she said and then glanced toward the door. “ Shouldn’t we try to
catch up with him so we can find out where he' s staying?’

Bladen followed her gaze. “No,” he said. “If you didn’t notice, he was shooting at us, and I’ ve discovered in my
line of work that it's best to not chase after a guy with agun, especially when he knows you' re coming. Besides,
he's probably gone already.”



Alarm shown on her face. “ Then how will we...?’

“Relax,” he said. “ There are other ways to find him. Right now, let’ s go back to the club and see what we can find
out. If we're lucky, your ex bought all those drinks on a credit chip. If we get that, we can track him anywhere he
goes, including his hotel.”

“But now that he knows I’ ve found him, he' Il take off!” she protested.

Bladen shrugged. “ Probably, but then we' Il track him down again.”

Cindra s brow furrowed. “But how are we going to find him? He could leave the planet.”

“And we can’'t?’ he countered. “It’ s just more tracking, Cindra. That iswhat a bounty hunter does, you know.”
She flushed crimson at his remark, but said nothing.

“Comeon,” he said, taking her hand.

Amazingly, no one seemed to have heard the gunfire, and the rave was just winding down by the time they got
back to the club. The doormen weren't stopping people from going in now, and she and Bladen simply walked
right past them. Once inside, Bladen led her over to the nearest bar.

The bartender, atall lanky guy with spiky hair and tattoos covering his arms, barely glanced at them as he wiped
down the bar. “We' re done serving for the night.”

“We don’t want adrink, just someinformation,” Bladen told him.
The man stopped what he was doing to regard them warily. “What kind of information?’

Bladen took out several large credits and held them up. “If aguy camein here and bought a drink with a credit
chip over there,” he said, indicating the bar across the room, “would you be able to pull that chip humber up on
our computer if | gave you his name?”’

The bartender eyed the money for amoment. “ Sure, All of the machines are routed through a central computer. It
makes running atab easier in here. But | could take alot of heat for giving out information like that, you know.”

Undeterred, Bladen took out afew more bills. “But you could also make alot of money for information like that.”

The man hesitated for only amoment before snatching the credits out of Bladen’s hand. He looked around
furtively, and then shoved the money in his pocket. “Who you looking for?’

“The name' s YaeBron'ti,” Bladen said, spelling it for the bartender.

The man pulled a computer keyboard out from underneath the bar and pressed one of the buttons to pull up the
holo-screen. When it appeared, he typed in the name Bladen had given him. After amoment, he nodded. “Y eah,
Bron'ti paid with hischip. I'll print you areceipt.”

Printing the receipt took only seconds and she and Bladen were headed back to his loft afew minutes later. Once
there, Cindra perched on Bladen's desk and waited impatiently while he ran a check on DelCour’ s chip number.
Within minutes, Bladen discovered that DelCour had used the chip at more than a hundred places on Pendari. But
the only hotel was a high-priced one named The Stargazer.

Cindra hopped off Bladen's desk excitedly. “I’ll go change. Wait for me.”

She changed clothes quickly, dipping into the dress she' d worn yesterday. Bladen had changed aswell, and was



waiting for her when she came out of the bathroom.

The Stargazer was a beautiful high-rise hotel in the central downtown area. On any other day, Cindrawould have
been impressed by its grandeur, but she was too preoccupied with what she was going to do about Del Cour to
take much notice of it. Her mind was going a hundred miles a minute. On the way to the hotel, Bladen had said
they would wait until DelCour was out and then sneak into his room to look for the jewelry, but that plan posed a
problem for her. For starters, what would she say when they couldn’t find the jewelry? Moreover, how was she
going to get DelCour with Bladen at her side?

She still hadn’t come up with a plan as she and Bladen headed for the front desk. Thetal, dark-haired man
working there looked up as they approached.

“May | help you?’ he asked.

“We'relooking for Yale Bron'ti’sroom,” Bladen said. He didn’t even attempt to come up with a cover story.
Instead, he just dlapped alarge credit on the counter.

The man smoothly palmed the credit without comment and typed something on his computer. He studied the
holo-screen for amoment before returning his gaze to her and Bladen. “1t seemsthat Mr. Bron'ti checked out of
our hotel this morning. About an hour ago, actualy.”

“Dammit!” Cindra muttered, upset that he' d checked out, but a the sametime alittle relieved shewouldn’t have
to devise aplan to give Bladen the dip. She looked at him. “What do we do now?’

Bladen said nothing for amoment. “It’ s safe to assume he' s back on the run again,” he replied. “ Since we have
his chip number, we can track him that way. Or we can start checking with all the inter-planetary transport
companiesto see if he booked aflight with one of them.”

Her brow furrowed. “If he thinks we' re onto him, he'll probably get rid of that credit chip, so | say we go with the
transport companies.”

After they had grabbed a cup of coffee and aquick hite to eat at acafé down the street from his office, Bladen got
to work on checking with the various companies that provided transport between Pendari and the other planetsin
the star system. There were alot of them, and it took some time. The first dozen he checked with had no record of
Y ale Bron'ti either booking aflight or chartering a private transport, which made Bladen suspect that Del Cour
had probably taken a new name. A few more com-calls later, he got lucky and learned that Del Cour had indeed
chartered atransport under the name Bron'ti. Not only had he used the same dias, but he had aso used the same
chip number. Either he was confident that they wouldn’t be following him, or he was just doppy, which wasa
little surprising considering the kind of man that Del Cour was.

“Got him,” Bladen said to Cindra as he closed the link on his communicator. “Bron’ti chartered a private
transport to Telmalon this morning.”

He had posed the question to Cindra back at the hotel about whether she thought they should check with the
transport companies or follow DelCour’ s credit chip ssimply to see what she would say, and had been impressed
with her answer. The transport companies would have been his suggestion, too. At least she was starting to think
like a bounty hunter.

Bladen shook his head as he redlized he'd just paid Cindra a compliment. What kind of hold did she have on him?
Even when she was doing her best to manipulate him, there was still something so intriguing about her that he
couldn’t remain objective, no matter how hard he tried. It was more than how beautiful she was, or even how
great the sex was. It was difficult to believe, but he was actually beginning to enjoy spending time with her. Hell,
if he didn't know better, he' d think he wasfalling for her.



Cindra s brow furrowed at the name of the planet. “ Do you think we can get aflight?’
He grinned. “Oh, I'm pretty sure we can get aflight.”

She asked what he meant by that, but Bladen’s grin only broadened as he told her to get packed. Thirty minutes
later, they pulled into a parking garage belonging to a private space dock.

As Cindra stepped out of his transport vehicle, she took one look at the sleek spacecrafts docked there and lifted a
guestioning brow at him. “Y ou have your own ship?’ she asked increduloudly.

He nodded. “I1t makes hunting fugitives ahell of alot easier. Most commercial transports frown on dragging a
fugitive on board locked up in cuffs and chains.”

Cindra s brow furrowed. She had assumed she' d drop Del Cour off with the local security bureau just like she had
done with the other criminals she'd brought in. She’ d never thought about possibly having to take him to another
planet. She wasn't sure why she’ d have to do that, but she' d better make some com calls when it cametimeto
capture him, just to make sure there wouldn't be any problems.

“How did you afford to buy a ship?’ she asked Bladen. “Is business that good?’

He shrugged. “Not redlly,” he admitted. “| sort of confiscated it from one of the fugitivesthat | put injail. |
figured he wouldn’t need it.”

“Oh,” was all she said, making no further comment as they walked down the dock.

Bladen' s ship was docked halfway down the quay. A deek looking craft on the outside, it was even more
impressive on theinside. In addition to the cockpit with its comfortable-looking chairs and array of contrals, the
hold area had been converted into a passenger compartment complete with not only chairs and a holo-screen, but
also ahuge bed aswell.

Seeing the luxurious looking bed prompted some rather sexy thoughts, but she put those aside for now. “How
many hoursisit to Telmalon?’ she asked as Bladen took a seat behind the console and started the ship’s engine.

“About fourteen,” he replied.

Her brow furrowed as she tried not to think of the lead DelCour had on them. She consoled herself with the fact
that he would probably think he was safe on Telmalon and therefore wouldn't be too difficult to track down. She
just hoped he wasn't smarter than she and Bladen were giving him credit for. Del Cour might very well jump to
another ship on Telmalon just to throw them off histrail. She took a deep, claming breath and forced herself to
stop worrying about it; there was nothing she could do but get to Telmalon and work from there.

To distract herself from thinking about Del Cour, Cindra watched Bladen finish the pre-flight check and then
taxied the craft to the short take-off line. There were only afew shipsin front of them and within minutes, they
were hurtling away from the planet. As Bladen prepared the ship for interstellar flight, she found herself watching
his hands as they moved over the controls. Damn, what was it with her and his hands? Just watching them move
in such asure, confident manner was getting her really turned on and invoking some very interesting thoughts
about what those hands could be doing to her during the long trip to Telmalon. Maybe she just might have to
bring up the subject of spanking, she thought with a smile.

She amost shook her head at the thought. What the heck had come over her lately? She couldn’'t seem to be alone
with Bladen for more than five minutes without thinking of sleeping with him, and every time she thought about
sleeping with him, she started to fantasize about him spanking her. Not only had she never met a man who could
excite her smply by doing something as innocuous as flying a ship, but she’' d never ever met aman who could
make her want a spanking. She couldn’t say why he had that effect on her, and frankly she didn’t care. All she



knew was that she liked it.

After they made the jump to light speed, Cindrarelaxed back in her comfortable chair and crossed her legs and
lazily dangling her sandal from her foot as she regarded Bladen. He was studying something on the hand-held
computer screen, unaware of her observation and she watched as his fingers deftly worked the controls. She
imagined those fingers on her bare skin, trailing up her arm and along her shoulder before moving lower to caress
her breasts. She let the fantasy play out for amoment, and then decided that the real thing would be much better
than her imagination.

“$S0,” she said. “Can you put this ship of yours on auto-pilot?’
He gave her asidelong glance. “ Of course,” he said. “Why do you ask?’

She gave him asultry look. “Because | can think of alot better thingsto do with our time than sit here and watch
the stars go by.”

Without waiting for areply, she got to her feet and sidled past his chair to walk in the direction of the bedroom.
She undid the zipper on the back of her dress as she did so, and then paused in the doorway to look over her
shoulder at him before letting it fall to the floor at her feet. Her skimpy bra and panties quickly followed, leaving
her completely naked before him. Giving him a sexy smile, she dowly waked over to the bed. Sitting down, she
settled herself back against the pillows and waited for the handsome bounty hunter to join her.

But Bladen didn't join her right away. Instead, he stood in the doorway, regarding her with a smoldering look in
his golden brown eyes. He was looking at the same way he had that night when she was in the shower and it was
having asimilar arousing effect on her now. She blushed at her own wantonness. God, what wasit about him that
made her so bold?

Almost without thinking, Cindra dlid her hand along her body, over her breasts, and down between her legs. Her
pussy was aready wet and she did her hand along the folds to moisten her fingers before beginning to gently
caress the sengitive nub of her clit. She couldn’t believe she' d been too shy to do thisthat first night in the shower
while he’ d been watching her. Touching herself in front of him was incredibly arousing.

Shedidn’t know how arousing it actually was however, until she felt the first tremors of an approaching orgasm
start to build between her legs. She was about to come already!

Deciding she wanted to draw things out a bit longer, Cindraquickly pulled her fingers away from her clit and
began to lightly trail them up and down her thighs. Abruptly remembering that she' d planned to bring up the
subject of spanking, sherolled onto her side and with one hand, slowly traced little circles on her bottom.

Bladen' s eyes narrowed with interest, and she smiled as she continued to play with her bottom. He quite
obvioudy loved that part of her anatomy, she mused. Thinking it wastimeto really heat things up, Cindralifted
her hand and brought it down sharply on her ass. Where before the bounty hunter’ s eyes had narrowed, now they
went wide, and she spanked herself afew more times before giving him awicked smile.

“1 think you could do a much better job of this, don’'t you?’ she teased.

Cindra couldn’t believe she had just said that. Those words had to rank as the most forward thing she'd ever said
to any man.

To her ddlight, Bladen didn’t need any further encouragement. He was immediately at her side, urging her up onto
her hands and knees. Ooch, she thought. The position aone was enough to get her pussy purring!

She held her breath, waiting for that first spank, but Bladen tricked her, caressing her bottom instead. She didn’t
mind that at al though, and when the first spank finally did come a moment later, it made it that much more



surprising.

“Oh!” she yelped.

He ran his hand over the offended area. “Too hard?’

She shook her head. “No, you just caught me by surprise, that’sal.”

Behind her, Bladen chuckled softly as he brought his hand down on her bottom again. Cindrabit her lip to stifle
her yelp thistime, afraid that if she didn’t, he might stop. And she definitely didn’t want him to stop!

Bladen more than satisfied her on that account, administering several dozen sharp smacks to first one cheek and
then the other. This spanking stung way more than the one he’ d given her in his office the other day, but she was
enjoying it even more than she had then. She couldn’t believe how incredibly aroused she was getting just from
the fedl of his hand smacking against her ass. In fact, she was so turned on, she thought she might just come if he
kept spanking her.

But to her dismay, Bladen chose that moment to stop. Brow furrowing, she glanced over her shoulder to see that
he was once again leaning back against the door frame, his arms folded and a teasing expression on hisface.

“Aren’t you going to join me?’ she asked softly, abruptly longing to have his naked body on hers.
His mouth quirked. “In amoment,” he replied. “For now, | think I’ d rather watch you touch yourself again.”

The request made her pussy tingle asif he'd just run his tongue along the folds of it. God, his voice was so sexy.
She could come just from hearing him speak!

Moving gracefully onto her back, Cindra gave him asultry look. “Y ou mean like this?’ she asked, spreading her
legs wide so that he would have agood view as she ran her fingers along the folds and over her aroused clit.

