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The Outlaw Lovers (Books 1 - 5)

A FAST-ACTING VIRUS has killed a majority of the world’s female population. With so few women on Earth, a new law is created. The Claiming Law allow groups of men to stake a claim on a female—as their sensual property. 

The Outlaw brothers have full intentions of declaring ownership of the women they love...and they’ll do it any way they can.

This boxed set contains the first FIVE books in The Outlaw Lovers series.

Jude Outlaw, The Claiming, Colter’s Revenge, Tyler’s Woman, Resistance.

Some scenes include scorching ménages, romances, light bondage, bdsm, m/f/m/m, m/f, m/f/m, m/m, anal, oral, double penetration, figging, and more...
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Jude Outlaw

The Outlaw Lovers 1

When Cate Callahan learns Jude is coming home from the Terrorist Wars and is ready to claim her under the new law with the help of his four brothers—she steals their boat and escapes to the high seas. Unfortunately, her runaway bid for freedom doesn’t last long.

Quickly capturing his lover, Jude rekindles the flames and seduces Cate back into his bed.

But Jude holds a secret that could make him lose Cate forever...

~
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The Claiming

The Outlaw Lovers 2

Seeking refuge from the Claiming Law, Callie Callahan hides in a deserted cabin in the Maine woods and is shocked when her ex-flame finds her. She's always craved being in Luke Outlaw's arms. Tasting him. Touching him. Taking him deeply within her. So, what's a girl to do but to delve into the sinful delights he offers?

Luke has finally reunited with the love of his life. He knows there is only one way to keep Callie safe and with him forever. He'll do it with the help of his three brothers and an assortment of naughty toys.

Rekindling the flames between them, he unleashes Callie's sensual side, taking her in ways she never dreamed possible, all with the ultimate goal of presenting her to the Outlaw Lovers and The Claiming.

Colter’s Revenge

The Outlaw Lovers 3

Revenge belongs to Dr. Colter Outlaw when he runs into the beautiful woman who broke his heart during the Terrorist Wars. Capturing her, collaring her and holding her against her will, he seduces her, fills her with wicked desires and cravings for a delicious ménage. Fully intent on breaking her heart and walking away, his plans unravel when he submits to the carnal pleasures Ashley gives him so freely.

He’d told her he loved her. Whispered promises of rescue from her life as a slave, then he’d disappeared. Infected with a version of the X-virus that leaves her sexually excited on a daily basis, Ashley Blakely has come to Pleasure Palace to bid on the cure. She never expected her Outlaw Lover to screw her plans. Nor did she expect to give him her heart and body so easily.

~
[image: ]


Tyler’s Woman

The Outlaw Lovers 4

Laurie Callahan has always experienced red-hot pleasure and passionate love in Tyler Outlaw’s arms. But when he’s pronounced MIA, presumed dead in the Terrorist Wars, her world is shattered and her heart broken.

For years Tyler Outlaw and his best friend Hunter Brown endured brutal torture and worse in a terrorist prison. Finally, free of their hell, they return home intent on seducing Laurie into their erotic-filled fantasies.

Shocked to discover Tyler is alive and he’s taken a male lover, Laurie is thrust into a sensual world of sizzling seductions, scorching ménages and the carnal desires that both scarred men crave. But she fears Tyler won’t want her when he discovers she’s not the same woman he left behind.

Please note: 

This book may be not suitable for sensitive readers.

Resistance

The Outlaw Lovers 5

Fugitive female...

Renegade Resistance leader Reena “Red” Wilde is in for the fight of her life when she experiences an erotic attraction to the two most dangerous men she’s ever met.

Black ops assassin...

Months ago, Will “Blade” Smith spent one sizzling evening in the arms of a red-haired seductress. Now she’s his next assignment. One look into her gorgeous eyes and he’s wrestling his heated cravings for her all over again.

Bounty Hunter...

When Cade Outlaw nabs his bounty, sexy Reena Wilde, his profession dictates she’s hands off. But he can’t ignore the magnetic sparks between them, or that she is the biggest temptation of his life.

Resistance is futile...

After Reena escapes Cade and Will and falls prey to a band of evil hunters, she’s grateful her sexy hunks come to her rescue...and in return, saves their lives. Trapped in a solitary cabin during a wicked snowstorm, she can’t resist her two, well-hung studs, nor can she deny they’ve claimed her heart.
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Other Boxsets (ebooks) 
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Her Sexy Cowboys, Intimate Secrets, Dark Solar, Captured! (Captured is not on Amazon), Risque Girl Delights, Shades of Ménage, Pleasure Bound, Naughty Girl Desires, A Touch of Ménage, Shifters by the Sea, Vampira, and Merry Menage Kisses. More on the way!

(Please note: some stories may appear in more than one themed boxed set).
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This ebook is licensed for your personal use only.

Artificial Intelligence (AI) Training is not permitted except with special license from the author or publisher.
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This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings, and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places, and/or settings.
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The Outlaw Lovers 1

When Cate Callahan learns Jude is coming home from the Terrorist Wars and is ready to claim her under the new law with the help of his four brothers—she steals their boat and escapes to the high seas. Unfortunately, her runaway bid for freedom doesn’t last long.

Quickly capturing his lover, Jude rekindles the flames and seduces Cate back into his bed.

But Jude holds a secret that could make him lose Cate forever...

––––––––
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Chapter One
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Gulf of Maine, United States, Year 2020

“COME ON OUT OF THERE, Cate, or I’ll break down this door! ”

“Get off my boat, Outlaw! ” Cate Callahan yelled as she hid in the locked engine room lavatory of the boat she’d stolen a couple of weeks ago when she’d run from the newly invoked Claiming Law. 

Jude Outlaw chuckled. It was a free and easy laugh, a direct contrast to the fear running through her. She tightened her grip around the knife she held.

“Your boat, Cate? If my brothers’ find out you’re the one who stole it, you’ll wish you were dead. They were real upset to find you gone when we came back from the Wars. Come on out of there and let’s go home.”

“And have the Claiming Law forced on me? No freaking way! ” 

Due to the death of most of the world’s female population, the male majority had passed a new law to ease their sexual frustrations. 

