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Freedom Rides

An accident-prone rodeo rider and an EMT find time on
the circuit to share a night of pleasure.

Previously published in Lesbian Cowboys: Erotic
Adventures, ed. S. Green and R. Valencia (Cleis Press, 2009).
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populates her small town with colorful characters, among the most
memorable being Flann’s little sister, Margie, and Abby’s
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Foreword Review Book of the Year finalist and IPPY
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story with twists and turns and keeps us guessing until the final
explosive ending.”—Independent Gay Writer

Lambda Literary Award finalist Turn Back Time “is filled with wonderful love scenes,
which are both tender and hot.”—MegaScene


Applause for L.L. Raand’s Midnight Hunters
Series

The Midnight Hunt

RWA 2012 VCRW Laurel Wreath winner Blood Hunt

Night Hunt

The Lone Hunt

 


“Raand has built a complex world inhabited by
werewolves, vampires, and other paranormal beings…Raand has given
her readers a complex plot filled with wonderful characters as well
as insight into the hierarchy of Sylvan’s pack and vampire clans.
There are many plot twists and turns, as well as erotic sex scenes
in this riveting novel that keep the pages flying until its
satisfying conclusion.”—Just About Write

“Once again, I am amazed at the storytelling ability
of L.L. Raand aka Radclyffe. In Blood Hunt,she mixes high
levels of sheer eroticism that will leave you squirming in your
seat with an impeccable multi-character storyline all streaming
together to form one great read.”—Queer Magazine Online

“The Midnight Hunthas a gripping story to
tell, and while there are also some truly erotic sex scenes, the
story always takes precedence. This is a great read which is not
easily put down nor easily forgotten.”—Just About Write

“Are you sick of the same old hetero
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it’s hard to put down.”—Three Dollar Bill Reviews
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Freedom Rides

At least they didn’t bring her in on a stretcher
this time. She walked into the emergency medical tent under her own
power, looking moderately embarrassed. This was the third time in
five weeks I’d seen her—well, professionally at least. I saw her
around the rodeo circuit far more often than that, especially since
I was looking for her. I doubt that she even remembered me. The
first time we’d met, I buddy-taped her broken finger. The second
time, a month ago, she’d been kicked in the head by an
out-of-control steer and she couldn’t even remember her own name.
This time, she had a nasty scrape over the arch of her left
cheekbone. From what I could see beneath the sweat-streaked dust
that caked her skin, it didn’t look too bad. I sighed inwardly in
relief and shook my head.

“I’ve seen you ride and I’ve seen you rope, so I
know you’re good. But you’re definitely an accident magnet.”

She grinned and her face flushed, making her look
unexpectedly young. She wasn’t, as I knew from having scanned her
vital statistics the last time she’d come in for treatment. She was
about my age, early thirties. Her thick, collar-length sun-bleached
hair, clear blue eyes, and smooth skin might have made her look
delicate if she weren’t so lean and muscled, and if she didn’t have
a year-round tan and fine squint lines around her eyes and at the
corners of her mouth that said she spent all her time outdoors
under the merciless sun doing hard work.

The first time I saw her ride in with the rodeo
crowd, I wondered what made a woman choose such a hard life.
Physically strenuous, often dangerous, and probably lonely. I mean,
I worked mostly with men too, but I didn’t eat and sleep with them
for a good part of the year. Out here in west Texas, the rodeo
circuit lasted longer than most other places, and I worked a lot of
the events since I’d never really settled into a regular medical
practice. I guess that made the two of us a little alike—we were
both itinerants in our own way.

“What happened?” I asked, indicating a stool next to
the counter where I kept most of the first aid supplies. I had a
crash cart, which thankfully I almost never had to use, with drugs,
a defibrillator, and even an airway. In my two seasons staffing the
medical tent, the most serious illness I’d had to treat was a heart
attack. Fortunately, he stabilized right away with oxygen and a
nitroglycerin. Broken bones didn’t count. They were routine on the
circuit.

“I got a little too close to the rail trying to pick
up a rider thrown by a bronc,” she said, sounding more disgusted
than concerned.

I pulled over a portable light on a swivel arm,
shined
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