Bladen made no reply as she slowly circled her fingers around her plump clit. She was driving herself crazy and
shelet out alittle sigh of pleasure. She moved her free hand languorously over her stomach and breasts, caressing
and teasing herself into afever pitch. She knew if she quickened the rhythm even alittle that she would be coming
in moments. But she really wanted to save that for Bladen, so she forced herself to back off and go more dowly.

Bladen, however, must have sensed she was close to coming because he slowly began unbuttoning his shirt. The
material parted to reveal atantalizing glimpse of bare skin, and she watched hungrily as he stripped off the
garment and dropped it to the floor alongside her dress. His chest was smooth and well-muscled, and she couldn’t
wait to run her hands over his broad shoulders and down his taut stomach. His abs were so appesling that she had
an amost irresistible urge to bite and nibble every lean, defined muscle there.

Unfastening his gun belt, Bladen dropped that to the floor aswell, and her gaze followed his hands as they went
the buttons of his breeches. Her hand on her pussy stilled and she watched transfixed as he unbuttoned his
breeches, then pushed them down trim hipsto reveal well-muscled legs. Fully naked now, with his cock hard
standing erect, he walked over to the bed.

Cindra sat up, automatically tilting her head back as he bent to kiss her. His hands delved into her long hair, his
fingers gently massaging as his mouth devoured hers, and when he lifted his head long moment later, she was
breathless.

She gazed up at him from beneath lowered lashes, her lips dightly parted and eager for more of his kisses. When
he closed his mouth of hers this time however, Bladen gently pushed her back against the pillows. His hand
trailed down the long column of her neck to find her breast, and he rubbed his thumb round and around her nipple
until she fdt it grow hard and turgid beneath his fingertip. Oh God, ho more teasing, she thought. She couldn’t



take any more!

Cindramoaned, arching up against him, and he dragged his mouth from hersto trail moist, hot kisses down her
neck and over to her other breast. Taking her nipple into his mouth, he gently suckled on the little peak until it
was as hard as its counterpart.

Abruptly, he switched to the other nipple, giving it the same amount of attention. Only when both were aroused
and tingling did he move lower to trace kisses down her stomach to the soft womanly folds between her thighs.
Grasping her hipsin each of his hands, he dowly ran histongue along her dlick folds.

He teased her there for afew moments, and then pulled back to nibble and kissthe inside of her thigh, moving
down to her knee, and then back up the other side. Each time, he stopped only for the barest moment to tease her
pussy with histongue, doing it over and over until she thought she would scream. Finaly, he focused his attention
on the place where she wanted him to touch her the most.

Cindra moaned with pleasure as he began to gently make slow, sensuous circles around her sensitive clit with his
tongue. Round and round he went, sometimes delving into her folds, sometimes moving down to her pussy before
going back to lick her clit again. He was driving her absolutely crazy!

When she felt her orgasm beginning to build, she reached down to thread her fingersin his hair, holding himin
place in case he planned on teasing her some more. But he wasn't, and when she came, she writhed beneath him
uncontrollably, crying out at the intensity of her orgasm. Wave after wave of pleasure rolled over her and she
threw back her head and gave herself over to it. God, she wanted it to go on and on!

But eventually her orgasm began to taper off and for several long moments, all Cindra she could do was gasp for
breath. But then the need to have Bladen inside became so powerful that she had no choice but to obey. Barely
even realizing what she was doing, she tugged him up beside her and climbed on top of him.

Bladen tried to reach for her, but she grabbed hiswristsin each of her hands and pinned them back above his
head. Tonight, she thought as she lowered herself onto his hard shaft, shewasin charge.

Cindrarode him slowly at first, not wanting either of them to come too quickly. Oh God, his cock felt so
incredible in this position, like it was touching the very depths of her soul. She tried her best to control the pace,
but with Bladen thrusting his hips, she soon gave up any pretense of taking her time. Giving in to the pleasure of
having him inside of her, she began bouncing up and down on his cock faster and faster, meeting his thrusts, until
they were both crying out with their release.

Afterward, too exhausted to do more than lay draped across his chest, Cindra found herself once again amazed by
how fantastic the sex always was with Bladen. She tried to convince it wasn't Bladen that made it so great, but
because they aways did it in different and exciting places. But there was allittle voice in her head telling her that
she wasn't being honest with herself. That the reason the sex was so terrific was because it was turning into more
than “just sex.”

The redlization darmed her. The only reason she had been able to use Bladen at all was because he wasjust a
means to an end for her. But how could she keep telling hersdlf that if she was starting to feel something for him?
Just the thought of deceiving him any more made her squirm in her skin. But how could she possibly tell him the
truth? Would he even be willing to listen long enough for her to get to the part where she admitted she was
starting to feel something for him? She very much doubted it.

But as Bladen wrapped his arm around her and pulled her close, Cindra began to think it might really be possible
to tell him the truth. Her lips curving into a smile, she let herself fall adleep in the warmth of hisarms.

Chapter Six



Cindrawas till curled up against Bladen when she awoke the next morning. She glanced at the holo-clock and
saw to her surprise that they had slept for more than ten hours. She supposed they needed it, considering they'd
been up al night. And she couldn’t deny that it was definitely comfortable sleeping snuggled up against him. As
shelay there luxuriating in the feeling, she abruptly remembered the decision she had made to tell Bladen
everything. It had sounded so simple in the afterglow of their lovemaking the night before, but now it seemed so
much more complicated. While there was apart of her that yearned to tell him exactly who she was, there was
another part of her that knew if she did, she would almost assuredly lose him. Even if by some chance Bladen
forgave her for deceiving him, she couldn’t imagine he would ever want her hunting down someone as dangerous
as DelCour. And if hedidn’t forgive her, he' d take off and she’ d have no way to find DelCour after that. It
seemed she was screwed either way.

Beside her, Bladen stirred and at finding her curled up against him, he gave her alazy smile.

“Morning,” he said, tilting her chin to give her atender kiss on the lips. A moment later, he lifted his head to
glance at the holo-clock and his eyes widened. “Wow, we dept along time. We'll bein Telmalon airspacein less
than an hour. | have to go take the controls.”

As Cindrawatched Bladen pull on his breeches, she debated again as to what she should do. Knowing it was the
coward’ sway out, shefinally decided to let things go on asthey had been for alittle while longer. If she thought
about it some more, she might be able to figure out away to capture Del Cour and still keep Bladen.

After landing on Telmalon, they caught a hover-cab and headed straight to the resort Bladen had booked for them.
Set on a stretch of white, sandy beach, Cindrafound herself wishing she and Bladen were there on vacation
instead of tracking some fugitive. She shook her head. Right now, she had to focus on finding DelCour. That was
what mattered. Once she found him, then everything else would take care of itself. She was amost relieved when
Bladen suggested they start canvassing hotels after checking into their room.

They went to al the big, expensive hotelsfirst, figuring Del Cour wouldn't stay at any of the smaller, cheaper
places anyway, but after several hours of showing his picture around, they still had no leads on his whereabouts.

“We're never going to find him like this,” Bladen said in disgust as he crossed ancther hotel off the list they had
made. “ There must be at |east seventy-five more places on here. And that’sjust on thismainisland.”

Since it was getting late, they had stopped for dinner at a small restaurant on the coast, and Cindra considered his
words as she poured dressing on her salad. “Well, he does seem to like hanging out at sex clubs, so maybe we
should try some of those,” she suggested after a moment. She told herself that she was simply being practical,
that it had nothing whatsoever to do with the incredibly hot sex she and Bladen had had the last time they’ d been
to one of those places.

He thought amoment before nodding his head. “It’s worth a shot,” he agreed and then wryly added, “Let’sjust
hope there aren’t a hundred of those around here, too.”

Thefirst severa clubs they went to had nothing to offer either in the way of information or entertainment, but
Sexcapades, a club that overlooked the beach, was a different story — at least when it came to the entertainment,
Cindrathought. Unlike the sex club they had visited on Pendari, Sexcapades was more of a nightclub. No one
greeted them at the door and inside there was not only one sex show, but several shows al going on at the same
time on various stages around the room. There were no booths either, but small tables throughout, and as she and
Bladen made their way around the room, she couldn’t help but be distracted by each show asthey walked by.

Bladen stopped at one of the tables and as he looked around for a server, Cindrafound her gaze drawn to the
stage behind him. On it, a beautiful woman was draped over her partner’ s knee while he spanked her upturned
bottom with an oval-shaped wooden paddle. Each time the paddle slapped against her bare skin, the woman



would let out amoan, and Cindra watched transfixed as her asscheeks went from creamy white to acherry red
under the man’s ministrations.

Though the paddle obvioudly had to sting, the woman didn’t look like she minded it. If anything, she looked like
shewasin the throes of ecstasy. As she watched, Cindra couldn’t help but wonder how it would feel to get
spanked with a paddie like that.

Abruptly, sheimagined herself in the woman'’s position, being held down across Bladen' s knee while he paddied
her bare ass. Remembering how much his hand had stung, Cindraimagined she would probably be squirming and
kicking alot more if he were using a paddle, and yet the idea of him spanking her with one was incredibly
arousing. Beneath her short skirt, her bottom began to tingle and she felt her pussy start to get wet. Before she
had a chance to explore the fantasy further however, avoiceintruded on her thoughts and she reluctantly dragged
her gaze away from the couple on stage to see Bladen showing the photo of Marek Del Cour to one of the waiters.

The man studied it for amoment. “Naren LaRay. Y eah, he's been in before, but he doesn’t come here that much.”

Bladen did several hundred galactic credits across the table toward the man. “Would you by any chance know
where we might find him?’

The waiter palmed the money smoothly and then explained, “We're alittle too tame for him. Our club catersto a
wide variety of interests and Mr. LaRay tends to enjoy some rather specific hobbies. He also likes to take an
active role in the entertainment and we only permit our clientele to watch.”

“Do you know what clubs he might go to then?’ Bladen asked.

The server nodded. “Y ou might want to try the Strap and Cuff.” He paused. “But | should probably mention that
if you go there, you'll be expected to take part in what goes on.”

Cindra s brow furrowed. She'd never been to one, but from the name, she assumed that the Strap and Cuff was
some kind of S&M club. It sounded like the kind of place that would be right up DelCour’ s aley.

Asthe server left to walk over to anearby table, she turned to Bladen. “ Should we go over to that club he was
talking about?’

Bladen lifted a brow. “Y ou sure about that? Y ou heard what he said. If we go there, we're probably going to have
to take part in what they're doing, especially if we expect peopleto talk to us. | don't want to put youin a
situation you' re uncomfortable with.”

Cindra said nothing for amoment as she shifted her gaze to the stage behind him. The woman was till getting
spanked, but now she was wiggling around in such away that made Cindra think she might actually be having an
orgasm. There would obvioudy be alot of spanking at the Strap and Cuff, she thought. But whileit still looked
intriguing, she wasn’t sureif it was something she could do with a bunch of strangers watching. Then again,
considering how exciting al the sex she and Bladen had been having in public had been, getting spanked in front
of someone might make it even that much more exciting.

She turned her attention back to Bladen. “We' ve come all thisway, we can’t turn back now,” she said, and then
smiled. “Besides, I'm always up for trying something new.”

Since neither of them felt their current attire would prove adequate for the Strap and Cuff, they were forced to go
shopping again, not that Cindra minded. Though she saw alot of things she liked, she decided on a black |eather
mini-skirt that was made up of panels which showed off her legs all the way to her hips when she walked. She
paired it with black leather above-the-knee boots and a black |eather bustier that showed off more than alittle
cleavage. To complete the outfit, she wore aleather choker. It had asmall heart-shaped lock on it that dangled in



the hollow of her throat, and though she thought it might be a bit over the top, she still couldn’t resist buying it.

Bladen was wearing a snug-fitting pair of black leather breeches and boots with aloose-fitting white shirt that
billowed when he moved, and as they took a hover-cab to the club, Cindra kept picturing herself draped across his
knee while he reddened her asscheeks. She was so turned on by the time they arrived at the Strap and Cuff that
she could hardly wait to go inside.

Bladen, however, paused outside the door. “ Are you sure you want to do this?’ he asked her. “We can aways
wait out here and then follow him if he shows up.”

Her brow furrowed. “Bladen, that’s crazy. We could wait forever for him to show up. And what if he doesn’t
show up at al?’ She shook her head. “Inside, we can ask around. If he comes here alot, someone’ s bound to
know him. They might even know where he's staying.”

Bladen said nothing for along time, but then he finally nodded. “ Okay. It syour cal. But if you start feeling
uncomfortable, just give me asign and we're out there.”

Cindradidn’t know what to expect, but the Strap and Cuff was nothing like she had pictured it. After Bladen had
paid the exorbitant cover charge, they were shown into aroom that reminded Cindra of alibrary. There were
shelves full of books and paintings on the walls, even a huge antique desk and chair. Though everything looked
innocent enough on the surface, as she and Bladen moved into the room, she saw that the paintings were a bit on
the erotic side, as were the titles of the books.

Shelet her gaze run casualy over the small group of men and women in the room. Though some of the women
had on leather skirts and bustiers similar to hers, Cindra noted, most of them wore simple cocktail dresses. The
men were dressed either in leather breeches or suits. Much to Cindra s chagrin, not a one of them was doing
anything even remotely kinky.

She leaned close to Bladen and whispered in his ear. “ Are you sure we' re in the right place?’

He shrugged. “ That’ s the name that’ s on the door. Unless the waiter gave us bad information. Let’s go look
around.”