With the stroke of a pen, the newly re-formed United States government had taken away women’s rights, turning women into nothing more than property. Property who could be claimed by groups of men. All that was required from men was to videotape sexual consummation with the woman they wanted and file a claim for her to the U.S. Claims Office. There was talk too that the government was toying with the idea that more than one group of men could share her during a thirty-day period. In the end, the woman would go to the largest group of men who produced the most creative sexual acts in the videotape. 

She’d been sure that when Jude returned from the Wars they could hide from the new law. Her hopes were dashed two weeks ago when she’d received a telegram from him explaining he was coming home with four of his surviving brothers, Luke, Colter, Cade and Mac, and that they had agreed to help him claim her under the new law. 

The man she loved with all her heart and hadn’t seen in five years expected her to be a wife to five men! 

In response, she’d stolen their boat in an effort to run from the insanity that now ruled the country. 

“I know you’re scared the government will extend the new law and that the Barlow brothers will want to claim you, too,” Jude echoed her thoughts from the other side of the door.

Scared? That’s an understatement.

“They’re rich. They’ll buy the judges,” Cate hissed. She couldn’t believe they were having this discussion. 

“Everything will work out fine,” he growled. Irritation laced his voice. Instincts told her he wasn’t so sure things would work out.

“The hell it will, Jude. They bought their way out of fighting in the Wars. They can buy a judge to get to me.” 

Even if the Barlows didn’t get her, she knew in her heart Jude wouldn’t look at her the same way if she slept with his brothers. The respect between them would be gone. Their special love would end. It was best if they never participated under this new law.

“Either you come out right now or I’ll lock you in until we get home. At least by then you’ll be more...sociable.”

A razor-sharp fear zipped along her nerves. She had no food down here. And she was overdue for her medicine. Medicine she needed badly to stay alive. 

It was another reason she’d stolen the Outlaws’ boat. Selling it would give her enough money to buy medicine for a long time with enough left over to help her stay in hiding.

She tensed as his footsteps headed away from where she’d taken refuge.

If he locked the hatch, she’d be at his mercy in no time flat. She had to make her move now or she would never escape. 

Quietly, she unlocked the door and pushed it open just enough to get a glimpse of the man she hadn’t seen for so long. 

Cate’s mouth dropped open in shock. Against her will, her body tightened with sexual awareness.

Heavens!  The man had filled out quite nicely.

Standing at the base of the stairs, his broad, naked back was turned to her. He stared up the staircase, appearing to be deep in thought as to whether he should follow through on his threat of locking her in. Her breath hitched as she spied his thick sinewy biceps flex and bulge while he knotted his fists with frustration.

Perhaps she’d made a serious mistake in running from him?

Even from behind, the man looked lethal.

Drop-dead gorgeous. 

His sandy-brown hair was just this side of unkempt and curled nicely against the nape of his neck. He possessed a pair of wide muscular shoulders. His torso was long, his waist slim. 

Low, hip-hugging jean cutoffs embraced a nice, shaped ass. His large feet were bare, his legs long with powerful-looking thighs. 

Past experience proved he matched her own gentle and sweet sexual appetites, but now he was a man and not a teenager. A man, who wanted to share her with his four sex-deprived brothers.

A fresh wave of fear scrambled through her. 

She would never submit to any man!  She had to show Jude she meant business. All she needed to do was scare him enough so he’d allow her to go up the stairs and onto the deck.

Mind made up and knife held high, she shot like a bullet from her hiding place. In four quick strides, she was halfway to him.

Unfortunately, he heard her coming and turned.

She moved faster.

Clasping the knife in front of her, she gasped in shock as his arm came up in a defensive move slamming into the hideous blade. The edge sliced easily into the fleshy part of his arm just below his elbow. Crimson blood splashed out of the gash. Pain flashed in his blue eyes. It shot fear and guilt through her but quickly shifted to excitement as within the blink of an eye a strong hand clamped around her wrist. He squeezed so hard her fingers instantly went numb.

She dropped the knife, and it clattered to the wood-planked floor.

Momentary shock zipped through his face when he looked at her. As if he liked what he saw, his lips curled upward. In response, her pussy throbbed with an overwhelming eagerness for his mouth to feast on her down there between her thighs. She cursed the lingering side effects of the X-virus. Sometimes the aftereffects made her react inappropriately, like she was doing now.

“Long time no see, Cate,” he growled. Instantly, he pushed her up against the wall, his thick shaft pressing intimately between her legs, his bare chest squishing her breasts. 

Anger, pain and lust flashed in his eyes. He bared his white teeth. 

“You’re going to be sorry you cut me, Cate. Very sorry.”

Before she could protest, he cupped her chin firmly in his large hand and lowered his head. 

Scorching lips came down upon hers with such fierceness it took her breath away. Her body awakened as one nerve after another short-circuited. Lusty heat uncurled and shot lightning bolts deep within her belly and she couldn’t stop herself from kissing him back. 

His sensuous lips tasted of ocean salt, and when she opened her mouth to him, she savored the taste of champagne on his rough tongue. Obviously, he’d been celebrating her capture before he’d boarded the boat! 

A hand lifted the hem of her dress. Cool air brushed her sensitized clit. Hot fingers dipped between her legs and eagerly skimmed over the tight curls protecting her mons. When a firm, scorching finger slid against her clitoris, she jolted against him as a dizzying rush of blood shot straight into her vagina.

Her legs weakened and she grabbed his shoulders as if he were her lifesaver on a sinking ship.

She whimpered beneath his lusty onslaught.

At the sound, he broke the kiss and cocked an amused eyebrow at her. “No underwear? You must have been expecting me.”

Her face flamed. “Don’t flatter yourself.”  

He grinned with a profound wickedness that made her heart thump with wild abandon.

In one fluid motion, he slid his finger between the folds of her labia. Heat seared against her vaginal walls as he dipped inside. She gasped from the pleasure.

His eyes smoldered with fiery arousal. “Never had a woman wet for me so fast. I won’t have any trouble sliding my cock into you and fucking you senseless for the rest of today.”

Son of a bitch!  Is that all she was to him? Just a woman he could fuck.

Anger tore through. Instinctively her foot came up and she stamped hard on his bare toes. He swore and let her loose.