Taking her hand, he led her past agroup of men sipping after-dinner drinks and into the next room. This one was
alittle more like what she had expected. With walls of rough stone, it resembled a dungeon, complete with
shackles on the wall and awhipping post in the center of the room. Secured to the post was a naked woman, her
arms high above her head, her back to them. Her skin was so pale it looked almost ghostly and Cindra could just
make out the faint crisscross of white scars on the woman's back and derriere. Cindra watched in astonishment as
abig man brandishing awhip stepped up behind the woman. Giving Bladen alittle push, she hurried him from
the room just as the man drew his arm back and as they stepped through the doorway, she could hear the sound of
the woman’ s scream as the whip lashed against her tender skin. While the thought of spanking might be arousing,
what was going on in that room just looked too painful to even consider trying out.

Though there was a so another dungeon room like the one they’ d just left, the next several roomsthey went into
after that were much more to her liking. In some, there were plush velvet draperies and plump-cushioned couches
where women were being spanked by men, and in some cases, other women. She hadn’t thought about awoman
spanking another woman, but as she watched a pretty blonde redden a petite dark-haired girl’ s ass, Cindrahad to
admit that she found the idea sort of intriguing.

Bladen tried to strike up a conversation with severa people there, but was coolly rebuffed at every turn. Though
he frowned dightly, he said nothing as he led Cindrainto the adjoining room. Like the others, this one was
decorated with luscious fabrics and plush furniture, but her gaze was immediately drawn to the odd-looking piece
of furniture on the other side of the room. It resembled the saw horses she had seen at construction sites, but it



was heavily padded on top and had four leather cuffs attached to it, two on the top and one on each leg. It was
both the oddest, and most intriguing piece of furniture she had ever seen. Of course, never having seen one before
walking into the club, she probably wouldn’t have known exactly what it was for if she hadn’t seen agirl tied
down over it and getting spanked in one of the other rooms.

Dragging her gaze away from the padded horse, Cindraturned her attention to the small group of people clustered
around a cushioned bench in the center of the room. As Bladen led her over to them, she saw a pretty blond girl
being taken over a handsome man’s knee. Even though her bottom was already bright red fro the spanking she'd
obvioudly just gotten, the girl didn’t protest when her partner told their audience that he thought she needed “just
afew more.”

Cindrawatched in fascination as the man began to spank the woman’s upturned bottom again. He worked in a
methodical fashion, smacking first one cheek and then the other, going back and forth, back and forth until her
asscheeks positively glowed. Though the girl kicked and squirmed and even squealed in protest for most of it, it
was obvious she was enjoying herself. When he was done spanking her, which wasn’t until a good ten minutes
later, the man turned his partner over to sit on hislap and pressed hislipsto hers.

After the performance, the crowd dispersed and moved to other areas of the room where they sat down to chat and
enjoy their drinks. Bladen tried to insert himself and Cindrainto the small group of people talking with the couple
that had just given the show, but anything he said was again met with cool, but polite replies, and after aminute,
the group ssimply dispersed to join another, leaving her and Bladen standing there.

Cindracould tell from his clenched jaw that Bladen was getting frustrated. “Maybe they’ Il talk to us once they get
to know us,” she offered quietly.

He snorted. “And how are they going to get to know us when they won’t even talk to us?’
She was trying to come up with an answer to that when amale voice intruded on their conversation.
“They’'rewaiting to see if you'rereally in the scene or whether you're just here to watch.”

Cindraturned to see a distinguished-looking older gentleman dressed in an impeccably tailored suit standing
behind her.

“Pardon me?’ Bladen said.

The man smiled. “Members of our club are arather tight-knit group,” he explained. “ Especially around tourists
who gawk at us asif we were the paid entertainment. They’ll open up to you once they see you perform.”

Cindrafét her pulse skip a beat at the word, “perform.” Her pussy immediately went wet at the thought!

Bladen glanced at her. “| see,” he said. “ Since we' re new here, do you mind if | ask what the protocol is when it
comes to that?’

“Not at al.” The man gestured to the room. “ The floor is yours. Simply do whatever you feel comfortable with,”
he said and then with a nod, moved off to join the rest of the people clustered on the far side of the room.

Bladen looked at her. “ Are you sure about this?’
She nodded wordlessly.
He gently ran afinger down her cheek. “I'll take it easy on you.”

Cindragave him asexy little smile. “Not too easy,” she said softly. “We have to make thislook good, you know.”



Sheleaned close to gently kiss him on the mouth and then before he could reply, she sidled past him to walk over
to the padded horse. He probably could have simply taken her over his knee, she supposed, but she' d been drawn
to the horse ever since they’ d seen the girl tied down and getting spanked over one in the other room.

Stepping up behind it, she spread her legs so they were in line with the horse’ s wooden ones, and then bent over at
the waist so that she was resting on the padded top. Balancing on her forearms, she placed her wristsin the
padded leather cuffs, and then looked over her shoulder at Bladen. He was standing where she' d left him, a sexy
smile curving the corner of his mouth, and she wondered what he was thinking. After amoment, he walked across
the room to where she lay draped over the horse.

The first thing Bladen did was secure the cuffs around each of her wrists, and she felt her stomach do a cartwhed!
as hetightened first one and then the other. She couldn’t believe she was actually doing this, and in aroom full of
people, no less!

After her wrists were securely bound, she expected Bladen to do the same to her ankles, but he surprised her by
diding his hand into her long hair and tipping her head back. She blinked up at him, wondering if he was going to
ask her again if she was sure about what they were about to do, but instead, he bent his head to cover her mouth
with hisin along, intoxicating kiss. Lifting his head, he gazed into her eyesfor along moment before moving
around behind her. As he did so, he ran his hand over her hip and down her booted leg, and she let out a delicious
little shiver as she felt him fasten the cuffs around her ankles. Now, with wrists and ankles both cuffed to the
wooden horse, she could do nothing but wait in breathless anticipation for Bladen to begin.

Judging by the silence in the room, she was pretty sure they had finally gotten the rest of the patrons’ attention.
And as she had told Bladen, now they just had to make thislook good. Though performing in front of aroom full
of people didn’t come al that naturally to her, being with Bladen did, and as he reached out to run his hand over
her bare thigh again, she forgot all about their audience.

Draped over the padded horse, Cindratrembled as she felt Bladen lift her skirt. She was wearing only a minuscule
thong underneath and she heard Bladen’ s sharp intake of breath as he exposed her bare bottom. Then he was
caressing the curve of her assand it was her turn to catch her breath. Histouch was light and teasing, his fingers
gliding over her skin, and she let out a soft little moan of pleasure as he trailed his hand up the back of her thigh
and over her naked ass.

Cindra gasped as Bladen’ s hand suddenly smacked against her bottom. The spank hadn’t been all that hard, but it
still stung, though in the most delicious way, and she could hardly wait for him to do it again. The next dap was
to her other cheek, but this one was alittle harder, and she let out a startled little “ oh!” More spanks followed,
with Bladen alternating from cheek to cheek until her bottom felt hot all over. With it, came atingling in her
pussy that would not be ignored, and she automatically began to grind her clit against the padded edge of the
horse.

Abruptly, the spanking stopped and she looked over her shoulder to see Bladen admiring his handiwork. She
opened her mouth to tell him not to stop, but as he walked around to the wall in front of her, she realized he had
no intention of stopping. Instead, he was choosing which implement to spank her with next!

She watched as his gaze owly moved over the array of paddles, crops, and straps, wondering which he would
choose and waiting breathlessly for him to do so. After amoment, he reached for one of the straps and dapped it
experimentally against his palm. On one end, it had a handle, and on the other was a thin, flexible piece of leather
about four inches wide. She felt her pussy getting even wetter as she imagined how it would feel against her bare
bottom.

Bladen's eyes held hers for along moment before he circled around to take up a position behind her again, and
Cindrafound herself holding her breath. Instinctively, she tensed as she waited for the first lash and though she



was anticipating it, when it came, she still cried out in surprise.

The leather strap felt different than his hand, but no less intense, and she let out another yelp as he dlapped her
other cheek with it. Somehow, the extra-loud sound that the strap was making only added to the thrill she was
receiving. He fell into an easy rhythm after that, sometimes alternating from cheek to cheek, sometimes
concentrating on one cheek until it felt like it was glowing before moving to the opposite side. Sometimes, he'd
even move lower so that the strap flicked against the sensitive area of her sit-spots or along the backs of her
thighs, making her squirm and cry out. Which in turn only made her clit grind against the padded horse even
more.

Her cries soon became moans of pleasure the more he spanked her however, and as she continued to writhe
against the padded horse, the closer and closer she got to making herself come. Not so long ago, she would have
been too shy to have ventured into a place like this, much less have allowed herself to be tied up and spanked
while agroup of strangers watched, and now here she was about to have an orgasm! And all she could think about
was that she didn’t want Bladen to stop what he was doing.

But apparently Bladen had decided she must have had enough because he stopped the strapping. He wouldn’t
dare! she thought. Her breath coming in quick, little pants, she gave him a desperate ook over her shoulder.

“Don’'t stop,” she pleaded hoarsely.
Bladen regarded her in surprise for amoment, and then lifted a brow.
“Spank me more,” she begged. “Please.”

The corner of his mouth edged up, but he said nothing as he tightened his grip on the handle. Lifting the strap, he
brought the leather down hard on her ass again.

Cindra gasped, grinding against the padding as he spanked her over and over. The sensation of the strap
connecting with her ass was more intense than anything she' d every felt before. Her pussy clenched with every
smack and within moments, she was having an orgasm so powerful she surely would have collapsed to the floor if
it wasn't for the horse under her.

Afterward, shelay limply draped over the horse, only barely aware of Bladen releasing her from her bonds and
helping her to her feet. Once she was standing before him however, she quickly regained her senses and reached
up to kiss him lingeringly on the mouth.

Bladen reached out to gently brush her hair back from her face. “Were you really having that much fun, or were
you just making it look good?’ he asked softly.

Beneath her skirt, Cindra s ass was throbbing like crazy and she gave him a sexy smile as she reached back to rub
her sore cheeks. “Well, put it thisway, if it weren’t for all of these people, I’d be begging you for more.”

Before Bladen could answer, the group of people who had up to that point given them a cold reception now
gathered around to welcome them to the club.

“That was quite impressive,” one of the men said.

The petite brunette with him was nodding her head in agreement. “1 do so love seeing awoman enjoy her
spanking.”

“Though I’m not sure | approve of awoman having an orgasm without permission,” another of the men
remarked.



“That’ s because you' ve never been able to make awoman come just by spanking her,” the tall, dender blond
woman standing beside Bladen retorted. With asmile, sheleaned close to the bounty hunter. “ Are you available
to administer a spanking later?’

Cindrafelt astab of jealousy at the woman’swords. It hadn’t occurred to her that she and Bladen might have to
play with others while they were at the club. She suddenly decided that idea didn’t appeal to her.

But Bladen’ s mouth quirked. “I’m afraid not,” he told the woman as he glanced at Cindra. “We have an exclusive
relationship.”

Cindrablinked. The tender way Bladen looked at her as he said the words made her fedl like she was swooning all
over again. It was amazing the effect five little words could have on her, she thought.

Thelight banter continued for several more minutes, and Cindra was amazed at how cordial everyone was being
to them. After amoment, she and Bladen excused themselves to wander over to where the older gentleman they
had spoken with before stood talking with another couple.

“We wanted to thank you for thetip,” Bladen said.

The man smiled. “Of course. | enjoyed the show.” His gaze went to Cindrafor amoment before going back to
Bladen. “It’s obvious that you two have a special connection.”

Cindra blushed while Bladen thanked the man for the compliment.
“1 haven't seen you here before,” the man continued. “Are you just visiting?’

Bladen nodded. “A friend recommended this club to us,” he said smoothly. “ Perhaps you know him — Naren
LaRay?’

The man nodded, his mouth curving. “I do, as does amost everyone who comesto the club. But he hasn’t been
herein awhile. How did you meet him?’

“At aclub on Pendari,” Bladen supplied without hesitation.
“So, you must be staying out on hisisland with him.”

Cindrafelt her pulse leap. Finally, she thought, someone who not only knew Del Cour, but knew where he was
staying aswell.

Beside her, Bladen chuckled casually. “We didn’t want to impose. When people say to drop in, they don't always
necessarily mean it.”

The other man laughed. “| understand what you' re saying, but in Naren's case, he’' s an exception to the rule.
Springer Idand isimmense and he has guests there al thetime.” He sipped the whiskey he was drinking. “Y ou
really should stop by. If you'rein the scene, that really isthe place to be, you know. Naren puts on a party almost
every night he' shere.”

Bladen nodded, asif considering the suggestion. “We'll certainly think about it.”

Knowing it would look strange if she and Bladen simply left the club right away, they chatted with the man for a
little while, but after he excused himself to talk with a pretty woman that had just entered the room, they dlipped
out.

“So, what do we do now?" she asked as they rode back to the hotel. She was absolutely thrilled they’ d found such
asolid lead on DelCour so quickly. The fugitive was amost in her grasp.



Bladen gave her asidelong glance. “ Tomorrow we' Il find out where this Springer 1land is and then get out there
to take alook around.”

She nodded. To tell the truth, she'd been half-afraid he would suggest they find the island and head out there
tonight. While that suggestion wouldn’t have been a bad one, she had to admit that after the spanking Bladen had
just given her, the only thing on her mind right now was her bottom. Remembering the way the strap had felt on
her ass made her squirm on the seat.

Bladen frowned as he caught the movement. “ Does your bottom still hurt?’

“1 wouldn’t use the word hurt” she said, and then smiled. “But it doestingle like crazy.”
He gently brushed her hair back. “| shouldn’t have spanked you that hard.”

“Trust me, you didn’t spank me too hard,” she laughed. “It was absolutely perfect.”

At the hotel, Cindra practically ran to their room and once inside, she quickly hurried over to the full-length
mirror to examine her bottom in the mirror. Lifting her skirt, she stared at her reflection and gasped.

“1 can't believe my bottom is gtill red!” she exclaimed, and then looked at him. “Was it redder than this at the
club?’

Bladen looked in the mirror, studying her reddened cheeks for amoment before answering. “Much redder.”

A ddlicioudy naughty idea cameto Cindra as she continued to regard her reflection. Letting let her skirt fall back
into place, she turned to give him a sultry look. “ Think you can make my bottom that red right now?”’

Chapter Seven

Bladen immediately went hard at her words. Cindra was absolutely amazing, he thought. He' d never met a
woman who could get him so aroused so quickly, or so completely for that matter. He had to admit that her
request surprised him, though. After the spanking back at the club, it was difficult to believe she would want
another one so soon. Her asswasn’t nearly asred asit had been right after the strapping, but he had no doubt it
was still tender.

When he didn’t answer right away, Cindralooked at him uncertainly. “Y ou do like spanking me, don’t you?" she
asked inasmall voice.

Likeit? God, heloved it! Mostly because it seemed to turn her on so much. He reached out to gently caress her
cheek with hisfingers. “ Of course | do, but | spanked you pretty hard back at the club. Are you sure you're
bottom can handle another one?’

She laughed. “ Of courseit can. | mean, | probably wouldn’t want another one with a strap right now, but your
hand would be just fine. In fact, it would be more than fine.” She put her arms around his neck and leaned in close
to kiss him on the mouth. “ So, what do you think? Could | talk you into putting me over your knee?’

Bladen felt a smile tug at the corner of his mouth as he rested his hands on her waist. When she looked at him like
that, she could probably talk him into anything, he thought. And the idea of having her over his knee was
definitely aturn-on. “Y ou think you'd like that position, then?’

“Mmm-hmm,” she said in athroaty purr.
He gave her alazy grin. “Then | think you need to do something about al these clothes you' re wearing.”

Looking up at him from beneath lowered lashes, Cindra stepped back and slowly undid the hooks on the bustier



she was wearing, then let it fall to the floor. God, her breasts were perfect! It was al he could do not to cup them
in his hands so that he could nibble on their pert, rosy tips right then. But he forced himsdlf to wait. It would only
get better, he thought, watching as she wiggled free of her skirt. Standing before him wearing nothing but atiny
thong and her thigh-high, black boots, he decided he' d never seen awoman more beautiful. Her lips curving into a
saucy, little smile, she reached for the waistband of the thong, but he stopped her.

“Leave that on. The boots, too,” he said softly. There was just something so damn sexy about those boots that he
couldn’t let her take them off.

Taking her hand, Bladen led her over to the padded bench that was at the foot of the big bed and sat down. Giving
her hand a gentle tug, he dowly guided her over his knee and held her in place with a hand on her lower back.

“You have avery spankable ass, do you know that?’ Bladen asked, lightly caressing her bottom.
Draped over hisknee, Cindralet out a soft, little giggle. “ Thank you. I'll take that as a compliment.”
“You should,” hetold her. “Your assis absolutely perfect.”

As he spoke, he continued to slowly rub and caress her cheeks, letting his hand trace every curve until he had
Cindra moaning with pleasure. Only then did helift his hand and bring it down sharply on her right cheek. She
left out alittle yelp and bucked on hislap.

“Too hard?’ he asked.
Cindraonly shook her head, her long hair brushing the floor.

Lifting his hand again, Bladen smacked her other cheek, harder thistime, eliciting another cry. He worked back

and forth from cheek to cheek, amazed at how quickly her bottom colored. It quickly turned a soft pink and then
went to adark rose within afew moments, and while she seemed to be enjoying it, he decided that it wastime to
stop and give her a break, at least for now.

Cindraimmediately began to protest, but then let out an appreciative moan when he began to lightly caress her
asscheeks again. Her skin was warm to the touch and he couldn’t resist giving her bottom a firm squeeze. That
elicited agroan of pleasure and he smiled at the throaty sound.

After afew more minutes of light caresses and gentle squeezes, Bladen decided she was ready for some more
spanking. Thistime, though, he started with several sharp smacks on the backs of her thighs, which quickly had
her kicking and squirming all over hislap. Feeling her wiggling like that was making his cock so hard he thought
it might explode!

Since the backs of her thighs were more tender than her bottom, he didn’t want to spend too much time there, so
he moved back up to focus his attention on her ass again. He fell into an easy rhythm, applying a set of hard
spanks and then following up with half a dozen lighter ones, knowing she could take more if he did it that way.
Every once in awhile, he would stop to give her bottom a firm squeeze before going back to spanking her again.

It was while he was caressing her bottom that she lifted her head to look over her shoulder at him, desirein her
blue eyes. “Bladen, touch me. Please!”

Bladen couldn’'t help but smile at the lust evident in her voice. Quite obvioudly, his spanking had gotten Cindra
really hot. But while he was eager to dide his fingers underneath her thong to find out how excited shereally was,
he couldn’t resist teasing her alittle bit first.

“But Cindra, | thought you wanted me to redden your ass,” he said, giving her ass a squeeze.



Shelet out alow, throaty moan. “I did. But now | want you to touch me. It'sawoman’ s prerogative to change her
mind, you know.”

He chuckled. “Y ou mean like this?’ he asked softly, dlipping his hand between her legsto lightly caress her pussy
through the soaking wet thong.

“Oooh, yes,” she breathed.

“And what about this?’ He dipped his fingers underneath her thong to gently rub her clit.
She moaned, spreading her legs to give him more room. “ Stop teasing!” she ordered.

His mouth quirked. “Whatever you say.”

Deciding it wastime to stop teasing her, Bladen did one finger deep inside her pussy while reaching his other
hand around to gently massage her plump, little clit. Cindrawas so excited that it didn’t take any time at al for
her to start to come. Within moments, her whole body tensed and she was screaming out in pleasure.

Bladen could no longer contain himself, he had to have her now. Picking her up in hisarms, he carried her over to
the bed and gently set her down. She let out a gasp as her freshly-spanked asscheeks touched the bed, but he
barely heard it as he yanked down her thong. He stripped off his own clothes just as fast, hurrying even more
quickly when Cindra spread her legs in invitation. With his hard cock in hand, he knelt between her splayed legs
and positioned himsalf at her moist opening. Hisfirst urge was to immediately plunge inside her, but instead he
teased her by rubbing the head of his cock up and down her wet dlit.

“Stop teasing me,” she growled, reaching down to grasp his shaft and placing it exactly where she wanted it.

Finding that he could no longer wait himself, Bladen gave in to his excitement and plunged himself deep inside
her. God, she was so tight and wet!

He claimed her lips with his own as he began to thrust in and out of her as hard as he could. She twined her
fingersinto his hair and amoment later, he felt her legs wrap around him. God, how he loved the fedl of those
boots against his skin. He was going to make her wear those twenty-four hours a day!

Bladen gave up any pretense at al of trying to takeit dow. He didn’t need to; Cindra was so aroused that she was
practically coming the moment did into her. He wasn't far behind and when his own release came, he groaned
againgt her lips. It was as if he was pouring his entire soul into her, he thought.

After, al he could do was collapse back onto the bed and try to catch his breath, but to his surprise. Cindra
jumped up to look at her asscheeksin the mirror again. “Wow!” she said in disbelief. “My bottom redlly isred.”

After afew more moments of gazing at her reflection, she climbed back into bed to snuggle up against him. He
held her in hisarms, gazing up at the ceiling, his breathing till ragged. “Damn, that was good,” he said. “ Then
again, it's always good with you. Everything is good with you.”

Cindrasaid nothing in reply, but he could feel her smile against his shoulder and al at once, he realized what he'd
just said. But there was no taking it back. Not that he wanted to anyway. It was true. He was having more fun
with her than he' d ever had with another woman, and it wasn’t just the sex. He couldn’t deny there was a
connection between them. And if it wasn't for the fact that she was lying to him, he would have been frigging
overjoyed.

What the hell was he going to do now? Sure, he had some serious feelings going on for her - which was hard to
believe, considering he knew she was using him — but how the hell could this possibly work out between them? At
some point, either she was going to dump him so she could run off and capture DelCour, or Bladen was going to



have to do the same thing to her.

Unless he just came out and told her that he knew everything. Then maybe she might finally come clean with him
and they could get past what she' d done. And then, if he had hisway, they would just drop this whole idea of
going after someone as dangerous as DelCour. Normally, Bladen wouldn’t have a problem going after someone
like DelCour, but the scumbag knew he was being chased now and that made him even more dangerous. Even if
Bladen had been on his own, he probably would have backed off for a couple of weeks until DelCour’ s guard was
down.

But the idea of Bladen just putting everything on the table like that with Cindrawas naive as hell and he knew it.
If he confronted her, she would obvioudly try to deny it. And if he pushed her on it, she would probably just take
off and go after DelCour on her own anyway. He definitely didn’t want her doing that. But this was coming to a
head whether he wanted it to or not. The only question was what he was going to do about it.

Bladen let out asigh. He only wished he had some idea what was going on in Cindra s head.

Cindrawas half asleep when she felt Bladen stir. She opened her eyes to find him propped up on an elbow beside
her.

“Have you thought about what you' re going to do after we catch up with Bron'ti and get your stuff back?’ he
asked.

She said nothing for amoment, too taken aback by the words to speak. Why was he asking her a question like
that? she wondered. Could it be possible he was thinking about a future with her? How she wished that could be
true.

Abruptly realizing that he was waiting for an answer, and that she didn’t have one to give him, she gave him a
small smile. “I don’'t know,” she said honestly. “I’ ve been chasing after him for so long that | really haven't
thought about it.”

It was all she could think to say. Even if Bladen did want a future with her, it could never work. There would be
no happily ever after once he learned she' d lied to him about everything. So why was she even bothering to dream
about it? The finality of that fact brought tears to her eyes and she fought hard to blink them back.

But Bladen didn’t seem to naotice as he gently brushed her hair back from her face. “Maybe you should think
about it.”

Cindra chewed on her lower lip. “I will,” she replied, knowing even as she said the words that there was redlly
nothing more to think about. Tears started in her eyes again and this time she didn’t try to stop them as she and
Bladen lay back on the pillows.

Chapter Eight

She and Bladen discussed their next move over breakfast the following morning. Earlier, they had learned from
the hotel’ s concierge that Springer Island was located just off the mainland. In fact, with binoculars, they could
just about see it from the balcony off their hotel room. Since it was an island, Bladen suggested the best way to do
any reconnai ssance would be from aboat, so they rented a sleek motorboat from a place down the street. To make
sure they looked the part of tourists, they stopped by the hotel boutique to pick up some bathing suits before
going ouit.

Cindra chose a skimpy blue bikini that showed off her long legs and tanned skin, and when she took off the
sarong skirt she’d bought with it, she noticed Bladen had a difficult time keeping his attention on the island.
Which, when they’ d first begun this whole thing, would have bothered her. Capturing Del Cour was dl that had



mattered to her back then. But now...

Now she was torn between wanting to tell Bladen the truth, and calling the whole thing off. So what if she didn’t
bring in DelCour? There were other fugitives to capture, other bounties to collect. But giving up on Del Cour
wouldn’t necessarily fix everything. Sooner or later, Bladen would find out she was afellow bounty hunter. And it
would be better if he found out from her.

She looked up at a muttered expletive from Bladen. “Y our ex has alot of damn guards on that isand. The place
looks like amilitary compound,” the bounty hunter said, holding out the binoculars so that she could take alook.

Reaching out to take them, Cindra held them up to her eyes, and then frowned. Men dressed entirely in black and
carrying weapons, roamed the perimeter of the idand. She moved the binoculars to focus on the huge house and
her frown deepened when she saw the additional guards posted there. She hoped Bladen didn’t ask why her ex-
fiancé had such alarge contingent of guards, because she wouldn’t know what to answer to that. Seeing all of
them was enough to make her realize her plan was never going to work, though. Her naive idea of giving Bladen
the dlip and then capturing Del Cour on her own would do nothing more than get her killed. Maybe she really
should just drop the whole thing.

Lowering the binoculars, she looked at Bladen. “Maybe we should just forget the whole thing,” she said quietly.
“There are just too many guards.”

It was the bounty hunter’ s turn to frown. “Forget...? What are you talking about?’
Shelooked away. “Even if they are family heirlooms, they’ re not worth getting killed for.”
“No one said anything about getting killed, Cindra.”

She sighed. “Bladen, those guards aren’t carrying guns because they ook good with their clothes. Sneaking onto
that island is going to be dangerous, and | don’t want you...either of us, | mean,” she amended quickly, “getting
hurt.”

Bladen regarded her for along moment in silence and then reached out to gently caress her cheek. “1’ m a bounty
hunter, remember? Dealing with dangerous criminals kind of comes with the territory. Besides, al I’ m going to be
doing is sneaking in to grab the jewelry. It'll be a piece of cake. It's not like we plan to confront your ex, right?’

She flushed. “Of course not,” she said, even though that was exactly what she had been planning on doing. But
not now. DelCour was dangerous. Of coursg, if it wasjust her safety she had to think about, then she might
consider going through with it. But she didn’t want to risk Bladen getting hurt. Which was exactly what would
happen considering the bounty hunter didn’t even know who Y ae Bron'ti really was.

Beside her, she heard Bladen sigh. “Y ou’ re right about one thing, though,” he said. “ Sneaking onto that idand is
going to be dangerous. Which iswhy | think you should wait at the hotel whilel do it.”

She blinked. “No!” she exclaimed. If she couldn’t talk Bladen out of sneaking onto the island, then she would
have to go with him to make sure he was safe. Taking a deep breath, she continued in a calmer voice. “I...I mean
you can't. Y ou wouldn’t know what to look for.”

He shrugged. “Y ou can describe the stuff to me.”

Shewasn’t going to be able to talk him out of it, she realized. “ There’ stoo much,” shetold him. “I’ll have to
come with you.”