She took off, scrambling up the stairs. The instant she cleared the hatch; she slammed it down with a bang.

“Got you, Jude Outlaw! ” she laughed as she secured the latch.

Adrenaline roared through her, and she let out a whoop of joy.

She’d done it!  She was free!  And she had Jude Outlaw as her hostage.

“I guess my brother isn’t as charming as I thought.” The amused masculine voice drifted over her excitement like a cold wave.

Cate froze as a tall brown-haired man who looked a lot like Jude stepped right in front of her. He had a gun trained at her midsection. 

Oh, darn! 

“Don’t look so shocked, Cate. My brother anticipated you’d put up a good fight, so he brought me along as backup.” Amusement tipped the sides of his lips.

She didn’t have time to be mad. Without warning, the familiar wave of light-headedness swept over her. 

Damned cursed terrorists and their virus!  The bad effects always grabbed her when she least expected it.

Weakness zipped through her spine. Her legs buckled. She fell hard to her knees. 

“That’s the perfect position for a woman about to be claimed,” Luke chuckled. 

Despite his humor, she read concern in his dark-blue eyes. It gave her little comfort.

“I suppose you’ll be needing some of that medicine?”

Cate nodded numbly as the weakness spilled into the rest of her body.

Furious pounding and shouts erupted from the locked engine room. “I think we’ll leave Jude down there until your medicine kicks in. I know you’re going to need a rest before he takes you home.”

Oh God.

She wished she could get up. Wished she could dive overboard. Escape the fear searing through her at what awaited her back home. But she couldn’t move a muscle. Her eyes grew heavy. Drifted closed. Her mind started shutting down.

She heard Luke swear softly and his hurried footsteps snapped against the deck as he went for her medicine.

Once again, she cursed the aftereffects of the sickness.

Researchers had originally developed an experimental drug so they could inject it into a target group of mentally ill people to reduce their chronic violent behaviors. Unfortunately, a brilliant but rather loony scientist by the name of Blakely managed to get his hands on the drug and altered its makeup. The resulting airborne virus was now specifically designed to attack estrogen-rich female bodies. Once contained within the body, the virus attacked the brain repressing independence while elevating the need for submission. Blakely sold the untried virus to a then little-known, but richly endowed, terrorist group called the DogmarX, thereby providing them the means to put into motion their righteous plans for female submission to the male. 

DogmarX had targeted a women’s equal rights group attending a convention in Afghanistan. The terrorists had sent a written warning to authorities informing them to cancel the convention or suffer the consequences. Unfortunately, the authorities had concluded the warning as just another hoax. The convention proceeded as scheduled. 

Within days, the women attending the convention began to exhibit signs of excessive sexual submission to men. The airborne virus spread like wildfire throughout the world, mutating independently and destructively with other illnesses until more than eighty percent of the world’s women had died. Instead of merely suppressing certain areas of the brain, some of the mutated viruses painfully destroyed then consumed the brain before attacking other vital organs, effectively acting like a cancer on speed. The survivors, she being one of them, were reduced to taking expensive medicines to stay alive. And by the way she was feeling right now, she wouldn’t be living for long.

Blackness closed in around her like a welcome blanket and she slipped into heavenly unconsciousness.
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JUDE OUTLAW WINCED at the pain shooting through his injured arm as he reached out and brushed a stray strand of hair off the unconscious Cate’s flushed forehead. 

When Luke had let him out of the engine room and Jude had seen her sprawled on the deck of the boat, his heart had frozen solid. He’d thought she was dead. Relief had swept through him when his brother told him it was the sickness and she’d already been given the injection she needed to survive.

He smiled down at her as she lay sleeping on the bed in the yacht cabin.

God, he’d missed her. 

He’d yearned to hold her in his arms. Had ached to touch her silky breasts. Most of all, he missed plunging his rigid cock deep into her sweet cavern and listening to her sexy moans like when they’d been teenagers and before he’d gone to the Wars.

She looked so feminine, so soft and sultry. Her shoulder-length hair gave the appearance of a blonde halo splashed over the pillow. Her high pink cheekbones looked stunning. Sensually curved lips were red and slightly parted. Long eyelashes lay over her closed eyes. 

Eyes that when open sparkled emerald, green, like the ocean waves at sunrise.

He should have married her before he’d run off to fight the Wars. But everything had happened so fast. The terrorists had unleashed the final blow by setting loose that sexual virus. Cate had been one of the millions of women who’d been hit by the virus. She’d almost died. Others hadn’t been so lucky, like his and Cate’s mothers. They’d died excruciating deaths.

That’s when he and his brothers had joined the fight against terrorists. They’d battled overseas for five long years. 

During that time, world economies collapsed in a domino effect. Governments could no longer sustain their armies’ occupation of other countries. Soldiers were quickly being recalled. When Jude and his brothers received word they’d be pulling out they’d been glad. The fights had been tough and long. 

They were tired and anxious about the rumors they’d heard of the surviving women going into hiding to avoid the Claiming Law. Women who were barely existing off the land and stealing whatever they could get their hands on so they could buy the medicine that would keep them alive. Living like savages until captured by groups of men who would sexually claim them. 

He’d feared for Cate’s safety and when he and his brothers had arrived home, they’d discovered Cate had run off, too. She’d gone into hiding to avoid the Claiming Law.

Jude sighed wearily. She shouldn’t have left. She should have waited for him. She should have given him a chance to tell her how much he loved her. 

“Are you both okay?” Luke asked as he entered the cabin.

“Fine.” Jude replied tightly. 

“I’m glad we finally caught her. It’ll make finding Tyler that much easier.”

Jude gritted his teeth and closed his eyes as he thought of their missing younger brother. Up until a couple of weeks ago, they’d thought he was dead, a casualty of the Terrorist Wars. 

But Clay Barlow from a neighboring farm had told them differently. Clay, the youngest brother of the Barlow’s, had snuck off to join the Wars a few years back. A couple of weeks, ago he’d shown up at the Outlaw farm declaring Tyler was alive. At first, they’d all been stunned with disbelief. But when Clay Barlow shared information only Tyler could know, they knew Clay spoke the truth.

However, their happiness had been short-lived. Clay revealed Tyler was rotting away in a prison somewhere, but he wouldn’t give his exact whereabouts unless Clay and his three brothers got something first.