Bladen said nothing for a moment and she thought he would argue, but much to her surprise, he agreed.
“According to the guy at the Strap and Cuff, Bron'ti puts on aparty just about every night, so I’'m thinking that’l|



be the best time to sneak onto theidand.” Taking the binoculars from her, he held them up to his eyes again. “We
can dip in without anyone naticing, get your jewelry, and then get back out.” He lowered the binoculars to look at
her. “That sound good to you?”

Cindrasighed with relief. At least she' d be able to watch his back. Even more important, thiswould give her a
way to get out of this mess without Bladen finding out who she really was. They could look around the compound
for awhile and then when they didn’t find anything, she could simply say her ex-boyfriend must have aready sold
the stuff he' d stolen. She would tell Bladen she didn't care about the heirlooms any more and then they could just
leave Telmalon, and DelCour, far behind.

Once she and Bladen were back on Pendari, Cindrawould come up with some way to come clean with him. Then
again, maybe she would just claim that after spending so much time with Bladen, she had decided she wanted to
become a bounty hunter, too. It would be atough sell, but she might just be able to pull it off. All she had to do
was make sure they didn’t get caught tonight.

“So, what do we do until then?’ she asked Bladen.

Bladen set the binoculars down on the seat. “Well, it seems a shame to let this beautiful boat go to waste,” he
said. Taking her hand, he pulled her to her feet and kissed her.

Now that she had come up with aplan to keep Bladen, Cindralet hersalf relax and just enjoy being with him. As
his mouth moved over hers, his hands roamed over her shoulders and down her arms before moving back up to
delveinto her long hair. Cindra moaned and reached up to caress his bare chest, loving the fed of his hard
muscles beneath her hands. She would never get tired of touching him, she thought.

Bladen’ sfingers deftly untied the strings of her bikini top and she shivered in anticipation asit fell away from her
breasts. Instinctively, she took a quick glance around. There were no other boats in the immediate vicinity and the
ones that were out there were too far away to see they were doing. The same went for anyone on the island. But
what if one of the boats just happened to move in their direction? Then whoever was on it was going to get one
heck of a show. She smiled at the thought. She really was becoming quite the exhibitionist.

Then Bladen’ s hands were on her again, gently cupping each round globe, and as she felt her nipples harden in
response, she put all thoughts of a possible audience out of her mind. Let them watch, if they wanted to, she
decided as Bladen lifted his head to trail kisses along her jaw line and down her neck. The trace of stubble on his
facetickled her skin and she shivered again as he moved upward to nibble on her ear.

“Bladen...” she breathed.

His hands |eft her breasts to move lower, skimming over her rounded hips to slide her bikini bottom down her
legs, and then up again to cup her firm, round bottom. He kissed her again before taking her hand and leading her
over to the boat’ s big bench seat.

Without aword, he pushed down his swim trunks and sat. She could have just straddlied him and sat down right
on his hard cock, but instead, Cindra dropped to her kneesin front of him. Reaching out, she gently took his hard
cock in her hands and bent forward to kiss the velvety smooth head.

Glancing up, she saw Bladen lean back and drape his arms over the seat so that he could watch what she was
doing. She certainly didn’t mind; if anything, she loved having him watch her. Still looking up at him, she
wrapped her hand around the base of his cock and let the entire length slide deep into her mouth.

With agroan, Bladen reached out and dlid hisfingersinto her hair, urging her to take him even deeper. Cindra
did, bobbing her head up and down on his cock, letting it go alittle deeper each time. She could have enjoyed
doing that for hours, but apparently Bladen had other things in mind because he gently tugged on her hair and



lifted her head. One look at the hungry expression on hisface told her exactly what he wanted. Getting to her feet,
she straddled him and lowered herself onto his hard cock in one smooth motion.

Cindramoaned as she felt him fill her completely. Holding onto his shoulders, she leaned forward to kiss him on
the mouth as she began to ride his hard shaft. Bladen immediately grasped her hips, slowing her down and forcing
her to move at a pace moreto hisliking. She aready had him on the verge of coming, she realized with a surge of
pride. But going slow was just as good for her. Pushing down hard so that his cock was as deep inside her pussy
asit would go, she began to dowly rotate her hipsin little circular motions. The movement caused her clit to rub
against his groin in the most enjoyable way and she broke the kissto let her head fall back with a groan.

“That’sit,” Bladen told her hoarsely. “Nice and slow.”

Cindradid as instructed, continuing to rotate her hips round and round slowly, bringing herself closer and closer
to orgasm with each little circle. But while the concentrated motion felt incredible, it wasn't quite enough to get
her completely there. Sliding her hand down between their naked bodies, she pressed her fingersto her clit and
made quick little circular motions with the tips.

Bladen must have sensed she was close because he tightened his grip on her hips and began to thrust into her
slowly and methodically. Cindra s breath came faster and faster the closer she got to orgasm, and she started to
bounce up and down on him wildly. He must have understood her need, because he forgot all about taking things
dow and began to move her up and down on his cock harder and harder. That was dl it took and Cindralet out a
scream as she began to come. Bladen was only seconds behind her, groaning as he reached his own peak.

Cindra s orgasm left her breathless and afterward, she could do no more than lay limply against his chest, gasping
hard.

After their breathing had returned to normal, they both looked around, curious to see if anyone had noticed what
they had been doing. It turned out that peoplein at least two other boats had binoculars trained on them and
Cindrajust laughed when Bladen pointed them out to her.

“Maybe we' d better put our clothes back on and get out of here,” she suggested.
Chapter Nine

They spent the rest of the afternoon sightseeing. Though Telmalon had much to offer, Cindrawas still so
preoccupied with the decision she' d made earlier that she couldn’t really enjoy herself. Was she doing the right
thing in keeping the truth from Bladen? It didn’t seem like the best way to start a relationship with someone.
What if it all blew up in her face and he found out anyway? He' d never forgive her then. She vacillated back and
forth the whole day, amost blurting out the whole thing afew times. But every time she opened her mouth, the
words just wouldn’t come. It was like some type of perverse survival instinct telling her to just keep her mouth
shut.

Severd hours later, she still wasn't sure what to do. They had come back to their room to get some sleep before
going out to Springer Island later that evening. She knew if she was going to tell Bladen the truth, she would have
to do it before they left. She was about to make another attempt when he nuzzled her neck and suggested they
take a bath together.

Though Cindra knew she should have declined — at least until she had told Bladen the truth — the idea of taking a
bath with him in the room’ s huge soaking tub was too inviting to resist and she nodded. Chicken! she told herself.

While the bath filled, she and Bladen undressed, each hungrily eyeing the other asif it were their first time

together. Naked, Cindra descended the few stepsinto the tub and took a seat, waiting for Bladen to join her. She
had never made love in a soaking tub before and the idea was a huge turn-on. Once again, she was amazed at the
effect Bladen had on her. She couldn’t seem to think of anything but making love when she was around him. She



was sort of glad actually; she didn’t want to think about anything else right then anyway.

If the hard-on Bladen had was any indication, then he was obvioudly as turned on by the idea as she was and when
he joined her, her hand immediately went to hisrigid cock. Closing her fingers around his shaft, she leaned close
to kiss him on the mouth.

Bladen groaned against her mouth, his hand diving beneath the water to find her pussy. He did hisfinger into her
for just amoment before gliding upward to find the hard little nub of her clit. Even underwater, the sensation was
intense and she sighed with pleasure, arching against him as his fingers continued to work their magic on her. He
moved slowly at first and then quickened his finger, only to then return to his low teasing motion again. Every so
often, he did hisfinger along the folds of her pussy, driving her crazy in the process. She wasjust starting to feel
thetingle of an approaching orgasm when she pulled away. She loved the feel of hisfingers, but she wanted more.

She reached for him urgently. “I want you inside me,” she breathed against his mouth. “Now!”

At her words, Bladen swung her up in his arms and stepped out of the tub. Much to her surprise, he didn’t carry
her into the bedroom however, but out onto the balcony. When she looked at him curiously, his mouth just
quirked.

“A fantasy of mine,” wasall he said.

As he set her down on her feet, Cindra could hear the waves lapping against the beach, and in the distance,
moonlight bathed the ocean in diamonds. This was even better than the tub, she thought as Bladen gently turned
her around to face the balcony railing. Even though it was dark, she knew that anyone on the beach down below
could see them if they looked up. That, coupled with the amazing breeze coming off the ocean, aroused her even
more.

Bladen pushed her long hair aside to nibble at her neck while his hands roamed al over her body. Cindra moaned,
grinding her bottom back against his hard shaft as his hands cupped her breasts. His thumbs and forefingers
gently squeezed her nipples whilethe rest of his hand massaged her breasts and the combination was almost
enough to drive her crazy. His teasing went on and on until she thought she really would go insane. She even tried
to reach her hand back and put his hard shaft exactly where she wanted it, but he gently pushed her hand away.

“No, no,” he whispered. “Unless you want another spanking.”

Cindra certainly wouldn’t have minded one, but Bladen took her hands and placed them firmly back on the
railing. Sliding one hand over her ass and down to her moist cleft, he dipped two fingersinto her pussy while his
other hand dlipped around the front to gently massage her clit. She was so turned on from being out on the
balcony that she probably would have come immediately, but he kept backing off every time she got close.
Finally, she couldn’t take it any more and groaned in frustration.

“Damn you,” she said hoarsdly. “ Stop teasing me.”

At her words, he pulled his hands away from her pussy. Startled, she started to object, but her protests were
quickly silenced when she felt him gently bend her over the railing. From her position, she could see down al the
way to the ground fifty floors below. As she gazed down at the pool directly below their room, she was amazed
how small the people seemed from up there. The sensation of being up so high should have been scary, but
instead, it just added an extratingle to the pleasure building up within her. The position pushed her bottom out
just enough to put her pussy at the perfect angle and she felt Bladen grip her hips with both hands as he stepped
up behind her. A moment later, he was diding inside her and she let out a soft moan of pleasure.

He started dlowly, dliding in and out of her pussy ever so gently. Occasionally, he would smack her bottom with
his open hand, which excited her even more and she began to push back urgently against him. Bladen got the



message loud and clear and began to quicken his pace, his hips smacking against her ass as he thrust into her over
and over. Suddenly, she felt his grip on her hipstighten and she knew he was getting close. It felt so incredible
that she had to bite her lip to keep from crying out. She could just imagine what the people down by the pool
would think if she started screaming out in pleasure. But then his thrusts started to come even faster and harder
and she no longer cared about anyone hearing her. Gripping the railing tightly in both hands, Cindra shoved back
hard against his cock and let herself go. All she cared about at that moment was their mutual pleasure as she and
Bladen both came together.

After, Bladen turned her in his arms and kissed her, and as his mouth moved expertly over hers, Cindrafelt
herself melt against him. They stood like that for along moment, kissing each other as the sea breeze cooled the
sweat off their skin. After afew minutes however, sheredized it was actualy alittle cold out on the balcony and
she shivered involuntarily.

“I"ll go get us some robesto put on, so we can sit out on the loungers and listen to the sound of the ocean,” he
said, rubbing his hands up and down her arms. “Wait here.”

Giving her another kiss, Bladen went inside to grab some robes he' d mentioned. When he was in the bathroom
however, he caught his reflection in the mirror and stopped. What the hell was he going to do? In afew hours,
they were supposed to go out to Springer 1sland.

He had given Cindra every opportunity to tell him the truth. He had talked around the issue and dropped hints all
day, but she hadn’t noticed. If anything, it seemed like she was distracted with other thoughts. He could certainly
imagine what they were. Since she was giving every indication she was still going to go through with her plan to
capture DelCour on her own, she had to be devising some plan to get Bladen out of the picture while she did. And
there were only two ways he could think that she might do it. Either she would have to put him out of commission
in some way, or shewould have to create a situation that would get him captured once they were on the idand.
Both of those ideas left him cold. After al the time they’ d spent together, not to mention al the great sex they’d
had, he found it hard to believe she could really do something like that. But apparently she didn’t feel the same
about him as he felt about her.

So, what was he going to do about it? He could only think of two logical options. One, he could go with her to the
island and hope she confessed everything to him at the last minute. Or two, he could go through with his original
plan, give Cindrathe dip, and capture DelCour himsalf.

He wanted to say to hell with it and just go get Del Cour right then. He could get dressed and be out the door in
five minutes with Cindra none the wiser. But he found that his feet wouldn’t move. He couldn’t do it, he realized,
he couldn’t give up on Cindrajust yet.

But as he grabbed the robes off the hooks, alogical part of his mind told him that he’ d better be prepared for
whatever she did. If shetold him the truth, they could go after DelCour together. If she didn’t, he’'d go after
DelCour on his own. Either way, he would need to find a safe drop-off point for amajor criminal like Del Cour.
Not every planetary security bureau would be equipped to take someone of DelCour’ s stature and he would have
to check to seeif Telmaon did. Bladen had a contact at the inter-gal actic security bureau who could give him the
necessary information. It would only take a minute to call the man.

Cindrawatched Bladen go back inside, her lips curving into a smile as she settled onto one of the plush loungers.
Of itsown accord, her gaze strayed to the idand in the distance and she frowned. She had decided to tell Bladen
the truth before they went out there, so when he back out onto the balcony, she would finally come clean.
However, as she started rehearsing exactly what she would say to him, she discovered it was alot more difficult
than she’ d thought it would be. But after afew minutes, she managed to come up with something she thought
would work.



But the minutes passed and Bladen still hadn’t come back outside. After amoment, she realized it was too cool
out on the balcony to wait for him any longer. Getting to her feet, she padded across the balcony and back inside
their room, only to stop in her tracks at the sound of Bladen’ s voice.

“DelCour, Marek DelCour,” he was saying. “Yeah, I'll be bringing him in...that’ sright...probably tomorrow
evening...”

Cindra couldn’t believe what she was hearing. Bladen knew Y ale Bron'ti was really Marek DelCour? And from
the sounds of it, it looked like Bladen was planning to bring the man in himself. But how had he found out? More
importantly, why hadn’t he said anything to her? Her brow furrowed as a chilling thought suddenly occurred to
her. What if Bladen had known the truth right from the beginning? What if he had simply been playing her dl this
time? Using her to get DelCour, while at the same time keeping himself entertained with all the sex they had been
having. Shefelt sick at the thought.

Abruptly realizing Bladen had finished his conversation with whomever he’ d been talking to on his
communicator, Cindra quickly went back out onto the balcony and hurriedly took a seat on the lounger. Her first
instinct was to confront him with what she had learned, but then realized that such an act would be useless. How
could she call him out for lying to her when she' d been doing the same thing?

But Bladen’ s betrayal hurt so much. A rush of tears suddenly welled in her eyes and she brushed at them angrily,
chiding herself for being so stupid. It had never been about anything more than sex for him. She and Bladen were
good together in bed; that was all. Anything she had imagined between them was all in her head.

Bladen came back outside then, interrupting her thoughts. He had put on one of the hotel’ s complimentary robes,
and she stood so that he could wrap the other one around her. She had never considered herself that good an
actress, but as she sat down on the loungers beside Bladen, she realized she must have been pretty good after all
because he didn't give any indication that he suspected anything was amiss with her.

They sat out on the balcony for only alittle while however, before Cindra feigned tiredness and suggested they
should both get some sleep before leaving for theidand. To her relief, Bladen agreed, and amoment later, they
were both settled in the huge bed.

Cindradidn’t intend to sleep, though. Not that she could have if she had wanted to. Instead, she lay beside
Bladen, waiting for him to fall asleep so that she could make her move. While sitting out on the bal cony, she had
come to adecision. Shewould dip out while Bladen was asleep, head to the idand by herself, capture DelCour,
and be out of there before the other bounty hunter even knew it. The particulars of how she would go about
capturing DelCour were still alittle vague, of course, but she was confident that she would figure something ouit.
Her father dways said that a good bounty hunter always thought on his feet, and Cindra was determined, now
more than ever, to prove that she could, too.

Finally, after what seemed like hours, Bladen appeared to have falen asleep. She listened for amoment to make
sure his breathing was indeed even and only when she was certain that it was, did she carefully dip out of bed and
head for the bathroom. She grabbed her bag on the way and once inside the spacious room, she quickly put on her
breeches and pulled on her boots before tucking in her shirt and buckling on her gun belt. It felt good to be
wearing something familiar again, she thought as shetied her long hair back in atail.

Dressed, she cautioudy opened the bathroom door and peered into the bedroom. Bladen was where he had been,
lying on his side deeping, the sheet down around his hips. Though she knew she should simply just go, Cindra
found herself wandering over to the bed. She gazed down at Bladen for amoment, taking in his handsome
features, and realized that after tonight she probably would never see the other bounty hunter again. Her chest
congtricted painfully at the thought.



Tears came unbidden to her eyes and she blinked them back quickly before heading toward the door.
Chapter Ten

Bladen stirred the moment he felt Cindra get out of bed. He opened his eyes just enough to see her go into the
bathroom, but he must have dozed off briefly because when he stirred again it was to see her coming out dressed
in breeches and wearing a gun on her hip. He frowned, hisfirst instinct to jump out of bed and demand what the
hell she thought she was doing.

But he knew what she was doing. Hell, he had been waiting for her to do it ever since they had found DelCour.
She was going after the fugitive herself! Damn her, why hadn’t she trusted him enough to tell him the truth?

After the door had closed behind her, he threw back the sheet with a muttered oath and jumped to hisfeet.
Reaching for his breeches, he pulled them on and buttoned them quickly. His boots came next and then his shirt,
followed by his gun belt. When he reached for the keys to the boat and saw that Cindra had taken them, he swore
again. Not only would he probably not be able to catch up with her before she left the mainland, but now he'd
have to find another boat, too. Shit!

Bladen stopped suddenly. He had been preparing to head out the door after Cindra without even giving it a second
thought. Should he really be doing this? he asked himself. It would serve her right if he just left her to deal with
DelCour on her own. After al, that'swhat she seemed to want.

But even while hetold himself that, Bladen headed for the door. Who the hell was he kidding? There was no way
he could let Cindra go after DelCour al by herself. She might be a smart, resourceful, clever girl, but DelCour
was out of her league. She had amost no experience bringing in major criminals, at lease her record hadn’t shown
any. If she just marched onto DelCour’ sidland, she would get herself caught. Bladen didn’t want to think about
what DelCour would do to her when that happened.

Clenching his jaw, he left the hotel room and headed for the elevator. From the hotel, he took a hover-cab over to
the marinawhere he did a quick check for Cindra before renting another boat. By the time he sped away from the
mainland, he was a good thirty minutes behind her; he'd never find her in the dark, he thought.

Bladen dowed as he approached the island, trying to figure out where Cindrawould try and beach the boat. It was
good he was moving dowly because Cindra’ s boat suddenly appeared right in front of him and he had to jerk the
wheel savagely to the side to keep from hitting it. He swore under his breath, about to chide Cindrafor sitting in
the middle of the bay without any lights on when he realized that the boat was empty. Damn! Why the hell would
she leave the boat and swim to shore? In some ways, it was a good idea, he supposed. It would reduce the chances
that any of the guards would see her come ashore, but the down side was that she' d have a hell of atime getting
DelCour back to the boat. Then again, maybe she had another plan to get the fugitive off the idand.

Bladen steered his boat closer to shore, trying to think of the best course of action now that Cindrawas aready on
the island. From the sounds of it, one of DelCour’ s nightly partieswasin full swing and Bladen could only hope
the noise would provide cover for whatever Cindrawas trying to do. Then he heard shouts coming from the
beach. That didn’t sound right, he thought. Reaching for the night-vision binoculars on the seat beside him, he
held them up to his eyes to scan the idand and felt his blood run cold at what he saw.

Ontheidand, lights and sirens were going off all over the place. Several vehiclesfull of armed men went
speeding down the beach. He couldn’t see where they went because of al of the buildings that were in the way,
but he knew what the shouting meant. They had seen Cindra and were probably surrounding her even now.

Emotions warred within him. Hisfirst instinct was to head straight in and rescue her, but he knew that would be
stupid. He would just get caught, too.



A few minutes later, the lights and sirens were turned off and the patrols began to move back up and down the
beach, probably searching for additional intruders. He had no doubt now; Cindra had been captured.

Oh God, Bladen thought, He had to move quickly. Once Del Cour found out Cindra was a bounty hunter, the man
would kill her without hesitation. That thought twisted Bladen's gut so viciously he could barely breathe. His grip
tightened on the binoculars in his hand as a sudden redization came to him. He didn’t know why he hadn’t
recognized it before. He was in love with Cindra Mallory. Regardless of everything she had done or how she
might feel about him, he had fallen in love with her.

But as much as he would have liked to just sit there and contemplate what loving her meant for him, he knew he
didn’t have the time right then. Hisfirst priority was rescuing Cindra and he was going to have to hurry if he was
going to get to her intime.

Swearing under his breath again, Bladen turned the boat around and headed for the other side of theisland. He
would have to do alot better job than Cindra had done of sneaking onto the property if he hoped to get her out of
there.

Cindracouldn’t believe she had been so stupid to let herself get captured. Maybe her father had been right, she
thought bitterly. Maybe she really wasn’t cut out to be abounty hunter. She certainly hadn’t done anything to
prove him wrong. Hell, if it weren't for Bladen, she wouldn’t even have been able to track DelCour to thisisland
in thefirst place.

Thinking of Bladen made her realize again how foolish she had been to go after Del Cour on her own. The other
bounty hunter wouldn’t have gotten captured so easily, she told hersdlf. She had no doubt his plan to get on the
island would probably have been much more complicated and subtle than hers had been. God, how she wished
she could go back to the point when she had jumped off the boat to swim to shore. Scratch that, she thought.
What she really wished was that she could go back and change everything she’ d done since meeting Bladen. If she
could do it al over again, thistime she would start out with the truth. She would walk right up to him in that
restaurant, tell him she was afellow bounty hunter, and ask for his help. He might have turned her down, but at
least if she had gone that route, she wouldn’t bein her current predicament.

She couldn’t go back, though. She had made a string of stupid decisions and this most recent one looked like it
was going to get her killed. Deciding to go out and apprehend Del Cour on his own island by herself had to be the
worst ideaany bounty hunter had ever had. Her big plan had been to smply sneak onto the island without anyone
seeing her and just blend in with the party crowd. Which in retrospect had been pretty dumb considering how she
was dressed. Not that it really mattered because the moment she had stepped foot on the beach, sirens had gone
off and the whole area had been flooded with lights. DelCour’ s goons, dressed in black and loaded down with an
arsenal of weapons, jJumped out of every bush and from behind every tree. They had been on her so fast she
hadn’t even been able to take a step much less find a place to hide or draw her pistol. She had been terrified they
would shoot her right then, but to her surprise, they had dragged her up to the main house instead.

Thereally scary thing was that the guards had led her past at least a dozen people on the way and not one of them
had showed the dightest trace of concern for her. Maybe this sort of thing happened al the time here, she
thought. She had kept asking the men where they were taking her, but they had kept silent the whole time. She'd
thought they were taking her right to DelCour, but she’ d been wrong. Instead, they had taken her to adimly lit
room and left her tied up and terrified.

Asthe minutesticked by, Cindraforced herself to stay cam. DelCour hadn’t comein yet and that meant she till
had a chance.

With that thought in mind, Cindratugged at the cuffs that held her arms imprisoned to the eye hook in the ceiling.
This room made the Strap and Cuff look like a daycare facility, she thought wryly. Ropes, chains, and manacles



adorned every wall, and the tables that were within her sight held more S& M implements than she had every
imagined existed. Judging from the reddish-brown stains on many of them, Del Cour seemed like a man who liked
to carry things too far. Just looking at them gave her motivation try to get herself free once again. Straining on her
tiptoes, she first tried to yank her wrists out of the cuffs and then when that didn’t work, she tried to get the chain
to dide off the hook in the ceiling. Both resulted in chafed wrists and not much else. Frustrated, she swore and
gave them another vicious yank, only to hear a mocking laugh coming from the doorway.

Cindrafelt her blood go cold at the sound. She never knew that alaugh could sound so completely evil. If she had
thought Marek Del Cour had been intimidating when she' d first seen him at the rave that night, then he was even
more daunting up close, and she couldn’t help but tremble in fear as he walked across the room to stand in front
of her. Despite her trepidation, she lifted her chin to meet his gaze levelly.

“CindraMallory, bounty hunter. An inexperienced one too, from the looks of it,” he said mockingly. “ Should | be
insulted? | mean, I’'m alittle out of your league for your first big job, don’t you think?’

Shefdt herself flush at hiswords, but before she could come up with some smart retort, he continued.

“Then again, you aren’'t working alone, are you?’ he said. “Now, Bladen Sloan, well, he seems much more worthy
of my time. The man does have a reputation for getting the job done. Though from what | read, he usually works
alone. | can certainly see why he enjoys working with you, however.” He trailed hisfingers over the curve of her
breast. “Where is your partner, by the way?’

Cindraflinched away at histouch, but said nothing. Like she would tell him anything! She was surprised Del Cour
knew so much about her and Bladen, though. How could he have known who they were? she wondered. Her
astonishment must have shown on her face because DelCour chuckled.

“1’ve been onto the pair of you since you followed me from that rave back on Pendari,” he told her. “Why do you
think it was so easy for you to track me when | Ieft that planet and came here? Because | made it easy for you. |
wanted you to follow me.”

Her brow furrowed in confusion. “Why would you want us to follow you?’

Hegrinned. “So | could kill you. Of course, | could have killed you back on Pendari, but it’ s just much easier to
doit here”

Though Cindra knew DelCour meant to kill her, hearing him say the words till sent a shiver down her back. He
seemed to enjoy her discomfort and took even more pleasure in explaining the details.

“You see, Ms. Mallory,” he continued. “I run thiswhole planet. Every casino, resort, sex club, liquor dive, and
brothel belongs to me, not to mention agood many of the security officers. Asfar as everyone on this planet is
concerned, | can do no wrong. If | were to take you down to the city hall right now and put abullet in your head
on the front steps, no one would even so much as bat an eye. Hell, they’ d even clean up the mess. So, when you
and your partner arrived on Telmalon, | made sure you found me. I’ ve been tracking your every move.” He
smirked. “In fact, | heard your performance at the Strap and Cuff was something to watch. Though | didn’t get a
chanceto seeit, | did have the opportunity to watch you and Sloan on the boat this afternoon and like | said
before, | can certainly see why he' d want to work with you. It will be ashameto kill you, redlly. | could definitely
have had some fun with you.”

As he spoke, he reached out to trail his hand down her cheek and along her neck to roughly caress her breast
through the material of her shirt before moving down to the curve of her hip.

Cindraflinched, trying to get away from him as much as he bonds would alow. “Don’t touch me, you bastard!”
she spat.



DelCour laughed, clearly amused by her reaction. “ Then again, there' s nothing that says| can’t have some fun
with you before | kill you. Maybe I'll even take you out to the party so my guests can watch what I'm going to do
toyou.”

Cindrafdt sick at hiswords. As he stepped closer, she jerked at her bonds, trying to get free, but it didn’t have
any more of an effect now than it had before. When that didn’'t work, she tried to kick out at Del Cour instead, but
he easily sidestepped her wildly swinging feet and grabbed her around the waist to hold her steady as he leaned
closeto her.