They wanted Cate. 

That’s when Jude had realized why Cate had run. The evil Barlows must have told her they wanted to Claim her.

“She’s turned into quite a pretty woman from the tomboy we used to hang with,” Luke said softly. 

“She sure has,” Jude admitted as he gazed at her. She was more than pretty. She was beautiful.

“Now that we have her, you’re not going to change your mind, are you? We’ll still use her to get the information about Tyler?”

Jude nodded slowly. Bile clogged up his throat at the idea of using Cate to get the information.

“You sure? Because the longer it takes to find Tyler the more he’s gonna suffer.” 

“Dammit, Luke!  I gave you all my word. It doesn’t mean I have to like it. So back off! ”

Luke sighed. “When are you going to tell her the news about the deal we struck with the Barlows regarding Tyler?”

“I don’t know.”

“The sooner you tell her; the more time you have to prepare her.”

Jude remained silent. How could he tell the woman he loved he was going to hand her over to those filthy bastards?

“She’s going to wake up soon. Tell her. Prepare her. She might take it easier if the news comes from you.”

“That’s a laugh. Those Barlows are the cruelest men I know. If something goes wrong, they’ll use her until there’s nothing left but an empty shell of the woman I love.”

Luke’s eyes narrowed with determination. “There’s no alternative. We have to find Ty as soon as possible. And the only way is to give the Barlow brothers what they want.”

“Would you give up the woman you love?” Jude snapped.

Luke’s face paled.

Jude cursed softly, instantly realizing his mistake. Years ago, the authorities had taken Callie—Luke’s girlfriend, who had been Cate’s sister—away for experimental testing. Testing because she’d shown no signs of being infected by the terrorist’s illness. The authorities had told Luke to never expect her back alive. He’d searched for her but had never found her.

“I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have said that.”

“I’ve docked the Outlaw Lover,” Luke said tightly. “I’ll go get the Barlows and bring them back here. I shouldn’t be too long. Stay on board, okay?”

Jude nodded. He’d been so deep in his anger he hadn’t even noticed they’d stopped at the newly re-built New Portland docks.

A minute later, Luke was strolling down the wharf, his shoulders slumped, his head bowed. Jude didn’t have to be a genius to know his insensitive words had gotten Luke to start thinking about Callie again. It was too late to take back what he’d said. Luke would have to deal with it, just like Jude had to deal with the anger churning deep inside him when he thought of the Barlows’ ultimatum.

They had made it quite clear that if they didn’t get Cate, then the Outlaw brothers wouldn’t get Tyler.

That meant their youngest brother might be as good as dead.

* * * * *
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THE SOFT RUMBLE OF a boat engine drifted through the thick layers of Cate Callahan’s sleep, prodding her to open her eyes. 

“Nice of you to wake up,” Jude said softly.

He sat on the bed beside her, his warm body heat zipping through the thin material of her dress and nestling wonderfully against her skin. 

She fought against the need to move closer to him. Fought the insane hammering of her heart as his sexy, earthy scent swarmed her senses.

Her eyes darted from the intensity of his dark gaze to quickly roam the length of the room. 

Son of a bitch!  

He’d secured her in the cabin of The Outlaw Lover, the Outlaw brothers’ sixty-foot cruiser. 

Situated high in the cruiser, the cabin had always appeared small and ultra-cozy to her the few times Jude had brought her here before he’d left for the Wars. Now it seemed like a prison. Glass surrounded the entire room, allowing her to look out at the sky darkened with bruised purple clouds. Screeching white seagulls sailed around outside and she saw nothing on the horizon but rolling gray ocean waves tipped with whitecaps. 

Alarm zipped up her spine as she realized the boat was moving out into the ocean, leaving Maine behind.

It was at that same point she realized her wrists were bound by soft, velvet-lined cuffs to the sides of the bed. Her legs were spread-eagle, her ankles bound. 

Shit! 

She pulled at her bonds. There was some give but not enough for her to break free.

“This isn’t the way to treat a woman you say you want to claim.”

He didn’t say anything, but her heart hammered insanely in her ears as he reached over and caressed her jaw with a long hot, callused finger. He slid his digit off her jaw and drew a hearty line of fire down her neck and over the top swell of her left breast.

“Where are you taking me?” 

In response, he smiled warmly, and she couldn’t stop the tingles of excitement shooting through her body.

“We’re going to get re-acquainted.” 

Re-acquainted? Sweet heavens!  

Guilt assaulted her when she noted the stark contrast of the white bandage wrapped against the darkly tanned flesh of his arm where she’d stabbed him. Her guilt turned to a sweet sexual awakening as his finger intimately brushed against the tip of her nipple that poked eagerly against her dress. 

“What are you going to do to me?” She tried to keep her voice tough. Tried to show him his hot touch didn’t affect her, but the cool knowledge in his eyes made her whimper.

“You have to ask?”

“Don’t bother. I don’t love you anymore,” she lied.

“You’d better make me believe you, Cate.”

“I won’t be claimed by your brothers or any other man.”

She saw the slightest tightening of his jaw.

“How can you live with yourself, Jude? Spreading my legs like a whore for you and your brothers. Do you call that love? If you cared a little...” 

“I do care,” he snapped. Anger blazed in his eyes and muscles twitched in his jaw. She’d upset him.

Good.

She forced herself to lower her voice. She would get better results by keeping calm and talking sweet.

“Then let me go,” she said softly. 

“I won’t let you go. At least not until I give you a taste of what you’ll be missing if you decide to leave me again.”

Oh!  The heated arousal in his eyes ignited a fevered anticipation she knew only Jude could extinguish. Her self-control began to slip.

“I’m missing nothing,” she spat, as her anger rushed back with a vengeance. She hated that his touch made her weak.

“You shouldn’t have run, Cate,” he said.

“How’d you expect me to react? Having to be a wife to five men. And others...” 

He winced at her words. “The old days are gone, compliments of the terrorists. We’re going to have to get used to it.”

“I won’t get used it! ”

Ignoring her outburst, he whispered, “I’ve missed looking at you.” 

An anxious shiver of delight racked her as his hands skimmed upward to the collar of her dress. Shaky masculine fingers opened one delicate button at a time, his gaze transfixed to hers. She tried to look away but couldn’t. She wanted his hands on her flesh. 

He stopped unbuttoning the dress just above her belly button.

“I’ve missed touching you.” His voice sounded hoarse. “For years I thought about you. Thought about how you’d welcome me home. And now I’m going to find out...”

Ripples of fire rumbled through her as he spread the material wide open, allowing her breasts to spill out to his hungry appreciative gaze. She wasn’t wearing a bra. There had been no need to, out here on the ocean all alone. She sucked in a breath as his work-roughened hands slid erotically over her generous mounds, cupping them, making them swell. Beautiful sensations raced through her as his rough thumbs massaged her nipples until they became stiff and the size of marbles.

“Your nipples are an enchanting color. Just like the color of sparkling pink champagne,” he whispered.

He lifted a hot hand away and reached for a bottle she hadn’t noticed settled beside him on a night table. Using his teeth, he pulled on the cork. It opened with a loud pop, and he gulped a generous drink. 

His Adam’s apple bobbed as he swallowed the pink liquid. When he finished, he looked at her. His gaze burned a searing path straight into her. 

“Now it’s time for me to get a taste of what I’ve been missing.”

Suddenly, he tipped the bottle over her breasts. The cool liquid shocked her flesh, making her cry out.

Her heart thundered as he bent his head. Flames of heat zipped across her flesh as he lapped the wine off her. She shivered beneath his lusty licks, her breaths coming in sharp gasps. Instinctively she arched against him, wanting more. When he took one of her hardened nipples into his mouth, pleasure and heat torched a line straight to her pussy.

The scent of wine in the air and the steady pressure of his mouth suckling her nipple had her gasping as her body hummed with appreciation.

“You bastard! ” She cried out and arched against him as her resistance slipped away.

As he suckled, his large hand slid like a hot brand upward along her inner thigh. She bolted against her restraints when a hot finger nudged at her vaginal opening. She struggled as she tried to reclaim her senses. She couldn’t allow him to do this. Couldn’t allow him to force her to remember how good it felt to have him making love to her.

“Jude, don’t...”

He tore his mouth from her nipple with a popping sound and blinked at her. The mesmerizing blueness of his eyes hypnotized her, calmed her. Well, maybe calm was the wrong word. 

“Your sweetly drenched channel says otherwise, Cate.”

Damn him, he was right. She was wet for him. Wanted desperately to gyrate her pussy against his hot hand. She’d always been wet whenever he’d looked her way. Had been weak in his arms. He’d always been so gentle and sweet with her. 

But this time was different.

Five years had passed, and there was a new desperation in his touch and a wonderful confidence she couldn’t ignore. A confidence that made a spear of jealousy shoot through her. How many of those conscripted women had he taken to his bed while he’d been away? She’d heard about them. Women who were ordered to sexually pleasure the troops. There had been rumors that some of those women had been kidnapped from their homelands and made into sexual slaves for the higher-ranking officers.

A thumb smoothed against her clit making all thoughts of the Wars vanish. She clamped her jaw together in an effort not to cry out from the fascinating sensations ripping through her senses.

She felt hot. Feverish. Felt the cream of her arousal seep from her pussy. A finger slipped into her tightly drenched channel, making her whimper with want. He inserted two more fingers, then slid out and with an erotic rhythm until her vaginal muscles clenched around his fingers. Instinctively, she wiggled her hips and pulled at the restraints, wanting more of his pleasure. It had been too long since she’d had sex.

Oh, yes!  Keep going.

She moved her pussy against his hand. Sucked in an excited breath as a fourth finger slid inside her.

The fit was tight. So hot. Like pieces of velvet-covered steel impaling her.

His furnace-like fingers sent slurping sounds through the air as he thrust.

In and out of her.

Oh, yes!  That’s it!  Her breasts rose and fell as she inhaled with the escalating pleasure. Her eyes closed, readying her body to fly. She was almost there. Tension mounted. Just a few more strokes and she’d be there...

Without warning, his fingers slid out of her. 

“You always look so beautiful when you’re about to climax, Cate. But you’ve had enough for a while.” 

“No,” she whimpered with frustration. Her eyes snapped open to find him standing. His face had softened, and a sensual look glazed his eyes. Her heart clenched in remembrance. He’d always looked at her that way before he fucked her.

Oh God!  Her mind screamed in desperation. Don’t stop!  Don’t leave!  I want you, Jude. Please, fuck me! 

He smiled warmly, knowingly, and then he was gone. She tried to pull her thighs together to bring some relief, to douse the furious fire he’d stoked, but the bindings held her legs tightly in place.

“Damn you, Jude Outlaw! ” she cried out.

Her answer came in an amused chuckle that left her to whimper in frustrated sexual distress.
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Chapter Three
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CATE MUST HAVE DRIFTED off to sleep, because when she awoke, she discovered Jude leaning over her. His eyes were glazed with lust as he stared at her bared breasts. He said nothing as he slowly reached down and lifted her dress up over her hips, tucking the material in around her waist, exposing her pussy to his full view.

Why he didn’t just rip the awkward clothes from her body and start making love to her, she didn’t know. The heated look in his blue gaze gave her the feeling he wanted to do just that, and have mercy, she wanted him to do it too.

“I’m so glad you remembered I prefer you without underwear,” he cooed.

Her pussy clenched as his eyes drifted downward over her breasts to stop between her widespread legs. It was then that she noted the bowl in his hand.

“What are you going to do?” she asked as the earlier sexual frustration quickly returned.

He tipped the bowl slightly. Her heart hammered as she spied the whipped shaving cream, a steaming cloth and a straight razor set inside.

“I only eat a woman who is bare,” Jude commented huskily. The idea of his mouth suckling her pussy made her lower belly clench wonderfully.

The instant the cloth slapped onto her pussy, she sucked in a sharp breath at the intoxicatingly hot impact. He grinned at her reaction, then inserted parts of the cloth snugly against her labia folds. The heat whipped her pubic area, arousing her to new heights. 

“How’s that feel?” he asked.

“Go to hell! ” she spat. Anger at herself for being so weak, for wanting him to make love to her, made her see red.