“Keep fighting, bitch,” hetold her, running his hand up her side to give her breast a rough squeeze. “It just makes
it better for me.”

Sickened, Cindra opened her mouth to retort when one of DelCour’ s black-clad guards rushed into the room. The
man didn’t even glance at her but focused al of his attention on DelCour.

“We have areport of aman spotted on the other side of theidand,” he said, trying to catch his breath. “It could
be Sloan.”

Bladen was here? Cindra thought. He had come after her! Her heart began to pound wildly at the knowledge, but
then it plummeted just as quickly. Bladen may not even know she was even here, sheredized. He may have
simply come to capture DelCour on his own just like he had planned, which meant that he would have no reason
to even look for her. While she was still feeling the ache of that thought, another concern immediately filled her. If
Bladen didn’t know she was there, then he wouldn’t know DelCour was aready on to him. He would be walking
into atrap.

DelCour’ s hand dropped from her breast and he took a step back. “Don’t even try to capture him,” he said to the
man, his mouth quirking as he looked at Cindra. “ Shoot him on sight.”

A whole different kind of fear gripped Cindra then as the guard hurried out of the room. Because of her stupidity,
Bladen was now in danger too, and knowing she was responsible was almost more than she could take. Whether
he had come to rescue her or not, whether he even felt anything for her or not, she couldn’t deny what she was
feeling for him any longer. Asincredible as it seemed, somewhere along the line she had fallen in love with
Bladen. And she couldn’t bear the thought of him getting hurt, even if it meant she would be hurt herself.

Suddenly, DelCour moved toward her again, his hand reaching for the buttons of her shirt thistime, but before he
could begin opening them, the communicator at his belt rang, signaling an incoming call. Swearing under his
breath, he yanked it free of its clip and held it to his ear.

“What!” he snarled into the com’ s receiver and then grinned, his voice calmer as he continued. “No, it's not a bad
time. I’ ve been expecting your call, actualy. | was in the middle of a pleasant diversion, but business comesfirst,
so it will have to wait. Can you hold?’ Whomever he was talking to must have said they could, because he turned
hi attention to Cindra. “1 hope you' | excuse me, but we'll have to continue this later,” he said to her.

Turning his attention back to the person on the other end of the com, he spun on his heel and strode out of the
room. Left alone, Cindralet out asigh of relief before struggling against her bonds with renewed determination. If
Bladen were on theidand, she had to find him and let him know that he was in danger.

But no sooner had she formed the thought when she felt a strong hand cover her mouth.
“Y ou’ ve gotten yoursdlf into quite a predicament, haven’t you, sweetheart?’

Cindra s eyeswidened in surprise at the sound of Bladen’s soft voice. His mouth was close to her ear, his breath
warm on her skin, and she felt her knees go weak at his nearness. Very sowly, he removed his hand from her



mouth.
“Bladen!” she breathed, still amazed that he was really there. She couldn’t believe he’ d come for her!
Hewalked around to stand in front of her. “ Expecting someone else?’

She shook her head. “No...I-1 just didn't realize you' d know | was here.” She had no idea how much he knew
about who she really was and she didn’t want to say the wrong thing. “How did you...?’

“How did | know where you were?’ Bladen gave her awry smile. “1 followed you when you left the hotel, found
your boat anchored off shore, and saw you get captured. | landed on the far side of the idand and then dlipped
over here while everyone was busy looking for me. After that, it was simply a matter of following DelCour and
his entourage of guards.”

Cindrafelt her face color. “How long have you known who he was?’ she asked quietly.

“Sincethat first night at my place,” Bladen said. “Didn’t you think 1 would look up Bron'ti in the Inter-Galactic
Registry? The name came up as an dlias for DelCour.”

Crap, she hadn’t thought of that. How could she have been so stupid? She opened her mouth to explain, but
Bladen cut her off.

“1 looked you up, too. Y ou really should have thought about giving me afake name, you know.”
Shefelt her face redden. “If you knew | was abounty hunter, why didn’t you say anything?’

Bladen lifted abrow. “Why didn’t you?' he countered. “I’ ve been waiting the whole time for you to just come
clean and tell me thetruth. | gave you chance after chance, but you could never seem to trust me enough to be
honest.”

Cindrabit her lip. Hiswords wouldn’t have hurt nearly as much if it wasn’t for the fact that she had wanted to be
honest with him for awhile now, but hadn’t been brave enough to do it. She wanted to confess everything right
there on the spot, but her current position made that alittle awkward. “ Aren’t you going to untie me?’ she asked.

But al he did wasfold his arms across his broad chest. “In aminute,” hereplied. “1’d like to get afew things
straightened out first.”

Her brow furrowing, she darted a frantic look toward the door. “But Del Cour could come back any minute,” she
protested.

“Maybe, but | doubt it. That call sounded like business, which means he'll probably be awhile,” Bladen said,
seemingly unconcerned. “ So, why the charade, Cindra? Why not just be honest with me?”’

Cindra hesitated for amoment. Bladen had come to rescue her. That meant he had to feel something for her at
least. But if shetold him everything, she could be jeopardizing what little was | eft of their relationship. She
desperately tried to think of another lieto cover up the others and was surprised when one easily came to mind.
She opened her mouth to begin, but found the truth coming out instead.

“1 wanted to tell you. | tried to adozen times, but | could never get the words out. | guess was afraid you wouldn’t
understand,” she said softly. “ Then tonight, back at the hotel after we made love on the balcony, | finaly figured
out away to tell you al of it. But when you didn’t come back outside right away, | went looking for you and
overheard you talking to someone on your com about Del Cour and | knew | couldn’t tell you.” She took adeep
breath. “I didn’t mean for it to happen thisway, but | had to bring in DelCour. | wanted to prove to my father that
| could be abounty hunter like him, so | went after the biggest, most dangerous criminal | could find. | managed



to track Del Cour over half a dozen planets to Pendari, but then the trail went cold after he got into the city. | had
already spent afortune trying to find him, so | was completely broke and pretty desperate by thetime | thought of
enlisting your help. | came up with the story about being a jilted fiancé because | thought that if | told you the
truth, you would have laughed me out of your office and taken the bounty for yourself.”

He scowled. “ That was what you were planning on doing, wasn't it? Apprehending DelCour and leaving me with
nothing?’

She swallowed hard. “I’m sorry.”

Bladen said nothing for amoment, but then shook his head as he reached up to release her from the cuffs that
bound her wrists. “1 almost |eft you here, you know.”

Free of the cuffs, Cindralooked up at him as she rubbed her chafed wrist. “Why didn’t you?’ she asked in asmall
voice.

He said nothing for along moment, but finally shook his head. “Because | love you, you little fool,” he growled.
Pulling her close, he kissed her hard on the mouth. “Now, come on,” he said, taking her hand and leading her
toward the door. “Let’s get out of here.”

Cindra hung back, still trying to process what Bladen had just said. It felt like al the air had disappeared out of
the room; she couldn’t seem to get her breath. “Did you just say that you love me?’

His brows drew together. “Y es, but we can talk about that after we get out of here,” he said and then gave her
hand atug. “Now, let'sgo.”

She smiled, suddenly feeling giddy. But then athought struck her. “Not yet,” she said. “We can’t |eave without
DelCour.”

Bladen's frown deepened. “ Areyou crazy?’ he hissed. “There' sno way we'll ever get him off the idand now that
his security has been aerted.”

“Getting of theisland isthe least of our problems,” she said. “DelCour ownsthis entire planet. Even if we do
manage to get off it, he’ s going to have every security officer, government official, and low-life criminal after us
in minutes. We'll be lucky to get back to your ship, much less take off. But if we put Del Cour out of commission,
then hewon't be able to give the order to stop us. And since | don't think either one of uswould be comfortable
with just killing him that means we have to take him with us.”

Bladen looked at her in bewilderment. “If he owns the whole planet, how are we going to get him off it?’

She chewed on her lower lip for amoment and then shrugged. “1 haven't figured that out yet. | was just going to
leave that part to you. Theimportant thing is that we won't be up against the whole planet if DelCour’ s not
around to aert anyone.”

Bladen said nothing for amoment, considering her words. The girl was certifiable, he thought, but she did have a
point. If they just escaped from the idand, DelCour would have a thousand people after them, so they definitely
needed to shut him up. She was right about something el se, too. Bladen couldn’t just walk in and shoot the guy.
He was a bounty hunter, not akiller.

He gave Cindraanod. “Okay, you'reright. We'll grab DelCour. If nothing else, we can use him for abargaining
chip if we get caught. But you follow my lead,” he told her as he took his weapon from its holster.

To his surprise, she agreed without hesitation. But when he started for the door, she tugged him back and then
leaned closeto kisshim. “I love you too, by theway,” she said with asmile.



Though it warmed him, her admission a so took Bladen by surprise, but before he could say anything, she was out
the door. So much for following hislead, he thought wryly as he went after her. In the corridor, he caught her arm.

“Here,” he said, handing her his back-up pistol. “Y ou do know how to use one of these, right?’

Giving him an affronted look, Cindratook the gun without comment and then started down the hall. But he
grabbed her arm again.

“Thisway,” he said softly, jerking his head in the opposite direction.
She frowned. “How do you know?’
His mouth quirked. “Because | followed DelCour to see where he went before | came back to get you.”

Sheredly did have alot to learn about being a bounty hunter, Bladen thought as they moved cautiously down the
hallway. When he had followed Del Cour earlier, the man had gone into aroom at the end of the corridor. A closer
look had revealed it to be an office and as they neared the room now, Del Cour’ s deep voice could be heard, much
to Bladen'srelief.

Glancing over his shoulder, he saw that Cindrawas looking at him expectantly. He realized then that he hadn’t
worked with a partner since he' d quit being a security officer, but he was starting to think he might be able to get
used to it again. Giving her anod, he checked his gun to make sure the trang he’ d loaded was ready and then
stepped into the room.

Completely engrossed in the com-call, DelCour was sitting with his back to them, which made it easier for Bladen
to move into the room and aim the gun at him without being seen. A soft squeeze of the trigger and the tranq dart
struck DelCour on the left shoulder.

“What the...?" DelCour began, getting to his feet and spinning around.

He stared at Bladen and Cindrain surprise for amoment before reaching into his suit jacket for what was
probably aweapon. But Del Cour dumped back into the chair unconscious before he could even get his hand near
his weapon. Bladen really liked using tranquilizer darts. Not only were they completely quiet, but in most cases,
they were aso actually faster than alethal pistol shot.

Asthe communicator in Del Cour’ s hand dropped to the floor, Bladen walked over to him and checked his pulse.
The tranquilizer sedative was very reliable, but it was aways possible that someone could have an adverse
reaction to it. Del Cour was fine though, and Bladen removed the weapon from the man’sinner coat pocket. With
agrunt and a heave, Bladen picked up the unconscious man and tossed him over his shoulder. He staggered a
little under DelCour’ s weight, but turned around to look at Cindra, who was regarding him with alook of
disappointment on her face.

“That'sit?’ shesaid. “You just shoot him with atranquilizer and pick him up?’

His brow furrowed. “What did you expect? That | would tackle him and beat him into submission?’
Shelooked at him in chagrin. “I thought we would lead him out at gunpoint or something.”

“That was your plan?’ he asked and then shook his head. “Woman, you've got alot to learn.”
Bladen headed for the door, Cindra behind him. “Now, what?’ she asked

“Simple,” he said. “All we haveto do is get him past the twenty or thirty guards and take him back on the ship.
Then we're home free.”



As he spoke, he peered cautioudly out the door before heading down the hallway.
“Oh, isthat al?’ she said sarcastically, following him. “How are going to manage that?’

He gave her aquick glance as he strode down the hallway. “I’ m not exactly sure right now,” he admitted. “But I'll
think of something by the time we get to the front door.”

Cindra stopped and stared at his retreating form for amoment. “Y ou'll think of something?’ she said, but he
didn’'t answer. Instead, he just kept walking, and she had to hurry to keep up with him.

Bladen must have come up with a plan by the time they got downstairs however, because he moved purposefully
toward the back of the house. The place was surprisingly empty, which meant that everyone must have been
combing the beach looking for Bladen, much to Cindra' srelief. When they reached a set of double doors, he
stopped and gave her a serious |ook.

“Through this door and around to the left should bring us to the garage,” he said. “My hands are going to be full,
so if anyonetriesto stop us, you' re going to have to shoot them. Can you do that?’

Cindra hesitated. She'd never shot anyone before, but if it meant keeping Bladen safe, she'd do whatever was
necessary. She gave him what she hoped was a confident nod.

“Okay,” he said. “ Then stay behind me unless we run into someone.”

Opening the door, Bladen stepped outside without hesitation. There was no one in sight and he walked quickly
around the back of the house. Cindrafollowed close behind him, trying to look everywhere at once. She didn’t
want anyone sneaking up on them.

The walkway led to another building and Bladen went straight to the door and opened it. He darted his head in for
aquick look before giving her anod.

“It'sclear,” he said and then maneuvered DelCour’ s body through the doorway.

As she followed, Cindra thumbed the light switch to reveal ahuge garage with at least half a dozen transporters
inside.

“Which one should we take?’ she asked.

Bladen looked around. “That one,” he said, jerking his head in the direction of abig limo with heavily-tinted
windows.

Bladen wasted no time tossing Del Cour in the back seat before joining Cindrain the front. A few moments later,
they were out of the garage and heading down the driveway that led to the long causeway off theidand. They had
seen it before during their recon of the island, but had dismissed it as away on to the island because there was a
heavy gate and guard shack.

“What do we do if they stop us?’ she asked nervoudly, glancing at Bladen.

“We'll drive through the gate if we haveto,” he said matter-of-factly and then advised, “ Shoot only as alast
resort. We don't want to end up getting ourselves thrown in jail. Or worse.”