He grinned knowingly and she clenched her fists in frustration. “Why are you doing this to me?”

He didn’t say anything as he reached for the shaving cream.

“Are you sure you aren’t preparing me for your brothers?”

His lips tightened at her words. Obviously, the Claiming Law didn’t sit well with him either. That was an encouraging sign.

She held her breath as he tenderly ran his fingers through her tight blonde pubic curls. Her pussy throbbed with anticipation, eager for his touch. Her clit swelled and dropped past her labia betraying her. Warmth fused her cheeks.

He chuckled as his fingers scorched and pinched her labia lips. Her belly muscles clenched in reaction. “You sure as hell would be in my position! ” 

“I think I would enjoy you shaving me down there.” 

“Not in this lifetime.” Cate lied. The idea of doing just that made erotic visions of float through her mind. Of watching his cock thicken and jerk as she shaved around his scrotum. Yeah, she’d love to get him back for what he was doing to her, and she would love doing it too.

He began to hum softly.

“I don’t see why you’re so happy. You’re only doing it for a group of men who want an easy fuck.”

His humming stopped. Cate smiled sweetly at the dangerous way his eyes darkened.

“Ouch!  Did I say something wrong?” she purred.

“You might want to be careful at what you say, Cate,” he warned. “This next part requires delicate concentration on both our parts.”

“Oh, you’re so right. The last thing I need is a pussy full of nicks and cuts. It might make you look like a bad barber.”

An angry muscle twitched in his jaw, and he yanked the washcloth away. Breezy air slapped against her flesh, making her grimace.

His hand was rough as he liberally lathered the cool shaving cream over her entire crotch area. The soothing sensation tickled and sent pleasing vibrations cascading over her flesh.

The razor was sharp, the raspy soundproof as the knife-edge cut through each and every strand of pubic hair. When his fingers touched her labia, she sucked in a tense breath at how intimately gentle he handled her. 

“Nice and puffy,” he chuckled.

He was precise as he pushed a nether lip this way and that way, allowing the cool metal to graze the skin of her outer folds. To her shock, the blade slowly lowered and scraped the fine hair around her tight anus.

Sweet heavens!  What did he have in store for her?

Her sensitive skin tingled as he finally wiped at her shaved area with the warm wet cloth.

Her face flamed with both anger and arousal as he inspected his work of art.

“No need to be embarrassed Cate, you have a beautiful pussy. Nice and naked. I’m sure I’m going to enjoy every delicious bite.” 

Enjoy every delicious bite!  Her vaginal muscles contracted wonderfully. No way. He’d never been interested in doing that to her in the past! 

The air grew tight with tension as she watched him casually stroll to the foot of the bed. She swallowed as she spied an impressive bulge pressing against his tight jean shorts.

Damn him!  Why didn’t he just pull out his gorgeous penis and bring her the pleasure he wanted? The pleasure she now craved.

She couldn’t stop the fevered excitement from sweeping through her as the mattress moved and he kneeled between her widespread legs. Slipping his hot hands intimately under her buttocks, he tilted her hips upward and shoved two soft pillows beneath her ass.

This maneuver made her legs pull against her restraints, not painfully, but tight enough for her to remember she was totally at his mercy.

He reached out and grabbed the champagne bottle, which was a quarter full of pink liquid, and slid the bottle between her upper thighs. The coolness of the bottle felt wonderful against her hot skin.

Curiosity grabbed her. Was he seriously thinking...

“Jude? What are you doing?”

“Shh, you’ll enjoy this.” 

Her eyes widened as he tenderly caressed her sensitive clitoris with the open, smooth bottle mouth.

Her clit immediately reacted. She tensed as her pussy clenched, and wetness seeped from her vagina. Instinctively, she arched her hips.

“Yes, that’s it, Cate. Move your hips for me.” 

Oh God!  

The smooth lip of the bottle teased her vaginal opening, making flames of want rage through her system. Stick it inside!  Please stick it inside.

His knowing eyes met hers, dark with desire.

Her body and mind weakened. She wanted to pull his cock from the restraints of his shorts. Wanted to see his red-hot arousal pulse—just as he was seeing hers.

The mouth of the bottle circled her hot bundle of nerves until it made her thrash on the bed. 

“Jude,” she managed to croak, wanting him to stop this exquisite torture. 

No, don’t stop. Just fill me with pleasure. Fill me! 

“Just enjoy it, baby.”

She twisted against her restraints as he inserted the long, smooth neck of the bottle into her. Her muscles eagerly clenched hold of the foreign object and her wetness allowed it to slide easily in several inches. 

He tilted the bottle slightly.

Cool wine seeped into her vagina; some of it gushed out and dripped over her anus, pooling in the pillows beneath her buttocks.

He left the neck delectably stuffed inside her quivering pussy and leaned over to kiss the insides of her knees.

Have mercy! 

Hot lips tenderly kissed their way up along her inner thighs. She tried hard not to cry out as the stubble from his five-o-clock shadow grazed erotically against her tender flesh. When his face delicately touched the end of the bottle, he stopped and gazed at her.

“During the Wars I had plenty of time to think up ways of pleasuring you,” he whispered tenderly. “Sipping wine mixed with your cum was one of them.”

The man was deliciously mad! 

“You want to know what else I’m going to do to you?”

She held her breath at his words. Heated blood raged through her veins. She wanted to shake her head no. Wanted to pretend she didn’t care one way or the other what dark desires his heart craved. But she couldn’t deny it. She wanted him to do savage and sensual things to her. She wanted him to take her any way he wished.

“Do you want to know?” he prodded and delicately kissed the end, making it wiggle ever so wonderfully inside her clenched channel. His blue eyes gazed so intensely at her she nodded in agreement.

“How about I show you instead?”

“Jude, please,” she whispered meekly. She didn’t know how much more of this exquisite torture she could put up with.

He pulled the neck out. She tensed as his finger slid firmly against her swollen clitoris. Fire crawled through her pussy and flamed outward into her belly. 

He slid the long neck into her. Her vaginal muscles clamped around the smooth glass walls. His fingers groped her labia lips, pulling them apart until a sweet burn swept into her flesh. 

Then he let go of her lips, sliding his finger over her clit dampening the fire and increasing the pleasure all the while whispering to her in a calming voice as she whimpered her sexual frustration.

Her legs trembled beneath his torturous touches. Her breath became heavy. Her heart beat out of control.

When he finally looked up at her from between her legs, his pupils were large and dark with desire. His sensual lips parted in a sexy smile.

“This is the way I want to see you, Cate. Naked. At my mercy. Your face all flushed with arousal. Your pussy soaked with desire and readying itself to take me. ”

Oh God! 

“Do you want me to take you, Cate? Do you want me to fuck you?”

“Yes,” she whispered.

“Say it, Cate. Say that you want me to fuck you. That you want it bad.” 

“I want you...to make love to...me,” she hissed.

The bottle slid out of her with a sharp pop, leaving her suddenly empty vagina weeping and longing to be filled by his penis.

But he didn’t pull out his penis from his shorts. Instead, his hands slid to the outside curves of her hips, his fingers dug into her sensitive flesh holding her still.

“First, I will administer your punishment for not welcoming me home,” he whispered.

She cried out as his hands tilted her hips a little higher and his head lowered between her trembling legs.

His feather soft hair brushed erotically against the insides of her thighs increasing the sexual tension in her body. The instant his mouth fused over her intimate flesh, she exploded. 

Her mind and body shattered. She twisted against her restraints and undulated against his powerful hands. Shudders rippled through her as moist lips suckled her labia and he flicked his tongue against her throbbing clit. 

Her breath seared her lungs as she thrashed beneath his onslaught. Her breasts swelled tighter. Her nipples stabbed into the air, wanting to be touched too. But he stayed between her legs. 

His hot mouth sipped at her with loud slurpy sounds. His sexy groans encouraged her to arch harder into his face. His tongue plundered into her vagina, her muscles spasmed magically. The slick cream of arousal slid down her heated channel and onto his tongue. Slurping sounds mixed with his masculine moans, and he devoured her as if he were a famished man. 

He sucked harder.  Agonizing pleasure made her convulse. Heat raged through her. Ecstasy pulsed through her nerve endings. 

Oh, she was going to die inside this incredible bliss. 

Blackness hovered at the edges of her sight. She shuddered against her restraints. She was flying. She was totally under his control.

Through heavy lids, she barely saw him pull away. Barely saw his face, all flushed with arousal, his lips wet with her cum. 

He grinned with satisfaction as he slipped off his shorts and she cried out as she spied his magnificent shaft nestled in his hands.
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Chapter Four
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HER EYES WIDENED WITH surprise. His erection looked so long. Unbelievably huge. He was even bigger than she remembered!  The purple mushroom-shaped head pulsed with desire. The slit covered with precome. 

Fierce-looking veins bulged along his entire length. His balls hung heavy and near to bursting, the contents ready to be emptied into her.

He looked magnificent! 

“That’s right, Cate. I’m a man now. Not a gangly teenager anymore. I’ve got a man’s cock. A man’s needs. Not clumsy little-boy wants.”

Her breath jammed up in her lungs at his hushed voice. Her pussy clenched she kept her gaze to his sex. 

He rose above her, his hands beside her shoulders. His pupils were wide and black. Perspiration glistened on his splendidly naked body.

He eased down on her. His body was heavy as he lay upon her, every hard muscle molding into her soft curves. His hipbones sidled against hers. 

Cate trembled as his thick cockhead slid into her wet entrance. His shaft stretched her vaginal muscles to an unbelievable width. 

His chest sizzled against her breasts, flattening them as he lowered more onto her.

His hot male breath fanned her face. “Even if my brothers fuck you, you will still be my woman.” There was a desperate, erotic edge to his voice. “They could bring you the ultimate joy, Cate.” His mouth brushed lightly against hers and her world tilted wonderfully as she tasted her cum on his lips. “Their cocks plunging inside you while I watch. Your moans and cries of arousal ripping through our bedroom while their mouths suckle your breasts.”

His words rocked her to her very core. Unbelievably, this time though she wasn’t afraid. The thought of him watching her getting fucked was turning her on! 

He rocked his hips a little. His hot flesh slid deeper into her vagina making her gasp at his immense size. The sexual tension inside her kept growing.

He grinned. Damn him, he knew he was arousing her with his talk about his brothers.

“Bastard,” she whispered, not wanting him to know that maybe, just maybe, she wouldn’t mind experimenting with several men pleasuring her. Deep in her heart, though, she truly craved only Jude. 

“I’ll not have your brothers fucking me,” her voice sounded aroused. Too aroused.

His eyes sparkled with teasing glints. 

“It’s the new law, Cate. Besides, I know you’d enjoy them. No woman can resist an Outlaw cock.”

Arrogant bastard.

She moaned as he drove his rod deep into her. Her muscles contracted beautifully, squeezing around his thick shaft. Big hard balls pressed solid against her flesh. 

“We fit together,” he growled. He slid out and then quickly thrust his cock into her. She shuddered and twisted against the pleasure. His mouth clamped over hers, catching her gasps. She kissed him back with all her pent-up hostility, her confined desires and descended deeper toward the gratification he offered as he continued to piston into her.

“I’m glad you waited for me,” he ground out and slammed into her body yet again.

“Who says I waited?” she gasped as her muscles clenched, readying for an orgasm.

His eyes flashed at her answer. “You’re too damned tight, that’s why, darling. Besides, you’re a loyal woman. You wouldn’t be protesting multiple lovers if you weren’t.”

Damn you! 

He thrust harder, faster.

“Yes!  That’s it!  Harder! ”

Pleasure racked her. Her inner muscles constricted around his thick intrusion. 

“You’re so beautiful. I don’t want to share you,” he groaned. His lips brushed her quivering mouth.

He didn’t want to share me! 

Her momentary excitement disintegrated as he pumped her pussy faster driving her toward her release. Perspiration drenched her. His hot muscular body pulsed over her.

She’d missed sex with Jude.  She’d missed it so much.

But according to the Claiming Law he had to share her with his brothers. If his brothers were half as good as Jude was... 

Her breath caught as the explosion tore through her. Sharp. Agonizing. Beautiful. Shudders zipped along her vaginal muscles. Clenched her lower belly. Shook through her body until she cried out from the wicked impact.