Both were equally unappealing and Cindra shivered at the thought. But she needn’t have worried. Getting past the
guards was almost laughably easy. The black-clad men scurried to open the gate the moment they saw the vehicle.
They even waved at the tinted windows as she and Bladen drove past. They obviousy must have thought

DelCour was in the limo, which was probably why Bladen had decided to take it, she thought.



“That was easy,” she said, sitting back in the seat.
“We're not done yet,” Bladen reminded her. “We still have to get Del Cour off the planet.”

Fifteen minutes later, they were back at the space dock and dragging DelCour onto the ship. Once aboard, Bladen
disappeared into aback storeroom with him. When he came back afew minutes later, he was done and Cindra
assumed he had tied up DelCour and left him in the storeroom.

“Let’s get out of here before they figure out what we're up to,” Bladen said as he moved past her and into the
cockpit.

Cindraran through the pre-flight checklist while Bladen called the tower for clearance. They were just seconds
away from take-off when avoice came through the com demanding they shut down their engines and prepare for
an inspection team.

Bladen swore under his breath and Cindra felt panic take hold of her as he reluctantly did asinstructed. Seconds
later, a heavily-armed team of men in security uniforms came aboard, followed by haf a dozen men in suits. The
man who was obviously in charge approached them with an angry look on hisface.

“Whereis Marek DelCour?” he demanded as the uniformed men started looking around the small ship.

Cindratensed as two of them went into the small storeroom where Bladen had taken Del Cour earlier. She held her
breath, waiting for them to come back out with the fugitive, but when they returned they were aone.

“Who?" Bladen asked, answering the man’s question. “1 don’t think | know anyone by that name.
“Naren LaRay!” the man snapped, clearly not buying the bounty hunter’ s innocence.
“Oh, him,” Bladen said and then shrugged. “He' s not here.”

The man regarded him in silence for amoment and then took a step closer to Bladen. Cindra supposed the man
did it to intimidate the bounty hunter, but it wasn't having the desired effect, much to the man’s consternation.

“Do you deny that you and the woman are bounty hunters?’ he asked Bladen. “ And that you came here to abduct
Mr. LaRay?’

Bladen looked completely calm and relaxed as he said, “We are bounty hunters, but we' re not in the habit of
abducting people. Mr. LaRay is afugitive wanted for multiple felony crimes on half a dozen planets. We had
planned on apprehending him and turning him over to the authorities here on Telmalon, but when we discovered
he had his own personal army protecting him, we thought it would be best if we left.”

The man frowned. “One of Mr. LaRay’ s transporters was tracked to a parking lot near here. Did you stedl it,
then?’

“Of course not,” Bladen said. “Wetook a hover-cab from the hotel amost an hour ago. Maybe Mr. LaRay came
here to pick up someone at the spaceport. Perhaps you should talk to his driver.”

Cindrawas amazed at Bladen’s cool. She thought of herself as a pretty good liar, but she wasn't sure she could be
as convincing as Bladen in the same situation. It didn’t seem asif the man was going to buy Bladen’s story
though, because his eyes narrowed suspiciously.

At that moment however, one of the uniformed men leaned over and whispered something in the man’s ear.
Though Cindra couldn’t hear exactly what he was saying, she could just make out the words, “ scanned” and
“nothing here.”



Though his mouth tightened, the man said nothing. After amoment, he directed his attention to Cindra. “I don’t
suppose you have anything to add?’

She shook her head. “No,” she said simply.

The man looked around the ship one moretime. “Bounty hunters aren’t welcome on Telmalon,” he said to them.
“But if you should be foolish enough to come back and try to apprehend anyone, you'll need to register with the
authorities first.”

Both Cindra and Bladen nodded their agreement and a few minutes later, the men were off the ship. Bladen
wasted no time in getting them on their way and after they had finally taken off, Cindrafound she couldn’t control
her curiosity anymore. Jumping up from her seat in the cockpit, she walked into the storeroom. It wasn’t much
bigger than a small closet realy and none of the boxes stacked on the floor were big enough to hold anyone, much
less hide aman of DelCour’ ssize.

Bladen sauntered in behind her.
“Whereishe?' she demanded, turning to face him.

In answer, Bladen walked over to apanel on the wall that was labeled Oxygen Controls and pushed afew buttons.
Cindra quickly stepped back as a section of the floor did away beneath where she had been standing. Inside,
DelCour was lying in a cushioned space just big enough to hold him. He was still unconscious.

“Likel said, the ship used to be owned by smugglers,” Bladen said. “ This compartment has alining that makes it
impervious to scanners, which, as you can see, makes it pretty damn useful.”

She nodded in appreciation. “ Slick,” she said and regarded Del Cour for amoment. * So, how long will he be out?’
Bladen lifted abrow. “ A few hours, at least. What did you havein mind?’ he asked with aknowing grin.

“Not what you have in mind,” she said firmly. “Actually, | think we need to talk. We both have alot of explaining
todo.”

Chapter Eleven

Cindra sighed with pleasure as the warm water cascaded over her bare skin. When she and Bladen had returned to
hisloft after turning Marek DelCour over to the authorities, she had announced she was going to take a shower.
She had been secretly hoping the handsome bounty hunter would join her, so when she heard him come into the
bathroom, she smiled to herself in anticipation as she turned to see him opening the shower door.

Bladen was gloriously naked and she couldn’t wait for him to join her. But he didn’t do so right away, instead he
lazily looked her over for along moment before finally stepping into the spacious glass-enclosed shower. Gently
pulling her into his arms, he kissed her thoroughly on the mouth before lifting his head to gaze down &t her.

“S0,” he said softly, caressing her face. “Have you given any more thought to my proposal about going into
business together?’

When Bladen had brought up the subject on the way back from Telmalon, her first instinct had been to agree, but
something had held her back. As much as she would enjoy working with him, she wasn't sure she had the
gualifications for the job. She certainly never could have brought in DelCour on her own and the events of the
past few days had made her take agood look at herself. As much as she didn’t want to prove her father right, she
was starting to think he might have had a point.

Abruptly realizing that Bladen was waiting for an answer, she lifted her shoulder in ashrug. “I’m not sure I’'m



really cut out to be a bounty hunter.”

His brow furrowed. “| don’t know about that,” he said, trailing his fingers down her neck and over the curve of
her breast. “Y ou lack experience, but you have good instincts and | could teach you the rest.” The corner of his
mouth quirked. “For asmall fee, of course.”

She laughed, arching against him as he cupped her breast and began to fondle her hardening nipple. Maybe under
his tutelage, she might actually become a pretty good bounty hunter someday. “What kind of fee?’

It was his turn to shrug. “ One sexual favor aday, let’s say.”

She moaned with pleasure as he gently cupped her other breast in his hand. “ Only one? That doesn’t sound too
unreasonable, | suppose.”

He kissed the corner of her mouth. “That would be in addition to the sexua favors you still owe me for engaging
my servicesto help you find Del Cour, of course. Y ou did agree to ten and by my calculations that means you owe
me four more.”

Cindra did some quick math in her head and then frowned dlightly. “Y ou mean three,” she corrected. “ The first
time was in your office, followed by ablowjob at that sex club.” He grinned at that. “ Then there was the rave,”
she continued. “ After that, we did it on your ship...”

“That one doesn’t count,” he insisted softly, kissing the corner of her mouth. “Y ou initiated the sex on the flight
to Telmalon and as | remember, you did al the work. | was just a passive participant. | don’t think we can really
count that as one of the agreed upon favors.”

She made aface at him. “That is so wrong.”
Hegrinned. “A deal isaded”

She thought amoment and then shrugged. “Well, | suppose I'll just have to make sure | don’t initiate any further
sex of any kind then...”

Cindraturned to pick up the soap when Bladen pulled her back into hisarms. “I see your point. Perhaps we
should renegotiate the terms of the contract,” he said softly as she looped her arms around his neck. “How about
you agree to go into business with me and we' Il forget about you owing me any sexua favors?’

She gazed up at him, trying to read his expression. “Are you redlly serious about wanting me to be your partner?’
“Yes, I'mserious,” hesaid. “1'd like you to be my partner. And more.”

Cindra s pulse fluttered at his words. She definitely liked the sound of that, specifically the part about becoming
more than just partners. “Okay,” she finaly agreed after amoment. “But | get my name on the door, too.”

He considered that before nodding. “Done.”

“And | want an office with awindow.”

His mouth quirked. * Y ou drive a hard bargain, you know that?’

She smiled.

“Okay,” he agreed. *Y our name on the door and an office with awindow. Anything else?’

Cindra chewed on her lower lip as she gave it some thought. “I want my own tranq pistol and | want you to teach



me how to fly your ship,” she said after amoment. “Whilewe're at it, could you also teach me how to lie as
convincingly asyou do? Y ou’ re much better at it than | am, you know.” She paused as she considered something
else. “And | want my father to know I'm your partner, but | don’'t want him to find out from me. I'd rather he hear
it through the grapevine. Could you arrange that?’

Helifted abrow. “I suppose | could,” he said. “Isthat it?’

Shelooked up a him from beneath lowered lashes. “ Actually, there is one more thing,” she said shyly. “Do you
think you could spank me on aregular basis?’

Bladen chuckled and lowered his head to kiss her. “ Oh, | definitely think | can handlethat one,” he said. “ So,
anything else?’

She shook her head. “No, that’ s about it. But enough negotiating. All the warm water is going to waste and there
are better things we could be doing.”

The prospect of making love with him in the steamy shower had been turning her on since he had stepped inside
and she suddenly didn’t fedl like talking anymore.

Bladen grinned. “My thoughts exactly.”

With that, he took the soap from her and rubbed the scented bar between his hands. Satisfied he had enough
lather, he set the soap down and then slowly ran his hands up and down her midriff before moving back up to her
breasts. Cupping them, he gave special attention to her nipples, massaging each of them gently between his
thumbs and forefingers until the sensitive peaks were as hard as little pebbles. He moved down to her hips next,
running his soapy hands over her asscheeks and down her long legs, gently caressing her soft skin.

He repeated the process, moving up and down her body at aleisurely pace before carefully rinsing both of them
off so that he could kiss her everywhere that his hands had so lovingly washed moments earlier.

Cindra s knees suddenly went weak as Bladen’s mouth neared the juncture of her thighs. Holding onto his
shouldersfor balance, she lifted oneleg to rest it on the ledge and offered her pussy to him.

Using hisfingersto gently spread her pussy lips, Bladen slowly ran his tongue up and down her silken folds, first
one side and then the other before finally concentrating on her plump clit. Cindra tossed her head back and
clutched at his shoulders, her orgasm beginning to build almost from the moment his tongue had touched her clit.
Bladen must have sensed she was aready close because heimmediately slowed his movements, keeping her on
the edge with histeasing until she was practically begging him to make her come.

Bladen had fantasized about making love with her in the shower dozens of times since that first night she'd stayed
at hisloft, but even awild imagination like his couldn’t compare to the real thing. The steam swirling around
them made the whole thing sexier somehow, more primal. On top of that, Cindrawas like some intoxicating drug
he couldn’t seem to get enough of and he had to have more.

Deciding he had teased her enough, Bladen quickened his movements on her clit. Ashe did so, hefelt Cindra
threaded her fingersinto hishair. A moment later, she cried out her release, her body trembling as her orgasm
coursed through her. Only when he was sure it had subsided, did Bladen stop what he' d been doing and get to his
feet. Sliding his handsinto her wet hair, he cupped the back of her head and gazed down at her for along moment.
Finally unable to resist any longer, he bent his head to claim her lips, his tongue tangling with hers. Damn, she
tasted so good!

“Spread your legs for me, sweetheart,” he commanded softly against her mouth.

When she complied, he lowered his hand to the damp curls between her legs and teasingly ran his middle finger



along her dick foldsto find her pussy. At the feel of her wetness on hisfinger, he felt his cock get even harder and
he groaned. Unable to help himself, he did hisfinger deep inside her.

Cindralet out a soft moan, her pussy automatically tightening around his finger as he began to moveinside her.
“That feels so good,” she breathed, arching against him and tipping her head back. “Don’t stop, Bladen. Please.”

Hekissed her neck. “I won't, sweetheart,” he promised huskily. “1’m going to make you come with my finger and
then I’m going to make you come with my cock.”

The vivid image his words painted, combined with the incredible things he was doing to her pussy, had her
clinging to his shoulders and screaming out her pleasure in a matter of moments.

“Yeah, that'sit,” Bladen whispered hoarsely, holding her tightly around the waist. “Come for me, sweetheart.
Comefor me.”

He could fedl her pussy squeezing his finger even as he said the words, and as she trembled with her second
orgasm of the evening, al he could think about was how incredibly good it was going to be when he did his cock
into her. Asit was, it wasal he could do not to push her against the wall of the shower and thrust himself inside
her right then.

Instead, using every ounce of control he possessed, Bladen dlid hisfinger out and gently maneuvered her back
against the wall. Cupping her bottom with both hands, he lifted her up and settled her down on his hard cock with
agroan.

Bladen kept her pinned to the wall by the force of histhrusts, trailing kisses down her neck to her breasts as she
tightened her legs around him. Asthe water dluiced down their bodies, he increased the speed of histhrusts,
unable to hold back any longer. Cindrawrapped her legs around him so fiercely that he could barely move his
cock inside of her, but he certainly didn’'t mind. Her pussy was squeezing him so tight that it felt asif his orgasm
was pulsing out of him in low motion. He let out aragged groan to match her sounds of pleasure asthey came
together.

Very dowly, Cindra dlid down his body to find her footing on the dippery floor. They stood there for atime,
kissing and nibbling on each other’ s soaking wet skin until Bladen finally lifted his head to gaze down at her.

“So, what do you say we take thisin the bedroom, partner?’ he said softly.
Smiling, Cindra nodded and together they stepped out of the shower and walked into the bedroom.
The End