His heated length pulsed inside her with warning. His corded muscles tensed, and he shouted as he reached his own climax. 

It was a fantastic guttural sound. Primitive. Sexy.

He cried out again, and his hot sperm shot into her very depths.

Afterward, he lay on top of her, his softened flesh still buried inside her, his hot breath fanning her face as he slowly fell asleep.

Cate smiled. He’d always done that. Fallen asleep after making love to her.

Rest up, darling. Rest. For when you wake up, I want you to fuck me over and over again.

Cate shuddered as realization washed over her.

Despite the Claiming Law being thrust upon them she now knew in her heart that no matter who fucked her, her body would only belong to Jude Outlaw.

* * * * *
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WHEN SHE AWOKE, CATE discovered her bindings were gone and a warm blanket covered her nude body. There was no sign of Jude, and she immediately knew why.

The boat was dipping and rising so badly it tugged a sour knot of nausea at her stomach. A quick look out the rain-streaked windows confirmed her suspicions.

A storm had hit.

Giant, frothing white waves splashed over the bow and decks of the cruiser. Beyond she saw nothing but gray mist and silvery sheets of rain.

Scrambling out of bed, she ignored the gentle ache between her legs and quickly donned a white peasant-style dress she found on a nearby bolted chair before rushing outside. 

Cool rain slashed over her and a strong salty wind blew against her as she headed up the metal stairs to the pilothouse situated directly on top of the sleeping quarters. 

She found Jude struggling at the wheel. Rain slanted beneath the awning pummeling his body.

Immediately, she noted the blood staining the bandage on his lower arm. Guilt assailed her for doing such a horrid thing to him. But this was no time to feel guilt. She had to do something to help him fight the storm and she had to do it fast! 

An idea quickly formed, and she headed toward the coiled rope in a corner of the pilothouse.

When he spotted her he yelled angrily, “Go down below!  Stay there! ”

“No! ” She screamed back, wiping the rain from her eyes and sifted through the oily smelling coil, frantically looking for one end of the rope.

“I said get your ass below! ” He shouted again.

She ignored him and found what she was looking for. Looping the end of the rope through a hook bolted into the floor, she secured it. 

Beside her, Jude swore. “Dammit woman!  Listen to me!  Get your ass into the engine room and stay there! ”

“What? I can’t hear you! ” she lied.

Fumbling through the coiled rope, she found the other end. Tugging it along with her, she quickly looped it around Jude’s waist and tied it with another knot.

Damned if she was going to lose him now.

He cursed again but she knew he was helpless to stop her. If he removed his hands from the wheel there was no telling what would happen to the boat.

“For God’s sake, at least tie yourself down too,” he cried frantically as the wheel jerked in his hands. “I don’t have time to worry about you! ”

She nodded and searched for another coil of rope. Finding one inside a cabinet, she quickly pulled it out.

A moment later, she had herself secured and joined him at the wheel. He seemed relieved when her warm hands slid over his cold ones.

The wheel miraculously steadied. To her surprise, he smiled at her. 

Stubborn man. Didn’t he know that a woman was just as strong as a man?

Another ocean wave heaved itself over the bow, spilling water in a V above the decks and into the pilothouse slamming into both of them with such a fury she tumbled against Jude.

“Spread your legs!  It’ll give you balance! ” he shouted above the screeching wind. 

Cate nodded her understanding and did as he instructed.

They fought the storm that way for hours, their hands gripped tightly to the wheel. She stood behind him, using his body for much-needed warmth against the cold elements. Finally, when the storm eased a little, they’d taken turns at the wheel. While one manned the boat, the other rested in the nearby captain’s chair.

Just as Cate was doing now. Damn her!  She looked so cute in that dress.

Jude’s grasp on the wheel tightened and his cock pushed hard against the restraints of his jean shorts as he watched her sleep. If the ocean still wasn’t so rough, he’d be untying that safety rope from her waist and nibbling on those bare feet she’d tucked beneath her cute ass when she’d climbed onto the captain’s chair.

His heart picked up speed as he observed her generous curves outlined against the simple dress he’d laid out for her earlier before the storm hit. He’d purchased the pretty peasant-style dress through Soldiers Mail-Order Catalog service a couple of years ago. He’d kept it with him while he’d driven the tanks through the hot dusty deserts. He’d taken it out every night, touching its softness, imagining it on Cate.

The thought of her wearing the simple dress at their own wedding had saved his sanity amidst the harsh fighting of war. It had eased his sorrows as the painful cries of his fallen comrades had seared through his brain and it had dampened the sounds of sniper fire exploding all around them through yet another terrorist attack.

Jude shivered at the gut-wrenching memories. He forced aside his sadness and drew his thoughts back to his sensual Cate.

The dress fit her perfectly, and it looked a whole hell of lot better on her than he could ever have imagined. With a low daring neckline, the simple dress gave her an innocent, sexy look. The drenched cotton material embraced her lush breasts, barely concealing those big, sweet tasting nipples from his view.

While she slept, her wet golden hair was tangled over her face; her cheeks were flushed a pretty pink from the wind and her stunning mouth pouted at him.

His shaft throbbed as he remembered the snugness of her pussy. 

Man!  She’d been so achingly tight. Her slick velvety vaginal muscles had trembled around his flesh as if she were a virgin. The deeper he’d dove into her, the more intense the pleasure became. 

He’d held his own gratification at bay as he’d concentrated on making her come over and over again, totally transfixed at the exquisite delight etched in her face. When she’d cried out her enjoyment, he’d finally come undone and sought his own pleasure.

Jude closed his eyes and inhaled the salty air. He’d found such superb satisfaction in her body, and he’d find even more when this storm was fully gone.

The boat pitched against a wave, and he held tight to the wheel wincing at the soreness in his arms. They’d worked well together, and they’d put up a good fight against the storm. He frowned, his heart heavy with sadness as he thought of the Barlow brothers waiting for him to show up with Cate. She was the bargaining chip to get his brother Tyler back.

Taking her away in the boat had been a spur of the moment, selfish last-ditch effort to bring both of them some pleasure before he turned her over to those wicked men. 

Ah shit!  Who was he kidding? He’d whisked her away because
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